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R    E    F    A    C    E. 

"^  H  I S  CoUeflion  of  Hymns  is  indebted  for  its  Ma- 
terials to  our  own  Language,  and,  excepting  the 
Remains  of  the  Primitive  Church,  but  one  fo- 
dne. 

y  then  is  that  one  fo  much  borrow'd  from  ?  A  plain 
fficient  Reafon  direftly  appears  on  the  Title-page,  from 
ry  denomination  of  thofe,  who  compiled,  and  make 
this  Book.  But  there  is  fomething  farther  in  the  Cafe 
dcferves  Refleftion. 

t  pra£lice  of  cloathing  divine  Thoughts  in  Metre,  is 
»  as  univerfal  as  Speech  itfelf ;  and  has  two  Grounds 
Firft,  that  when  our  AfFeftions  are  ftrongly  moved, 
furely  Religion  may  be  allowed  to  do,  finging  or  a 
Modulation  of  the  Voice  is  what  the  Heart  naturally 
IS  to  vent  itfelf  by.  Secondly,  that  the  comprizing 
portant  Truths  or  Counlels  in  Verfe,  is  a  Help  to 
)eing  remembered,  and  a  Kind  of  Memcria  tecbnica. 

find  particularly  that  the  Chriftian  Church,  in  hei 
arlieft  Days,  had  fuch  Compofures;  and  that  in  an  ex- 
jofpel-Vein.  For,  as  much  as  they  then  eftcemed  the 
s  of  the  Old  Teftament,  (infomuch  that  our  Saviour's 
'  a  HymHy  Matt.  xxvi.  30^  is  fuppofed  to  look  no  far* 
ban  that)  yet  we  cannot  think  that  their  public  Wor^ 
dmitted  no  Singing  befides.  St.  Paul  in  Epb.  v.  19. 
guifhes  Hymns  andffiriiual  Songs  from  Pfalms :  and  in 
.  xiv.  ^6.  by  the  very  Nature  of  the  thing,  he  leads 
underdand  fome  Odes  of  frefher  compofure  -,  fince 
but  fuch  could  be  fimilar  to  the  other  Things  mcn- 
I  in  the  fame  Verfe,  and  none  but  fuch  needed  to  be 
imitced  to, .  and  tried  by  the  College  of  Prophets.  But 
puts  the  Matter  out  of  all  doubt,  is  P//>ry's  Teftimony, 
he  Primitive  Chriftians  did  ufe  to  **  olfcmble  before 
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Day  to  fing  Hymns  Cbrifto  quafi  Deo^  [to  CHR  IS 
God\Y*  for  this  manifeftly  implies  Canticles  made  1 
and  particularly  fuited  to,  the  dhriftian  iEra.  Indeec 
generally  allow'd,  that  the  Gloria  Patru  the  Gloria  in  i 
fis^  and  probably  feveral  more,  were  in  Ufe  even  at 
Time. 

If  fome  Nations  and  Churches  have  again  confined  tl 
felves  fomewhat  ftriftly  to  the  Pfalms,  no  one  muft 
gine  that  this  is  done  from  a  Suppofition  of  the  Unlai 
nefs  of  all  newer  Hymns  whatfoever.  For  if  the  L 
Prayer,  tho*  diftatcd  by  the  bleffed  Founder  of  our 
Religion,  is  granted  on  all  hands  not  to  have  been  ( 
as  the  fole  Form  of  Words  on  that  Occafion,  but  as  a 
tern  for  many  more  fuch  like ;  much  lefs  can  Forms  of 
ijig  drawn  up  under  a  different  Difpenfation  of  Relij 
4nd  not  fo  explicitly  reaching  our  Cafe,  be  look*d  upc 
the  only  Melody  wc  Chriftians  ever  can  or  dare  ufe. 
removing  of  fuch  a  weak  Keafon,  which  indeed  was 
the  ReafoA  with  thofe  Churches  in  this  their  ReguU 
leaves  them  the  brighter  Honour  of  their  true  one,  % 
Solicitude  to  prevent  the  Luxuriancies  and  Abufes,  fo  1 
ly  fcparable  from  a  Species  of  Writing  and  of  Devo 
which  in  icfelf  was  lawful  enough. 

There  is  no  denying  the  Wi^om  of  this  Caution. 
.  And  I  would  make  no  farther  Remark,  than  only  ti 
monftrate  from  it,  that  if  any  Body  of  People  fhould  b 
(irous,  notwithftanding,  to  have  a.Hy^n-book,  and  to  s 
into  it  a  good  number  of  Hymns  in  Ufe  among  other 
low  Chriftians,  (in  real,  ecclefiaftical,  eftablifhed  and  ii 
morial  Ufe  •,)  they  cannot  avoid,  tho'  very  thankful  for 
t$  to  be  found  here  at  home,  going  out  ot  England  for  tr\ 

The  German  Nation  has  always  excelled  in  the  Artie 
Hymns.  Lir/iE»^  himfelf  compofed  many,  and  encour 
the  bringing  of  Religion  much  into  that  Channel.  I 
whence  it  has  come  to  pafs,  that  every  Diflrift  there  hs 
public  authorized  Hymn-book  ;  ferving,  to  a  very  j 
Degree,  the  double  Purpofe,  both  of  Liturgy  and  fount 
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ruaion  in  the  Faith.  For  the  more  ancient  Hymns  cfpe 
lUy,  (which  are  always  moll  regarded  in  fuch  Hooks)  arc 
tally  helpful  to  maintain  for  ever  the  Chrifti-m  Truths  in 
e  Minds  of  the  common  People,  with  the  felf  fame  .Siin- 
idty  and  Force,  which  adorned  thole  worthy  a:id  j^^uLlcii 
inKS  when  they  were  endiced. 

The  Brethren  therefore  had  the  general  Tafte  and  Praairc 
their  Nation  on  their  Side,  when  piiblifhing  lately  thili 
ge  German  revifed  Hymn-book;  conlilling  as  wi.:!l  ol 
ymns  out  of  preceding  Church -Colleflions  oi'  ihcir  Nt-igl;  ■ 
ur-,  as  of  others  aompofed  by  themfcives.  Which  Hymn- 
okof  theirs,  afforded  both  the  Model,  and  mull  of  the 
riBan  Materials  to  this. 

Concerning  the  High-Dutch  Language,  one  Obfl-rvation  is 
cefiary.  It  is  indeed  a  living  one,  and  fpokeii  in  a  Coun- 
'  not  very  remote  :  This  wili  dilincline  the  Rcadi-r  to  bt- 
ve,  what  I  muft  neverthelcf.  fay  of  it,  that  it  has  a  good 
al  of  the  old  Oriental  Genius.  As  to  the  Brethren  in  par- 
uilar,  they  have  not  damp'd,  but  rather  purfued,  tlieic  in- 
ajuous  Sparks  they  found  in  their  Mother- Tongue.  I'"or 
hich,  no  good  Critic  will  blame  them  :  but  their  I'rJnlla- 
.n,  it  muft  be  own'd,  are  hereby  put  to  fomc  DiiTltuIties, 
lid  render'd  obnoxious  to  juft  Criticifm  fomctinics.  Wc 
oa't  doubt  however,  but  it  is  in  the  Compafs  of  tlic  En^lijh 
Coogue,  to  af^rd  one  time  or  other  the  fully  corrclpDnding 
Phnfes :  And  indeed  the  Caufe  of  fomc  lefs  happy,  too  Hat 
01  obfcure  Tranflattons  hitherto,  has  been  not  unly  thatin- 
.tiinlic  Obftacle  now  mention'd,  but  withal  a  Cari:  to  tran- 
.littVitcrally,  carried  to  a  needlefs  Kxcefs 
(  Some  may  think  it  alfo  a  needlefs  Conformity  to  the  Ori- 
,  Bml,  that  we  make  ufe  of  double  Rhymes,  or  a  Irochiiic 
J  tadiflg  of  Lines  1  whereas  £»j/i^  Poetry  commonly  con- 
^  (tna  i3:lf  with  the /i;«;^7t.  It  has  prov'd  dillicuk  enough 
.;  toprocure  fi:ch  Rhymi-s  in  a  Language  not  made  tor  it,  and 
,  Btnaj-fiaveleft  fome  farther  Sciffnef' upon  the  Pcrlormance : 
.■  Sw»hen  the  Reader  confidcrs  t!ie  Motive,  it  being  done  lor 
;■  fr likt of  tlie  original  T-anesj  and  has  himfcH'tafted  ih-.'  fo- 
.-:  A  1  J«ma 
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letitn  and  exprefilve  Harmony  of  thofe  Tunes,  he  will  cer- 
tainly excufe  all. 

After  thefc  Preliminaries,  it  may  be  time  to  take  a  View  d 
the  prefent  Work,  both  in  the  Whole,  and  in  its  Parts. 

Confidcrhig  it  all  together,  it  is  a  continued  Series  of  godtf 
and  Chriftian  Sentiments^  both  do£lrinal  and  praHical^  thro*  A 
the  Ages  of  the  Church  •,  and  confequently  a  Kind  of  Eccle- 
fiaftical  Hiftory,  with  regard  to  the  State  of  Piety  and  De- 
votion. For  tho*  Poetry  otherwife  has  not  that  CharaScr : 
yet  Hymns  furely  ought  to  be  fuppofed  a  faithful,  if  not  thi 
faithful  left,  Piftureand  Conveyance  of  the  Heart. 

The  fev'eral  Divifions,  or  Claflcs,  are  as  follows. 

The  firft  arc  Anthems  out  of  the  Bible  \  facred  Words,  tha 
are  and  muft  be  laid  as  the  Foundation  of  all.  There  is  no 
thing  farther  to  be  obferv'd  concerning  thefe,  but  that  w< 
have  followed  the  Tranflation  of  the  EngUfi  Bible ;  only  i 
few  times  preferringthemarginalReading;  and  in  the  Pfalou 
taking  the  liberty  to  choofe  between  the  new  Bible-Tranfla 
tion  and  the  old  one  in  the  Common-prayer  Book. 

Thefc  are  followed  by  Scripture-Hymns ;  or  Portions  c 
Scripture  put  into  Metre,  either  already  by  other$,  or  noi 
by  us. 

As  the  Hiftory  of  former  divine  Occonomies,  and  the  fill 
Inftitution  and  facred  Bafis  of  the  Chriftian,  are  contain' 
in  the  preceding;  now  cnfues  aTafte  of  the  Spirit  and  Dc 
yotions  of  the  Chriftian  Church,  in  her  feveral  Periods  c 
Superftrufture  upon  that  Bafis. 

That  whole  Space  of  Time,  from  the  Apoftles  down,  dc 
ring  which  we  ufually  give  our  Predeceflbrs  in  the  Miniftr 
the  venerable  Appellation  of  Fathers^  is  comprehende 
under  the  Title  ot  Primitive  Church.  The  Hymns  of  thi 
Clafs  are  not  many,  confidering  what  an  Interval  they  fil 
up ;  but  ttiey  arc  weighty,  and  taken  from  all  the  chic 
Branches  of  the  Church  univerfal. 
'  The  firft,  fo  far  as  appears,  after  the  Appellation  of  Fa 
^hers  ceafed,  iliat  were  more  fpecial  and  confpicuous  Depo 
^tarics  of  the  Chriftian  Truth,  were  the  ancient  Bohemian  am 
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preface; 

-  McmtanBreibren.  (The  H^aldenfes  incorporated  with  them. ) 

The  Reader  will  find  their  Hymns  no  rougher  than  he 

if  might  have  cxpefted ;  and  inftcad  of  thinking  them  fo  at 

.ail,  he  can  call  them,  if  he  pleafe,  folid  and  mafculinc. 

)    Next  follow,  according  to  Chronological  Order,  the  Gcr- 

'im  Hymns  of  the  Sixteenth  Century,  or  thofe   made  about 

•tbc  Time  of  the  Reformation.    The   ftrong  Imprcffions   ot' 

^Tnith  which  reign'd  in  that  remarkable  Age,  are  known  to 

i'.wcry  one  •,  and  lb  it  will  be  ncedlefs  to  fay  any  thing  of  the 

c  Hymns,  except  in  regard  of  the  I'ranflation.     In  that  re- 

fpccc  ic  is  incumbent  upon  us  to  acknowledge  the  confider- 

ile  Ufe  we  have  made  (here  and  in  fomc  other  Parts;  of  the 

r  foregoing  Labours  of  Mr.  Jaccbiy  and  the  Rev.  Mr.  irejlc)\ 

-jin  the  fame  Kind. 

\    Then  come   (and  I  menjion  it  with  a  peculiar  Pleafure) 
iibmc  excellent  eld  Hymns  of  the  Engliflo  Church.     The  Au- 
\  tliors,  befide  the  Common-prayer  Book  itfelf,  are  Robert  Smithy 
'  Ikriertj  Dr.  Donne,  Faithful  Teate,  Crti/ha^iVjBiihop^l'ay/or^ 
S\v  Mtstthew  Hale,   Rees  Pritchard  the  IVelch  Hymnologift, 
/&•.  Some  of  thefe,  particularly  Herbert,  having  wrote  in 
I  Stanza's  adapted  to  noTune  that  we  know  of,  a  Liberty  has 
Ixcn  taken  fometimes  fo  far  as  to  make  them  fingable,  yet 
5  with  as  little  Alteration  as  poffible  of  the  Senfc. 
:    Hence  we  pafs  to  the  Hymns,  firil  the  Gcrrnan,  then  the 
!•  hjlifh^  of  the  feventeentb  Century.     The  Authors  of  the  lat- 
i  tor  :for  our  Readers  will  not  think  themfelves  fo  immediate- 
ly interefted  in  the  literary  Hiftory  of  the  former;  are  Bifliop 

•  lenn,  Mr.  Norris,  Raivlet,  Mafon,  &c. 

•  Several  more  GfT/;;^« Hymns  of  the  lame  Century,  are  in- 

'-  fcrtcd  in  the  next  Divifion  -,  together  with  fomc  Mxtrafts  of 
fiif *;/:%  ones  of  zhv Ei^h'ernth,  or  now  current  CVntury,vvhich 
incited  has  been  the  richeft  in  that  kind  of  writinr  that  A//!:- 
ijffi can  ever  remember.  The  Names  here  are  vc*ry  recent, 
ind  wtll  known,  as  Dr.  IFatts,  ^tenfwt^  Dcivis.  iL^ikiKC^ 
'^Vifyri,  Cenvick^  &c- 

Afterth^feChriftianBreathinf^s  ^indeed  cot?mrtvary  with, 
or  prior  to  fome  of  the  laft)  fuccccdin  ordci  oi  Tune,  the 
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Hymns  of  the  Brethren  in  the  Eighteenth  Century^  that  is,  of  the 
prefent  Brethren's  Congregation.  And  fince  this  whole  BoqIc 
was  properly  compiled  for  ths  Service  of  Perfons  in  Unioo^ 
with  that  People;  no  one,  it  is  hoped,  will  think  it  ftrann,.', 
that  this  Diviuon  is  fo  much  larger  and  fuller  than  any  of  aie! 
reft.  ,  «*.■ 

The  Time  from  whence  the  prefent,  or  revived  BrethreaV 
jCongrcgation  is  to  be  dated,  is  the  Year  1724,  when  itvf^^ 
ral  of  the  Defendants  of  the  above-mention*d  ancient  Bre*^^ 
Ithren  in  Moravia^  retired  on  account  of  Religion  to  a  Plapt'^ 
caird  Hcrrnhuth  in  Upper  Lufatia  5  and,  by  the  Divine  Be*;;; 
nedi  uion,  and  not  only  Bounty  but  Miniftry  of  their  territo-;;^ 
rial  Lord  there,  became  fuch  a  living  Church,  as  hath  iAt''\ 
tained(I  may  fay  it  with  Modefty)  in  feveral  refpe&s  an  UfV"^^ 
deniable  Signature  and  Glory  in  Chrift.  ^ 

As  (he  has  given  a  free  Account  of  herfelf  elfewhere  to  al-^ 
true  Lovers  of  our  Saviour's  Kingdom  ;  I  (hall  enter  no  far-*^ 
ther  here,  than  the  prefent  Subject  obliges  me.  ;7 

It  was  but  natural  for  the  Members  of  this  Church,  to  ez-^' 
prefs  their  Ideas  frc^  time  to  time  in  Hymns.  I  have  pur^ 
pofely  avoided  hitherto,  the  endeavouring  to  fix  the  peci^iar^ 
or  differencing  Charaders  (zmuiSi  the  noble  Unity  in  EfleBr^; 
tials)  of  the  feveral  Clafles  of  Hymns ;  that  fo  every  Readch 
might  have  thePleafure  of  making  this  Dilcovery  and  Cooi'^ 
parifon,  and  accordingly  carrying  on  his  Remarks  as  Cburch^i 
biftorian,  for  himfclf.  But  I  am  now  come  to  a  ClaIs,whicH' 
I  cannot  help  charafterizing  in  few  Words. 

The  Brethren*s  grand  Topic  in  their  Hvmns,  as  every  9|f> 
may  fee,  is  the  Perfon  and  Propitiation  01  Jefus  Chrift :  the^: 
colleA,  as  in  the  Focus  of  a  Burning  glafs,  what  h^s  defceoij^ 
cd  to  them  from  paft  Ages,  or  properly  from  the  Bible  it(eU^-:< 
upon  this  Head  ;  and  that  it  may  not  be  evaded  undjerft)^; 
Notion  of  diSa  ardentia.  they  prefent  it  in  a  Syftem,  and  jp^ 
ply  that  Syftem  tg  PraAice.  T\\ty  affirm  our  free  Accept 
ance  with  God  as  Sinners,  and  thro*  pure  Grace ;  and  yet 
the  Ncccflity  of,  and  powerful  Affiftanccs  for,  a  moft  rci.T 
HolincCi  of  Life  afterwards :  with  fuch  a  War»nth  ujx>n  cacl  - 
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thcfc  Subjefls  fucceflivcly,  that  many  a  Reader  run«  away 
Ji  a  Suppolition  of  their  over-doing  on  that  flde  he  hap- 
I'd  firft  to  take  notice  of,  for  want  of  waiting  the  Balance, 
ey  cherilh,  as  an  hereditary  Platform  from  their  Ancel- 
5,  a  very  high  Perfuafion  of,  and  very  ftrift  Rules  con- 
ning, a  New-Tedament  Church.  To  mention  but  one 
Mliarity  more,  they  continually  betray  a  burning  Pro* 
iCity  to  the  Work  of  propagating  the  Gofpel  of  Peace  :  If 
'  one  finds  more  things  uttered  in  this  Spirit,  than  he  can 
ke  Application  of  in  bis  Sphere,  let  him  remember  that 
fe  are  a  People,  very  many  of  whofc  Members  have  fuch 
"all  • ;  that  they,  however,  exprcfs  themfclvcs  at  other 
les  plainly  enough  about  the  Obligations  of  a  Chriilian  in 

common  Situation  of  Life,  or  as  a  Citizen  ;  not  to  al- 
gethat  mofl  things  faid  in  the  former  View,  mulV,  in  fome 
rr  or  Degree,  he  transferred  to  the  latter  Circumftances 
K  Their  Compofitions  were  indeed  calculated  for  them- 
rts  ;  and  therefore  if  any  ferious  Mind,  out  of  their  Cir- 
,  accidentally  reaps  Benefit  therefrom,  it  comes  to  pafs  in 

more  artlefs  manner. 

k>  much  in  the  general.  There  having  been  farther,  as 
y  be  fuppos*d,  fome  Gradations  or  Openings  in  the 
rthren's  Conceptions  and  fpiritual  Language,  during  a 
Lirle  of  fo  many  Years ;  it  was  thought  proper  to  point  this 
:,  by  diftinguifhing  their  Hymns  at  leaft  into  two 
iions. 

We  muft  not  forget  to  acquaint  the  Reader,  that  there 
re  been,  before  this,  fome  Englijb  ColUtlions  of  Hymns ^ 
tly  original,  and  partly  Tranflations  from  the  German^ 
nted  from  time  to  time  for  the  Ufe  of  Societies  in  Union 
h  the  Brethren's  Church. 

rho*  thcfe  were  never  regularly  authorized,  nor  always 
iably  reviewed  -,  yet  Thoufands  in  difflTcnt  Parts  of  this 

A:>Ovc  Tco  of  them   have   alre.'iJy  con1rm?d   and  l.iiJ   <Io\vr.  ■•»L".r 
•aI  T'*:jern-r!*  in  jnloillring  tiu*  CjOipcl  ro  t»»t  lK\!.]i  -.-.s. 


P'  R    E    iF  A  G    E. 

%md  will  tfiftify^  tbat  they  have  drawn  from  them  many  4 
holy  and  feafonable  t)iredion  or  Confolation  for  their  Hearts* 
And  this  is  the  Reaibn  why,  as  thole  former  Materials  in  ge- 
neral were  to  be  retained  as  far  as  was  poflible  without  fwel- 
ling  this  Bpok  too  much,  the  Reader  will  meet  with  ibme 
Gompofitions  *  here,  (by  Hands  either  unlearned,  or  when 
their  Acquaintance  with  the  Brethren  was  young)  which  he 
may  think  do  but  exprefs  the  fame  Truths  more  (lightly, 
that  have,  on  the  next  Pages^  fuller  Juftice  done  them  over 
and  over.  He  muft  conGder,  that  even  thefe  little  Hymns 
have  got  their  Lovers,  who  Would  be  forry  to  lofe  them 
all  at  once^ 

It  is  but  to  a  certain  Degree,  that  it  becomes  the  Charac- 
ter of  any  Religious  Aflbciation,  to  concern  itfelf  about 
Stile  and  poetical  Excellence.  Imperfedtions  in  this  refpeft, 
will  certainly  dill  be  found  here.  Perhaps  alfo  other  Im* 
perfections  ^  for  we  will  not  pronounce  it  a  Work  abfolutely 
compleat.  And  yet  we  as  little  doubt,  notwithftanding, 
cf  its  being  capable,  with  the  Divine  Blelling,  to  do  fome 
Good. 

•  Tho'  this  is  chiefly  meant  of  fome  Englijh  Hymniy  yet  the  German 
Books  themfelvesthen  tranilaccd  from,  had  the  fame  anequal  Mixture.  If  the 
Reader  would  be  glad  of  a  Syftem  ot  Ideas,  entirely  from  the  Pen  of  that 
worthy  Perfon  himfelf,  who  is  the  picfent  Ordinary  of  the  Hierarchy 
knowa  by  the  Name  of  the  Luitas  Fratrum,  he  may  find  it  in  the  follow- 
ing Hymns.  Part  II.  N^  3.  6^  Z2.  122.  150,  151.  152.  163  169.  175. 
^90.-  207.  224.  239.  266.  268.  274.  277.  305.  308.  309.  310.  313. 
326.  328.  338.  379.  383.  388.  389.  392.  396.  406.  407.  454. 
Thefe  are  his  principal  Hymns  in  this- Book.  He  is  alfo  the  Author  of 
that  Englljh  Hymn  N^  307.  the  Tranflator  oi  Luther  s  Hymn  on  the  Ten 
Commandments,  Part  I.  N^  433  and  out  of  Refpeft  for  the  Church  of 
KngfarJy  did  himfclf  put  her  Articles  (N**  337)  into  Metre. 
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£iueh\  Jiide,  vcric  14, 
XKOLD.  the  LoKP  cometh 
with   ten  thoofiuids  of  lui 


Jacob's^  Gen.  xlix. 
^UDJH,  thoo  an  he :  whom  thy 
,/  brethren  Ihall  jim^K. 

Thy  fathcf'i  children  Ihall  bow 
down  before  thee  :  From  the  prey, 
ay  fon,  tho|i  art  gptie  up. 

He  ftoaped  down,  he  couched  ai 
a  lion,  and  ai  an  old  lion  :  Who 
Ihall  xfyaie  him  up  I 

Th«  Prince  of  pe?ce  conwth  • : 
Unto  him  fltall  the  gathering  of  the 
people  be. 

•  SUloh, 

H«  &all  waih  his  ^armeoti  in 
wine,  and  hii  cloatht  in  the  blood 
of  grapn :  Hii  eyci  fliall  be  redder 
than  wine. 

I  have  waited  for  thy  falvation  : 
0  Lord  ! 

3- 

The  ptopU  of  Ifrad'8  firft  Tbtmif- 

givtngf  £xod.  XV. 

I  will  fin^  QUO  the  Lord  :  For  he 
faatb  tnnmphcd  ^orioolly: 


He  is  my  God,  and  I  will  p»par* 
him  an  habitacion  :  my  father  i  do4> 
and  I  wiU  exalt  him- 

The  Lord  is  a  man  of  »u  i  The 
Lord  ii  his  name. 

Thy  ri^ht  hand,  O  Lord,  ii  be- 
come donous  in  power  :  Thy  ri|fit 
hand,  O  Lord,  hath  dafhed  in  piece* 
the  enemy. 

The  enemy  faid,  my  luli  Ihajl  be 
fatislied  upon  then,  my  hand  Ihall 
deliray  them  :  Thou  didll  blow  with 
thy  wind,  they  fank  as  lead. 

Who  is  like  unco  thee,  O  Lo  r  d  ! 

florious  in  bolincfs,  fearful  in  praifes, 
oing  wonders  ? 

ThtMi  in  thy  mercy  haft  led  forth 
the  people  which  thou  haft  redeem- 
ed ;  Thou  haft  guided  them  in  thy 
ftreugth  unto  thy  holy  habicntion. 

The  nations  Hiall  hear  and  be  a- 
ftaid  :  fear  and  dread  fhatl  fall  upon 
them,  lill  thy  people  pafs  over,  O 
Lord,  till  the  people  pais  over  whom 
diou  haft  purchalcd. 

Thou  malt  bring  them  in,  and 
plant  them  in  the  fanftuar)',  O  Lord, 
which  thy  hands  have  eftabliihed  : 
The  Lord  ftiail  rdgn  fur  ever  and 
ever. 


4.7A/ 


II.  14* 


4  'Jntbms  cut  cf  tbf  BUk. 

4*  Strong  is  thy  dwelling.place :  and! 

The  original  nbiarfal  of  the  diyim  ^^  P'*"^  ^^  ^^^  ^  *  '^^^  *• 
jiuributes,  Exod.  xaadv.  *  ^''  ^ 

LORD,  LORD  God?  merciful 
and  gracious :  long-fufi«ring, 
and  abundant  in  goodnefs  and  troth ; 
Keeping  mercy  for  thoufands : 
Forgiving  iniquity  and  tranfgreflion 
and  fin,  and  that  will  by  no  means 
clear  the  guilty. 


Ithe  original  Form  of  blefftng  the 
Congregation^  Num.  vi. 


y 


£  /hall  put  my  Name  opon  the 
rhildren  of  i&ael,  s^ld  I  wil) 
them: 

The  LORD  hlefs  thee,  and  keep  thee, 
The  LORD  make  bis  face  Jbine  upon 
thee,  and  he  gracious  unto  thee. 

The  LORD  Vfi  ^p  bis  countenance 
upon  thee^  a»dgi*9e  thee  ^ace. 


6. 

Balaam's  homage,  (Rev.  iii. 
Num.  xxiii.  and  xxiv. 


90 


HE  hath  not  beheld  iniquity  in 
Jacob,  neither  hath  He  leen 
pcrverfenefs  in  I/rael.  febovab,  hia 
God  is  with  hi^,  and  the  fliout  of 
a  king  is  among  them. 

God  brought  them  out :  He  hath 
as  it  were  the  flreneth  of  an  unicorn. 

According  to  this  time  it  (hall  be 
faid  of  Jacob :  What  hath  God 
wfought  ! 

How  goodly  are  thy  tents,  O  Ja- 
cob, and  thy  tabernacles,  O  Ifrael! 
As  the  Trees  which  tiie  Lord  hath 
planted. 

He  couched,  he  lay  down  as  a  li- 
on :  who  (hall  Air  him  up  2 


Mo(ts*s  farewillj  Deut.  xxxiii, 

Ohpw  he  loved  the  people  !  All 
his  (aints  are  in  thy  hand. 

They  fat  down  at  thy  feet :  Every 
one  fhall  receive  of  thy  words. 

Hear,  Lord,  the  voice  of  yudah, 
and  bring  him  unto  his  people  :  Let 
his  h^ds  be  fufficient  for  hini,  and 
be  tluHi  an  help  to  him  from  his  e- 
nemies. 

Let  thy  thununim  and  tky  mim ; 
be  with  thy  holy  one. 

Who  faid  unto  his  father  and  to 
his  mother,  I  have  not  feen  him, 
neither  did  he  acknowledge  his  bre- 
thren, nor  knew  his  own  childrei^ : 
They  have  obferved  thy  Word,  and 
kept  thy  covenant. 

Blefs,  Lord,  his  fubfta^ce  :  and 
^cept  the  work  of  his  hands. 

The  beloved  of  the  Lord  fhall 
dwell  in  f^ctv :  The  Lord  fha^ 
cover  him  all  the  day  long,  and  he 
Aiall  dwell  between  his  fhoulders. 

Rejoice  in  thy  going  out  :  And 
in  thy  tents. 

BleiTed  be  he  that  enlan;eth :  Be- 
caufe  there,  in  a  portion  otthe  Law- 
giver was  he  feated. 

Let  him  be  acceptable  to  his  bre- 
thren: As  thy  days,  fo  fhall  tiiy 
ftrength  be. 

There  is  none  like  unto  the  God 
of  Jefhurun  :  Who  rideth  upon  the 
heaven  in  thy  help. 

The  eternal  God  is  thy  refuge  : 
And  underneath  are  the  everlafhng 
arms. 

He  (hall  thmft  oat  the  enemy  be- 
fore thee,  I/rael  fhall  dwell  in  lafety 

alo^c; 


Antbims  okt  of  the  Bihk.                        g 

alfo  his  heavens  (hall  drop  Before  the  moantuns  were  brought 

lew.  forth,,  or  ever  the  earth  and  the 

py  art  thou,  O  I/rae/f  who  is  world  were  made,   thou  art  God 

to  thee  !  O  people  faved  by  from  everlafling  and  world  without 

>RD,  the  fhield  of  thy  hdp,  end. 

ko  is  the  fword  of  thy  excel-  Tliou  tumeil  man  to  deftrudion : 

Thine  enemies  fhall  be  found  Again  thou  (ayeft.  Return,  ye  chil* 

ito  thee,  and  thou  Ihalt  tread  dren  of  men. 

reir  high  places.  For  a  thoufand  years  in  thy  fight 

.  are  but  as  yeflerday  when  it  is  paft  j 

o.  and  as  a  watch  in  the  night. 

Borah's  Pfabn^  Tudg.  v.  P<>"  <^ieft  ^«ni  away  as  with 

-           ,     _          r      i_  *  "°^»  ^"^y  ^^  ^  *  ^«*P»  '^  ^he 

fe  ye  the  Lord  for  the  a-  corning  they  are  like  grafs  which" 

nging  of  Jfrael,   when    the  groweth  up:    In  the  morning  it  is 

willingly  oflfered  themfelves.  |rcen  and  groweth  up,  but  in  the 

r,  O  ye  kmgs,  give  car,   O  evening  it  is  cut  down,  dried  up  and 

ces :  I,  even  I  will  fing  onto  withered. 

rd,  I  wiU  fing  praife  to  Jebo-  The  days  of  our  age  are  three- 

ic  God  of  Ifrael.  fcore  years  and  ten,  and  though  men 

inhabitants  of  the  villages  ^c  fo  ftrong,  Aat  they  come  to  four- 

they  ceafed  in  Ifrael :  Until  Ccorc  years  :   Yet  is  their  ftrength 

urofe  a  mother  m  Ifrael.  ^^^^  ^^j  labour  and  forrow;  fo  fooil 

lieart  is  towards  the  governors  ^^^yi  it  away,  and  we  are  gone.    • 

ff/,    that    offered  themfelves  So  teach  us  to  number  our  days, 

ly  among  the  people.  ^^^  ^c  may  apply  our  hearts  unto 

y  (hall  rehearfe  the  righteous  ^ifdom. 

the  Lord,  even  the  righteous  Turn  thee  again,  O  Lord,  at  the 

vards  the  inhabitants  of  his  i^ft^  ^nd  be  gracious  unto  thy  fcr- 

i  in  Ifrael :  Then  he  made  ^^^^^s  :  O  fatisfy  us  with  thy  mercy, 

at  remameth  have  dominion  ^nd  that  foon,  fo  (hall  we  rejoice 

le  nobles.        ,     ^     .          ^  a^d  be  glad  all  the  days  of   our 

fe  were  a  people  that  jeopard-  jji^                                  ' 

r  lives  unto  the  death  :  Curfe  Comfort  us  again  now  after  the 

1  the  angel  of  the  Lord)  thofe  ^^^  ^^at  thou  haft  afflicled  us,  and 

ime  not  to  the  help  of  the  fo,  ^i^^  y^^rs  wherein  we  have  fuf- 

to  the  help  of  the  Lord  agamft  ^^ed  ad verfity  :  Shew  thy  fervants 

5^^\         ,       ,         1     r      1  thy  work,   and  their  children  thy 

let  them  that  love  the  Lord,  |'                                                  ' 

he  fun  when  he  goeth  forth  in  ^nd  the  gloriois  majefty  of  the 

>"'•  Lord  our  God  be  upon  us  :  Profper 

9*  thou  the  work  of  our  hands  upon 

Hofes's  Hymn,  Pf.  xc.  us,     O    profper  ^thou  our   handy- 

work. 
^D,  thou  baft  been  our  dwell- 
ig- place  in  all  generatioDi. 

B  3  10.  Han. 


6  jlMbems  out  ef  the  Bible. 

j^,  lugh,  the  anointed  tt  die  God  of 

^  Jacob,  •  and  the  fwect  Pfiilmift  o( 

HannaVs  Song^  I  Sam.  ii.  Ifrael. 

•'Tbt  Man  wlio  WM  certiMcMiMiiuig  tht 

MY  heart  rejoicethin  Jehovah,       Mcfliah.  Matt. nit. 
mine  horn  is  exalted  in  the       ^jj^  ^^^  ^f  ^j^^  Lo^^  fpj^^  y^y 

Lord  i  Becaufe  I  rejoice  in  thy  fal-    ^^ ,  ^nd  his  word   was    in    my 
ration.  tongae. 

There  is  none  holy  as  the  Loan  j       ^^  QoJ  of  ifrad  foa,  the  rock 
For  there  is  none  befide  thee,  nei-    of  Ifrad  fpake  to  me;  he  that  ru- 
dier  is  there  any  rock  like  our  God.      ^^^  over  men,  mnft  be  juft,  ruling 

Talk  no  more  fo  exceeding  proud-    -^  ^  f^g^  of  God. 
ly  t  Let  not  arrogancy  come  out  of 
your  mouth.  12, 

For  the  Loan  is  a  God  of  know- 
ledge;  and    by  him  anions   are  2  Sam.vii. 
wcigh'd. 

The  bows  of  the  mighty  men  are    TT/HO  am  I,  O  Lord  God  I 
broken:  and  they  that  ttumbled»  are     yy     and  what  is  my  houfe,  that 
girt  with  Itrenfith.  thou  haft  brought  me  hitherto  ? 

The  Lord  killeth,   and  maketh       And  this  was  yet  a  fmall  thing  in 
alive :   He   bringeth  down  to  the   thy  fight,  O  Lord  God  s  But  thou 
grave,  and  bringeth  up.  haft  (poken  alfo  of  thy   fervant's 

The  Lord  maketh  poor  and  ma-    hOufe  for  a  great  while  to  come. 
Iceth  rich:  He  bringeth  low,  and       And  is  this  the  manner  of  man,  O 
lifteth  up.  Lord  God  ? 

He  raifeth  up  the  poor  out  of  the        And  what  can  Dan;id  fay  more 
duft;  and  lifteth  up  the  beggar  from   unto  thee?  For  thon.   Lord  God, 
the  dunghill,  knoweft  thy  fervant. 

To  fct  them  among  princes,  and        For  thy  w6rd's  fekc,  and  accord- 
to  make  them  inherit  the  throne  of  ing  to  thine  own  heart  haft  thoa 
glory.  done  all  thcfe  great  things  .  to  make 

He  will  keep  the  feet  of  his  faints,    thy  fervant  know  them. 
The  Lord  ftiall  judge  the  ends  of  the       Wherefore  thou  art  great,  O  Lord 
earth.    ^  God:  For  there  b  none  tike  thee. 

And  he  (hall  give  ftrength  unto    neither  is  there  any  God  befide  thee, 
his  king,  and  exdc  the  horn  of  his    according  to  all  that  we  have  heard 
anointed.  with  our  ears. 

^^...^^...^^^.^...^^.^..^..................^.....^        And  what  one  nation  in  the  earth 

ooATuvrc  *'  ^^^  ^y  people,  even  likelfraels 

PSALMS.  whom  God  went  to  redeem- for  a 

II,  people  to  himfelf  ? 

^  ...  For  thoa  haft  confirmed  to  thyfelf 

2  bam.  xxiii.  j]^y  people  to  be  a  people  unto  thee 

A^iJ  the  fon  of  JeJ/e  faid,  and    for  evert  and  thou.  Lord*  art  be- 

the  man  who  was  raifed  up  on   come  their  God. 

^  And 
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And  BOw»  O  Lord  God»theword  Lord  hath  faid  unto  me»  TZmi  art 

l^ax  thou  haft  fpoken  concemingthy  ^.Sofif  this  dtpf  hmve  Ihmtten  tUi. 

tcrrzxiU  and  concerning  hithoufe:  l>efire  of  me:  ahd  I  ihall  give 

•ftabliih  it  for  ever.  thee  the  heathen  for  thine  inheri- 

And  let  thy  name  be  ma|rni£td  tatoce,  and  the  ntmoft  parts  of  the 

Sot  ever,  frying,  the  Lord  of  hofts  tUsik  for  thy  pofleffion. 

is  the  God  over  Ifrael :  And  let  the  Then  ihalt  bmife  them  widi  a  rod 

houfeof  thy  fervant  be  eftabliihed  of  iron:  and  break  them  in  pieces 

before  thee.  like  a  potter^s  veffel. 

For  thott,  O  Lord,  haft  revealbd  # 

to  thy  fervant,  (aving,  I  will  build  •               '• 

thee  an  houfe :  theiefoi«  hath  ihy  B^  wir<^  now  ^erefore,    O  ye 

iervant  found  in  his  heart  to  pray  kih^ :  be  inftnafted,  ye  jo^ges  6f 

thi«  prayer  unto  thee.  the  earth. 

And  now,  O  Lord  God,  thou  art  Strve  JtlmfobwiClx  fear,  and  re- 

that  God,  and  thy  words  be  true :  joict  onto  him  with  reverence, 

and  thou  haft  promiled  thil  good-  Kifs  the  Son,  left  he  be  angry,  sted 

iiefs  unto  thy  fervant.  *P  ye  perifli  from  the  right  way,  if 

Therefore  now  let  it  pleate  thee  ^^^  wrath  be  kindled,  yeabutalittk: 

to  blefs  the  houfe  of  thy  fervant :  Blcffed  are  all  diejr  that  put  thefr 

that  it  may  contAAue  for  ever  befefe  ^'^  ^'^  1^* 

thee.  j^ 

For  that  which,  thou  UelTeft^  O  ^* 

Lord :  is  blefliMl  for  ever.  {8}  'tEbovmh  our  governor,  hoiv  ex- 

J  cellent'is  thy  name  in  all  th% 

13.  earth  :  Thou  that  haft  fet  thy  glory 

hbove  the  heavens ! 

(2)  TX  7H  Y  do  die  heathen  ra^,  Out  of  the  mouth  of  babes  and 

Vy    and  the  people  imagine  facklings      haft      thou     ordained 

a  vain  thing  ?  The  kings  of  the  earth  ftrength :  becaafe  of  thine  enemies ; 

ftand  np«  and  the  rulers  take  coun^  When  I  conftder  thy  heavens,  th^ 

fel  togedier,  atainft  the  Loan,  and  work  of  thy  finders:  the  moon  and 

againft  his  anomted*  the  ftars  which  thou  haft  ordained. 

Let  us  break  their  bonds  afunder.  What  is  man,  that  thou  art  miod- 

and  cafi  awav  their  cOrds  from  us :  ful  of  him :  and  the  fon  of  man,  that 

But  he  that  dwelleth  in  heaven,  ftiall  thou  vifiteft  him  ? 

famgh  them  to  foom,  the  Lord  ihall  For  thou  haft  made  him  a  little 

have  them  in  derifton.  lower  than  thfi^  iagels :    and  haft 

Then  fliall  he  fpeak  unto  them  in  crowned  him  with  glory  and  honour. 

his  wrath :  and  vex  them  in  hit  fore  Thou  madeft '  him  to  have  domi- 

difpleafure.  nion  over  the  works  of  thy  hands : 

Yet  have  I  fet  my  King :  npon  my  1'hou  haft  put  all  things  under  his 

holy  hill  of  Zkm.  feet. 

^  Jfhvueh  our  governor  I  how  ex- 

*               *  cdlent  is'  thy  name  in  all  the  earth ! 

I  will  declare  the  decree :  The 
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fares  for  evertnpre. 


l6.'' 


(i8) 


I 


will  love  thc«,  O  Lord  my 
ftrcAgth  :  The  Lord  is  my- 
rock,  my  fortrefi,  and  my  deliverer. 
My  Saviour,  my  God,  and  my 
might,  in  whom  J  will  trull:  my 
buckler,  the  horn  aifo  of  my  falvat 
tlon,  and  my  refuge. 


nefs  to  be  light.   ' 

For  by  thee  I  have  broken  thro* 
a  troop,  and  by  my  God  I  have 
leaped  over  a' wall:  As  for  God» 
his  way  is  perfect,  the  word  of  the 
Lord  is  tried,  he  is  a  buckler  to  all 
thofe  that  troft  in  him. 

For  who  is  God,  fave  Jeha^ah  ? 
or  who  is  a  rock,  fave  our  God  ? 

J^  i»*God  that  girdeth  me  with 

ibrength,  and  mak^  my  way  per - 

t  tea: 
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15,  I  will  call  open  the  Lord,  wha  b 

V  rx  w^n  r  rsr^  1    r^  :«    worthy  to  bepraifcd :  fo  ihall  I  he 

(16)  pRefervc  me,  O  God :  for  m  ^^^  ^/^^        ^^^^^ 

Z  thee  do  I  put  my  truft.  j^        ^J^^^^  j  ^^            ,,^5 

0  my  foul,  thou  haft  faid  onto  the  Lo^d,  and  cried  unto  my  God :  He 
Lord,  thou.artmy  Lord,  my  god-  ^^^^  ^^j^  ^^^  ^^  j^j^  ^^^  1^ 
nefe  extendeth  not  to  thee :  but  to  ^^^  ^^      ^^^  y^^^^  j^^  ^^^^ 

,  the  fainu  that  are  in  the  earth    and    j^^^  j^j/^  J^ 
to  the  excellent,  m  whom  is  all  my       ^^  ^^^  ^^i^  Yitzvtnf^  and  came 

rl??^^.*  r     .      /,.  11  i_        f.-  r  J  down,  and  darknefs  was  under  his 

1  heir  forrdws  (hall  be  multiplied,  ^^.  ^^  ^ode  upon  the  cherubims 
that  haften  after  another  God  :  I  ^^^  ^^  .  ^  ^^  A  ^l^^ 
wiU  not  take  up  their  names  mto  my  ^^^^  ^f  /j^^  ;^j„^ .  ^^  the  bri^tnefs 

^P|i,i     T  .     t  •        r  that  was  before  him,  his  thick  clouds 

The  Lord  is  the  portion  of  my    fg,„Qyed 

inheritance  ai^d  of  my  cup ;  Thou        ^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^  ^.  ,  ^  ^^  ^j^ 

ihalt  maintain  my  lot.  ^.    He  delivered    me    from  my 

.     The  lot  IS  fallen  unto  me  m  a  fair   ^      ^^  ^^^  f^^  ^^^  ^^^^ 

ground,  yea  1  W  a  goodly  hen-    ^atcf  me,  for  they  were  too  ftrong 
tagc:  I  wiU  blefs  the  Lord,  who    f^^         ^      prevented  me  in  th? 

^r  ^^r'k  ""^  '^^l^^^^'^y  «?*•      day  of -my  calimity ,  but  the  Lord 
alfo  mftruft  me  m  the  night  lealon.     ^^^        ^  ' 

•  Pf.  cxxxix.  13.  Rdr.  ii,  23.  He  Drought  me  forth  alfo  into  a 

I  have  fet  the  Lord  always  before  large  place :  He  delivered  me,  he- 
me :  becaufe  he  is  at  taiy  right  hand,  caufe  he  delighted  in  me. 
I  fhall  not  be  moved.  With  the  merciful  thou  wilt  fhew 

Therefore  my  heart  is  glad,  and  thyfeff  merciful,  with  an  upright  man 

my  glory  rejoiceth :  my  flefh  alfo  thou  wilt  (hew  thyfelf  upright,  with 

(hall  reft  in  hope.  the  pure  thou  wilt  (hew  thyfelf  pure, 

.For  thou  wUt  not  leave  my  foul  and  with  the  froward  thou  wilt  (hew 

in  hell :  neither  wilt  thou  fuffer  thine  thyfelf  froward  :  For  thou  wilt  fave 

holy  one  to  fee  corruption.  the  aftUdted  people,  but  wilt  bring 

'1  hou  wilt  (hew  me  the  path  of  down  high  looks, 

life,  in  thy  prefence  isfulnefsof  joy,  *  Thou  wilt  light  my  lamp:  the 

and  at  thy  right  hand  there  are  plea-  Lord  my  God  (hall  make  my  dark- 
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fefi :  Ite  maketh  my  feet  Hke  hinds  But  as  for  me,  I  am  a  worm  and 
f«et,  and  fetteth  me  upon  my  high  no  man :  a  very  fcorn  of  men»  and 
phces.  the  outcaft  of  the  people. 

Thou  hail  given  me  the  (hield  of      All  they  th^t  fee  me,  laugh  me 
tW  falvation,   thy  right  hand  alfo   to  fcorn :  they  ihoot  out  the  lip,  and 
(hill  hold  me  up :  and  thy  loving   ihake  the  head, 
9drredion  (hall  make  me  great.  He  trufted  in  God,  that  he  would 

Thou  fhalt  make  room  enough   deliver  him  :  let  him  deliver  him^  if 
dder  mc  for  to  go :  that  nly  foot-   he  delight  in  him. 
los  (hall  not  flide.  But  thou  art  he  that  took  me  out 

!rhou  haft  delivered  me  from  the  of  my  mother's  womb  :  Thou  waft 
Mvings  of  the  people :  a  people   my  hope,  when  I  hanged  yet  upon 
irfcom  I  have  not  known,  ftiall  fenre   my  mother's  breafts. 
DC  j  at  the  hearing  of  the  ear  they       I  was  caft  upon  thee  from  the 
bjll  obey  me.  •*  womb :  thou  art  my  God  from  my 

The  ftrange  children  fhall  fobmit  mother*s  belly, 
iiemfelves  :  The  Lord  liveth,  and       Be  not  far  from  me :  for  trouble 
leied  be  my  ftrong  helper,  and  is  near,  and  there  is  none  to  help. 
ra:fed  be  the  God  ofmy  ialvation.        I  am  poured  out  like  water :  all 

Therefore  will  I  give  thanks  unto  Iny  bones  are  out  of  joint. 
lee,  O  Lord,  among  the  heathen.  My  heart  in  the  midft  ofmy  body 
id  fing  praifes  untp  thy  name:  iseven Hke  melting ivajc: my (Irength 
reat  deliverance  giveth  he  to  his  is  dried  up  like  a  potiherd* 
ng,  and  iheweth  mercy  to  his  My  tongue  cleaveth  to  my  gums : 
tomted,  to  David,  and  to  his  feed  and  thou  haft  brought  me  into  the 
r  evermore.  d'uft  of  death. 

-^  For  many  dogs  have  coropaiTed 

''  me:    the  affembly  of  the  wicked 

ELIf    ELIf  (fee/&.  liii.)  have  mdofed  me. 

*        "^  They  pierced   my  hands  and  my 

2)  TyyT  Y  God  !  my  God  !  why  feet ;  I  niay  tell  all  my  bones  :  Thty 

XVjL  haft  thou  forfaken  me  ?  look  and  ftare  upon  me ;  they  pare 

ly   art  thou  to  far  from  helping  my  garments  among  them,  and  caft 

;,  and  from  the  words  of  my  com*  lots  upon  my  vefture. 
lint  ?  But  be  not  thou  far  from  me,  O 

O  my  God,  I  cry  in  the  day-time.  Lord :  O  my  ftrength,  hafte  thee  to 

t  thou  heareft  not :  and   in  the  help  me. 

rht.feafon  alfo  I  am  not  filcnt.  Deliver  my  fool  from  the  fword, 

But  thou  continueft  holy  :  O  thou  my  darling  from  the  power  of  the 

Tfhip  of  Ifracl.  dog :  Save  me  from  the  lion's  mouth* 

Our  fathers  hoped  in  thee  :  they  thou  haft  heard  mc  alfo  from  among 

ftcd  in  thee,  and  thou  didft  de-  the  horns  of  the  unicorns. 

'St^^^^'u  jf  ^  ^^^^  acclarc  thy  name  unto  my 

rhey  called  upon  thee,  and  were  brethren  :  in  the  midft  Of  the  con-- 

pen  :  they  pat  their  truft  in  tficc,  gregatioo  will  I  praif^  thee, 
i  \v^c  n  (  confounded. 
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«  Who  (hall  afcend  into  the  hUl  of 

*  *  the  Lord ;  and  who  ihall  ftaiul  it  lu 

O  praife  the  Lord,  ye  that  fear  holy  place  ? 
him :  magnify  him,  all  yt  of  the  The  generation  of  them  that  *edk 
feed  of  Jacob,  and  fear  lum,  all  ye  him :  tmit  fedc  thy  face,  O  God  tf 
feed  of  Ifrael.  Jacob.  Selah. 

For  he  hath  not  defpifed  nor  ab-       Lift  ap  yoor  heads,  O  yt  gttel, 
horred  the  low  eftate  of  the  poor,   and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlaiinfc 
neither  hath  he  hid  his  face  from  doors  i  and  the  King  of  glory  hm 
him :  but  when  he  cried  unto  him,    come  in. 
he  heard.  Who  is  this  king  of  glory  ?  T)at 

My  praife  (hall  be  of  thee  in  the   Lord  (bong  and  mighty,  the  Lorl 
great  congregation:  I  will  pay  my   mighty  in  battle, 
vows  before  them  that  fear  him.  Lift  up  your  beads,  O  ye  gitei^ 

The  poor  (hall  eat  and  be  fads-  even  lift  them  ap,  ye  everlaiinli 
£ed :  they  Uiat  feck  after  the  Lord,  doors  s  and  the  king  of  glory  (h^ 
ihall  praiie  him.  come  in. 

Your  heart  (hall  live  for  ever :  AH       Who  is  this  king  of  glorv  ?  Thi 
the  ends  of  the  world  (hall  remem-   Lord  of  hofis,  he  is  £e  un{  of 
ber  and  turn  onto  the  Lord,  and  all  glory.    SelaL 
the  kindreds    of  the  nations  (hall 
wor(hip  before  tarn.  I^.  i 

For  the  kingdom  is  the  Lokd^s  : 
isind  he  is  the  governor  among  the  (45}  Ti^V    heart  is  end!  ting  si 
nations.  *  ^^  good  matter  1 1  fpeak  of  i 

All  they  that  be  fat  upon  earth,  the  thin^  which  I  have  made  toach*  k 
(hall  worfhip  :  all  they  that  go  down  ingthe  King. 
to  the  duft,  (hall  bow  be(bre  him.       Thou  art  fairer  than  the  childrec  li 
and  none  can  keep  alive  his  own  of  men,  full  of  grace  are  thy  lips  1  ii 
foul.  becaufe  God  hath  blefled  thee  foi 

A  feed  (hall  ferve  him :  it  (hall  be  ever.  \ 

counts  to  die  Lord  for  a  genera-       Gird  thy  fword  apon  diy  thigh,  i 
tion.  O  moft  mighty  t  witn  thy  glory  an4 

They  (hall  come,  and  (hall-  de-  thy  majefty.  | 

dare  his  righteoufnefs  unto  a  people  Good  luck  have  thou  with  tfainil 
that  (hall  be  bom:  that  he  hath  honourt  ride  on  becaufe  of  the  word 
done  this.  of  truth,  of  meeknefs  and  rightc 

1 8.  oufnefs^  and  thy  ri^ht  hand  ihall 

teach  thee  terrible  things. 
(24)  '  I  ^HE  earth  is  JehovaFst       Thy  arrows  are  venr  (harp  t  and 
X     and  the  fulnefis  thereof;    the  people  (hall  be  (ubdued  onto 
the  world  and  they  that  dwell  there-   thee,  even  in  the  midd  among  the 
in.  king*s  enemies. 

For  he  hath  founded  it  upon  the  Thy  throne,  O  God,  is  for  evef 
feas  :  and.  e(lybli(hed  it  upon  the  and  ever  t  the  fceptre  of  thy  king^ 
floods.  dom  is  a  right  fceptre. 

Tho« 
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ahaftloVedrighteoufnef9,and  mountains  ihake  ^t  the  temped  of 
Huqaity  s  therefore,  O  God,  the  fame. 

id  hath  anointed  thee  with  the  There  is  a  river,  the  flream^ 
dlidnefs  above  thv  feliows.  whereof  ihall  make  glad  the  city  of 
ay  garments  fmeH  of  myrrh,  God  t  the  holy  place  of  the  ubcr* 
tod  calBa  t  out  of  die  ivory  nade  of  the  moft  Hi|;h. 
I,  whereby  they  have  made  God  is  in  the  midft  of  her,  there- 
ad.  fore  (hall  (he  not  be  removed    God 

^  danghten  were  among  thy  (hall  help  her,  and  that  right  early. 
able  women  t  npon  thy  right       The  heathen  make  much  ado,  and 
id  Ibmd  the  queen  in  gold  of  the  kingdoms  are  moved  t  but  God 

hath  (hewed  his  voice,  and  the  earth 
rketi,  (!)  daughter,  and  con-    (hall  melt  away, 
incline  thine  ear  i  forget  alfo       The  Lord  of  hofts  is  with  ns  t  At 
iWn  people,  iAd  thy  father*s  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge.  Selah. 

Come,  be|iold  the  wotki  of  the 
ball  the  king  hare  pleafore  in  Lords    what    defolations  he    hath 
luty  s  for  he  b  thy  Lord^  and  made  in  the  eardi. 
p  thoa  him.  He '  maketh  war  to  ceafe  in  all 

king's  daughter  is  all  glo-   the  World :  Be  dill  dien,  and  know 
within  >    her  clothing  is    of^that  I  am  God. 
fit  gold.'  I  will  be  exalted  among  the  hea- 

(h^l  be  bronght  unto  the  king  then  s  I  will  be  exalted  in  the  earth, 
ment  of    n<^e-work :    the       The  Lord  of  hods  is  with  us :  the 
,  her  companions,  that  follow  God  of  Jacob  is  our  refuge.  Selah. 
lall  be  brought  unto  thee. 

ii  joy  and  gladnefs  (hall  they  2X« 

aght :  and  ihall  enter  into  the  (47)  /^  Clap  youc  hands,  all  ye 
palace.  V^  people  >  fing  unto    God 

;ad  of  thy  fathers  thou  (halt  with  the  voice  of  melcmy. 
hildren ;   whom  thou  mayft       For  the  Lord  mod  high  is  terri- 
princes  in  all  lands.  ble,  he  is  a  great  kmg  over  all  the 

11  make  thy  name  to  be  re-   earth. 

tred  in  all  generations  :  there-       He  (hall  fubdue  the  people  under 
lall  the  people  praife  thee  for  ns  :  and  the  nations  unaerour  feet, 
nd  ever.  He  diall  choofe  our  inheritance  1 

the  excellency  of  Jaco.b,  whom  he 
lo.  loved.     Selah. 

God  is  gone  up  with  a  ihout  s  the 
■^  O  D   is    our    hope    and   Lord  with  a  found  of  a  trumpet. 
J  drength :   therefore  will       Sing  praifes,  fmg  praifes  unto  oor 
fear;  God  >  (ing  praifes,  (ing  praifes  unt6 

»*  the  earth  be  moved,  and   our  king. 

le  hills  be  carried  into  the  For  Uod  is  the  king  of  all  the 
of  the  fea :  tho*  the  waters  earth  s  (ing  ye  praifes  with  under- 
'rage  and  fwell,  and  tho*  the   ftanding. 

God 
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God  telgneth  over  the  heathen:  Then  will  I  teach  tranfgreflbrs  th/ 

God  fitteth  upon  his  holy  feat.  ways :  and  finners  fhall  dmb  convert* 

The  princes  of   the  people  are  ed  unto  thee, 

joined  unto  the  people  of  the  God  Deliver  me  from  blood-guiltincfsi 

%ii  Abraham:  for  the  fhields  of  the  O  God,  thoa  that  art  the  God  of  my 

earth  belong  unto  God ;  he  is  great-  health  :  and  my  tonguii  (hall  iing  ol 

ly  exalted.  thy  righteoufnefs.                             ■ 

O  Lord,  open  thou  my  lips :  and 

^^'  my  mouth  ihall  ftiew  forth  thy  praife. 

(51)  T  "I* Ave  mercy  upon  me,  O  For  thou  defireft  not  facrifice,  elfe 

jL\  ^o^>    ^'(^    thy    great  would  I  give  it :  but  thou  delighteil: 

good  nets  s  according  to  the  multi-  not  in  burnt- offerings, 

tude  of  thy  mercies,  do  away  mine  ThefacrificesofGod  are  abrokea 

offences.                                       ^  ^^''^^  *  ^  broken  and  contrite  hearty 

Wa(h    me  throughly  from  mine  O  God,  thou  wUt  not  defpife. 

iniquity  :  aiid  cleanfe  me  from  my  Do  good  in  thiy  good  pleafure  un* 

iin.  to  Zion,  build  thou  the  walls  of  Je- 

For  I  acknowledge  my  tranfgref-  rufalem :  then  fhalt  thoa  be  pleaied^ 

iions :  and  my  fin  is  ever  before  me.  with  the  facfifices  of  righteoufhefs.   ■ 

Aeainft  thee  only  have  I  (inncd, 

and  done  this  evil  in  thy  fight :  that  »3* 

thou  mightcft  be  juftificd  in  thy  fay-  (76)  T  N   Judah  is  God  known  :. 

ing,  and  clear  when  thou  art  judged.  J[  his  name  is  great  in  Ifrael, 

Behold,  If  was  ihapen  in  iniquity:  At  Salem  b  his  tabernacle:  and 

and  in  fin  did  my  mother  conceive  his  dwelling-place  in  Zion, 

me.  There  brake  he  the  arrows  of  the 

But  lo,  thou  required  truth  in  the  bow :  the  fhield,  the  fword  and  the 

inward   parts :    and  in  the    hidden  battle.     Selah. 

part  thou  fhalt  make  me  to  know  Thou  art  of  more  honour  and 

wifdom.  might   than  their  hills  :  the  proud 

Purge  me  with  hyfTop,  and  I  fhall  are  robbed,   they  have  flept  their 

be  clean  :  wafli  me,  and  t  fhall  be  fleep,  and  none  of  the  men  of  might 

whiter  than  fnow.  have  found  their  hands. 

Make  me  to  hear  joy  and  glad-  At  thy  rebuke,  O  God  of  Jacob^ 

nefs :    that  the  bones  which   tliou  both  the  chariot  and  horfe  are  caft 

had  broken,  may  rejoice.  into  a  dead  fleep  :  thou,  even  thou. 

Hide  thy  face  from  my  fins :  and  art  to  be  feared,  and  who  may  fland 

blot  out  all  my  mifdeeds.  in  thy  fight  when  thou  art  angry  ? 

Create  in  me  a  clean  heart,  O  Thou  didfl  caiife  judgment  to  be 

God :  and  renew  a  right  fpirit  with-  heard  from  heaven,  the  earth  feared 

in  me.  and  was  (till :  when  God  arofe  to 

Cad  me  not  away  from  thy  pre-  judgment,  and  to  help  all  the  meek 

fence :  and  take  not  thy  holy  Spirit  upon  earth.     Selah. 

from  me.  Surely  the  fiercenefs  of  man  fhall 

O  give  me  the  comfort  of  thy  help  turn  to  thy  praife  :  tlie  remaiiider  of 

again :  and  Hablifh  me  with  thy  free  wrath  fhalt  thou  refb-ain. 

fpirit,  V«w, 
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Vow,    and  pay  unto  the  Lord       Turn  us  again,  O  God  of  hods  : 
our  God  :  let  all  that    be  round   caufe  thy  face  to  ihine,  and  we  ihall 
boot  him»  bring  prefents  unto  him   be  faved. 
lat  omght  to  be  feared.  25. 

He  fiiall    refrain    the    {pint    of 

rinces  :    and  is  wonderful  among   (82)  /^^  O  D  ftandeth  in  the  con« 
lip  kings  of  the  earth.  VJT  gregation  of  the  mighty  : 

he  judge th  among  the  gods. 
94«  1  have  faid,  ye  are  gods,  and  all 

of  you  are   children  of  the    moft 
k>)^^Ivc  ear,   O  ihepherd  of  high:  but  ye  (hall  die  like  men. 

\jr  Ifrael,  thou  that  leaded       Arife,  O  God,   and  judge  thou 
ifi^ph  like  a  flock  :  thou  that  dwel-   the  earth :   for  thou  ihalt  take  al{ 
ft  between  the  cherubims,    fhine   nations  to  thine  inheritance, 
nth. 

Before    Epbraim,    Benjamin    and  26, 

Umajfih  :  ftir  up  ^y  (Irengch,  and 

»me  and  help  us.  (85)  X   oao.thou  had  been  favour- 

Turn  us  again,  O  God  :  (hew  the  Liable  unto  thy  land :  thou  had 

^ht  of  thy  countenance,  and  we  brought  back  the  captivity  of  Jacob, 
all  be  whole.  Thou  had  forgiven  the  iniquity  of 

Thou  had  t>ropght  ^  vine  out  of  thy  people :    thou  had  covered  all 
gypt :  thou  had  cad  out  the  hea-   their  (in.     Selah. 
en,  and  planted  it  Wilt  thoii  not  revive  us  again  ; 

Thou  preparedd  room  before  it :  that  thy  people  may  rejoice  in  thee  ? 
d  didd  caufe  it  to  take  deep  root.  Shew  us  thy  mercy,  O  Lord  3  and 
id  it  filled  the  land.  grant  us  thy  falvation. 

The  hills  were  covered  with  the  I  will  hear  what  God  the  Lord 
adow  of  it :  and  the  bouzhs  there-  will  fpeak  ;  for  he  will  fpeak  peace 
were  like  the  cedars  of  God.  unto  his  people,  and  to  his  faints. 
She  fent  out  her  boughs  unto  the  that  they  turn  not  again  unto  folly. 
I :  and  her  branches  unto  the  river.  Surely  his  falvation  is  nigh  them  : 
Return,  we  befeech  thee,  O  God  that  fear  him. 
hods :  look  down  from  heaven.  That  glory  may  dwell  in  our 
hold  and  viHt  this  vine,  land :  mercy  and  truth  are  met  to* 

And  the  vineyard  \irhich  thy  right   gether,  righteoufnefs  and  peace  have 
nd  hath  planted,  and  the  branch   Kided  each  other. 
It  thou  maded  dron^  for  thyfelf:       Truth  dia]l   flouridi  out  of  the 
s  burnt  with  fire,  it  is  cut  down.       earth :  and  righteoufnefs  diall  look 
Let  thy  hand  be  upon  the  man  of  down  from  heaven. 
r  right  han4  :  upon  the  fon  of       Ye^,  the  Lord  diall  fliew  loving- 
tn  whom  thou  maded  drong  for   kindnefs:  and  our  land  diall  give  her  » 
ne  own  felf.  increafe. 

So  will  not  we  go  back  from  thee :  Righteoufnefs  (hall  go  before  him : 
let  us  live,  and  we,  (hall  call  up-  and  diall  fet  us  in  the  wa|^  of  hit 
thy  name.  '  {leps. 
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%'j,  Vecaufe  thou  haft  made  the  Lo  a  ^' 

whidi  is  my  rcfagc,  even  the  moi 

(87)  U^ ^  foundations  arc  upoa  Hjg^  .  ^y  habitation; 

jn    the    holy   hills  :    T\k%  T\if^  ftull  no  evil  befall  thee: 

*LoRD  loveth  the  gates  of  Zioiiy  more  neither  (hall  any  plague  come  ni^ 

than  all  the  dwellings  of  Jacob,  ^y  dwelling. 

Glorious  thingi    are  fpoken    of  For  he  (hall  give  his  angels  diargi 

thee  :  O  city  of  God.    Sclah.  ©yer  thee,  to  keep  thee  in  ail  th^ 

I  will  make  mention  of  Kehoh  yj^y^ .  they  (hall  bear  thee  up  in 

and  Bal^^on  :  (behold  Pbiliftia,  and  ^^^  hands,  left  thou  dafh  thy  foof 

*  Tyre,  with  Ethiofia,)  this  man  was  ^gainft  a  ftone. 

bom  there.  T^hou  (halt  go  upon  the  lion  and 

And  of  ZiM  it  (hall  be  faid,  This  ^^^  .  ^e  young  lion  and  the  dra- 

and  that  man  was  bom  in  her  :  and  ^^  fl^alt  thou  tread  under  thy  feet. 

the  Highcft  himfelf  (tall  eftabli(h  ^                ^               ^ 

her.  • 

The  Lord  ftiatt  count,  when  he  Becaufe  he  hath  fet  his  lore  upon 

writeth  up   the  people  :    that  this  „|e,  therefore  will  I  deliver  him  :  I 

man  was  bom  there.    Selah.  ^ju  (gt  him  on  high,  becau(e  farhath 

As  well  the  (ingers  as  the  play-  known  my  name. 

ti%  OH  inftruments  (hall  be  there :  Hc  (hall  adl  upon  me,  and  I  Will 

all  nay  fprings  are  in  thee.  anfwer  him  ;  I  will  be  widi  him  in 

trouble  :   I  will  deliver  him,    and 


28. 

HE  thi 
(ecret  place  of  th^  moft  and  (hew  him  my  (alvation. 


^^*  bring  him  to  honour. 

(91)  TTE  that   dwellcth  in  the       With  long  life  will  I  fatisfy  him : 


(92)  TT  is  a  good  thmg  to  givef 
J[  thanks  imto  the  Lord,  and! 


[| 


High,  (hall  abide  under  the  (hadow 

of  the  Almighty :  I  will  fay  of  the  20 

Lord,  He  is  iwry  refuge  and  my  fir- 

trefiy  n^  God^  im  him  nmll  1  trufi. 

Surely  he  (hall  deliver  thee  from  _ 

the  fnare  of  the  hunter :  and  from  to  fmg  praifes  unto  thy  name,   O 
the  noifom  peftilence.  moft  High  :    To   (hew  forth  thy 

He  (hall  cover  thee  with  his  fea-  loving-kindnefs  in  the  morning,  and 
thers,    and  under  his  wings  (halt  thy  faithfulnefs  every  night, 
thou  truft  :  his  faithfulnefs  and  truth       For  thou.  Lord,  haft  made  mo 
ihall  be  thy  (hield  and  buckler.  glad  through  thy  works  :  I  will  tri- 

Thou  (halt  not  be  afraid  for  the  umj^  in  the  operations  of  diy  hands, 
terror  by  night :  nor  for  the  arrow  O  Lord,  how  great  are  thy  worksl 
that  flieth  by  day ;  thy  thoughts  are  very  deep.  .  ' 

For  the  peftilence  that  walketh  in       An  nnwife  man  doth  not  weU  ^ 
darknefs  :  nor  for  the  (ickneis  that  confider  this  :  and  a  fool  doth  not 
deftroyeth  in  the  noon  day.  onderftandjit.  ' 

A  thoufand  (hall  fall  at  thy  fide.       But  thou,  Lord  :  art  the  moll 
and  ten  thoufand  at  thy  right  hand :  High  for  evermore, 
but  it  (hall  not  oome  nigh  thee.  For  lo,  thine  enemies^  O  Lord, 

lo. 


I 
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ne  eaenues  (hall  periih  :  and  The  fea  is  his,  and  he  made  it : 

\  woricen  of  iniquity  ihall  be  and  his  liands  prepared  the  dry  land. 

ed.  O.come,  let  aswoHhip  and  ftU 

'ny  horn  ihalt  thoa  exalt  like  ^down  :  and  kned  before  the  Lord 

»m  of  an  anioom  :  I  ihall  be  oox  Maker. 

cd  with  freih  oil.  For  he  is  the  IxxtA  our  God :  and 

\  righteoos  fhall  flonrifh  like  we  are  the  people  of  his  pafture«  ipii4 

Im-tree  :  he  ihall  grow  like  a  the  iheep  of  his  hand. 

In  Lebanon. 

\St  that  be  planted  in  the  honfe  32  • 

Lord :  (ball  flooriih  in  the 

of  onr  God.  (97)  ^EHO  VAH  reinjeth,  let  the 

J  ihall  ftijl  bring  forth  fmit  J  earth  rejoice,  let  the  molti- 

ajKj  they  ihall  be  fat,  and  titude  of  the  ifles  be  glad  thereof: 

:  To  ihew  that  the  Lord  is  righteoufnefs  and  judgment  are  the 

I ;  he  is  my  rock,  and  there  habitation  of  his  throne, 

nrighteonfneis  in  him.  The  heavens  dedare  his  righte- 

ouihefs,  and  all  the  people  fee  his 

Qo,  glory  :  Worfliip  Hiniy  all  ye  gods. 

Zion  heard,  and  was  elad:  and 

rHB  Loan  reigneth,  he  the  daughters  of  T^^^i^  rejoiced,  be« 

is  cloathed  with  majefiy :  canfe  of  thy  judgments,  O  Lord, 

ord  is  doathed  with  ifarength  ^^^  ^ou.  Lord,  art  high  above 

vith  he  hatb  girded  himfelf ;  ^  ^he  earth :  thou  art  exalted  far 

irld  alfo  is  ftabUihed,  that  it  above  all  gods, 

be  moved.  Ve  that  love  the  Lord,  fee  that 

throne  is  efkbliihed  of  old  :  y^  ^^te  the  thing  which  is  evil :  H« 

irt  from  everlafling.  preferveth  the  fouls  of  his  faints,  he 

teftimonies  are  very  fure  :  ^^  deliver  them  from  the  hand  of 

is  ^becometh  thine  houfe,  O  the  ungodly. 

for  ever.   '  Light  is  fown  for  the  righteous  : 

and  gladnefs    for    the  upright   in 

21,  heart. 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  ye  righte- 

"\  come,  let  us  £ng  nnto  the  ous  ;  and  give  thanks  for  a  remem- 

J  Lord  :  let  us  heartily  re-  brance  of  his  holinefs. 
B  the  ftrength  of  our  ialva- 

OS  come  before  his  prefence 

bankfgiving  :  and  ihew  our-    (99)  rr^HE  Lord  is  king,  be 
^ad  in  him  with  pfalms.  X     the  people  never  lo  im- 

the  Lord  is  a  great  God  :  patient :  he  iitteth  between  the  dic- 
l^t  kin^  above  all  gods.  rubims,  be  the  earth  never  fo  un- 
is  hand  are  all  the  comers  of  quiet. 

th  :  and  the  Jlrength  of  the       The  Lord  is  great  in  Zion :  and 
Us  allOt  high  above  all  peojJe. 

Let 


ijS 


Jntk^ff^  ^uf 


Let  thein  pralfp  thy  nam?,  which 
is  greaty  wopderful,  and  holy  :  the 
king's  power  loyeth  judgment,  thou 
baft  prepared  equity. 

O  magnify  the  Lord  our  God, 
^pid  wor&p  at  his  footftool :  for  he 
is  holy. 

Mo/es  and  Jaron  among  his  pricfts, 
and  Samuf I  Simong  fuch  as  call  upon 
liis  name  :  thefe  called  upon  the 
Lord,  and  he  heard  them. 

Thou  anfweredft  them,  O  Lord 
our  God  :  thou  waft  a  Qod  that  for- 
gaveft  them,  though  thou  tookeft 
vengeance. 

Exalt  the  Lord  our  God,  and 
woHhip  him  upon  his  holy  hill :  for 
the  Lord  qu^  Cpd  is  hply. 

34- 

(loo)^^be  joyful  in  the  Lord, 
\J  all  ye  Lands :  ferve  thp 
Lord  with  eladnefs,  come  before  his 
prefence  with  fmging. 

Know  ye,  that  «i?  Lord  he  is 
God  :  it  is  He  that  hath  made  us, 
and  not  we  ourfelves;  we  are  his 
people,  and  the  fheep  of  hfs  pafturc. 

Enter  into  his  gates  with  thankf- 
giving,  and  into  his  courts  with 
praife  :  be  thankful  unto  him,  and 
ipeak  good  of  his  name. 

For  the  Lord  is  gracious,  his 
mercy  is  everlafting  :  and  his  truth 
endurcth  from  generation  to  gene- 
ration. 

35- 

(i02)npHOU  (haU  arife,  and 
X     have  mercy  upon  Zion  : 
for  the  time  to  favour  her,  yea,  the 
fet  time  is  come. 

And  why  ?  thy  fcrvants  think  up- 
on hor  ftones  :  and  it  pitieth  them 
to  f|pe  her  in  the  duft. 


of  the  Bible. 

So  the  heathen  ihall    hzt 
name  of  the  Lord,  an<i  all  the  1 
of  the  earth  thy  majeftv  :  whe 
Lord  ihall. build  i^p  cion^  he 
appear  in  his  glory, 

He  will  regard  the  frzytT  o; 
deftitut?  :  and  not  deipife  thei 
fire. 

This  ftiall  be  written  for  the 
neration  to  come  :  and  the  p< 
which  (hall  be  created,  ihall  j 
the  Lord. 

For  l)e  h^th  looked  down 
the  height  oi  bis  fanduary, 
heaven  did  the   Lord  behold 
earth  :  to  hear  the  groaning  pf 
as  are  in  captivity,   to  loofe 
that  are  appointed  to  death ; 

That  they  m^  declare  the  i 
of.  the  Lord  in  Zion^  and  his  { 
in  Jerufedem :  when  the  peopl 
gathered  together,  and  the  1 
GQms,  to  fenre  the  Lord. 

T^u,  Lord,  in  the  beginning 
laid  the  foundation  of  the  a 
and  the  heavens  are  the  wor 
thy  hands. 

They  ihall  perifti,  but  Thou 
endur^  :    They  all  ihall  wax 
like  a  etrment ;   as  t  vefture 
thou  change  them,  and  they 
be  changed. 

But  uiou  art  the  fame  :  and 
years  ihall  hav^^o  end. 

The  children  of  thy  iervants 
continue  :  and  their  feed  iha 
eftabliihed  before  thee. 

36. 

(107)  f\  give  thanks  unto 
V-/  Lord,  for  he  is  g< 
for  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever 
let  them  give  thanks,  whon 
Lord  hath  redeemed  :  and  gatl 
them  put  of  the  lands,   from 
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A  «Ad  ftem  Ae  weft,   from  the  Then  trc  *thcy  dad  becaufe  the/ 

>rth  and  from  the  fouth.  are  at  reft  :  and  lb  he  bringeth  them 

tliey  wMidered  in  the  wildemefs  to  then-  defired  haven. 

I  ft  (blitary  way,  and  found  no  city  O  that  men  would  praife  the  Lord 

>  dwell  in  :    hungry   and  thirfty,  for  his  goodnefs :  and  for  his  wOa« 

idr  i^Mil  fftkited  ki  iliem.  derful  works  to  the  children  of  men ; 

Then  ikey  cried  nnto  the  Lord  in  That  they  would  exalt  him  in  thd 

eir  trouble,  and  he  delivered  them  congregation  of  the  people  :    and 

It  of  tlieir  diftrefles  :  He  led  them  praife  him  in  the  alfemDly  of  the 

ith  by  the  right  way,  that  they  elders. 

i^t  1^  to  a  city  of  habitation.  He  fetteth  them,  that  they  may 

O  that  men  would  praife  the  Lord  build  them  a  city  to  dwell  in  :  diat 

•r  his  gdodnels  :  aad  for  his  won-  they  may  fow  their  land,  and  plant 

aful  work s  to  the  children  of  men ;  vineyards. 

F6r  he  fadsfiedi  the  empty  foul :  He  bldTeth  them  alfo :  fo  that 

id  €lleth  the    hungry  Ibnl  with  they  are  multiplied  greatly. 

Kxinefs.  Again,  when  they  are  miniihed 

Such  as  fit  in  "di^knefs  and  in  the  and  Drought  low  thro^  pppreffion, 

adow  of  death  :  being  fail  bound  affidion  and  forrcw :  tho'  he  pour* 

aftrftion  and  iron  ;  eth  contempt    upon    princes,    and 

When  they  cried  unto  the  Lord  caufeth  them  to  wander  in  the  wil- 

their  trouble,  he  faved  them  out  demefs  where  there  is  no  way; 

•dicir  diftrcfs :   he  brought  them  Yet  helpeth  he  the  poor  out  of 

t  of  darknefs  and  the  fhadow  of  mifery :  and  maketh  him  hou(holdt 

at!i,    and   brake  their  bonds    in  like  a  flock  of  iheep. 

txder.  The  righteous  (hall  fee  it,  and 

O  that  men  weuld  praife  the  Lord  rejoice  :  and  the  mouth  of  all  wick- 

r  his  goodnefs ;  and  for  his  won-  ednefs  (hall  be  flopped, 

rfdl  works  to  the  children  of  men ;  Whofo  is  wife  will  ponder  thefe 

For  he  hath  broken  the  gates  of  things :   and  they  fhafl  underfland 

a!s  :  and  fmitten  the  bars  of  iron  the  foving-kindnefs  of  the  Lord, 
funder. 

They  that  go  down  to  the  fea  in  37. 

ps  ;  and  occupy  liieir  bufinefs  in  ^ 

eat  waters  ;  (i  »o)  '  1"^  H  E  Lord  faid  unto  my 

They  mount  up  to  the  heaven,  X     Lord :  fit  thou  at  my 

gy  go  down  again  to  the  depths ;  right  hand,  until  I  make  thine  enc- 

tix  Toul  is  melted  becaufe  of  trou-  mies  thy  footflool. 

5  :  they  reel  to  and  fro,  and  (lag-  The  Lord  (hall  fend  the  rod  of 

r  like  a  drunken  man,  and  are  at  thy  flrength  out  of  Zion  :  rule  thou 

eir  wits  end.  in  the  midft  of  thine  enemies. 

When  they  cry  unto  the  Lord  in  Thy  people  (hall  be  willing  in  the 

eir  trouble,  he  bringeth  them  out  day  of  thy  power,  in  the  beauties  of 

their  diflrefs  :    he  maketh  the  holincfs :  more  than  the  womb  of 

\xm  to  ceafe,   fo  that  the  waves  the  morning,  thou  (halt  have  the 

ercof  are  (Hil.  dew  of  thy  youCh. 

C  The 
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The  Lord  bath  fworn,  and  will  righteoas  fhall  be  had  in  eyerlafting 

not  repent :    thou  art  a  priefl  for  remembrance, 

ever,  after  the  order  of  Melchizedeck.  He  fhall  not  be  afraid  of  evil  ti* 

dings  :  for  his  heart  ftandeth  fa^ 

38.  and  believeth  in  the  Lord. 

His  heart  is  ftablifhed,  and  wiU^ 

(111)  T  Will  Draife  Jehovah  with  not  be  afraid :  ontil  he  fee  his  de- 
X  my  wnole'  heart :  fecretly  fire  upon  his  enemies.                       • 

among  the  faithful^  and  in  the  con-  He  hath  difperfed  abroad,  an^ 

gregation.  given  to  the  poor  :  his  righteoufnefif 

The  works  of  the  Lord  are  great :  remaineth  for  ever,  his  horn  fhall  be; 

fought  out  by  all  them,  that  have  exalted  with  honour.                         * 

pleafure  therein.  The  ungodly  fhall  fee  it,  and  it^ 

His  work  is  honourable  and  glo-  fhall  grieve  him :  he  fhall  gnafh  with* 

rlous :  and  his  righteoufnefs  endu-  his  teeth,  and  confume  away ;  the 

reth  for  ever.  defire  of  the  ungodly  fhall  perifh. 

The  merciful  and  gracious  Lord 
hath  fo  done  his  marvellous  works  :  ^O.                          '  ^ 
that  they  ought  to  be  had  in  remem- 
brance. (113)  TJRaife*  O  yc  f(frvants  of  the 

He  hath  given  meat  unto  them  JL    ^ovA  :  praife  the  name  oi 

that  fear  him  :  he  will  ever  be  mind-  the  Lord, 

ful  of  his  covenant.  BlefTed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord : 

He  hath  fhewed  his  people  the  from  this  time  forth  for  evermore. 

power  of  his  works  :  that  he  may  From  the  rifing  of  the  fun  unto 

give  them  the  heritage  of  the  hea-  the  going  down  of  the  fame  :  the 

then.  Lord's  name  is  to  be  praifed. 

The  works  of  his  hands  are  ve-  The  Lord  is  high  above  all  na- 

rity  and  judgment,  all  his  command-  tions :     and  his   glory  above    the 

ments  ire  fure  :  they  fland  faft  for  heavens. 

ever  and  ever,  and  are  done  in  truth  Who  is  like  unto  the  Lorb  our 

and  equity.  God  :    that  hath   his  dwelling   fo 

He  fent  redemption  unto  his  peo-  hieh,  and  yet  humbleth  himfelfto 

pie,  he  hath  commanded  his  cove-  behold  the  Uiings  that  are  in  heaven 

nant  for  ever :  holy  and  reverend  is  and  earth  ? 

his  name.  He  taketh  up  the  fimple  out  of 

39.  the  dufl,  and  lifteth  up  the  poor  out 

of  the  dunghill :  that  he  may  fet 

(112)  T  TNto  the  godly  there  ari-  him  with  princes,    even  wiUi  tfie 

\^  fethuplightin  the  dark-  princes  of  his  people, 

nefs :   he  is  merciful,    loving  and  He  maketh  the  barren  woman  to 

righteous.  keep  houfe  :  and  to  be  a  joyful  mo- 

A  good  man  is  merciful,  and  lend-  ther  of  children.  Hallelujah, 
eth  :  and  will  guide  his  affairs  with 
difcretion. 

I  le  fhall  never  be  moved :   the 

4» 
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(115)  VYOT  unto  us,  OLord, 
J^    not  unto  as :  but  unto 

thy  name  give  glory,  for  thy  mercy 
aaid  for  thy  trumps  Cake, 

Wherefore  (hould  the  heathen  fay, 
^kere  is  now  their  God  ?  As  for  our 
God,  he  is  in  heaven,  he  hath  done 
Mrhadbever  pleafed  him. 

The  Lord  hath  been  mindful  of 
Lis,  he  will  blefs  us  :  he  will  blefs  the 
boofe  of  I(rael»  he  will  blefs  the 
hoofe  of  Aaron. 

He  will  blefs  them  thai  fear  the 
Loid,  both  fnudl  and  great:  the 
Lord  (hall  increafe  you  more  i^d 
more,  you  and  your  children. 

You  are  the  blefTed  of  the  Lord : 
who  nude  heaven  and  earth. 

42. 

(116)  T  Am  well  pleafed,  that  the 
X.  Lord  hath  heard  the  voice 

of  my  prayer  :  that  he  hath  inclined 
hb  ear  unto  me,  therefore  will  I 
call  upon  him  as  long  as  1  live. 

The  fnarcs  of  death  compafTcd 
me,  and  the  pains  of  hell  got  hold 
Upon  me :  1  found  trouble  and  for- 
row. 

Then  called  I  upon  the  name  of 
the  Lord  :  O  Lord,  I  befeech  thee, 
deliver  my  foul. 

Gracious  is  the  Lord,  and  righte- 
ous :  yea,  our  God  is  merciful. 

The  Lord  preferveth  the  fimple  : 
I  was  brought  low,  and  he  helped 

me. 

Turn  again  then  unto  thy  reft,  O 
my  foul:  for  the  Lord  hath  £ealt 
bountifully  with  thee. 

For  thou  haft  delivered  my  foul 
from  death,  mine  eyes  from  tears, 
and  my  feet  from  falling :  I  will 
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walk  before  the  Lord  in  the  land  cf 
the  living  ? 

I  believed,  and  therefore  will  I 
fpeak  :  but  1  was  fore  troubled. 

I  faid  in  my  hafte  :  all  men  are 
liars. 

What  ftiall  I  render  unto  the 
the  Lord  :  for  all  his  benefits  to- 
wards  me  ? 

I  will  receive  the  cup  of  falvation, 
and  call  upon  the  name  of  the  Lord : 
1  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord 
in  the  prefence  of  all  his  people. 

Precious  in  the  fight  of  the  Lord : 
is  the  death  of  his  iaints. 

0  Lord,  truly  1  am  thy  fervant ; 
I  am  thy  fervant,  and  the  fon  of 
thine  handmaid  :  thou  haft  loofed 
my  bonds. 

1  will  offer  to  thee  the  facrifice  of 
thankfgiving :  and  will  call  upon 
the  name  of  the  Lord. 

I  will  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord 
in  the  prefence  cf  all  his  people  :  in 
the  courts  of  the  Lord's  houfe,  in  the 
midft  of  thee,  O  Jerufalcm,  Halle- 
lujah. 

43- 

(117)  /^  Praifc  the  Lord,  all  ye 
V^  nations,  priife  him.  all 
ye  people  :  for  his  merciful  kindnefs 
is  great  towards  us,  and  the  truch 
'of  the  Lord  endureth  for  ever.  liaU 
lelujah. 

44. 

(118)/^  give  thanks  unto  th« 
V^  Lord  :  for  he  is  gra- 
cious, and  his  mercy  endureth  for 
ever. 

Let  I/rae/  now  fay  :  that  his  mer^ 
cy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  the  houfc  of  Jaron  pow  fay  : 
that  his  mercy  endureth  for  ever. 

Let  them  now  that  fear  the  Lord^ 
C  2  fey: 
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hy:   that  hie  mercy  endureth  for  of  the  Lord;  the  righteous  Hiall 
ever.  .  ter  into  it. 

r  called  upon  the  Lord  in  diftrefs :  I  will  thank  thee,  for  thou  hal 
the  Lord  anlwered  me,  and  fet  me  heard  me  :  and  art  become  my  faL 
in  a  large  place.  yation.  ^ 

The  Lord  is  on  my  fide,  I  will       The  fame  ftone  which  the  build 
not  fear  :  What  can  man  do  unto  ers  refufed,  is  become  the  head-fto 
me  ?  .      ^^  ^^  comer :  This  is  the  Lord' 

The  Lord  taketh  my  part  with  doing,  and  it  is  marvellous  in  o 
them  that  help  me  :  therefore  (hall  eyes. 

I  fee  my  deiire  upon  them  that  hate       This  is  the  day  which  the  Lo; 
me.  hath  made  :  we  will  rejoice  and 

It  is  better  to  truft  in  the  Lord,  glad  in  it. 
than  to  put  confidence  in  man:  It       Save  now,  OLord  :  O  Lord 
is  better  to  truil  in  the  Lord,  than   fend  now  nrofperity  ! 
to  put  confidence  in  princes.  Bleffed  oe  he  thajt  cometh  in  th 

All  nations  compaifed  me  about :   name  of  the  Lord  :  we  have  wilhi 
but  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  will  1   you  good  luck,  ye  that  are  of 
deflroy  them.  houfe  of  the  Lord. 

They  kept  me  in  on  every  fide  : 
but  in  the  name  of  the  Lord  will  I  ^^. 

deflroy  them. 

They  compafTed  me  about  like   (123)  T  TNTO  theeliftJ  upmim 
bees  :  they  are  quenched  as  the  fire  v/  eyes:  O  thou  that  dwell- 

of  thorns,  for  in  the  name  of  the  eft  in  the  heavens.  ^ 

Lord  I  will  defb-oy  them.  Behold,  as  the  eyes  of  fervants 

Thou  haft  thruft  fore  at  me,  that  look  unto  the  hand  of  their  mafters» 
I  might  fall,  but  the  Lord  was  my  and  as  the  eyes  of  a  maiden  unto  the 
help  ;  the  Lord  is  my  ftrength,  and  hand  of  her  miftrefs  :  eveii  fo  pur 
my  fong,  and  is  become  my  ^Ivation.  eyes  wait  upon  the  Lord  our  God, 

The  voice  of  joy  and  health  is  i^   until  he  have  mercy  upon  us. 
the  dwellings  of  the  righteous :  the       Have  mercy  upon  us,   O  Lord, 
right  hand  of  the  Lord  doth  valiant-  have  merey  upon  us  :    for  we  arci, 
ly.  exceedingly  filled  with  contempt. 

The  right  hand  of  the  Lord  hath  Our  foul  is  exceedingly  fiUed  with 
the  pre  eminence :  the  right  hand  of  the  fcorning  of  thofe  that  are  at 
the  Lord  bringeth  mighty  things  to  eafe  ;  and  with  the  contempt  of  the 
pafs.  proud. 

1  fhall  not  die  :  but  live,  and  de-  46, 

dare  the  works  of  the  I  ord.         ^ 

The  Lord  hath  chaftened  and  cor-  (125)  'T*^  HEY  that  truft  in  the 
reeled  me  :  but  he  hath  not  given  x    Lord,  fhall  be  as  moupt 

me  over  unto  death.  Zion  :  which  cannot  be  removed. 

Open  to  me  the  gates  of  righteouf-   but  abideth  for  ever, 
nefs,  I  will  go  into  them  and  will       As  the  mountains  ftand  round  a- 
praife  the  Lord  :  This  is  the  gate   bout  Jeruftdem :  fo  ftandeth  the  Lord 

round 
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roond  about  his  people,  from  hei^ce-  AriCc,  O  Lord,  into  thy  refting- 

fbiA  areB  for  ever.          *  place  :   thoa,   and  the  ark  of  thy 

For  tiie  rod  of  the  ungodly  (hall  flrength. 

not  reft  upon  the  lot  of  the  righ-  ^  Let  thy  priefls  be  clothed  with 

teoot :  left  die  righteoos  pat  forth  righteoafnefs :    and  let   thy  faints 

thrir  bands  unto  iniquity.  ihout  for  joy. 

t>»  wdl,  O  Lord,  unto  thofe  that  For   thy  fenrant  David's  fake : 

ait  good  and  tine  of  heart :  As  for  turn  not  away  the  prefence  of  thine 

iwh  as  turn  afide  unto  their  crooked  anointed. 

ittavBy  the  Lord  (hall  lead  them  forth  The  Lord  hath  fworn  in  truth  on- 

^moL  the  workers  of  iniquity ;  but  to  David,  he  will  not  turn  from  h : 

^peace  fliall  be  upon  J/roiL  of  the  fruit  of  thy  body  wilM  fet 

upon  thy  throne. 

^7^  If  thy  children  will  keep  my  co- 
venant and  my  teilimony,  that  I 

(^3t}T    ORD,  my  heart  is  not  ihall  teach  them :  their  children  alfo 

%  A  haurhty,  nor  mine  eyes  fliall  fit  upon  thy  feat  for  evermore. 

}dtf :  neither  do  1  exerdfe  myfelf  For  the  Lord  hath  chofen  Zion : 

m  great  matters,  or  in  things  too  he  hath  defu-ed  it  for  his  habitation, 

hign  for  me.  This  is  my  reft  for  ever  :  here  will 

Surely  I  have  behaved  and  quiet-  I  dwell,  for  I  have  a  delight  there* 

ed  mylelf  as  a  child  that  is  weaned  in. 

of  his  mother :  my  foul  is  even  as  I  will  abundantly  blefs  her  provi. 

a  weaned  child.  fion  :  I  will  fatisfy   her  poor  with 

Let  ^otf/hopeintheLord:  from  bread, 

henceforth  and  for  ever.  I  will  doath  her  priefts  with  fal- 

vation  :  and  her  faints  (hall  rejoice 

48*  and  fing. 

There  will  I  make  the  horn  of 

(132)  T   OR D, remember  DflviV;  David  to  bud:  I  have  ordained  a 

\  A  and  all  his  afflidUons.  lamp  for  mine  anointed. 

How  he  fware  unto  the  Lord,  and  His  enemies  will!  cloath  with 

TDwed  unto  the  mighty  God  of  Ja-  fliame  :  bat  upon  himfelf  (hall  his 

cob :  furely  I  will  not  come  into  the  crown  floun(h. 
tabernacle  of  my  houfe,  nor  go  up 

mto  my  bed ;  ^g, 

1  will  not  give  fleep  to  mine  eyes, 

or  (lumber  to  mine  eye -lids  :  until  I  (134)  TJEhold  now,  praifc  ye  Je- 

ind  out    a  place  for  the  Lord»  an  IJ  hovah.yefervantsofhis: 

habitation  for  the  mighty  God  of  ye  that  by  night  Hand  in  the  houfc  of 

Jacob.  the  Lord. 

Lo,  we  heard  of  it  at  Epbratab :  Lift  up  your  hands  in  the  fanflu* 

we  found  it  in  the  fields  of  the  wood,  ary  :  and  praife  the  Lord 

We  will  %o  into  his  tabernacles :  Jehovah  that  made  heaven  and 

we  wiU  fall  low  on  our  knees  before  earth :     give  thee  blefliog  out  of 

his  foocdool.  Zion. 

C  3  SO- 
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50.  Thine  eyes  did  fee  my  fabftance 

vet  being  unperfed :    and  in  thy 

(1 39}  /^  Lord,  thou  haft  fearch-  book  were  all  siy  members  written, 

V>/  ^d  me  out,  and  known  which  day  by  day  were  faihioned^ 

me  :  thou  knoweft  my  down- fitting,  when  as  yet  there  was  none  of  them# 

and  mine    up-riTing,    thou  under-  How  precious  are  thy  thoughts 

ftandefl  my  thoughts  long  before.  unto  me,  O  God  ;  how  great  is  the 

Thou  art  about  my  path,  and  fum  of  diem ! 

about  my  bed,  and  fpieft  out  all  my  If  1  ihould  count  them,  they  are 

ways :  for  lo,  there  is  not  a  word  in  more  in  number    than  the  (and  : 

my  tongue,    but  thou,  O  Lord,  when  I  wake  up,  I  am  ftill  with 

knowell  it  altogether.  thee. 

Thou  had  fafhioned  me  behind  Search  me,  O  God,  and  know  the 

and  before  :  and  laid  tliine  hand  up-  ground  of  my  heart :  prove  me,  and  r 

on  me.  exatpine  my  thoughts. 

Such  knowledge  is  too  wonderful  ,  Look  well  if  there  be  any  way  of 

and  excellent  for  me  :  1  cannot  at>  wickednefs  in  me  :  and  lead  me  ia 

tain  unco  it.  the  way  everlalUng. 

Whither  (hall  I  go  from  thy  Spi- 
rit :  or  whither  fhall  1  flee  from  thy  5 1. 

^'IrrLnd  up  into  heaven,  thou  f '43)  T  Remember  the  time  pdl. 

art  there  :  if  I  m^akc  my  bed  ii  hell,  ,  A  ^  ??"f«  "K"  ^  *y  *"•«' 

ail  ui^iit  .         ir  yea  I  exercife  myfelf  m  the  works 

thou  art  there  alio.  lr«.i,«  i,o«Je 

Ifl  take  the  wings  of  the  morn-  ^\^%^^"^%    .  ,      ,         , 

•           A  A   ^11 ;«  titf  .iM'^^^/^ft  «o.^.  '  ftretch   forth  my  hands  unto 

mff,  and  dwell  m  tnc  uttermoit  parts  ,               r    i      r    ..il    r*     -.u 

r  i_    r              ♦u^.-  n,«n  #.k,rf«  A  tbee  :  my  foul  gafpcth  after  thee  as 

of  the  fea :  even  there  IhaU  thy  hand  ^i^-ar,  u^a    Lui, 

lead  me.  and  thy  right  hand  fhaU   "^'SltotS;  andthatfoon. 

hold  me.  £■     in  thee  is  my  truft:  caufethoa 

If  I  fay.  furely  the  d^Jneft  ft«Jl   ^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^r        ^^^  ^  ^^^^ 

cover  rne :  even  the  mght  ftaU  be  ^^^  j     ^^^  j  ,jj^    '         f^^j^^^ 

light  about  me.  j.  "^     ' 

Yea  the  darknefs  i,  no  darkneft       .^^^^         ^^  ^^  ^^  ^      ^ 

«.,th  thee,  but  the  mght  is  as  clear     ,^^^^  ,^     j.^^  ^     ^       S^^ 

as  the  day  -.die  darknels  and  light  f^^  ^    j^^j^^  ^  j^^  ^^  J^  ^^^ 

to  thee  are  both  a^.ke  j^^^  ^^  land  of  rightcoufaels. 

For  thou  haft  pojlencd  mj  reins :  ^ 

thou  hall  covered  me  in  my  mother's  -2^ 
womb. 

I  will  praife  thee,  for  I  am  won-  (145)  T  will  extol  thee,  my  God, 

dei fully  made  :  marvellous  are  thy  x  O  king* :  and  I  will  blefs 

works,   and  that  my  foul  knoweth  thy  name  for  ever  and  ever. 

right  well.  *  P^  "• 

My  bones  were  not  hid  from  thee :  Every  day  will  I  give  thanks  imtp 

when  I  was  made  in  fecret,  and  cu-  thee  :  and  praife  thy  name  for  ever 

rioufly  wrouglu  beneath  in  the  earth,  and  ever. 

Great 
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Great  it  yiibavat,  and  gready  to  that  fear  him :  he  alfo  will  hear  their 

be  praifed:  and  his  greatnefs  is  an-  cry,  and  will  help  them. 

fearchable.  My  mouth  fliaJl,  (peak  the  praife  of 

One  geperation  (hall  praife  diy  7<^^^/7i».' and  let  all  fiefh  give  thanks 

works  unto  another:  and  declare  untohisholy  name  forever  and  ever. 
cby  power. 

As  for  me,  I  will  be  talking  of  53. 
the  glorious  honour  of  thy  maje% : 

and  of  thy  wondrous  works.  (i  47)  13^^^^^  V^  ^^^  Lord,  for  it 

*So  that  men  ihall .  fpeak  of  the  X     is  good  to  fing  praifes 

might  ef  thy  marvellous  a£b>  and  into  our  God  :  for  it  is  ple^ant,  and 

deuare  thy  Greatnefs :   they  fhall  praife  is  comely. 

abosMlantly  utter  the  memory  of  thy  The  Lord  doth  build  up  Jerufa- 

great  goodnefs,  and  fhall  fing  of  thy  lem :  he  gathereth  together  the  out- 

righteoufnefs.  cafts  of  Ifrael. 

•  yebo^'ob  is  gracious,  and  full  of  He  healeth  the  broken  in  heart : 

compaffion :  flow  to  anger,  and  of  and  bindeth  up  their  wounds, 

great  mercy.  He  telleth  the  number  of  the  (lars: 

The  Lord  is  good  to  all :  and  his  and  calleth  them  all  by  their  names, 

tender  mercies  are  over  all  his  works.  Great  is  our  Lord,  and  of  great 

All  thy  works  fhall  praife  thee,  power :  his  underflanding  is  infinite. 

O  Lord,  and  thy  faints  fhall  blefs  The  Lord  lifteth  up  the  meek: 

thee :  they  fhall  fpeak  of  the  elory  and  cafteth  the  ungodly  down  to  the 

of  thy  kingdom,  and  talk  of  thy  ground. 

power  J  Sing  unto  the  I^ord  with  thankf- 

To  make  known  to  the  fons  of  giving :  fing  praife  upon  tl^e  harp 

men  thy  mighty  a£ls :  and  the  glo-  unto  our  God  ; 

rious  majefty  of  thy  kingdom.  Who  covereth  the  heaven  with 

Thy  kingdom  is  an  everlafHng  clouds :  who  prepareth  rain  for  the 

kingdom  :  and  thy  dominion  endu-  earth,  and  maketh  grafs  to  grow  up- 

reth  throughout  all  generations.  on  the  mountains : 

The  Lord  upholdeth  all  that  fall :  Who  eiveth  fodder  unto  the  cattle : 

and  raifeth  up  all  thofe   that  are  and  feedeth  the  young  ravens  that 

bowed  down.  call  upon  him. 

The  eyes  of  all  wait  upon  thee  :  He  delighteth  not  in  the  flrcngth 

and  thou  giveft  them  their  meat  in  of  a  horfe  :  he  taketh  not  pleafure 

due  feafon.  in  the  legs  of  a  man. 

Thou  opened  thine  hand  :    and  fiut  the  Lord's  delight  is  in  them 

fatisfiefl  the  deiire  of  every  living  that  fear  him  :    in  thofe  that  put 

thing.  their  truft  in  his  mercy. 

Tne  Lord  is  righteous  in  all  his  Praife  the  Lord,  O  Jerufalem  : 

ways  :  and  holy  in  all  his  works.  praife  thy  God,  O  Zion. 

The  Lord  is  nigh  unto  all  them  For  he  hath  made  faft  the  bars  of 

that  call  upon  him  :  to  all  that  call  thy  gates  :  and  hath  bkfTed  thy  chiU 

upon  him  m  truth.  dren  within  thee. 

He  will  fulfill  the  defire  of  them  He  maketh  peace  in  thy  borders : 

C  4  and 
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wad  fiHedi  thee  wkk  the  floor  of  Thou  haft  kept  tKat  vHiich^  thoii 

w^cat.  /  haft  promifed:   thou  ^akeft  with 

He  fendcth  forth  hU  comnumd.  thy  mouth,  and  haft  fulfilled  h  with 

went  upon  earth  :    and  Ws  word  thine  hand,  z$  it  is  this  day. 

runneth  very  fwiftly.  But  will  God  in  very  deed  dwcU 

with  men  on  the  earth?  behold, 

54*  heaven,  and  the  heaven  of  heavens 

(148)  15  O  T  H  young  aien  and  <^»«t  ^o"^^''  ^^\     , 

O  maidens,    olS  men  and  Have    refpeft    therefore  to   Ao 

cliildrcn :  let  them  praife  the  name  P^y^J  °/  thy  fcrvant.  and  to  his 

o{Jeho<vah,  fupplication,  O  Lord  my  God :  that 

For  his  name  alone  is  excellent :  ?"^?  ^«^  ^^y  .^  °P*^  "^^P  J^^  I 
his  glory  is  above  earth  and  heaven,   houfe  day  and  night,  whereof  thou  ; 

haft  faid,  that  thou  wouldft  pat  thy 
name  there. 

Hearken  unto  the  fupplications  of 
thy  fcrvant  and  of  thy  people,  which 
they  fhall  mai^e :  hear  thou  from  thy^ 
dwelling-place,  even  from  heaven  ; 
and  when  thou  heareft,  forgive. 
G  unto  7ehan;ah  a  new       Moreover,  concerning  the  fti^n- 


He  alfo  exalteth  the  horn  of  hia 
people:  all  his  faints  fliall  praife 
him,  even  the  children  of  Ifrael, 
evtn  the  people  that  ferveth  him. 
Hallelujah. 

55- 


(149I  C  r  N  G  unto  7»hcvah  a  new  "O^Pyer.  concerning  inc  itraa- 

O  fong :  let  the  congregation  ?*^'  *^"=>  "  "°*  ""^  *y  P«»P'«'  ^"* 

of  faints  praife  him.  is  come  for  thy  great  flame's  fake. 

Let  Ifrael  rejoice  in  him  that  made  'f  *«/  ~™f  and  pray  in  this  houfe  : 

him  :   let  the  children  of  Zion  be  *«"  hear  thou  from  thy  dwethng- 

joyful  in  their  king  P'*«««  »"°  "<>  according  to  all  that 

for  the  Lord  taketh  pleafure  in  ^l*''*"g"  ""?*  ?  'J***  ^• 

his  people:  he  will  beautify  the  .   That  all  people  of  the  earth  may 

meek  with  falvation.  ^^°^  %  "»"««  *"^  '«*»"  ^^'  " 

Let  the  faints  be  joyful  in  dory,  ^°*  */.  P«°P^t ;  *".**  "^^  '^ow 

let  them  rejoice  in  their  bed!:  let  *at  this  is  called  by  diy  name. 

the  high  praifcs  of  God  be  in  their  ^  ^ow  therefore  arife,    O  Loap 

iDO.jcli.  God,  into   thy  refting-place,  thou 

Such  honour  have  all  his  faints  :  ^^^  **  ^^^  °^  thy  ftrength :  let  thy 


Hallelujah. 


56. 


Solomon*!  prayer  at  the  deMcation 
of  th  Temple'^  2  Chron.  vi. 

O  Lord  God,  there  is  no  God 
like  thee  in  the  heaven,  nor 
in  the  earth  :  which  keepeft  cove- 
nant, and  fheweft  mercy  unto  thy 


priefts  be  clothed  with  (alvation,  and 
let  thy  faints  rejoice  in  goodnefs.  ^ 

57- 
Solomon Vyi^^  of  common-frayert 

I  Kings  viii. 

BLeflfcd  be  Jehovah:    that  hath 
given  reft  unto  his  people. 
There  hath  not  failed  one  word  of 


fervants,  that  walk  before  jChee  with   all  his  good  promife :  which  he  pro- 
g|l  their  hearts.  inifcd  by  the  hand  Of  his  fervant. 

Jebo' 


ykbvwA  oor  God  ht  with  as,  as 
he  was  widi  our  fathers :  let  hkn 
not  leave  os  nor  forfake  os,  that  he 
may  incline  onr  hearts  unto  him,  to 
walk  in  all  his  ways. 

And  let  thefe  my  words  where- 
with I  have  made  fapplication,  be 
n%h  anto   Jehovah  oor  God  day 
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and  night:  that  he  maintiun  the 
caufe  ofhis  fervant  and  of  his  people 
at  all  time8,as  the  matter  (hall  require. 

That  all  the  people  of  the  earth 
may  know :  that  Jehevab  is  God^ 
and  noneelfe. 

Let  your  heart  therefore  be  per- 
fed  :  with  Jehovah  our  God. 


58. 

Out  Qf  ihi^Song  of  Solomon. 

Bride. 

LE  T  HIM  kifs  me :  with  the  kifles  of  his  mouth. 
Becaufe  of  the  favour  of  thy  good  ointments !  thy  name  is  as  oint- 
ment poured  forth,  therefore  do  the  virgins  love  thee. 

Draw  me,  we  will  run  after  thee.     The  King  hath  brought  me  into  hit 
chambers.  « 

Wc  will  be  glad  and  rejoice  :  in  thee. 

Look  not  upon  me  becaitfe  I  am  black,  becaufe  the  fun  hath  looked 
npoft  me :  my  mother^s  children  were  angry  with  me. 

They  made  me  a  keeper  of  the  vineyards :  but  mine  own  vineyard  have 
I  Bot  kepr» 

Tell*  me,  O  thon  whom  my  foul 
leveth,  where  thou  feedeft,  where 
thou  makeft  thy  flock  to  reO:  at 
mxm :  for  why  fiiould  I  be  as  one 
thattometh  afide  by  the  flocks  of 

riiy  companrans  ? 

Bridegroom, 

If  thou  know  not,  O  thou  faired 
among  women :  go  thy  way  forth 
by  the  footfleps  of  the  flock. 
While  the  king  fitteth  at  his  table : 
iny  fpikenard  feiraeth  forth  the  fmell 
thereof. 

A  bundle  of  myrrh  is  my  well- 
beloved  unto  me :  which  (hall  lie 
betwixt  my  breads. 


Behold,  thou  art  fair,  my  beloved, 
yea  pleafant :  alfo  our  bed  is  green. 

1  am  a  rofe  of  Sharon :  and  a  lily 
pf  the  valli^s. 


Behold,  thou  art  fair,  my  love, 
thou  art  fair  :  thou  haft  dove's  eyes. 


As 


z6 
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As  the  apple-tree  among  the  trees 
•f  the  wood  :  fo  is  my  beloved  a- 
mong  the  ions. 

I  &t  down  under  his  fhadow  with 
great  delight :  and  his  fruit  was 
fweet  to  my  tafte. 

His  left  hand  is  under  my  head, 
and  his  right  hand  doth  embrace  me : 
for  I  am  Sck  of  love. 


The  voice  of  my  beloved  ?  Behold, 
lie  ftandeth  behind  our  wall,  he 
looketh  thro*  the  windows,  ihewing 
liimfelf  thro'  the  lattefs. 

My  beloved  fpake,  and  faid  unto 


Bridi. 

My  beloved  is  mine,  and  I  am 
his  :  he  feedeth  amone  the  lilies. 

By  night  on  my  bed  I  fought  him 
whom  my  foul  loveth  :  I  fought 
him,  but  I  found  him  not. 

I  will  rife  now,  and  go  about  the 
city  in  the  ilreets,  and  m  the  broad 
wa^'s  I  will  feck  him  whom  my  foul 


As  the  lily  among  thorns:  fo  is 
my  love  among  the  daughters. 


Bridegroom. 
T  charge  you,  O  ye  daughters  of 
Jerufalem  :  that  ye  ftir  not  up,  nor 
awake  my  love,  till  ihe  pleafe. 


Rife  up»  my  love,  my  fair  one, 
and  come  away :  for  lo,  the  winter 
is  pad,  the  rain  is  over  and  gone. 

The  flowers  appear  on  the  earth, 
the  time  of  the  iinging  of  birds  is 
come,  and  the  voice  of  the  turtle  is 
heard  in  our  land ;  the  fig-tree  put- 
teth  forth  her  ereen  figs,  and  the  vines 
with  the  tenc^r  grape  give  a  good 
fmell :  arife,  my  love*  my  fair  one, 
and  come  away. 

O  my  dove  that  art  in  the  clefts 
of  the  rock,  in  the  fecret  places  : 
let  me  fee  thy  countenance,  let  me 
hear  thy  voice ;  for  fweet  is  thy 
voice,  and  thy  countenance  is  come- 


loveth. 
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h.  I  foQght  lam,  bat  I  foond 
not. 

lie  watchmen  that  go  aboot  the 
found  me,  to  whom  I  faid : 
re  him  whom  my  foul  loreth  ? 
was  bot  a  little  that  I  pafled 
them :  bat  I  foand  him  whom 
bal  loveth. 

leld  him,  and  would  not  let  him 
until  I  had  broaght  him  into 
lother^s  houie,  into  the  cham« 
f  her  that  conceived  me. 


n 


Who  is  this  that  comethoutof 
the  wilderaefs :  like  pillars  of  lmoke» 
perfumed  with  myrrh  and 
cenfef 


Chorus, 

Behold  his  bed,  which  is  Solo- 
mon's, threefcore  valiant  men  are 
about  it,  of  the  valiant  of  Ifrael : 
They  all  hold  fwords,  bein|;  expert 
in  war ,  every  man  hath  his  fword 
upon  his  thigh,  becaufe  of  fear  in  the 
night. 


>  forth,  O  ye  daughters  of  Zion, 
behold  kine  Solomon  with  the 
a  wherewith  his  mother  crowned 
in  the  day  of  his  efpoufals, 
in  the  day  of  the  gladnefs  of 
eart. 


Behold,  thou  art  fair,  my  love: 
behold,  thou  art  fair. 

Thy  lips  are  like  a  thread  of  fear- 
let,  and  thy  fpeech  is  comely  :  thy 
temples  are  like  a  piece  of  a  pome- 
granate. 

I  will  get  me  to  the  moantain  of 
myrrh,  and  to  the  hill  of  frankin« 
cenfe :  thou  art  all  fair,  my  love, 
there  is  no  fpot  in  thee. 

Thou  haft  raviihed  my  heart,  my 

£fter. 


I '— • 


t*-^  , 


2» 
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ftftor,  my  fpoufe :  thoa  kaft  ravifk^ 
ed  my  heart  with  one  of  thine  eycB, 
iiid  with  one  chain  of  thy  neck. 

Thy  iipsy  O  my  fponfe,  drop  at 
thf  honey-comb :  honey  and  milk 
aie  under  diy  tongue^  and  the  fmeU 
of  thy  garments  is  like  the  fineli  of 
Lebanon. 

A  garden  enclofed  is  my  fifter,  my 
fponle :  a  ^pHng  (hut  up,  a  foantaia 
f.aled. 


Bridf, 

Awake,  O  north-wind,  and  come 
thou  ibath,  blow  npon  my  jgvden  : 
thai  the  fpices  thereof  may  Sow  oat. 

L9t  my  beloved  come  into  his 
garden  :  and  eat  his  pleafant  fruits. 


I  deep,  but  my  heart  wakeih :  it 
is  the  voice  of  my  beloved,  that 
knocketh. 


I  am  come  into  my  garden  :  my 
fifter,  my  fpoufe  1 


I  have  put  off  my  coat,  how  (hall 
I  put  it  on  ?  I  have  walhed  my  feet» 
how  ihall  I  defile  them  ? 


Open  to  me,  my  filler,  my  love, 
my  dove,  my  undefiled :  for  my 
head  is  filled  with  dew,  and  my 
locks  with  the  drops  of  the  night. 


T  rofc  up  to  open  to  my  beloved : 
my  hands  droj^ed  with  myrrh,  and 
my  fingers  with  fweet-fmelling 
myrrh,  upon  the  handles  of  the  lock. 

I  opened  to  mv  beloved,  but  my 
beloved  had  withdrawn  hirofelf,  and 
was  gone :  my  fool  failed  when  he 
fpake. 

I  fought  him,  but  I  could  not 
find  him  :  I  called  him,  but  he  gave 
me  no  anfwer. 

The  watchmen  that  went  about 
the  city,  found  ine,  they  fmote  rae, . 
they  wounded  me :  the  keepers  of 


My  beloved  put  in  his  hand  by 
the  hole  of  the  door :  and  xny 
bowels  were  moved  in  me. 


the 
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the  wills  took  tWAy  my  Tail  from 
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I  charge  yon.  O  ye  daughters  of 
Jemialcm :  if  ye  find  my  beloved, 
diat  ye  tell  lum,  that  I  am  £ick  of 
Itve. 


Char, 
What  Is  thy  Beloved  more  than 
another  beloved,  O  thoa  fatrtft 
among  women  ?  What  is  thy  be^ 
loved  more  than  another  beloved^ 
that  thou  doft  fo  charge  09  ? 


My  beloved  b  white  and  mddy : 
die  chieieft  among  ten  thoufand. 

Such  18  nqr  beloved :  and  foch  is 
fey  friend,  O  dan^tert  of  Jeniia«> 
leoL 


Or  ever  I  was  aware :  my  fool 
made  me  like  the  chariots  of  Jmrni- 
futdab. 


My  Dove,  my  undefiled  is  but 
one :  ihe  is  the  only  one  of  her  mo- 
ther, (he  is  the  choice  one  of  her 
that  bare  her. 

The  daughters  faw  her,  and  blef^ 
fed  her :  who  is  (he  that  looketh 
forth  as  the  morning,  fair  as  the 
moon,  clear  as  the  fan,  and  terrible 
as  an  army  with  banners  ? 


Cher. 

Return,  return,  O  Shulamlte : 
return,  return,  that  we  may  look 
upon  thee. 

What  will  ye  fee  in  the  Shiilamite  f 

I  dw* 

As  it  were  the  company  of  Maha- 
naim. 

a  Chor, 

How  beautiful  are  thy  feet  Vflth 
ihoes :  O  princes  dangbter ! 


Sf^4k. 
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I  am  my  beloved^s :  and  his  define 
is  towards  me. 

Come,  my  beloved;  let  us  ^o 
forth  into  the  field,  let  as  lodge  m 
*  the  villages. 

O  that  thoa  wert  as  my  brother 
that  fucked  the  breafts  of  my  mo« 
ther ;  when  I  fhbuld  find  thee  with- 
out, I  would  kifs  thee,  yea  they 
ihottld  not  defpife  me :  I  would  lead 
thee  and  bring  thee  into  my  modier*8 

koofe,  who  would  inftruft  me.  irn.    •  .i.-    .t  .         a.       r 

Who  IS  this  that  comem  up  from 

the  the  wildemefs,  leaning  upoiUier 

beloved  ?  I  raifed  thee  up  under  the 

apple-tree,  there  thv  mouier  brought 

thee  forth,  there  ihe  brought  £ee 

forth  that  bare  thee. 

Both  together. 

Set  "me  as  a  feal  upon  thine  heart : 
as  a  feal  upon  thine  arm ! 

Love  is  ftrong  as  death :  jealoufy 
is  cruel  as  the  erave. 

The  coals  thereof  are  coals  of 
fee,  which  hath  a  moft  vehement 
flame  :  many  waters  cannot  quench 
love,  neither  can  the  floods  drown 
it. 

If  a  man  would  give  all  the  fub- 
flance  of  his  houfe  for  love :  it  would 
utterly  be  contemned. 

Chor, 

What  fliall  we  do  for  our  filler  : 
in  the  day  when  flie  fliall  be  fpoken 
for?  ^ 

Then  was  I  in  his  eyes :  as  one 
that  found  favour. 

Thou  that  d welleft  in  the  gardens ; 
caufe  me  to  hear  thy  voice. 

Chor. 

The  companions  hearken  to  it. 
^.  . .  Hymns 
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Hymns  of  Ifmab.  pray  yoa,  betwixt  me  and  my  vine- 

yard  :  what  could  have  been  done 

59*  more  to  my  vineyard,  that  I  have  no^ 

N  that  day  (hall  the  Branch  of  done  in  it  ? 

Jehovah  be  beautiful  and  elo-  Wherefore,  when  I  looked  that  it 

:  and  the  fruit  of  the  earth  mall  (hould  bring  forth  grapes  :  brought 

xcellent  and  comely  for  them  it  forth  wild  grapes  ? 

irc  efcaped  oflfrael.  III. 

id  it  fhaJl  come  to  pafs,  that  he  The  vineyard  of  the  Lord  of 

is  left  in  Zion,  and  he  that  re-  hofts  is  the  houfc  of  Ifrael,  and  the 

eth  in  Jerufalem,  (hall  be  called  ^^^  ^f  jadah  lut   pleafant  plant : 

:  even  every  one  that  is  written  ^nd  he  looked  for  righteoufnd(s,  but 

ig  the  living  in  Jerufalem ;  behold  a  cry. 

hen  the  Lord  ihall  have  wafhed  . 

'  the  filth  of  the  daughters  of  "'• 

,  ajnd  fhall  have  purged  the  blood  (9)  r-|^HE  people  that  walked  m 

rafalem  from  the  midft  thereof :  j^    darknefs,  have  feen  a  grear 

lefjpiritof  judgment,  and  by  the  light:  they  that  dwell  in  the  land  of 

:  of  burning.  the  fhadow  of  death,  upon  them  hadi 

id  Jehovah  will  create  upon  e-  the  light  ftiined. 

dwelling-place  of  mount  Zion,  Thou  haft  multiplied  the  nation  : 

upon  her  alTemblies,  a  cloud  and  and  not  increafed  the  joy. 

:e  by  day,  and  the  fhining  of  a  They  joy  before  thee,  according 

ing  fire  by  night  :   for  upon  all  to  the  joy  in  harved  :    and  as  mea 

;lory  (hall  be  a  defence.  rejoice  when  they  divide  the  fpoil. 

cid  there  (hall  be  a  ubernacle  For  thou  haft  broken  the  yoke  of 

(hadow  in  the  day-time  from  his  burden,   and   the    ftaff*  of  his 

heat :  and  for  a  place  of  re-  (houldcr,  the  roi  of  his  opprc(ror : 

,  and  for  a  covert  from  ftorm  every  battle  of  the  warrior  is  with 

from  r^in.  confufed  noife  and  garments  rolled 

^Q  in  blood,  but  this  (haU  be  with  burn- 

,        '           f     /.    f-  ing  and  fewel  of  fire. 

ceming  the  vtneyard  of  his  p^,  ^^^o  us  a  Child  is  born  :  unto 

Beloveds  U3  ^  Son  is  given. 

I.  And  the  government  (hall  be  up- 

^TOW  will  Ifing  to  my  well-  on  his  (houlder :  and  his  name  (hall 

LNI    beloved  a  fong  of  my  be-  be  called.    Wonderful,  Counfellor, 

i  touching  his   vineyard  :  my  the  mighty  God,  the  everlafting  Fa* 

•beloved  hath  a  vineyard  in  a  ther,  the  Prince  of  peace, 

fruitful  hill.  Of  the  increafe  of  his  government 

nd  he  fenced  it,  and  gathered  and  peace  there  (hall  be  no  end  :  up- 
iie  ftones  thereof :  and  planted  on  the  throne  of  David  and  upon  his 

th  the  choiceft  vine.  kingdon^ ; 

II.  To  order  it,    and  to  eftablilh  it 

nd  now,  O  inhabitants  of  Jeru-  with   judgment  and  with   jullice  : 

n,  aod  men  of  Judah,  judge,  I  from  henceforth  even  for  ever. 

62. 


3* 


Aiithms  out 


62. 


{ti)*T^HERE  (hall  come  forth  a 
J[  rod  out  of  the  ftem  of 
Jefle  :  and  a  branch  (hall  grow  out 
of  his  roots. 

And  the  fpirit  of  die  Lord  (haJl 
reft  upon  him  :  the  fpirit  of  wifdom 
and  underftanding. 

The  fpirit  of  counfel  and  might : 
the  fpirit  of  knowledge  and  of  the 
fear  of  the  Lord. 

And  righteoufnefs  (hall  be  the 
girdle  of  his  loins  :  and  faithfulnefs 
the  girdle  of  his  reins. 

63. 

(i2)y^  Jebo*vahy  I  will  praifetheei 
\J  though  thou   waft  aagry 
with  me,  thine  anger  is  turned  a- 
way  :  and  thou  comfortedft  me. 

Behold,  God  is  my  ialvadon  ;  I 
will  truft,  and  not  be  afraid  :  for  the 
Lord  Jebo'vah  is  my  flrength  and  my 
fong,  he  alfo  is  become  my  falva-  • 
tion. 

Therefore  with  joy  (hall  ye  draw 
water :  out  of  the  wells  of  falvacion. 

Sing  yxiiKoJehotMh^  for  he  hath 
done  excellent  things  :  this  is  known 
in  all  the  earth. 

.  Cry  out  and  fhout,  thou  inhabi- 
tant of  Zion  :  for  great  is  the  holy 
One  of  Ifrael  in  the  midil  of  thee. 

64. 

(26)T  T  7E  have  a  (Irong  city :  fal- 
V  V  vation  will  God  appoint 
for  walls  and  bulwarks. 

Open  ye  the  gates  :  that  the  righte* 
ous  nation  which  keepeth  the  truth, 
may  enter  in 

Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfeft 
peace^  whofe  mind  is  ftaid  on  thee : 
becaufe  he  trufteth  in  thee. 


bf  thi  Biik. 

Truft  ye  in  Jeher^nh  far  ever :  (at 
in  the  Lord  Jehovah  is  everlafting; 
ftrength. 

The  way  of  thejaft  is  uprightnefs  : 
thoo  moft  upright,  doft  weigh  the 
path  of  thejnfl. 

Yea,  in  the  way  of  thy  judgments, 
O  Lord,  have  we  waited  for  thee  : 
the  defire  of  our  foul  is  to  thy  name 
and  to  the  remembrance  of  thee. 

With  mv  foul  have  F  defired  thee 
in  the  night :  yea,  with  my  fpirit 
within  me  wUl  I  feek  thee  early. 

For  when  thy  judgments  are  in  the 
earth  :  the  inhabitants  of  the  world 
will  learn  righteoufnefs. 

65. 

(4o)y^Omfort  ye,  comfort  ye  toy 
V>  people,  faith  your  God  : 
fpeak  ye  comfortably  to  Jerufalem, 
and  cry  unto  her,  that  her  appoint- 
ed  time  is  accompliihed. 

That  her  iniquity  is  pardoned: 
for  (he  hath  received  of  the  Lord't 
hand  double  for  all  her  fins. 

The  voice  of  him  that  cricth  in 
the  wildemefs :  prepare  ve  the  w«y 
of  the  Lord,  make  (Iraight  in  the 
defart  a  highway  for  our  God. 

Every  valley  fliall  be  exalted,  and 
every  mountain  and  hill  ihall  be 
made  low  :  and  the  crooked  (hall  be 
made  flraight,  and  the  rough  places 
plain. 

And  the  g\ory  of  yehonjuh  Ihail  be 
revealed,  and  all  fleih  ftall  fee  it  to- 
gether :  for  the  mouth  of  the  Lord 
hath  (poken  it. 

O  Zionthit  bringefl  good  tidings, 
get  thee  up  into  the  high  mountain, 
O  Jerufalem  that  bringeft  good  tide- 
in^s,  lift  up  thy  voice  with  ftrength, 
Ixn  it  up,  be  hot  afraid  :  fay  nnto  the 
cities  of  Jodah,  behold  yotn:  God.   . 

He 
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He  Ihall  feed  hw  flock  like  a  flicp-  Kings  fhall  fee  tnd  arifc,  prfnccs 
Kcrd :  lie  fhall  gather  the  lambs  with  ^Ifo  (haU  worfhip  :  bccaufc  of  Jt- 
his  ann,  and  carry  them  in  his  bo-  hovab  that  is  faithful,  and  the  holy 
ibm,  and  ihall  gently  lead  thofe  that  one  of  lirael,  and  he  (hall  chooic 
are  with  young.  •  thee. 

.  Thus  faith  Jtbovah^  in  an  accept- 
65,  able  time  have  I  heard  thee,  and  in 

a  day  of  falyation  have  1  helped 
(49)  r  Iften,  O  ifles,  unto  me>  and  thee,  and  I  will  preferve  thee :  and 
%  A  hearken  ye  people  from  give  thee  for  a  covenant  of  the  peo- 
far :  Jehovah  hath  called  me  from  pie,  to  eflablilh  the  earth,  to  caofe 
the  womb,  from  the  bowels  of  my  to  inherit  the  defolate  heritages. 
mother  hath  he  made  mention  of  my  That  thou  mayfl  fay  to  the  prifon- 
name.  ers,  go  forth ;  to  them  that  are  in 

And  he  hath  made  n^  mouth  like  darknefs,  fhew  yonrfelves :  they  (hall 
a  (harp  fword :  in  the  (hadow  of  his  feed  in  the  ways,  and  their  pafluret 
hand  hath  he  hid  me.  (hall  be  in  all  high  places. 

He  hath  made  me  a  poli(hed  They  fhall  not  hunger  northirft, 
(haft,  in  his  quiver  hath  he  hid  me  :  neither  (hall  the  heat  nor  fun  fmite 
and  (aid  unto  roe,  thou  art  my  fer-  them  :  for  he  that  hath  mercy  on 
vant,  O  Ifrael,  in  whom  I  will  be  them  ihall  lead  them,  even  by  the 
glorified.  _  fprings  of  water  ihall  he  guide  them* 

Then  I  faid,  I  have  laboured  in  And  I  will  make  all  my  mountains 
rain>  1  have  fpent  my  ftrength  for  a  way,  and  my  high- ways  fhall  be 
nought  and  in  vain  :  yet  furely  my  exalted':  Behold,  thefe  ihall  come 
fodement  is  with  the  Lord,  and  my  from  far,  and  thefe  from  the  north 
work  with  my  God.  and  from  the  wefl. 

And  now  faith  Jthovub^  that  Sing,  O  heavens,  and  be  jovful,  O 
R>rmed  me  from  the  womb  to  be  earth,  and  break  forth  into  iinging, 
his  fervant :  to  bring  Jacob  again  to  O  mountains  :  {or  Jehovah  hath  com- 
him,  forted   his  people,   and  will   have 

Tho*  lirael  be  not  gathered  :  yet   mercy  upon  his  aiHided. 
Ihall  I  be  glorious  in  the  eyes  of  Ji^       But  Zion  faid,  Jehovah  hath  for- 
hoivabj  and  my  God  fhall   be  my   fakenme,  and  my  Lord  hath  for- 
ftrength.  gotten  me.     Can  a  woman  forget 

And  he  faid,  it  is  a  light  thing,    her  fucking  child,    that  ihe  ihouJd 
that  thou  fhouldfl  be  my  fervant  to   not  have  compaiCon  On  the  fonot    . 
raife  up  the  tribes  of  Jacob,  and  to   her  womb  ? 
reftbre  the  preferved  of  Ifrael  :  I       Yea,  they  may  forget :  yet  will  I 
t^  alfo  give  thee  for  a  light  to  the   not  forget  thee. 
G  ntiles)  that  thou  mayfl  be  my  fal-       Behold,  I  have  graven  thee  upon 
iration  unto  the  end  of  the  earth.         the  palms  of  my  nands  :  thy  walls 

Thns  faith  Jehovah  the  redeemer   are  continually  before  me.  , 

of  Ifrael,  and  his  holy  one  :  to  him  Thy  children  fhall  make  haile : 
whom  man  defpifeth;  to  him  whom  thy  deflroyen ,  and  they  that  made 
the  nation  abhorreth,  thee  wafte,  (hall  go  forth  of  thee. 

£>  Lift 
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Lift  up  thine  eyes  round  about,  Ihall  be  delivered :  for  I  will  con- 

and  behold,  all  thefe  gather  them-  tend  with  him  that  contendeth  with 

felves  together  and  come  to  thee:  thee,  and  (  will  fave  thy  children. 

As  I  live,  faith  the  Lord,  thou  (halt  And  all  fleih  (hall  know,    that  I 

furely  cloath  thee  with  them  all,  as  Jehovah:  am  thy  faviour  and  thy 

ivith  an  orniment,  and   bind  them  redeemer,  the  mighty  one  of  Jacob, 
on  thee  as  a  bride  doth. 

For  thy  wafle  and  thy  defolate  67, 
places,  and  th:  land  of  thy  deftruc- 

tion  :  (hall  even  now  be  too  narrow  (52,  53)|[TOW  beautifiil  are  the 

by  reafon  of  the  inhabilants,    and  JlJ.  feet  of  him  that  bring- 

they  that  fwallowed  thee  up  (hall  eth  good  tidings,    that   publiiheth 

be  far  away.  peace,  that  bringeth  eood  tidings  of 

The  children  which  thou    (halt  good  things,  that  publifheth  falva. 

have,  after  thou  hail  loft  the  other,  tion  :  that  faith  unto  Zion,  thy  God 

fhaH  fay  again  in  thine  ears  :  The  reigneth  f 

'  place  is  too  ftrait  for  me,  give  place  Thy  watchmen  (hall  lift  up  the 

to  me  that  I  may  dwell.  voice,  with  the  voice  toge^er  fliall 

Then  (halt  thou  fay  in  thine  heart,  they  fing :  for  they  (hall  (ec  eye  to 

who  hath  begotten  me  thefe,  feeing  eye,  when  the  Lord  (hall  bring  a« 

I  have  lofl  my  children,  and  am  de-  gain  Zion. 

folate,    a  captive,   and  removing  to  l^reak  forth  into  joy,  (ing  together, 

and  fro  ?  and  who  hath  brought  up  ye  wafte  places  of  Jerufalem  :  for 

thefe  ?    behold,   I  was  left    alone,  Jeho*vab  hath  comforted  his  people, 

thefe,  where  had  they  been  ?  he  hath  redeemed  Jerufalem. 

Thus  faith  the  Lord  God,  behold,  Jehovah  hath  made  bare  his  holy 

I  will  lift  mine  hand  to  the  Gentiles,  arm  in  the  eyes  of  all  nations :  and 

and  fet  up  my  ftandard  to  the  peo-'  all  the  ends  of  the  earth  (hall  feether 

pie :  and  they  (hall  bring  thy  fons  in  falvation  of  our  God. 

their  arms,  and  thy  daughters  (hall  Depart  ye,    depart  ye,  go  ye  out 

be  carried  upon  their  (houlders.  from  thence,  touch  no  unclean  thing : 

And  kings  (hall  be  thy  nur(kig-  go  ye  out,  be  ye  clean,  that  bear  the 

fathers,  and  their  queens  thy  nurf-  ve(rels  of  the  Lord, 

ing-mothcrs:  they  (hall  bow  down  .  For  ye  (hall  not  go  out  with  hafle^ 

to  thee  with  their  face  toward  the  nor  go  by  flight :  lor  Jehovah  will 

earth,  and  lick  up.  the  duft  of  thy  go  before  you,  and  the  God  of  Ifrael 

feet.  will  be  your  rear-ward. 

And  thou  (halt  know   that  I  am  »     ♦     ♦ 

Jehovah:  for  thcy  fhall  not  be  a-  TjEhold,myfervant  (hall  deal pru- 

(hamed,  that  wait  for  me.  J[#  dendy :  he  (hall   be  exalted  • 

Shall  the  prey  be  taken  from  the  and  extolled,  and  be  vtry  high, 

mighty  :  or  the  lawful  captive  deli-  •  Johniii.  14. 

vered  ?  As  many  were  aftoniihed  at  thee  : 

But  thus  faith  .JefJovahj  even  the  (his  vifage  was  fo  marred  more  thair 
captives  of  the  mighty  (hall  be  taken  \tiy  man,  and  his  form  more  than 

away,  and  the  prey,  of  the  terrible  the  fons  of  men )  % 

So 
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So  dull  ke  fpriiJd.  maay  moob,.  Ht  had  d<nc  m,  vioknct :  ».!. 
Oie  kim  Ml  /Jilt  ihcir  moaihs  at  ihtr  wis  ,„  d.crit  m  his  month. 
hi~:feth«  which  h>d  not  ban  Ytt  it  pl.afrf  7rf™,iS  to  btiiifc 
told  thm  Ml  thwfe  „dth.t  him.  he  hath  put  him  to  grirf>: 
which  they  had  not  heaiti  Ihall  they  when  hi!  foul  Ihaii  make  an  SHerieij 
"™J"-.     1.I.1-      J  for  f,n,  he  ihall  fee  hi.  feed,  he  Ihall 

Who  hath  believed  our  icport !  prolong  hi.  dayi,  and  the  pieafui« 
and  to  whom  lithe  aim  of  7/J«,ai  of  the  Lord  IhaU  profper  in   hU 

'"^^  •»  ..  »"'■ 

Fw  he  Ihall  grow  np  before  him  •  Cd.  I.  «,. 

•  a  tender  plant,  and  as  a  root  out     ,j   ^  ,^ 

of  adrygrtmnd;  he  hath  no  form  "e  ihalKec  of  theirai-el  ofhiifoul- 
WW  cOiMluiefs,  and  when  we  Ihall  ^  "^^  ^  fatislicd  :  by  his  know- 
fce  himi  there  1»  no  beantythat  we  '"^S"  +  "^^^  ™y  righteous  fetvaat 
Ihonld  defire  him.  juibfy  many  i  forheihall  bcar^thcir 

HcisdefcifeJandrejeaetlofmeii,  "iqiities. 
a  Htm  of  fonows,   and  acquainted      t  1^-  iii,  t^ia,      }  Jsim  i.  ay. 
with  gttef ;  and  we  hid  as  it  were       tt.     ,  „    .„  ,  j.  .j  i. 
o<»  l£e>  from  him  ;  he  was  defpif-   ..  ^f'""  »""  ■  dividehim  apor- 
•d,  and  we  elleemed  him  not.  °.?  7*  *',S>^"'  "l*"  ""'''''- 

Sorely  he  hath  bom.  .„  griefs,  '"'=,  "J"  5»'  """>  *=  """S."  i  ^- 
mi  caaried  »r  forrows :  yet  «  did  ''f  i,'  '»'/«"«<'  °«  '■■  '"l  ««- 
eHeenihimffaickcn,  failten  of  God,  »''"*.  ""J  k=  """imbc'.dwith 
ind  mBA&ed  tranfgrelTors,  and  he  bare  the  fin 

Bnt  he  wL  wounded  foronrtninf.   °'''"„^"J';  ^^^  """'^  interceffion  for 
E««om,  he  wu  brpifed  for  oarmi-   ^  tfanfgreflbra. 
qoitka  :   the   chiftifinnent    of  oor      •  i^ct  li.  ±i.  comp.  Ift.  ilii.  *<. 
peace  wu  upon  him.  and  with  hi) 
Bripet  we  are  healed. 

All  we  like  Jhcep  have  gone  a.  68. 

Injr,  we  have  tnrned  every  one  to 

liu  own  way :  snd  Jibrvidi  hath  (60}  A  Rife,  be  enlightened  ;  for 
aid  OR  him  the  iniquitiei  of  qs  all.  £\,  thy  light  cometh,  and  the 

He  was  opprefled,  and  he  was  af-  glory  of  Jthovib  is  rifen  upon  thee, 
ii&d,  vet  he  opened  not  his  month  :  for  behold,  the  d^ritnefs  ftiall 
ie  13  bronght  as  a  lamb  to  the  cover  the  earth,  and  grofs  darknefs 
laughter,  and  as  a  Ihcep  before  her  the  people  :  but  'Jehovah  Ihall  arife 
hearen  is  domb,  fo  he  openeth  not  upon  thee,  and  his  glory  fhall  be  fees 
lit  month.  npon  thee. 

He  was  takn  from  prifon  and  And  the  Gentiles  (hall  come  to 
TOm jodgment :  and  who  (hall  de-  thy  light;  and  l:ingt  to  the  bright* 
:Iare  his  generation  F  for  he  was  cut  ncfs  of  thy  rifing.  ' 
if  oat  of  the  land  of  the  living  ;  Lift  up  chine  eyes  round  about  and 
at  the  tranfgreiTion  of  my  peo^e  fee,  all  they  gather  (hemfeires  to- 
ri] he  ftricken.  gethcr,  chev  come  to  thee  :  thy  foos 
D  z  (hall 
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(hall  come  from  far,  and  thy  daagh- 
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tcrs  (hall  be  nurfed  at  thy  fide.  ,,  ., .       ,  tt  t»    /.  .       ^4 

Then  (halt  thou  fee  and  flow  to-  (^*^TP*A»~i  f"?^  ®^  **  ^^ 

gether,  and  thine  heart  (hall  fear  and  .  4  t          ,.  V  "P^"  °^'  ^^- 

be  enlarged  :  becaufe  the  abundance  ^^ule  the  Lord  hath  anomtcd  me  : 

of  thefca  (hall  be  converted  unto  '®  prcach  good    tidings  unto  the 

thee,  the  forces  of  the  GentUes  (hall  ™^T'  ,       ?"^  *^°^  °*®  ^  ^^'^^  "P 

come  unto  thee.  [J"«  broken-hearted  ;  to  proclaim  U- 

Who  are  thefe  that  fly  as  a  cloud,  pc'^/o  the  captives,  and  the  opcn- 

and  as  the  doves  to  their  windows  ?  !^S  ^\  the  pnfon  to  them  that  arc 

furely  the  ifles  (hall  wait  for  me,  and  °^"r.'    ^  ^         .^ 

the  (hips,  ^^^  "^•''-  *^tt.  amu.  19.  Joho  nv.  16. 

To  bring  thy  fons  from  far  :  unto  '^^  proclaim  the  acceptable  year 

the  name  of  Jehovah  thy  God,  and  o^  Jehovah:  and  the  day  of  venge- 

to  the  holy  one  of  Ifrael,  becaufe  he  *°^^  ^^  our  God  ; 

hath  glorified  thee.  To  comfort  all  that  mourn,  to  ap. 

And  the  fons  of  ftrangcrs  fliall  point  unto  them  that  mo«m  in  Zion, 
build  up  ihy  walls,  and  their  kings  to  give  unto  them  beauty  for  a(hes, 
(hall  minifter  URto  thee  :  for  in  my  the  oil  of  joy  for  mourning,  the  gar- 
wrath  I  fmote  thee,  but  in  my  favour  "^^^t  of  praife  for  the  (birit  of  heavi.i 
have  I  had  mercy  on  thee.  ^^^*  ;  that  they  mieht  be  called  trees 

Therefore  thy  gates  fliall  be  open  ^^  nghteoufnefs,  the  planting  of  7^. 

continually,  they  fliall  not  be  (hut  ^^^»  that  he  might  be  glorified, 

day  nor  night :  that  men  may  bring  ^^^  they  fliall  build  the  old  waftes, 

unto  thee  the  forces  of  the  Gentiles,  ^^y  ^^^  r*>^c  "P  the  former  dcfo- 

and  that  their  kings  may  be  brought.  Nations  :  they  Ihall  repair  the  wafle 

Violence  ihall  no  more  be  heard  cities,  the  defolations  of  many  gene- 

in  thy  land,  wafting  nor  deftruftion  '^tions. 

within  thy  borders  :  but  thou  flialt  ^  ^^^  greatly  rejoice  in  Jehovah, 

call  thy  walls  falvation,  and  thy  gates  my  foul  fliall  be  joyful  m  my  God: 

praife.  For  he  hath  cloathed  me  with  the 

Thy  fun  (hall  no  more  go  down,  garments  of  falvation,  he  hath  co- 

neither  fliall  thy  moon  with'draw  it-  ^^^^^  ^^  with  the  robe  of  rightc- 

felf:  fory^^va/r  fliall  be  thine  ever-  oufnefs; 

lafting  light,  and   the  days  of  thy  .-^^  *  bridegroom  deckcth  himfelf 

mourning  fliall  be  ended.  with  ornaments  :  and  as  a  bride  a- 

Thy  people  alfo  fliall  be  allrighte-  Cometh  herfelf  with  her  jewels, 
ous,  they  fliall  inherit  the  land  for 

ever:  the  branch  of  my  planting,  7^* 

the  work  of  my  hands,  that  I  may  L  AMEN  TATIONS 

be  glorified.  *v-r*^uj 

A  little  one  (hall  become  a  thou- 
fand,  and  a  fmall  one  a  ftrong  na- 
tion :  I  Jehovah  will  hailen  it  in  its 
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(On  the  Jews  folemn  day  of 
Atonement.) 


time. 
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HOW  doth  the  city  fit  foHtaiy, 
.  that  was  full  ©fpcoplef  How 

is  ftie  become  a  widow,  flie  that  was 

great 
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^reat  among  the  nations,  and  prin-  the  folemn  fcads  and  fabbaths  to  be 

ceis  among  the  provinces,  how  is  iorgotten  in  Zion,  and  hath  deipifcd 

ihe  become  tributary  f  n  the  indignation  of  his  anger  the 

She  weepeth  fore  in  the  nizht,  king  and  the  prielh 

and  her  tears  are  on  her  cheeks  :  I'he  Lord  hath  cut  ofF  his  altar. 

Among  all  her  lovers  ihe  hath  none  he  hath  abhorred  his  lanfluary,  he 

to  comfort  her,  all  her  friends  have  hath  given  up  into  the  hand  of  the 

dealt  treacherouily  with  her,    they  enemy  the  walls  of  her  palaces :  they 

are  become  her  enemies.  have  made  a  noite  in  the  houfe  of 

She  dwelleth  among  the  heathen :  the  Lord,  as  id  the  day  of  a  foiemn 

(he  findeth  no  reft.  feaft. 

The  waya  of  Zion  do  mourn,  be-  The  elders  of  the  daughter  of 

caafe  none  come  to  the  foiemn  feafts :  Zion  fit  upon  the  ground,  and  keep 

all  her  gates  are  defolate.  iilence :  the  virgins  hang  down  their 

Her  priefts  figh,   her  virgins   are  heads. 

^iJUded  :  and  me  is  in  bitternefs.  What  thing  (hall  I  liken  to  thee  ? 

Her  adverfaries  are  the  chief,  her  what  (liall  I  equal  to  thee,  that  I 

enemies  profper  :  for  Jehovah  hath  may  comfort  thee,  O  virgin  daugh*' 

afflided  her,    for  the  multitude  of  terof  Zion?  for  thy  breach  is  great; 

her  tranfgreiiions.  who  can  heal  thee  ? 

All  her  beauty  is  departed  :  her  Thy  prophets  have  feen  "vain  and 

princes  are  become  like  harts  that  fooliili  things  for  thee  :   they  have 

nnd  no  pafture,  and  they  are  gone  not  difcovcred  thine  iniquity,  to  turn 

ivithout  ftrength  before  the  purfuer.  away  thy  captivity. 

Jerufalem  remembered  in  the  days  Is  this  the  cicy  that  men  call  the 

of  her  affli£lion,  and  of  her  mifery  :  perfeftion  of  beauty :  the  joy  of  the 

all  her  pleafant  things  that  fhe  ha4  whole  earth  ? 

in  the  days  of  old.  The  Lord  hath  done  that  which 

When  her   people  fell  into  the  he  had  devifed  :  he  hath  fulfilled  his 

hand  of  the  enemy :  the  adverfaries  word. 

faw  her,  and  did  mock  at  her  fab*  •    •    » 
baths. 

All  that  honoured  her,    defpife  This  T  recal  to  my  mind  :  there- 

her,    becaufe    they  have  feen   her  fore  have  1  hope. 

nakednefs:  yea,  (he  figheth.  It  is  of  the  Loro^s  mercies,  that 

How  hath  the  Lord  covered  the  we  are  not  confumed  :  becaufe  his 

daughter  of  Zion  with  a  cloud  in  his  compaflions  fail  not ;   they  are  new 

anger  :  and  caft  down  from  heaven  every  morning,  great  is  thy  faithful - 

nnto  the  earth  the  beauty  of  Ifrael,  nefs. 

and  rcmembred  not  his  footftool  in  The  Lord  is  my  portion,  faith  my 

(he  day  of  his  anger  !  foul,  therefore  will   I  hope  in  him  : 

He  hath  violently  taken  away  his  Jehovah  is  good  unto  them  that  wait 

tabernacle,  as  if  ic  were  of  a  gar-  for  him,    to  tie  foul   that  feckcah 

den,  he  hath  deftroyed  his  places  of  him. 
^  afFen^bly :  Jehovah  hath  caute4 

P  3  II 
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It  is  good  that  a  man  fhould  both 
hope  and  quietly  wait  for  the  falva- 
tion  of  the  Lord  :  for  the  Lord  will 
not  caft  off  for  ever. 

But  tho'  he  caufe  grief,  yet  will  he 
have  compaffion  according  to  the 
multitude  of  his  mercies :  for  he  doth 
not  afflidl  willingly,  not  grieve  the 
children  of  men, 

•    «    • 

The  kings  of  the  earth  and  all  the 
inhabitants  of  the  world  would  not 
have  believed,  that  the  adverfary 
and  enemy  fhould  have  entered  into 
the  gates  of  Jcrufalem  :  for  the  fins 
of  her  prophets,  and  the  iniquities 
of  h'-r  priells ! 

The  anger  pf  the  Lord  hath  di- 
vided them,  he  wilj  no  more  regard 
them :  ,they  refpefted  not  the  perfons 
of  the  pricfts,  they  favoured  not  the 
elders. 

As  for  us ;  our  cyeik  as  yet  failed 
for  our  vain  help  :  in  our  watching 
we  have  watched  for  a  nation  that 
could  not  fave  us. 


The  puniftunent  of  thinp  iniquity 
is  accomplifhed,  O  daughter  of  Zi- 
on  :  he  will  no  more  carry  thee  a- 
way  into  captivity. 

Thou,  O  Jehovah,  remained  for 
ever,  thy  throne  from  generatipn  to 
generation :  wherefore  dofl  thou  for- 
get us  for  ever,  apd  forfake  us  fo 
long  time  ? 

1  urn  thou  us  unto  thee,  O  Lord, 
and  we  (hall  be  turned  :  renew  our 
days  as  cf  old. 
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71- 
Panicri  rtgib. 

(9)y^  Lord,  the  mat  and  dread- 
\J  ful  pod  :  keeping  the  co- 
venant: and  mercy  tp  them  that  Iovq 
him! 

We  have  finned,  and  have  com- 
mitted iniquity,  and  have  done 
wickedly,  andl  have  rebelled  :  cve^ 
by  departing  from  thy  precepts  an4 
from  thy  judgments. 

Neither  have  we  hearkened  unto 
thy  fervants  the  prophets  :  which 
fpakc  in  thy  name  onto  pur  kings, 
our  princes,  and  our  father^,  and  to 
all  the  people  of  the  land. 

O  Lord,  rightepufnefs  brfongeth 
onto  thee  :  but  onto  us  confufion  of 
faces  J 

To  us,  to  oor  kings,  to  our  princes, 
and  to  our  fathers,  becaufe  we  have 
finned  :  to  the  Lprd  our  God  belong 
mercies  and  forgiveness,  though  wc 
have  rebelled  againft  him. 

Neither  have  we  obeyed  the  Voice 
pf  JehoFvab,  our  God,  to  walk  in  his 
laws  which  he  fet  before  us  :  yea, 
all  Ifrael  have  tranfgrefled  thy  law, 
even  by  departing. 

Therefore  the  curfe  is  poured  up. 
on  OS,  and  the  oath  that  is  written 
in  the  law  of  Mofes  dvc  fervant  of 
God:  and  he  hath  confirmed  his 
words  which  he  fpake  againft  us,  and 
againft  our  judges,  by  bringing  opoo 
us  a  great  evil  j  for  onder  the  whole 
heaven  hath  not  been  done;  as  hadi  ■ 
been  done  opon  Jtrufalem. 

Yet  made  we  not  our  prayer  be- 
fore the  Lord  our  God,  that  we 
might  turn  from  our  iniquities,  an4 
onderftand  thy  troth.  Therefore 
hath  the  Lord  watched  upon  the  e- 
vil>  and  brought  it  opon  as. 

Foj? 


VoT  jfelwvab  our  God  is  righte- 
ous :  ia  all  his  works  which  he 
doth. 

And  now,  O  Lord  our  God,  that 
haft^broueht  thy  people  forth  with 
a  mighty  nand,  and  haft  gotten  thee 
renown  as  at  this  day :  we  have  fin- 
ned, we  have  done  wickedly. 

O  Lord,  according  to  all  thy 
righteoufnefoy  let  thine  anger  and 
thy  fury  be  turned  away  from  thy 
dty  Jernfalem,  thy  holy  mountain  : 
becaufe  for  our  (ins,  and  for  the  ini- 
ooities  of  our  fathers,  Jerufalem  and 
tny  people  are  become  a  reproach 
to  all  that  are  about  us. 

Now  therefore,  O  our  God,  hear 
the  prayer  of  thy  fervant,  and  his 
fnpplic&tions,  and  caufe  thy  face  to 
fiune  npon  thy  fanAuary  that  is  de- 
folate :  for  the  Lord^s  fake. 

For  we  do  not  prefent  our  fuppli- 
cadons  before  thee  for  our  righce- 
oufnefTes  :  but  for  thy  great  mercies* 

O  Lord  !  hear,  O  Lord, fqreive, 
O  Lord,  hearken  *  and  do,  qefer 
not,  for  diine  own  fake,  O  my  God  : 
for  thy  dty  and'thy  people  arc  called 
by  thy  name. 

*  Numb.  vi.  27. 

72. 
Danid'x  Pfalm. 

BLefTed  b6  the  name  of  God  for 
ever  and  ever  :  for  wifdoni  and 
might  are  his. 

And  he  changeth  the  times  and 
the  leafons,  he  removeth  kings  and 
ictteth  up  kings :  he  giveth  wifdom 
to  the  wife,  and  knowledge  to  them 
that  know  underftanding. 

He  revealeth  the  deep  and  fecret 
things  :  he  knoweth  what  is  in  the 
darknefs,  and  the  light  dwelletb 
with  him. 
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I  thank  theie,  and  praife  thee,  O 
thou  God  of  my  fathers :  who  haft 
given  me  wifdom  and  might. 


72- 

Joinah'j  Song. 

I  Cried  by  reafoo  of  mine  afRiAion 
unto  the  Lord :  and  he  heard 
me. 

I  faid,  I  am  caft  out  of  thy  iight : 
yet  I  will  look  again  towards  thy 
holy  temple. 

When  my  twl  fainted' within  me, 
I  remembred  the  Lord :  and  my 
prayer  came  in  unto  thee,  into  thine 
holy  temple. 

They  that  obierve  lying  vanities, 
forfake  their  own  mercy  :  but  1  will 
facrifice  unto  thee  with  the  voice  of 
thankfgiving ;  falvation  is  of  thp 
Lord. 

74-      . 
The  prophecy  of  Micah. 

(5)  r-p%HOU,  Bethlehem  Epl^a- 
X  tah\  though  thou  be  little 
among  the  thoufands  of  Judah; 

Yet  out  of  thee  ihall  he  come  forth 
unto  me,  that  is  to  be  ruler  in  Ifrael : 
whofe  goings  fonh  have  been  frQin 
of  old,  from  everlading. 

Therefore  will  he  give  them  up, 
until  the  time  that  (he  which  tra- 
vaileth  hath  brought  forth  :  then  the 
remnant  of  his  brethren  fliall  return 
unto  the  children  oi  Ifrael. 

And  he  fhall  Hand  and  feed  in  the 
ftrength  of  the  Lord,  in  the  majefty 
of  the  name  of  the  Lord  his  God  : 
and  they  (hall  abide  ;  for  now  (haR 
he  be  great  unto  the  ends  of  the 
earth. 

And  the  remnant  of  Jacob  (hall 

be  in  the  midft  of  many  people :  as 

D  4        •  » 
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9,  dew  from  the  Lord,  as  the  (how- 
ers  upon  the  grafs,  that  tarrieth  not 
for  men,  nor  waiteth  for  the  Tons  of 
men. 

75- 
Habakkuk'/  Hymn. 


(3)  /^  Lord,  I  have  heard  thy 
\J  fpeech,  O  Lord,  revive 
thy  work  in  the  midft  of  th^  years, 
in  the  midft  of  the  years  make 
known  :  in  wrath  remember  mercv. 

God  can^e,  the  holy  one  :  Selah ! 

His  glory  covered  the  heavens: 
and  the  earth  was  full  of  his  praife. 

His  brightnefs  was  as  the  light, 
he  had  bright  beams  out  of  his  fide  : 
^nd  there  was  the  hiding  of  his 
ftrength. 

He  flood  and  meafured  the  earth, 
he  beheld  and  drove  afunder  the  na- 
tions :  the  everlafting  mountains  were 
fcatcered,  the  perpetual  hills  did 
bow,  his  ways  are  everlafting. 

I  faw  the  tent^  of  Cuftian  in  af- 
fliction. 

The  Lord  is  in  his  holy  temple  : 
let  all  the  earth  keep  filence  before 
him 

Yet  1  will  rejoice  in  the  Lord,  I 
will  joy  in  the  God  of  my  falvation : 
Jeho<vah  is  my  ftrength,  and  he  will 
make  my  feet  like  hind's  feet,  and 
will  make  me  to  walk  upon  mine 
high  places. 

Zephaniab'/  Hymn. 

(3)  np HEN  will  he  turn  to  the 
JL  people  a  pure  language, 
^hat  tl^cy  may  all  call  upon  the  name 
pf  thp  Lord,  to  fcrve  him  vvith  one 
jconTent :  from  beyond  the  rivers  of 
jLthiopia,  his  fappliants,  even  the 
(daughter  of  bis  4ilpcrfed  (hall  bring 
}ijs  offering. 


In  that  day  (halt  thou  not  be 
alhamed  for  all  thy  doings,  where- 
in thou  haft  tranfgrefTedagainft  him : 
for  then  he  will  take  away  out  of  the 
midft  of  thee  them  that  rejoice  in 
pride,  and  thou  ihalt  no  more  be 
haughty  in  his  holy  mountain. 

He  will  alfo  leave  in  the  midft  of 
thee  ap  afRifled  and  poor  people : 
and  they  fhall  truft  in  the  name  of 
the  Lord. 

The  remnant  of  Ifrael  ftiall  not 
do  iniquity,  nor  fpeak  lies,  neither 
Ihall  a  deceitful  tongue  be  found  in 
their  mouth :  they  fhall  feed  and  lie 
down,  and  none  (hall  make  them 
afraid. 

Sing,  O  daughter  of  Zion,  (bout, 
O  Ifrael :  be  glad  and  rejoice  with 
all  the  heart,  O  daughter  of  Jeru- 
falem. 

The  Lord  hath  taken  away  thy 
judgments,  he  hath  caft  out  thine 
enemy :  the  king  of  Ifrael,  even  the 
Lord  is  in  the  midft  of  thee,  thou 
(halt  not  fee  evil  any  more. 

In  that  day  it  Qiall  be  faid  to  Je- 
rufalem,  fear  thou  not :  and  to  Zion, 
let  not  thine  hand  be  flack. 

The  Lord  thy  God  in  the  midft 
of  thee  is  mighty,  he  will  fave ;  he 
will  rejoice  over  thee  with  joy,  he 
will  reft  in  his  love,  he  will  rejoice 
over  thee  with  fmging. 

He  will  gather  them  that  are  for- 
rowful  for  the  folemn  aftembly,  who 
are  of  thee  :  to  whom  the  reproach 
upon  it  was  a  burden. 

Behold,  at  that  time  he  will  undo 
all  that  afflift  thee :  and  he  will  fave 
her  that  halteth,  and  gather  her  that 
was  driven  out,  and  he  will  gep 
them  praife  and  fame  in  every  land, 
where  they  have  been  put  to  fhame. 

At  that  time  will  he  bring  you 
again  :  for  he  will  make  you  a  name 
and  a  praife  among  all  people  of  the 

earth, 
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r  when  he  torneth  back  your  Thou,  even  thoa  art  Lord  aIone» 
rity  before  your  eyes.  thou  haft  made  heaven,  the  heaven 

of  heaveni  with  all  their  hoft,  the 
'J'j.  '  earth  and  all  things  that  are  thero- 

in,  the  Teas  and  all  that  is  therein  : 
Thi  Projfir  of  'Eixz.  and  thou  preferveft  them  all,  and 

the  hoft  of  heaven  worfhippeth  thee. 

3  My  God,  I  am  aftiamed  Thou  art  Jehovah  the  God :  who 
and  blaih  to  lift  u{f  my  didft  choofe  Abram,  and  broughceft 
to  thee :  for  omr  iniqoities  are  him  forth,  and  gaveft  him  the  name 
afed  over  onr  head,  and  oar  of  Abraham,  and  foundeft  his  heart 
ifs  is  grown  np  onto  the  faithful  before  thee,  and  madeft  a 
sns.  covenant  with  him. 

id  now  for  a  little  fpace,  grace       Thou  didft  fee  the  afRidtion  of  oar 
been  (hewed  from  the  I^ord  our   fathers,  and  heardeft  their  cry :  thou 
to  leave  ns  a  remnant  to  ef-   leddeft  them  in  the  day  by  a  cloudy 
and  to  give  us  a  nail  in  his   pillar,  and  in  the  night  by  a  pillar 
place :    uiat    our  God    may   of  fire,  to  give  them  light  in  the  way 
:n  our  eyes,  and  give  us  a  little   wherein  they  fhould  go. 
ing  in  our  bondafl;e.  Thou    cameft    down    alfo,    and 

T  we  were  bondmen,  yet  our  fpakeft  with  them  from  heaven  :  and 
hath  not  forfaken  us  in  our  gaveft  them  right  judgments,  and 
age :  but  hath  extended  mercy  true  laws,  good  ftatutes  and  com- 
us  in  the  iight  of  kings,  to  give  mandments,  and  madeft  known  unto 
reviving,  to  fet  up  the  houie  of  them  thy  holy  fabbath. 
jod,  and  to  repair  the  defola-  And  gaveft  them  bread  from  hea- 
thereof,  and  to  give  us  a  wall  ven,  and  broughteft  forth  water  for 
idah  and  in  JerufaJem.  them  out  of  the  rock  :  and  jpi^omi- 

id  now,  O  our  God,  what  fhall  fedft  them  that  they  (hou'd  go  in  to 
ty  ?  for  we  have  forfaken  thy  pofteis  the  land,  which  thou  hadft 
sandments  :  thou  our  God  haft  fwom  to  give  them, 
hed  us  lefs  than  our  iniquities  They  refufed  to  obey,  and  in 
ire,  and  haft  given  us  fuch  de-  their  rebellion  appointed  a  captain 
ince  as  this.  to  return  to  their  bondage  :  but  thou 

Lord  God  of  Ifrael,  thou  art  art  a  God  ready  to  pardon,  graci- 
sous :  for  we  remain  yet  ef-  ous  and  merciftd,  flow  to  anger,  and 
I,  as  it  is  this  day.  of  great  kindnefs,    and  forfookeft 

them  not. 
78.  The  pillar  of  the  cloud  departed 

not  from  them  by  day,  neither  the 
Ije  Hymn  of  Nehemiah.  pillar  of  fire  by  night :  thou  gaveft 

alfo  thy  good  fpirit  to  inft;u£i  them. 
"^Tand  up  and  blefs  the  Lord  Forty  years  didft  thou  fuftain  them 
)  your  God  for  ever  and  ever :  in  the  wildernefs,  fo  that  they  lacked 
ble/Fed  be  thy  glorious  name,  nothing :  their  cloathes  waxed  not 
L  is  exalted  above,  i^l  bl^^^ng  PU»  ^^'^  ^^^  ^^^^  fwelled  not. 
raifi?.  Neverthelefs  tht-y . .  were  difobe- 

dient. 


42                       Jntbims'Mtt  ^  lb*  Mle- 

I 

4ient,  and  rebelled  againft  thee,  and  Now  JiDihoa    iira«  clothed  with 

i»St  thy  law  behind  their  badca:  filthy  garflMWti,    aod  fiooMi  bflore 

therefore  thou  delivered^  them  into  the  angel :  and  he  anfwered,  and 

the  hand  of  their  enemies,  who  vexn  fpake  unto  thofe  that  Hood  before 

ed  them.  mm,  faying,  take  away  the  filthy 

And  in  the  time  of  their  trouble,  garments  nom  him. 

when  they  cried  unto  thee,   thou  And  unto  him  he  faid  :  behold,  I 

heardeft  them  from  heaven:    and  have  caufed  thine  iniquity  to  pafs 

according  to  thy  manifold  mercies,  from  thee*  aad  I  wiU  clothe  diee 

thou  gaveft   them    favioars,    who  with  chan^  of  raiment, 

faved  them  out  of  the  hand  of  their  And  faid,  let  them  fet  a  fair  mitre 

enemies.  vpon  his  head  :  fo  they  fet  a  fair 

But  after  they  had  reft,  they  did  mitre  upon  his  head,  and  doth^ 
evil  agsdn'  before  thee :    therefore  him  with  garments,  and  the  angel 
lefbft  thou   them  in  the  hand  of  of  the  Lord  ftocd  by. 
their  enemies,  fo  that  they  had  the  And  the  angel  of  the  Lord  pro- 
dominion  over  them.  teiled  unto  Jo(hua,  (aying,  thus  faith 

Yet    they    dealt  proudly,    and  the  Lord  of  holb:  if  thou  wilt  walk 

hearkened  not :  but  fiaaed  againft  in  my  ways,  and  if  thou  wilt  keep 

thy  judgments,  which  if  a  man  do,  my  charge,  then  thou  (halt  alfo  judge 

he  (hall  live  in  them.  my  houfe,  and  (halt  keep  mycoarts. 

Yet  many  years  didft  thoa  forbear  and  I  will  give  thee  places  to  walk 

them,  and  te^fiedft  againft  them  by  among  theie  that  ftand  by. 

thy  Spirit  ^  and  for  thy  great  mercies  Hear  now,  O  Jojbua  the  high- 

faice,  thou  didft  not  utterly  confimie  priefl,    thou,  and  thy  feUows  that 

them.  fit  before  thee,  for  they  are  men 

Now  therefore  our  God,  the  great  wondered  at:    for  behold,   I  will 

the  mighty  and  the  terrible  God,  bring  forth  my  fervant  Zemab.  * 

who  keepeft  covenant  and  mercy,  *  The  branch,  Ifii,  xL  t.  ir.  %. 

let  sot  all  the  trouble  ieem  litde  be-  For  behold,  the  ftone  that  I  have 

fore  thee,  that  hath  come  upon  us  :  laid  before  Jofhua,  upon  one  ftone 

howbeit,  thou  art  juiL  ihall  be  feven  eyes .  behoU,  I  will 

engrave  the  graving  there<^,  faith 

79*  the  Lo  R  o  of  hods,  and  I  will  re- 
move the  iniquity  of  that  land  in  one 

Hymns  of  Zecfaariab.         .  day. 

In  that  day  ihall  ye  call  every 

(3)  T  TE  (hewed  me  Jcjbua  die  man  his  neighbour:  under  the  vine, 

XJL  bigh  prieft  ilandiag  before  and  under  the  fig-tree, 
the  angel  of  the  Lord :  and  fatan 

ilanding  at  his  right  hand  to  refift  go, 
him. 

And  the  Lord  faid  unto  fatan,  the  (4)  np  HIS  is  the  woi^'of  the 

Lord  rebuke  thee,  O  Satan,  even  X     ^OJ^     "nto    Zeruhbabel: 

the  Lord  that  hath  chofen  Jem  not  by  army,  nor  by  power,  but  by 

falem :  is  not  this  a  brand  pkickt  my  Spirit ! 

out  of  the  fire  ;  Who  art  thou,  O  great  flKMmtain? 

before 
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before  Zerobbabel  tbou  (halt  become  hearkened  and  heard  it,  and  a  book 
a  plain  :  and  he  (hall  bring  fqith  the  df  remembrance  was  written  before 
head-ftone  with  flioutingB,  crying,  him  for  them  that  feared  the  Lord* 
grace,  grace  unto  it.  and  that  thought  upon  his  name. 

The  bands  of  Zerqbbabel  hnve  They  fhall  be  mine,  faith  the 
laid  the  foundation  of  this  houfc :  Lord  of  hods,  in  that  day  when  I 
his  handf  (hall  alfo  fmi(h  it.  make  ap  my  jewels  :  and  i  will  fpaie 

For  who  hath  defpifcd  the  day  of  them,  as  a  man  fpareth  his  own  (bm 
fmall  things  ?  for  they  (hall  rejoice,  that  ferveth  him. 
and  fee  the  plummet  in  the  hand  o£  Then  fhall  ye  return  and  difeem 
Zerubbabel  with  thofc  fcven ;  they  between  the  righteous  and  the  wick- 
are  the  eyes  of  the  Lord,  which  run  ed :  between  him  that  ferveth  God, 
to  and  fro  thro*  the  whole  earth. 

What  are  thefe  two  olive-trees  up- 
on the  right  fide  of  the  candlefttcK, 
and  opon  the  left  fide  thereof? 

He  anfwered  me,  knoweft  thou 
not  what  thefe  be  ?  and  I  faid,  no, 
|py  Lord. 

Then  faid  he,  thefe  are  the  two 
anointed  ones 


and  him  that  ferveth  him  noc 

New  Teftainent  Anthems. 
82. 

Ofanna!    blefTed    is    he  diat 

of  the 


H' 
Cometh  in  the 

that  (land  by  the   Lord ! 


IS 

name 


BlefTed  be  the  kingdom  of  oar 
father  David,  that  conicth  in  the 
name  of  the  Lord !  Hoi'anna  in  the 
highed !  MarA  xi. 

83. 

The  AngeFs  Salutation. 

THE  angel  Gabriel  was  (ent 
from  God  unto  a  city  of  Ga- 


J^ord  of  the  whole  eanh-. 

Si. 

MalachiV  Pfah. 

BEhold,  he  will  fend  hif  medbn- 
ger  :  and  he  fhall  prepare  the 
way  before  him. 

And  the  Lord  whom  ye  feek, 

fhall  fuddenly  come  to  his  temple,  lilee,  named  Nazareth :  to  a  virgin 

even  the  mefien^er  of  the  covenant  efpoufed  to  a  man  whofe  name  was 

whom  ye  delight  in  :    behold,  he  Jofefby  of  the  houfe  of  Dtnjid^  and 

ihall  come,  faith  the  Lord  of  hofts.  the  virein's  name  was  Mary. 

Bnt  who  may  abide  the  dav  of  his  And  the  angel  came  in  imto  her^ 

coming,  and  who  fhall  fland  when  and  faid :  hail  thou  that  art  highly 

ne  appeareth  ?  fo;:  he  is  like  a  refi-  favoured  I 

per's  fire,  and  like  fuller's  foap«  The  Lord  is  tvith  thee ;  bleflbl 

And  he  fhall  /it  as  a  refiner  and  art  thou  among  women, 

purifier  of  filver,  and  he  fhall  purify  And  when  (he  faw  him,  fhc  was 

the  fons  of  Levi,  and  purge  them  as  troubled  at  his  faying :  and  call  in 

gold  and  filver  :  that  they  may  ofi^er  her  mind,  what  manner  of  falutadoa 

Vnto  the  Lord  an  offering  in  righ-  this  fhould  be. 

tcoufbefs.  And  the  angel  faid  unto  her :  fear 

Tliey  that  feared  the  Lord,  fpake  not,  Mary,  for  thou  hail  fonnd  fa^ 

ffien  one  to  another :  and  the  Lord  vonr  with  God. 

And 
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And  behold,  tliou  (halt  conceixx 
in  thy  womb,  and  bring  forth  a 
fon  :  and  (halt  call  his  name  Jesus. 

He  (hall  be  great,  and  (hall  be 
called  the  Son  of  the  highcft :  and 
the  Lord  God  fliall  give  nnto  him 
the  throne  of  his  father  David. 

And  he  (hall  reign  over  the  houfe 
of  Jacob  for  ever  :  and  of  his  king- 
dom there  (hall  be  no  end. 

Then  faid  Mary  unto  the  angel : 
how  (hall  this  be,  feeing  I  know 
not  a  man  ? 

.  And  the  angel  anfwered  and  faid 
unto  her,  the  holy  Ghpft  (hall  come 
upon  thee,  and  the  power  of  the 
higheft  (hall  overfhadow  thee :  there- 
fore alfo  that  holy  thine  which  (hall 
be  born  of  thee,  (hall  be  called  the 
Son  of  God. 

And  behold,  thy  couiin  Elizabeth, 
(he  hath  alfo  conceived  a  'on  in  her 
old  age,  (he  who  was  called  barren : 
for  with  God  nothing  (hall  be  im- 
pofTible. 

And  Marv  faid,  behold  the  hand- 
maid  of  the  Lor  d  !  he  it  unto  me 
according  to  thy  word.  And  the 
angel  departed  from  her.     Luke  \. 

84. 

Elizabeth*!  Salutation* 

BLefTed  is  Mary  among  women  : 
and  ble(red  is  the  fruit  of  her 
womb  f 

.  And  whence  is  this  to  me :  that 
the  mother  of  my  Lord  (hould  come 
to  me  ? 

For  lo,  as  foon  as  the  voice  of  thy 
falutation  founded  in  my  ears :  the 
babe  leaped  in  my  womb  for  joy. 

And  bleded  is  (he  that  believed  : 
for  there  (hall  be  a  performance  of 
thofe  things  which  were  fold  her 
from  the  Lord. 


85. 

Mary*j  Hymn. 

MY  foul  doth  magjnify  the 
Lord  :  and  my  fpirit  hath 
rejoiced  in  God  my  Saviour. 

For  he  hath  regarded  the  low 
eftate  of  his  handmaiden  :  behold, 
from  henceforth  all  generations  (hall 
call  me  ble(red. 

For  he  that  is  mighty  hath  done 
to  me  great  things  :  and  holy  is  his 
name. 

And  his  mercy  is  on  them  that 
fear  him :  from  generation  to  gene- 
ration. 

He  hath  (hewed  (Irength  with  his 
arm  :  he  hath  fcattered  the  proud  in 
the  imagination  of  their  hearts. 

He  hath  put  down  the  mighty 
from  their  feats  :  and  hath  exalted 
the  humble  and  meek. 

He  hath  (illed  the  hungry  with 
good  things :  and  the  rich  he  hath 
lent  empiy  away. 

He  hath  holpen  his  fervant  Ifrael: 
in  remembrance  of  his  mercy  ; 

As  he  fpake  to  oqr  fathers :  to 
Abraham,  and  to  his  feed  for  ever. 

86. 
The  Song  of  ZachariaSt 

BLe(red  be  the  Lord  God  of 
Ifrael !  for  he  hath  vifited  and 
redeemed  his  people. 

And  hath  raifed  up  a  horn  offal- 
vation  for  us  in  the  houfe  of  his 
fervant  David  :  As  he  fpake  by  the 
mouth  of  his  holy  prophets,  which 
have  been  (ince  the  world  began. 

That  we  (hould  be  faved  from 
our  enemies,  and  from  the  hand  of 
all  that  hate  us  :  to  perform  th^ 
9icrcy  promifcd  to  our  fatliers ; 

Tq 
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To  iPtmember  his  holy  covenant :  them  gave  he  power  to  become  the 
he  oadi  which  he  iware  to  our  fa-  fons  of  God,  even  to  them  that  bc- 
her  Abraham,  that  he  would  grant  licve  on  his  name  :  which  were  born^ 
iinto  OS.  not  of  bloods,  nor  of  the  will  of  the 

That  wc  being  delivered  out  of  flelh,  nor  of  the  will  of  man,  but  of 
the  hands  of  our  enemies,  might   God. 

ferve  him  without  fear :  in  holinefs       And  the  Word  was  made  flelh  : 
and  righteoufnefs  before  him  all  the    and  dwelt  among  us  ; 
days  of  our  life.  And   we  beheld  his  glory,    the 

And  thou  child  (halt  be  called  the   glory  as  of  the  only  begotten  of  die 
prophet  of  the  higheft:   for  thou   Father:  full  of  grace  and  truth. 
(halt  go  before  the  face  of  the  Lord,       For  the  law  was  given  by  Mofes : 
to  prepay  his  ways ;  but  grace  and  truth  came  by  Jefus 

To  give  knowledge  of  falvation    Chriil. 
mito  his  people:  by  3ie  remiffion  of       No  man  hath  fcen  God  at  anv 
tlieir  fins,  time :  the  only  begotten  Son,  which 

Thro'  the  tender  mercy  of   our   is  in  the  bofom  of  tlie  Fathcr,he  hath 
God :  whereby  the  day-fpring  from   declared  him. 
on  high  hath  vifited  us.  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God  :  which 

To  give  light  to  them  that  fit  in   uketh  away  the  fins  of  the  world  ! 
darknefs,    and    in    the  fhadow  of  John  i. 
death  :  to  guide  our  leet  into  the  88. 

way  of  peace.  

'       ^  f^^  OD  fo  loved  the  world,  that  he 

87.  vJ  g^ve  his  only  begotten  Son: 

«y  f  »    TT  that  whofoever  belie veth   in    him, 

Jobn  s  rtymns.  ^^^^  ^^^  ^^-^^^  ^^^  ^izm^  everlaft- 

IN  the  beginning  was  the  Word,    ing  life. 
and  the  Word  was  with  God :  and       For  God  fent  not  his  Son  into  the 
the  Word  was  God.  world,  to  condemn  the  world :  but 

The  (ame  was  in  the  beginning   that  the  world  through  him  might  be 
with  God :  all  things  were  made  by   faved. 

him,  and  without  him  was  not  any       He  that  believeth  on  him,  is  not 

thing  made  that  was  made.  condemned  :  but  he  that  believeth 

In  him  was  life  :  and  the  life  was    not,  is  condemned  already,  becaufe 

the  light  of  men.  he  hath  not  believed  in  the  name  of 

And  the  light  fhineth  in  darknefs :   the  only-begotten  Son  of  God. 
and  the  darknefs  comprehended  it        And  this  is  the    condemnation, 
not.  that  light  is  come  into  the  world. 

That  was  the  true  light,  (which  and  men  loved  darknefs  rather  than 
Ughteth  every  oikn  :)  that  cometh  light :  becaufe  their  deeds  were  evil, 
into  the  world.  For  every  one  that  doth  evil,  hateth 

He  was  in  the  world,  and  the  the  light,  neither  cometh  to  the  light, 
world  was  made  by  him :  and  the  leil  his  deeds  (hould  be  reproved  : 
world  knew  him  not.  but  he  that  doth  truth,  cometh  to  the 

He  came  unto  hb  own  :  and  his  light,  that  his  deeds  may  be  made 
•wn  receired  him  not.  manifeft,  that  they  are  wrought  in 

Bot  as  many  as  received  him,  to  God.  'fbhn  iii. 
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THe  Lamb's  feng.  Mat.  xl. 
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Thanic  thee,  O  Father,  Lord  of 
heaven  and  earth  :  becaufe  Choa 
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And  becoaietk  a  tree,  (o  dia^  th^ 
birds  of  the  air  come :  and  lodge  itt 
the  branches  thereof. 

•     •    • 

Again,  the  kingdom  of  heaven  is 
like  unto  a  treafure  hid  in  a  field 


haft  hid  thefe  things  from  the  wife  ^^^^""^  '^^'^  a  man  hath  foand, 

and  prudent,  and  haft  revealed  them  ^  ^   f^*  •       i.       r        i_      j  n 

imto  babes.  And  for  joy  thereof  gocth  and  feU 

Even  fo,  Father,  for  fo  it  feemed  ^f*  f,}^  ^«  ^*^  •  »^  ^y^^^ 

good  in  thy  fight.     All  things  arc  ^^  ^^^'        ^    ^    ^ 

delivered  unto  me  of  my  Father.  .       ,     ,  .     ,         *.  t 

And  no  man  knowedi  the  fon,  but  ,  Agam,  the  kingdom  of  heaVen  n 

the  father :  neitkcr  knoweth  any  man  like  unto  a  merchant-man  :  feekmg 

the  Father,  fave  the  Son,  and  he  to  goodly  pearls  J 

whomfoever  the  fon  will  reveal  him.  Who  when  he  had  found  ohe  pearl 

Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labour  o^  g^at  price,  he  went  and  fold  all 

and  are  heavy  laden:   and  1  will  that  he  had:  and  bought  it.  M«/.xiu. 
give  you  reft. 


Take  my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn 
of  me  :  for  I  am  meek  and  lowly  in 
heart ; 

And  ye  fhall  find  reft  unto  your 
fouls :  for  my  yoke  is  eafy,  and  my 
burden  is  light. 

A  Hymn  concerning  the  Church^ 
periods. 


91- 
Hh  hordes  Prayer. 

OUR    Father  :    which  art    in 
heaven  ! 
Hallowed  be  thy  name  \  thy  king-^ 
dom  come. 

Thy  Will  be  done  in  earth  as  it  is 
in  heaven :  give  us  this  day  our  daily 
bread. 

And  forgive  us  our  trefpafies  :  as 

Except  a  com  df  wheat  fall  into    we  forgive  them  that  trefpafs  againft 
the  ground,  and  die,  it  abideth    us.  ^ 

alone :  but  if  it  die,  it  bringeth  forth        And  lead  us  not  into  temptation  : 
much  fruit.  Joljn  xii.  but  deliver  «s  from  evil. 

•  •    •  Cbor. 

*rhe  kingdom  of  heaven  is  like       For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the 
unto  leaven  :  which  a  womaa  took    power,  and  the  glory :  for  ever  and 
and  hid  in  three  meafures  af  mea]«    ever.  Amen  ! 
till  the  whole  was  leavened* 

•  •    • 

The  kingdom  of  heaven  is  like 
unto  a  grain  o.f  4nuftard-feed :  which 
a  man  took,  and  fowed  in  his  field. 

Which  indeed  is  the  leaft  of  all 
feeds :  but  when  it  is  grown^  it  is 
the  grcateft  among  herbs, 
6 


9^. 
Pedilavium.  John xiii* 

WHEN  Jefus  knew  that  his 
hour    ^as    come,   that  he 
Ihould  depart  out  of  this  w6rld  unto 

thft 
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Tbi  Pajiver.  Mat  xxvi.  and 
I  Con  xi. 


Lcr:  having  loved  his  own 
^ere  iti  the  world,  he  loved 
to  the  end. 

Tapper  being  ended  :  the  de- 
Qg  now  put  into  the  heart  of 

cariot  to  hetray  him  ;  ANUR  Lord  Jefus  ChriH :  the  fame 

knowing   that  the  Father  ^  ^^^  -^  ^^^  ^^  ^„   ^^ 

en  all  things  into  his  hands  :  j^^y^ 
t  he  was  come  from  God,       ^ook  bread :  bleffed  it,  and  brake 

V^/^r     •  r  J  ,  . .  it,  and  gave  it  to  his  difciples,  and 

ifeth  from  fupper,  and  laid  faid 

I  garments  and  took  a  towel       Take,  eat.  this  is  my  body  which 
led  himfelf :  after  that    he  j^  broken  for  you.     This  do  la  re- 
Water  into  a  bafon,  and  be.  membrance  of  me. 
waft  the  difciples  feet,  and       After  the  fame  manner  alfo  ha 
them  with  the  towel  where-  took  the  cup,  when  he  had  fappcd, 

•  w^  gM"t^^-  .  ^.         ^  faying.  This  cup  is  the  new  tefta- 

I  Cometh  he  to  Simon  Peter,  ^^^  j^  „y  blood,  whkh  is  ihed  for 

ter  faith  unto  him  :  Lord,  y^u  and  for  many  for  the  remiffion 

)u  wa(h  my  feet  ?  ^f  ^^3^    This  do  ye,  as  oft  as  ye 

anfwcred,    and    faid    unto  ^rink  it,  in  remembrance  of  me. 
hat  I  do,  thou  knowcft  not       p^,  ^s  often  as  ye  eat  this  bread, 

at  thou  (halt  know  hereafter,  ^j  ^^^^  ^j^jg        .       j^  (hew  the 

faith  unto  him,  thou  (halt  Load's  deatl^,  till  he  come, 
aflimyfcet.     Jefus  an fwer-       Wherefore  whofbever  (hall  eat  this 

if  I  wafh  thee  not,  thou  haft  bread,  and  drink  this  cup  of  the 

^        r '.  t.  t-      T     1  Lord  unworthily,  (hall  be  guilty  of 

n  Peter  faith  unto  him.  Lord,  ^1^^  body  and  blood  of  the  Lord: 

feet  only,  but  alfo  my  hands  but  let  a  man  examine  himfelf,  and 

head     Jefus  (aith  to  him,  fo  j^t  him  cat  of  that  bread,  and 

IS  wafhed,  needeth  not  favc  d^ink  of  that  cup. 
his  feet,  but  IS  clean  every       p^,  ^^  ^^^^  eat^tb  and  drinkcth 

,  ,,  unworthily  :    eateth    and  drinketh 

ye  are  dean,  but  not  all :  jodgment  to  himfelf,  not  difcerning 

:ncw  who  (hould  betray  him ;  j^e  Lord^s  body, 
e  faid  he,  ye  are  not  all  clean.  , 

ter  he  had  waihed  their  feet, 
d  taken  his  garments,  and 
down  again,  he  faid  unto 
Know  ye  what  I  have  done 
'  ye  call  me  Mader  and  Lord, 
fay  well,  for  fo  I  an\ ; 


94- 


Our  LoriTs  Fanwel'blejfing. 

I  am  the  true  vine  :  and  my  Father 
is  the  hufbandman. 
Every  branch  in  me,  thatbeareth 
then  your  Lord  and*  Mailer    not  fruit,  he  taketh  away :  and  e- 
ifhed  your  feet,  ye  alfo  ought   very  branch  that  beareth  fruit,  he 
one  another's  feet.     For  I    purgeth  it,  that  it  may  bring  forth 
ren  you  an  example,  that  ye   more  fruit. 

lo  as  I  have  done  to  you.  Now  ye  arc  clean :  through  the 

word 
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word  which  I  have  fpoken  unto  you. 

Abide  in  me  :  and  I  in  you. 

As  the  branch  cannot  bear  fruit 
of  itfelf,  except  it  abide  in  the 
vine  :  no  more  can  ye,  except  ye 
abide  in  me. 

I  am  the  vine  :  ye  are  the  branches. 

He  that  abideth  in  me,  and  I  in 
him,  the  fame  bringeth  forth  much 
fruit :  for  without  me  ye  can  do  no- 
thing. 

If  a  man  abide  not  in  me,  he  is 
cail  forth  as  a  branch,  and  is  wither- 
ed :  and  men  gather  them  and  call 
them  into  the  fire,  and  they  are 
burned. 

If  ye  abide  in  me,  and  my  words 
abide  in  vou :  ye  (hall  afk  what  ye 
will,  ana  it  (hall  b^  done  unto  you. 

Herein  is  my  Father  glorified, 
that  ye  bear  much  fruit :  fo  ihall  ye 
be  my  difciples. 

As  the  Father  hath  loved  me,  fo 
have  I  loved  you.  Continue  ye  in 
xny  love.    John  xv. 

95- 
Jefus's  High-priejffy  Prayer. 

John  xvii. 

JESUS  lift  up  his  eycB  to  heaven, 
and  faid  :  Father,  the  hour  is 
come,  glorify  thy  Son,  that  thy  Son 
alfo  may  glorify  thee. 

As  thou  haft  given  him  power 
over  all  flefh  :  thac  he  ihould  give 
eternal  life  to  as  many  as  thou  had 
given  him. 

And  this  is  life  eternal :  that  they 
might  know  thee  the  only  true  God, 
and  Jefus  Chriil  whom  thou  haft 
fcnt. 

I  have  glorified  thee  on  the  earth, 
I  have  finifhed  the  work  which  thou 
gaveft  me  to  do.  And  now,  O  Fa- 
ther, glorify  thou  me  with  thine  own 
felf,  with  the  glory  which  1  had  with 
thee  before  the  world  was. 


of  ibe  Bihte. 

I  have  manifefted  thy  name  :  on<^ 
to  the  men  which  thou  gaveft  ma 
out  of  the  world. 

Thine  they  were,  and  thou  gaveft 
them  me,  and  they  have  kept  thy 
word :  now  they  haVe  known  that 
all  things  whatfoever  thou  haft'^ven 
me,  are  of  thee. 

For  I  have  given  onto  thein  the 
words  which  thou  gaveftme :  and  they 
have  received  them,  and  have  known 
furely  that  I  came  out  from  thee, 
and  they  have  believed  that  thou 
didft  fend  me. 

Teftamentary  Words, 

IPray  for  them  :  I  pray  not  for 
the  world,  but  for  them  which 
thou  haft  given  me,  for  they  ar^ 
thine. 

And  all  mine  are  thine,  and  thine 
are  mine  :  and  I  am  glorified  la 
them. 

And  now  I  am  no  more  in  the 
world,  but  thefe  are  in  the  world  : 
and  I  come  to  thee. , 

Holy  Father,  keep  thro*  thine 
own  name  thofe  whom  thoa  haft 
given  me  :  that  diey  may  be  one,  as 
we  are. 

While  I  was  with  them  in  the 
world,  I  kept  them  in  thy  name. 
Thofe  that  thou  gaveft  me  I  have 
kept,  and  none  of  them  is  loft,  but 
the  fon  of  perdition,  that  the  fcrip^ 
ture  might  be  fulfilled. 

And  now  come  I  to  thee :  and 
thefe  things  I  fpeak  in  the  world, 
that  they  might  have  my  joy  fulfilled 
in  themfelves. 

I  have  given  them  thy  word :  and 
the  world  hath  hated  them,  becaufe 
they  are  not  of  the  world,  even  as 
I  am  not  of  the  world. 

I  pray  not  that  thou  ihouldft  take 
them  out  of  the  world,  but  that  thoa 
fhouidft  keep  them  from  the  evil :  they 

are 


JnthetHs  out 

Ire  not  of  tEe  world,  even  as  I  tm 
lot  of  the  world. 

Sandify  them  through  thy  truth  : 
hj  word  is  truth. 

As  thou  haft  fent  me  into  the 
irorld :  even  fo  have  I  alfo  fentthc^ 
Dio  the  world. 

And  for  their  fakes  I  fandify  my- 
df :  that  they  alfo  might  be  ianc- 
ified  thro*  the  truth. 

Neither  pray  1  for  thefe  alone : 
ot  for  them  alfo^  which  ihall  t>elieve 
n  me  diro*  their  word ; 

That  they  all  may  be  one,  as 
iiooy  Father,  art  in  me,  and  J  iii 
ice,  that  they  alfo  may  be  one  in 
s :  that  the  world  may  believe  that 
lou  haft  fent  me. 

And  the  glory  which  thou  gaveft 
le,  I  have  given  them  :  that  they 
lav  be  one,  even  as  we  are  one, 

I  in  them,  and  thou  in  me,  that 
\tj  may  be  made  perfed  in  one : 
nd  that  the  world  may  know  that 
lou  haft  fent  me,  and  haft  loved 
lem,  as  thou  haft  loved  me. 

Father,  I  will,  that  they  alfc^hom 
lOtt  haft  given  me,  be  with  me 
'here  I  am,  that  they  mav  behold 
\y  elory  which  thou  haft  given  me  : 
xr  mou  lovedft  me  before  the  foun- 
ation  of  the  world. 

O  righteous  Father,  the  world 
ath  not  known  thee :  but  I  have 
Down  thee,  and  thefe  have  known 
lat  thon  haft  fent  me. 
•And  I  have  declared  unto  ihim  thy 
UDC,  and  will  declare  it :  that  the 
fve  wherewith  thou  haft  loved  me, 
j^  be  in  them,   and  1  in  them. 
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He  that  believedi  and  is  baptized^ 
fliall  be  faved :  but  he  that  believeth 
not,  ftiall  be  damned. 

And  thefe  ftgns  ftiall  follow  th^m 
that  believe  :  in  my  name  Qiall  thev 
caft  out  devils;  they  fhaU  fpeac 
with  new  tongues ; 

They  (hall  take  Up  ferpents,  and 
if  they  drink  any  deadly  thing,  it 
ftiall  not  hurt  them :  they  flxalllav 
hands 'on  the  fick;  and  th<;y  ftiau 
recover.    Mark  xvi. 

97- 
The  dSfimJJhn  after  its  afcenfion, 

YE  men  of  Galilee,  why  ftand 
ft  gaalng  up  into  heaven  f 
this  fame  jefus,  which  is  taken  up 
from  you  into  heaven,  (hall  fo  come, 
in  like  manner  as  ye  have  feen  him 
go  into  heaven.    Ai3s  u 


96. 

Our  Lord's  kji  will. 

O  ye  into  all  the  world :  and 
preacb  the  .gofpel    to  tv^ry 


98. 

The  Jiridegroom's  Prophecy  of  hit 
Vijitation  on  afudden, 

THen  ftiall  the  kingdom  of 
heaven  be  likened  linto  ten 
virzins,  which  tbok  their  lamps : 
and  went  forth  to  meet  the  bride- 
groom. 

And  five  of  them  t^ere  wife :  and 
five  were  foolifh. 

They  that  were  foolifti  cook  thei/ 
lamps,  and  took  no  oil  with  them  : 
but  the  wife  took  oil  in  their  vefteit 
with  their  lamps. 

While  the  bridegroom  tarried  : 
they  all  flnmbered  and  flept. 

And  at  midnight  there  was  a  cry 
made  :  Behold,  the  bridegroom 
Cometh  ;  go  ye  out  to  meet  him. 

Then  all  thofe  virgins  arofe  :  and 
trimmed  their  lamp^. 

And  the  foolifti  laid  unto  the  wife : 

S  Give 
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Give  us  of  your  oil,  for   our  lamps  knew  not,  until  the  flood  came  and 

are  gone  out.  took  them  all  away :  fo  (hall  alfo 

But  the  wife  anfwcrcd.  Not  fo,  the  coming  of  the  Son  of  man  be. 

left  there  be  not  enough  for  us  and  'then  (hall  two  be  in  the  field  : 

yoQ  :  but  go  ye  rather  to  them  that  the  one  (hall  be  taken^  and  the  other 
fell,  and  buy  for  your  felves.              '  left.    Matt.  %xvr. 

And  while  they  went  to  buy,  the  In  that  night  there  (hall  be  two  in 

bridegroom  came  :    and  they  that  one  bed:  the  one  (hall  be  taken, 

were  ready,  went  in  with  him  to  the  and  the  other  (hall  be  left.  Luke  xrii. 

marriage,  and  the  door  was  (hut.  •       •        • 

Afterward  came  alfo    the  other  When  the  fon  of  man  (hall  come 

virgins,  faying  :  Lord,  Lord,  open  in  his  glory,  and  all  the  holy  angels 

to  us !  with  him  :  then  (hall  he  (it  upon  the 

But  he  anfwered  and  faid  :  Veri-  throne  of  his  glory. 

ly  I  fay  unto  you,  I  know  you  not.  And  before  him  (hall  be  gathered 

Watch  therefore  :  for  ye  know  all   nations :  and  he  (hall  feparate 

neither  the  day  nor  the  hour,  where-  them  one  from  another,  as  a  (hep- 

ia  theSonofmancomcth.A/tf//.xxv.  herd  divideth  his  ihecp  from    the 

goats. 

QO^  And  he  (hall  fet  the  (Keep  on  his 

right  hand  :  but  the  goats  on  the  left. 

Of  his  glorious  Epiphany,  Then  (hall  the  king  fay  unto  them 

on  his  right  hand  :  come,  ye  ble/Ted 

AS  the  lightning  cometh  out  of  of  my  father,  inherit  the  kingdom 

the  eaft  and  mineth  even  unto  prepared  for  you  from  the  founda- 

the  weft :  fo  (hall  alfo  the  coming  of  tion  of  the  world. 

the  fon  of  man  be.  Fon  I  was  ait  hungred,  and  ye 

'And  then  (hall  appear  the  (ign  of  gave  me  meat,  I  was  thirfty,  and  ye 

the  Son  of  man  in  heaven.  And  then  gave  me  drink:  I  was  a  (Iranger, 

(hall   all    the  tribes    of  the    earth  and  ye  took  me  in  ; 

mourn,  and  they  (hall  fee  the  fon  of  Naked,  and  ye  clothed  me  :  I  was 

man  coming  in  the  clouds  of  heaven,  fick,  and  ye  vi(ited  me,  I  was  in 

with  power  and  great  glory.  prifon,  and  ye  came  unto  me. 

And  he  (hall  (end  his  angels  with  Then  (hall  the  righteous  anfwer 

a  great  found  of  a  trunipet :    and  him,  faying:  Lord,  when  (kw  we 

they  ftiall  gather  together  his  ele£i  thee  an  hungred,  and  fed  thee  ?  or 

from  the  four  winds,  from  one  end  thirfty,  and  gave  thee  drink  ? 

of  heaven  to  the  other.  ^  When  faw  we  thee  a    (branger. 

Verily  I  fay  unto  you :  this  gene-  and    took  thee  in  ?  or  naked,  and 

ration  (hall  not  pafs,  till  all  thefe  clothed  thee  ?  or  when  faw  we  thee 

things  be  fulfilled.  fick,  or  in  prifon,  and  came  unto 

Heaven  and  earth  (hall  pafs  away:  thee  ? 

but  my  words  (hall  not  pafs  away.  And  the  king  (hall  anfwer,  and 

But  of  that  day  and  hour  know-  fay  unto  them  :    verily  I  fay  unto 

eth  no  man,  no  not  the  angels  of  you,  inafmuch  as  ye  have  done  it 

heaven :  but  nly  Father  only.  unto  one  of  the  leaft  of  thefi  my  bre- 

But  as  in  the  days  of  AV,  they  thrcn,  ye  have  done  it  onto  me. 

i  Then 
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Thai  fluU  he  (^y  alfo  unto  them 
on  the  left  hand :  deoart  from  me, 
ye  coHed,  into  everlalling  fire,  pre- 
pared for  the  devil  and  his  angels. 

I  was  an  hungred,  and  ye  gave  me 
no  meat :  I  was  thirlly,  and  ye  gave 
jne  no  drink. 

I  was  a  ilranger.  and  ye  took  me 
not  in  ;  naked,  and  ye  clothed  me 
not :  iick,  and  in  prifon,  and  ye  vi- 
iited  me  not. 

Then  ihall  they  alfo  anfwer  him, 
laying  :  Lord,  when  faw  we  thee  an 
hungred,  or  a  thirft,  or  a  (Iranger, 
or  naked,. or  fick,  or  in  prifon,  and 
did  no:  minider  unto  thee  ? 

Then  fhall  he  anfwer  them,  fay- 
ing :  verily  I  fay  unto  you,  inafmuch 
as  ye  did  it  not  to  one  of  the  lead  of 
tbe/e,  ye  did  it  not  to  me. 

And  thefe  (hall  go  away  into  ever- 
lailing  punifliment :  but  the  righte- 
ous into  life  eternal.     Mait.  xxv. 

100. 


Paul*s  prophecy. 

Follow  ^fter  charity!  •  tho'  I 
fpeak  with  the  tongues  of  men 
and  of  angels,  and  have  not  this 
love,  I  am  become  as  founding  brafs 
or  a  tinkling  cymbal. 

^  Luke  Tii.  47.  Rom.  ▼.  5.  Cant.  viii.  6. 

And  tho'  1  have  the  gift  of  pro- 
phecy, and  underdand  all  myllcries 
and  all  knowledge,  and  tho'  1  have 
all  faith,  fo  that  I  could  remove 
mountains :  and  have  not  this  love, 
I  am  nothing.     . 

f  And  tho*  i  bellow  all  my  goods 
to  feed  the  poor,  and  tho'  1  give  my 
body  to  be  burned :  and  have  not 
this  love,  it  profiteth  me  nothing. 

This  love  fuffereth  long,  and  is 
kind,  this  love  envieth  not :  this  lov^ 
vaunteth  not  itfelf,  is  not  puffed  up; 
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Doth  not  behave  itfelf  unfeemly» 
feeketh  not  her  own  :  is  not  eafil/ 
provoked,  thinketh  no  evil ; 

Rejoiceth  not  in  iniquity  :  but  re- 
joiceth  in  the  truth ; 

Bcareth  all  things,  believeth  all 
things  :  hopcth  all  things,  endurcth 
all  things* 

This  love  never  faileth*:  but  whe- 
ther there  be  prophcfies,  they  fhall 
fail,  whether  there  be  tongues,  they 
fhall  ceafe.  whether  there  he  know- 
ledge, it  (hall  vanilh  away. 

For  we  know  in  part :  and  we 
prophefy  in  part. 

But  when  that  which  is  perfeft  is 
come :  then  that  which  is  in  part, 
fhall  be  done  away. 

When  I  was  a  child,  I  fpake  as  a 
child,  I  underflood  as  a  child,  I 
thought  as  a  child  ;  but  when  I  be- 
came a  man,  I  put  away  childifh 
things. 

For  now  we  fee  thro'  a  glafs  dark- 
ly :  but  then  face  to  face. 

Now  I  know  in  part :  but  then 
fhall  I  know  even  as  alfo  I  am 
known. 

And  now  abideth  faith,  hope, 
love,  thefe  three  :  but  the  greateft 
of  thefe  is  love,     i  Cor.xm, 

lOI. 

The  Apoftles  Pfalms. 
Hcb.  i. 

GO D,  who  at  fundry times  and 
in  divers  manners  fpake  in, 
time  paft  unto  the  fathers  by  the 
prophets :  hath  in  thefe  lafl  deys 
ipoKen  unto  us  by  his  Son  ; 

Whom  he  hath  appointed  heir  of 
all  things  :  by  whom  alfo  he  made 
the  worlds. 

Who,  being  the  brightncfs  of  his 
E  z  glory. 
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^loiv,  and  die  expreis  image  of  his  Are  they  not  all  miniftring  fpirits : 

perfon :  and  apholding  all  things  \>y  fent  forth  to  minifter  for  them  who 

the  word  of  his  power,  (hall  be  heirs  of  (alration? 

When  he  had  by  himfelf  parged  « 

our  fins :    fat  down   on  the  right  102* 
hand  of  the  majefty  on  high  ; 

Being  made  fo  much  better  than  Phil.  ii. 
the  angels :  as  he  'hath   by  inheri- 
tance   obtained    a  more  excdlent  y    E  T  this  mind  be  in  you,  which 
name  than  they.  J^  was  alfo  in  Chrift  Jcfus :  who. 

For  unto  which  of  the  angels  faid  being  in  the  form  of  God,  thought 

he  at  any  time,  thoa  art  my  ion,  this  it  not  robbery  to    be   equal  with 

day  have    I  begotten  thee  :    and  God; 

again,  I  will  be  tb  him  aFather,  and  But  emptied  himfelf:  and  took 

he  (hall  be  to  me  a  Son  ?  npon  him  the  form  of  a  fenrant,  and 

And  again,  when  he  bringeth  in  ^as  made  in  the  likenefs  of  men. 

the  firft. begotten  into  the  world,  he  And  being  found  in  fafhion  like  a 

faith :  and  let.  all  the  angels  of  God  man,  he  humbled  himfelf :  and  be- 

worflxip  him.  came  obedient  unto  death,  even  the 

And  of  the  angels  he  faith,  who  death  of  the  crofs. 

maketh  his  angels  fpirits,    and  his  Wherefore  God  alfo  hath  highly 

minifters  a  flame  of  fire :  but  unto  exalted  him  :  and  given  him  a  name 

the  Son  he  faith,  thy  throne,  O  God!  ^hich  is  above  every  name, 

is  for  ever  and  ever.  That  at  the  name  of  Jesus  every 

A  fceptre  of  righteoufnefs  is  the  knee  (hould  bow  :  of  things  in  hea- 

fceptte  of  thy  kingdom  :  thou  haft  vcn,  and  things  in  earth,  and  things 

loved  righteoufnefs,  and  hated  ini-  under  the  earth; 

^"*^ »    ^                            ,     ^    ,  And  every  tongue  (hould  confefs. 

Therefore  God!  even  thy  God  :  that  Jefus  Chrift  is  Jebo^ab:  to  the 

hath  anointed  thee  with  the  oil  of  glory  of  God  the  Father, 
gladnefs  above  thv  fellows. 

And,  thou  Jihwabl  in  the  be-  Iq^ 

ginning  haft  laid  the  foundation  of  ^* 

the  earth  :  and  the  heavens  are  the  Eph.  k 
works  of  thy  hands. 

They  fhall  periih :  but  thou  re-  T}  Lefied  be  the  God  and  Father  of 

maineft.  'fj  our  Lord  Jefus  Chrift :    who 

And  they  all  fhall  wax  old  as  doth  bath  bleifed  us  with  all  fpiricual  blef- 

a  garment :  and  as  a  vefture  (halt  fings  in  heavenly  places  in  Chrift. 

thou  fold  them  up,  and  they  (hall  According  as  he  hath  chofen  ut 

be  changed ;  in  him,  before  the  foundation  of  the^r 

But  thou  art  tht  fame :  and  thy  world  :  that  we  ftiould  be  holy  and 

jrears  fhall  not  fiul.  without  blame  before  him  in  love. 

But  to  which  of  the  angels  faid  Having  predeftinated  us  onto  the 

he  at  any  time :  fit  on  my  right  adoption  of  children  by  Jefus  Chrift 

handy  until  I  make  thine  enemies  unto  himfelf :  according  to  the  good 

thy  foocftool  ?  '  pkafure  of  his  wiU» 

To 
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To  die  praife  of  the  glory  of  his 
grace:  wherein  he  ham  made  ua 
accepted  in  the  bekired  j 

In  whom  we  have  redemption 
through  his  blood,  the  for^ivenefs 
of  fins :  according  to  the  nches  of 
his  grace. 

That  he  might  jgather  together  in 
one  all  thbgs  m  (Jhrift :  both  which 
are  in  heaven,  and  which  are  on 
earthy  even  in  him. 

The  fiither  of  glory  :  hath  fet  him 
far  above  all  principdity  and  power, 
and  might  and  dominion,  and  every 
name  that  is  named,  not  only  in 
this  world,  but  alfo  in  that  which  is 
to  come. 

And  hath  put  all  th'np  under  his 
feet :  and  gave  him  to  be  the  head 
over  all  things  to  the  church. 

Which  is  his  body  ;  the  fulnefs  of 
him  that  iilleth  all  in  all. 

104. 
Cohfs,  u 

GIVE  thanks  unto  the  Father  : 
who  hath  made  us  meet  to  be 
partakers  of  the  inheritance  of  the 
faints  in  light. 

Who  hath  delivered  us  from  the 
power  of  darknefs  :  and  hath  tran- 
flated  us  into  the  kingdom  of  his 
dear  Son  ; 

In  whom  we  have  redemption 
through  his  blood :  even  the  forgive- 
licis  of  ins. 

Who  is  die  image  of  the  invifible 
God :  the  firft-born  of  evtxy  crea- 
ture. 

For  by  him  were  all  things  crea- 
ted, diat  are  in  heaven,  and  that  are 
ki  earthy  vifible  fifhdinvifible :  whe* 
ther  they  be  thrones  or  domixuons, 
or  prindpalides  or  powers. 

iUl  thin^  were 'created  by  him. 
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and  for  him:  and  he  is  before  all 
things,  and  by  him  all  things  confift. 

And  he  is  th«  head  of  the  body : 
the  church. 

Who  is  the  ben^kiing,  the  &rtt^ 
born  from  die  dead:  diat  in  all 
things  he  might  have  the  pc« -emi- 
nence. 

For  it  pleafed,  that  in  him  ihould 
all  fulneis  dwell :  and  by  him  to  le^ 
concile  all  things  unto  himfdf,  by 
him,  whether  they  be  things  in  earda 
or  things  in  heaven, 

Havmg  made  peace :  through  die 
blood  of  his  crofs. 

And  you,  that  were  fomedme  alie- 
nated, and  enemies  in  your  mind  by 
wicked  works,  yet  now  hath  he  re- 
conciled in  the  body  of  his  flefli 
through  death :  to  prefent  you  holy, 
and  unblameable,  and  uaxeprovor 
able  in  his  fight. 

105. 
Hib.  xi. 

FAITH  is  the  fubftance  of 
things  hojped  for :  the  evidence 
of  things  not  fcen. 

Thro*  faith  we  underftand,  that 
the  worlds  were  framed  by  the  word 
of  God ;  fo  that  things  which  are 
feen,  were  not  made  of  things  which 
do  appear. 

fiy  it,  the  elders  obtained  a  good 
report. 

T^fe  all  died  in  faith,  not  having 
received  the  promifes,  but  having 
feen  them  afar  ofF,  and  were  per- 
fuaded  of  them,  and  embraced  them: 
and  confeiled  that  they  were  Gran- 
gers and  pilgrims  on  the  earth*. 

For  they  that  fay  fuch  things : 
declare  plainly,  that  tl^ey  feek  a 
country. 

And  trdy  if  they  had  been  mind- 
ful of  that  country  frpm  whence 
E  3  they 


T 
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they  came  out,  th^  might  have  had  And  others    had  trial  of  cruel 
opportunity  to  have  returned  :  but  mockings  and  fcourgings :  yea  more- 
row  they  defirc  a«bctter  country,  over,  of  bonds  and  imprifonment ; 
that  is,  a  heavenly.  They  were    ftoned,    they    were 

Wherefore  God  is  not  afhamed  to  fawn  afunder,  were  tempted,  were 
be  called  their  God  :  for  he  hath  (lain  with  the  fwprd  :  they  wander- 
prepared  for  them  a  city.  ed  about  in  (heep-dcins   and  goat- 

By  {d\i\\  Abraham  fojourned  in  the  Ikins,  being  deftitute,  aiftidled,  tor- 
land  of  protnife,    as  in  a   llrange  mented ; 

country  ;    dwelling  in  tabernacles,  (Of  whom   the  world   was   not 

with  Jfaa'c  and  Jacobs  the  heirs  with  worthy  :)  they  wandered  in  defarts, 

him  of  the  fame  promife.  and  in  mountains,  and  in  dens  and 

For  he  looked  for  a  city  which  caves  of  the  earth, 

hath  foundations :  whofe  builder  and  And  thefe  all  having  obtained  a 

maker  is  God.  good  report  thro*  faith:    received 

By  faith  Mofes^  when  he  was  come  not  the  promife  ; 

to  years,  refufed  to  be  called  the  fon  .    God  having  provided  fome  better 

of  P/^^^ioi&'s daughter :  choofing  ra-  thine  for  us:  that  they  without  us 

ther  to    fufFer  afHidUon    with   the  ihould  not  be  made  perfect, 
people  of  God,  than  to  enjoy  the 

pleafures  of  fin  for  a  feafon ;  106. 

Efteeming  the  reproach  of  Chrift 

greater  riches  than  the  treafures  in  Reu,  i. 
Egypt :  for  he  had  refpedt  unto  the 

recompence  of  the  reward.  ^^Race  be  unto  you  and  peace  : 

Thro'  faith,  he  kept  the  paflbver  \J  fron^^  ^in^>  which  is  and  which 

and  the  fprinkling  of  blood  :  lefl  he  was  and  which  is  to  come, 

that  deftroyed  the  firft-born,  fhould  And  from  the  feven  fpirits,  which 

touch  them.  are  before  his  throne  :    and  from 

And  what  (hall  I  mor^fay?  for  Jesus  Chrift. 

the  time  would  fail  me  to  fpeak  of  Who  is  the  faithful  witnefs,  and 

Geieon,  and  of  ^/7ra/f,and  ofSampfon^  the  firft- begotten  of  the  dead  :  and 

and  oi  Jephthae,  o{  Da^id  alfo  and  the  prince  of  the  kings  of  the  earth. 

Samucly  and  of  the  prophets.  Unto   him    that  loved   us,    and 

Who  through  faith  fubdued  king-  wafticd  us  from  our  fins  in  his  own 

doms :  wrought  righteoufnefs ;  blood  :  and  hath  made  us  kings  and 

Obtained  promifes :  flopped  the  priefts  unto  God  and  his  father ; 

mouths  of  lions;  To  him  be  glory  and  dominion : 

Quenched  the  violence  of  fire:  for  ever  and  ever.  Amen! 

efcaped  the  edge  of  the  fword  ;  Behold,  he  cometh  with  clouds : 

Out    of .  weaknefs    were    made  and  every  eye  fhall  fee  him, 

•flrong  :  waxed  valiant  in  fight,  turn-  And  they  alfo  which  pierced  him. 

ed  to  flight  the  armies  of  the  aliens.  And  all  kindreds  of  the  earth  fhall 

Women  received  their  dead  raifed  wail    becaufe    of  him.     Even    fo, 

to  life  again  :  and  others  were  tor-  Amen, 
tured,  nor  accepting  deliverance,  that 
they  might  obtain  a   better  refur- 

jeftion.  107. 
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107:  And  to  read  the  bookj^  neither  to  look 

P       ...  thereon. 

^^  Ktu.  HI.  And  one  of  the  elders  faith  unto 

•*  I  K)  the  aneel  of  the  church  of  him  :  weep  not,  behold,  the  lion  of 

JL     PlfiUulelpbia,    write  :    Thefe    the  tribe  of  Judah,   the  root  of  Da- . 
things  iaidi  he  that  is  holy,  he  that   vid,  hath  prevailed, 
is  true ;  To  open  the  bopk  :  and  to  loofe  . 

He  that  has  the  key  of  David  :  he   the  feven  feals  thereof. 
that  openeth,  and  no  man  ihutteth.       And  he  beheld,  and  lo,  in  the 
and  fhtttteth,  and  no  man  openeth  ;     inidfl  of  the  throne,  and  pf  the  four 

1  know  thy  works !  behold,  I  have  living  beings,  and  in  the  midft  of 
fet  before  thee  an  open  door,  and  no  the  elders  flood  a  Lamb,  as^it  had 
man  can  (hat  it.  '  been  flain  :  having  feven  horns  and 

For  thou  haft  a  little  ftrength  :  feven  eyes,  which  are  the  feven  fpi- 
and  haft  kept  my  word,  and  haft  not  rits  of  God  fent  forth  into  all  the 
denied  my  name.  earth. 

Behold,  I  wifl  make  them  of  the  -And  he  came  and  took  the  book  : 
fynagogne  of  fatan,  (which  fay  they  o^t  of  the  right  hand  of  him  that 
arc  y-pw/,  and  are  not ;  but  do  lye)  ^at  upon  the  throne. 
behold,  I  will  make  them  to  come  And  when  he  had  taken  the  book : 
and  worihip  before  thy  feet,  and  to  the  four  living  beings  and  four  and 
know  that  I  have  loved  thee.  twenty  elders  fell  down  before  the 

Becaafe  thou  haft  kept  the  word    Lamb, 
of  my  patience  :    I  alfo  will  keep       Having  every  one  of  them  harps, 
thee  from  the  hour  of  temptation,    ^"4  g^^^^n  vials  full  of  odours ; 
which  fhali  come  upon  all  the  world,    which  are  the  prayers  of  the  faints, 
to  try  them  that  dwell  upon  the   .    And  they  fung  a  new  fong,  fay- 
earth,  ing :   Thou  art  worthy  to  take  the 

Behold,  I  come  quickly !  •  hold  book,  and  to  open  the  feals  thereof, 
that  faft  which  thou  haft,  that  no  ^or  thou  wall  ilain  :  and  haft  re- 
man take  thy  crown.  deemed  us  to  God  by  thy  blood,  pu; 

Him  that  overcometh,  will  I  make   ^^  every  kindred  and  tongue,  and 
a  pillar  in,  the  temple  of  my  God  :   people  and  nation ; 
and  he  ihall  eo  no  more  out ;  And  haft  made  us  unto  our  God 

And  I  will  write  upon  him  the  kinss  and  priefts :  and  we  (hall  reign 
name  of  my  God  :  and  the  name  of  on  the  earth, 
the  city  of  my  God,  which  is  new  And  John  beheld,  and  heard  the 
jeruialem,  which  cometh  down  out  voice  or  many  angels  round  about 
of  heaven  from  my  God,  and  I  will  the  throne,  and  the  living  beings, 
write  upon  him  my  new  name.  and  the  elders :  and  the  number  of 

them  was    ten  thoufand  times  ten 
108.  thoufand,    and  thoufands  of  thou- 

Rev  V  fands  ; 

Saying  with  a  loud  voice  :  worthy 
y 0  HN  wept  much :  becaufe  no  is  the  lamb  that  was  flain,  to  receive 
•  nun  was  foand  worthy  to  open  power,  and  riches,  and  wifdom,  and 

B  4         '     ftrength 


»-   rt^r  »i     1^-  -L>irfa 
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^brength,  tnd  boiioar«  and  gloqr,and  her  light  was  likie  onto  a  ftoists  mod 

bleiling.  precious,  clear  a9  cryftal. 

And  every  creature,  which  is  in  And  ihe  had   a  wall  great  and 

heaven,  and  on  earth,  and  u^der  the  high  :  and  had  twelve  gates^  and  at 

earth,  and  fnch  as  are  in  the  fea,  the  gates  twelve  angels,  and  names 

and  all  that  arc  in  them,  heard  lie  written  thereon,  which  are  the  names 

faying  :  Blei&ng,  and  honour,   and  of  the  twelve  tribes  of  the  children 

{lory,  and  power  be  unto  him  that  of  Ifrael. 

tteth  upon  the  throne,  and  unto  the  And  he  faw  no  temple  therein  : 

Lamb  for  ever  and  ever.  for  the  Lord  God  almighty,  and 

Andthefol^'  Ijving  beings  fatd,  the  Lamb,  are  the  temple  of  it. 

Amen.     And  the  four  and  twenty  And  there  ihail  in  no  wife  enter 

elders  fell  down,   and  woHhipped  into  it  anything  thatdefileth,  neir 

hiin  that  livetb  for  ever  and  ever.  ther  whatfoever  worketh  abomina- 
tion, or  maketh  a  lie  :    but  they 

Tno  lyhich  are  written  in  the  Iambus  book 

'■  9*  of  life.                 ' 

Rev.  xix.  ,  *    *    ^ 

In  me  midft  of  the  flreet  of  it, 

PRaife  our  God,  all  ye  his  fer-  and  of  either  fide  of  the  river,  was 
'  vants,  and  ye  that  fear  him,  there  the  tree  of  life,  which  bare 
both  fmall  and  great  :  for  the  Lord  twelve  manner  of  fruits  :  and  yield- 
jGod  omnipotent  reigneth.  cd  her  froit  tvery  month,  and  the 

Let  us  be  glad  and  rejoice  :  ^nd  leaves  of  the  tree  were  for  the  heal- 
give  honour  to  him.  i|ig  of  the  nations. 

For  the  marriage  of  the  Lamb  is  And  there  ihall  be  np  more  cnrfc  : 
come  :  and  his  wSe  hath  made  herl  bat  t{ie  throne  of  God  and  of  the 
fclf  ready ^  Lamb  fhall  be  in  it.  * 

And  u>  her  was  granted,  that  Aie       And  his  fervants  fhall  ferve  him^ 
ihould  be   arrayed    in  fine  linen,   uid  they  ihall  fee  his  face :  and  his 
clean  and  white.  For  the  fine  linen   name  ihaill  be  in  their  foreheads, 
is  the  rightcoufnefs  of  faints.  And  there  fhall  be  nq  night  there^ 

And  he  faith  unto  me,  write,  blef-   and  they  need  no  candle,    neither 
fed  are  they  which  are  cdled  unto   ^^gbt  of  the  fun :  for  the  Loan  God 
the  marriage  fupper  of  the  Lamb,    gfveth  them  light,    and  they  ihall 
And  he  faith  unto  me,  theijp  are  the  ragn  for  ever  and  ever.* 
trne  fayings  of  God.       -^^  -  ^    ^    9 

And  JqIm  heard  a  great  voice  ont 
1X0.  pf^  heaven,  faying :  Behold^  the  ta^ 

bemade  of  God,  is  widi  men  I 
Rev,  xxi  and  xxil.  And  he  wiU  dwell  with  them,  an4 

they  fhall  be  his  people  :  and  God 
^OHN  faw  the  holv  city,  new  ye-   himfelf  fhall  be  with  them,  and  be 
*/  r2^/?w,  coming  down  from  God   their  God. 

out  of  heaven  :  prepared  as  a  bride       And  God  fhall  wipe  4way  all  tears 

adorned  for  her  hufl>and.  '  firom  theireyes  :  and  there  fliall   be 

'    Having  the  g^ry  of  God :  and  no  more  death,  neither  forrow,  nor 

-         '  .        '      pyinj. 
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crying,  neidier  Audi  there  be  any  >    And  the  fpirit  and  the  bride  fay. 
inorepain.  Come!  and  let  him  that  heareth. 

For  the  former  things  are  pafled  fay,  come  ! 
away:  and  he  that   fat  upon    the  Ebtr, 

throne,  faid.   Behold,   I  pialce  all       Amen  !    even    fo,   come   Lord 
0iiogs  new.  Jtsus  ! 

fiehold,  I  come  quickly.     Jam     The  Grace  of  our  Lord]  ziviCvL%i%r 
jfhba  and  Owuga^  the  firll  and  the  be  ivith  us  all  I 
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III. 

Out  of  Pfalm  i. 

i.TTOW  Weft  is  he,  who  ne'er 

XX        confents 

By  ill  advice  to  walk  ; 
Nor  (lands  in  finners  ways,  nor  fits 

Where  men  profanely  talk. 

2.  Bat  makes  the  living  law  of  God 
His  bufinefs  and  delight ; 

Devoatly  reads  therein  by  day. 
And  meditates  by  night. 

3.  Like  fome  fair  tree,  which  fed  by 

'  ftreams. 
With  timely  Fruit  docs  bend. 
He  ftiU  ihall  Houriib,  and  fuccel's 
All  his  defigns  attend. 

112. 
Out  of  Pf.    XIV. 

fb$  Q^ticlitQer  antoeiCnt  mutin  t»ot)T. 

i.X.TAin    foolifh     men    abfurdly 

y  boaft 

Of  God  and  true  Religion  ; 
Their  faithlefs  hearts  are  full  of  lull. 

Their  life's  a  contradiAion  : 
Corrapted  is  their  very  frame  ; 
Pod's  holinefs  abhors  the  fame  ; 

There's  none  doth  good,  but  evil. 
2,  The  Lord  from  bis  celeftial  throne 
'  Look'd  down  on  ev'ry  creamjv, 
To  find  one  Man  who  had  begun 
'  To  love  God*t  holy  wttnre  % 


But  all  the  Race  was  gone  aftray. 
All  had  forfook  the  faving  Way 
Of  Chrift's  bright  Revelation. 

3.  How  long  will  they  be  ignorant 
Of  their  abomination. 

Who  thos  defpife  my  covenant. 

Nor  fpare  my  holy  nation  ? 
They  never  call  upon  the  Lord, 
But  truft  unto  their  golden  hoard. 
And  turn  their  own  defenders. 

4.  Yet  are  their  hearts  in  conftant 

pain. 

And  fecret  fear  and  trembling  : 
God  with  his  Sion  will  rem^n. 

Where  Saints  are  ftill  aflembling : 
But  you  deride  the  poor's  advice,  ' 
The  grcateft  comfort  you  defpife. 

That  God's  their  only  refuge. 
5. 0,  that  the  joyful  day  would  come, 

To  change  our  mournful  ftation,  ' 
When  God  will  bring  his  childrei^ 
home, 

And  finifh  our  Salvation  ! 
Then  (hall  the  tribes  o{  Jacob  iing, 
And/iM/<7i&praife  their  Lord  and  King, 

With  lailing  Hallelujahs. 

Out  of  Pf.  xix. 

i.'TpHE  ftatutes  of  the  Lord  arc 

And  bring  iincere  delight  ; 
His  pttrecommand8,in  fearch  of  truth, 
J     Affift  the  feobUft  figh|. 

a.  His 
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jz.  His  perfc£l  Worflup  here  is  fix'd, 
On  fure  foundations  laid ; 

His  equal  laws  are  in  the  fcales 
Of  truth  and  Jafticc  weighed. 

3.  My  trufty  counfellers  they  are, 
And  friendly  warnings  give  : 

Divine  rewards  attend  on  thofe 
Who  by  thy  precepts  live. 

4.  But  what  frail  man  obferves  how 
He  docs  tranfgreft  and  fail  ?    [oit 

O  cleanfc  me  from  my  fecret  faults, 
Thou  Qod  that  know'ft  them  well. 

.    114. 
Tf.  xxiii. 

1.  ^/TY    Shepherd  is  the  living 


Lord, 

No  thing  therefore  I  need  : 
In  pad u res  fair,  near  pleafant  dreams. 

He  fetteth  me  to  feed. 
.2.  1  [e  (hall  convert  and  glad  my  foul. 

And  bring  my  mind  in  frame 
To  walk  in  paths  of  riehteoufnefs, 

For  his  mod  holy  Name. 

•5.  Yea,  tho'  I  walk  in  vale  of  death, 

Yet  will  I  fear  no  ill : 
Thy  Rod  and  Staff  do  comfort  me. 

And  thou  art  with  me  dill. 

4.  Rv*n  in  the  prefence  of  my  foes. 
My  table  thou  dialt  fpread. 

Thou  wilt  fill  full  my  cup,  and  thou 
Anointed  had  my  head. 

5.  Thro'  all  my  life  thy  favour  is 
So  frankly  ftiew-d  to  me. 

That  in  thy  Houfe  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  fliall  be. 


ri"' 
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2.  Direft  me  in  thy  Truth, 
And  teach  me,  I  thee  pray : ' 

Thou  art  my  Saviour  and  my  God, 
On  thee  1  wait  alway. 

3.  Remember  not  the  Faults 
And  frailty  of  my  youth ; 

Call  not  to  mind,  how  ignorant 
I  have  i)een  of  thy  truth. 

4.  Not  after  my  deferts 
Let  me  thy  Mercy  find  : 

But  of  thy  own  benignity. 
Lord,  have  me  in  thy  mind. 

5.  Thy  mercy  is  full  fwcet. 
Thy  truth  a  perfect  guide  : 

Thy  Spirit,  Lord  will  fmners  teach, 
And  fuch  as  go  afide. 

6.  Now  for  thy  holy  Name, 
O  Lord,  I  thee  intreat. 

To  grant  me  Pardon  for  my  Sin  ; 
For  it  is  very  great. 

7.  Whofo  doth  reverence  thee. 
By  thee  he  diall  be  kept. 

To  lead  his  life  in  fuch  a  way. 
As  thou  dod  bed  accept. 

8.  All  thofe  that  thee  refpedl. 
Know  thy  fecret  Intent ; 

And  unto  them  thou  dod  declare 
Thy  Will  and  Tedament. 

9.  My  eyes  and  thankful  heart 
To  thee  I  will  advance. 

That  pluck'd  my  feet  out  of  the  fnarc 
Of  fin  and  ignorance. 

10.  Preferve  and  keep  my  Soul, 
And  dill  deliver  me ; 

And  let  me  not  be  overthrown, 
Bccaufe  I  trud  in  thee. 


115. 

Pf.   XXV. 

I .  T  Lift  my  heart  to  thee, 

X    My  God  and  Guide  mod  jud 

O  let  me  not  be  put  to  diame^ 
For  in  thee  do  I  trod. 


116. 
Out  of  Pf.  xxvii. 


I .  /^^  O  D  is  my  Saviour  and  my 

VJ  Light, 

Why  (hould  I  be  ,difmay'd  ? 
'Tis  he  defends  my  life,  of  whonji 

Then  need  I  be  Bfraid  ? 

2.  Hear 


Scripture 

IT  my  reqaeftsy  and.  Lord,  re- 

m 

Infwer  fall  of  grace : 

ice  thou  bad*fl  me  feek,  and  I 

lv*d  to  feek  thy  Face. 

;!,  do  not  in  difpleafure  hide 
face,  nor  me  rejeA ; 
faccoars  I  have  had  before, 
1  thee  I  flill  expedt. 

parents  love  is  not  fo  great 
line,  nor  Care  fo  large  :  » 
they  forfake  me,  I  become 
more  thy  care  and  charge. 

it  ftill  on  God,  my  foul,  from 

m 

"age  and  ftrength  derive  : 

e  delay,  he  wul  at  length 

fainting  heart  revif  e. 

117. 
Out  of  Pf.  xxxi. 

^Ear  me,  O  Lord,  and  that 
L  right  foon  ; 

kelp  me,  make  eood  fpeed  ; 
I  my  Rock,  and  houfe  of  Hone, 
fence  in  time  of  need. 

why  ?  as  ftone  thy  flrength  is 

a  art  my  Fort  and  tow'r  : 
name's  fake  be  thou  my  guide, 
lead  me  in  thy  powV. 

>  thy  hands.  Lord,  I  commit 
Soul,  which  is  thy  due  : 
;  thou  haft  redeemed  it, 
ord,  my  God  moft  true, 
ath  fuch  folk  as  will  not  part 
1  things  to  be  abhorr'd  : 
:hey  on  trifles  fet  their  heart, 
Frud  is  in  the  Lord. 

I  will  in  thy  mercy  joy, 

it  doth  excel : 

!eeft  when  ought  would  me 

noy, 

know'A  my  foul  full  well. 


6.  Pluck  thou  my  feet  out  of  each 
fnare 

Which  hath  for  me  been  laid : 
Thou  art  my  ftrengthyand  all  my  care 

Is  for  thy  mighty  Aid. 

118. 
The  /ami. 

1 .  f^RcBt  God,  in  thee  I  pat  my 
VJ  truft, 

Preferve  my  Soul  from  being  loft 
In  ihame  and  defolation ; 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  I  will  record. 
To  ev'ry  generation. 

2.  Vouchfafe  to  lend  a  gracious  ear. 
When  I  to  thee  dired  my  pray'r ; 
Relieve  thy  helplefs  Creature ; 
From  outward  woes  and  fecret  foes 
Redeem  my  fallen  nature. 

3 .  Thy  faving  name  is  my  defence. 
I  feek  and  draw  falvation  thence ; 
Thy  Grace  is  my  pavillion ; 
Thou  art  the  God,  whofe  very  nod 
Can  crufh  an  hoftile  million. 

4.  My  rock,my  refuse,  and  my  tow'r! 
I  reft  upon  thy  mighty  pow'r. 

And  truft  thy  Revelation  : 
In  thy  relief  I  drown  my  grief 
*Bout  Satan*s  machination. 

5.Whate'er  my  fears  and  foesfuggeft. 
Thou  art  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  reft. 
My  boaft  and  fure  protedion ; 
Within  thy  care,  I  boldly  dare 
Th' whole  world  and'hell*t  infedlioo. 
6.  My  fpirit  I  commit  to  thee. 
My  Saviour,  ne'er  depart  from  me. 
But  grant  me  thy  falvation ; 
From  pangs  of  death,   retake  mjr 

breath 
Into  thy  habitation* 


ti9. 
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And  fince  lie  makes  God's  wOl  hu 
rale. 
His  goings  fliall  not  ilidew 


i.TTE's  wife,  who  does  what's 

f^X  goo^»  ^^^  on 
God's  goodnefs  does  rely : 
Thus  thy  enjoyments  he'll  fecure. 
Thy  juft  defires  fupply. 

2.  Leave  thy  concerns  to  him,  in  firm 
Dependence  on  him  live ; 

He'll  either  grant  what  thon  woqldd 
have. 
Or  what  is  better  give. 

3.  Think  not  mere  wealdi  makes 

happy  men  : 
For  what  contents  the  Poor, 
Is  better  than  bad  men's  ill  got, 
Qx  ill  employed  Score. 

4.  God  will  the  wicked's  power, 

tho'  great. 
In  pieces  furely  break  : 
But  good  men  by  his  arm  (hall  be 
Upheld,  tho'  ne'er  fo  weak. 

5.  Their  patient  waiting  and  thei'' 

days 
Of  forrow  God  regards. 
And  with  his  promis'd  happinefi 
Them  and  their  Seed  rawards. 

6.  In  all  my  life  I  never  yet 
That  lib'ral  man  could  fee» 

Whofeaims  rednc'dhimfelftowant. 
Or  race  to  beggary. 

7.  He  merdfully  lends,  and  thus 
Hb  feed  a  bldCng  gain. 

If  thou  would'ii  fafely  dwell,dogood. 
And  from  all  fin  refrain. 

8.  Mark  well  the  righteous  man*  and 

him 
That's  upright  in  his  ways ; 
Mercy  attends  his  happy  life. 
And  peace  concludes  his  days. 

9.  Wife  precepts  he  inftils^  men^s 

minds 
To  form,  and  manners  guide : 

f 


120. 
Pf.  li. 

Criiim  tu\  mtin,  S^^cm  em* 

1.  QHew pity.  Lord  !  O  Lord, for- 
•3  give. 

Is  not  thy  mercy  ftill  the  fame  ? 
Let  a  repenting  Sinner  live : 
Pardon  his  guilt,  who  owns  bis  ihame. 
If  thou  thy  judgments  ihouldAdifplay, 
T  die ;  and  righteous  is  thy  name. 
But,  O  my  God,  thy  judgments  ftay ; 
For  I  confefs  my  fin  and  blame. 

2.  I  from  the  flock  of  Adam  came  ; 
And  my  conception  was  unclean  ; 
My  whole  Original  is  (hame ; 
My  nature  nothing  elfe  but  fin. 
No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beafi, 

I  Nor  rui^ning  brqok,  nor  flood,  nor 
fea. 
Nor  hyfibp-branch,  nor  fprinkling 

prieil. 
Can  waih  my  native  (lain  away. 

3.  O  cleanfe  my  heart,  and  cheat' 
my  foul ;  I 

O  chear  me  with  forgiving  love ;  ' 
And  make  giy  broken  fpint  whole,  H 
And  all  my  fin  and  (hame  remove. 
Let  not  thy  Spirit  quite  depart ; 
Hide  not  diy  love,  hide  not  thy  face 
O  cleanfe  again  my  incious  heart. 
And  fill  it  with  thy  faving  grace. 

4.  The  wicked  will  I  teach  thy  ways;' 
And  to  confefs  dieir  Saviour  bring ; 
And  fhew  the  wpnders  of  thy  grace. 
And  teach  them  allthypraifetofing. 
O  gracioua  God  f  my  heart  infpire  . 
With  ev'ry  movement  of  thy  grace  ;  1 
Ai^  touch  my  tongue  widi  hadlow'di 

fire.  J 

Te  praile  the  Lard»  my  rigkteoofitiefs^ 
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acrifice  doft  thou  reqnirt, 
a  heart,  that's  broke  for  fin ; 
it  dien»  at  thy  delire ; 
s  all,  diat  1  can  bring. 
n  Jirufakm  rebuild, 
fe  her  broken  walls  again ; 
(he  with  thy  Glory  fiS'd, 
ill  thofie  that  love  thy  name. 


6t 


121. 
Pf.  Ixiii. 

God  my  gracious  God,  to 
thee 

•ning  prayVs  (hkll  ofFer'd  be ; 
\  my  tlUT%  foal  doth  pant ; 
dngfleih  implores  thy  grace, 
this  dfy  and  barren  place, 
I  refreming  waters  want. 
my  longing  eyes  once  more 
■w  of  glorious  pow'r  reftorc, 
:hy  majeiUc  Houfe  difplays : 
to  me  thy  wondrous  Love 
^t  itfelf  does  dearer  prove, 
fiiftll  always  fpeak  thy  praife. 

ife,  while  I  that  life  enjoy, 
ng  God  I  will  employ, 
ted  hands  adore  his  Name : 
*s  content  (hall  be  as  great, 
s  who  choicefl  dainties  eat, 
with  joy  his  praife  proclaim 

n  down  I  lie  fweet  fleep  to 

1, 

-ord,  art  prefent  to  my  mind, 

en  I  wake  in  dead  of  Night. 

thou  ftill  dofl  iuccour  bring, 

the  (hadow  of  thy  wing 

th  idi^  and  delight. 

122. 

Pf.  Ixv. 

S  R  thee,  O  God,  our  con- 
lant  praife 

vaitt,  thy  chofen  feat ; 
mis'd  altars  we  will  raife, 
•e  oar  zealous  vowscompleat. ; 


z.  Bleft  is  the  man»  who  lear  thee 

plac'd. 
Within  thy  facred  Dwelling  lives ! 
While  fome  at  humbler  diaance  taile 
The  vaft  dei^hts  thy  Temple  g^vet. 

3.  Hiou,  Lord,  doft  barb'rooa lindi 
difmay. 

When  diey  diy  dreadful  tokfloi  mw : 
^^^di  j  oy  tiliey  fee  the  ni^  and  imf 
Sack  other's  track  by  tvms  purfoe. 

4.  From  out  thy  onesdianibd  fiore 
Thy  rain  relieves  the  thiffiy  groumd ; 
Makes  lands,  that  barten  were  before^ 
With  com  and  ufefiil  iftiits«bound. 

5    O  thou,  who  to  my  humble  pray  V 
Didft  always  bend  thy  lift'ning  ear« 
To  thee  (hall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  thy  gracious  throne  appear. 

123. 

Out  of  Pf  Ixvii. 

Cif  tool!  on^  ^ott  gtntBfgfepir. 

» 

MAY  God  be  gracious  to  us 
here. 

His  Blefling  on  us  pour. 
And  may  his  countenance  mod  dear 

Shine  on  us  evermore  : 
That  we  may  know  what  is  his  will. 

What  glorifies  his  Name, 
And  that  the  Heathens  foon  may  feel 

Salvation  in  the  Lamb, 
And  be  brought  o'er  to  him. 

124. 
Pf  Ixxii, 

i./^NE  King  (hall  a bhft  Sceptre 

\J         bear ; 
Gifts,  beyond  Solonwnj  receive. 
That  under  his  judicious  care. 
The  People  happily  may  live  : 
Then  from  the  mountains  peace /hall 

flow. 
And  plenty  from  the  hills  below. 
.  •  2,  The 


■  ■**- 
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%.  The  righteous    fliall  abound  in 

peace. 
Until  the  moon  her  motion  ends  ; 
His  large  dominions  ihali  increafe. 
As  far  as  fea  or  land  extends': 
In  him  the  wildernefs  (hall  truft. 
And  all  his  foes  (hall  lick  the  duft 
3.  The  needy  he  not  only  loves. 
But  (hews  to  them  his  faving  Light; 
From  fraudand  force  hethem  removes 
Their  blood, is  precious  in  his  (ight. 
To  him,  who  (hall  forever  live. 
Their  gold  (hall  the  Sabaans  give,  * 

•  Matt^ii.  II. 

4-  He  firft  our  fervent  pray'rs  (hall 

hear. 
And  then  our  everlafting  Praife ; 
The  mountains  com  and  trees  (hall 

bear. 
Such  as  proud  Lihanus  does  raife  : 
And  his  lov'd  City  he  (hall  blefs 
With  ever-flourifhing  increafe. 

5 .  His  ble(red  name  (hall  time  outlive, 
His  glory  (hall  out(hine  the  fun ; 
Then  Ifrael  praife  to  him  (hall  give. 
For  all  the  Wonders  he  has  done  : 
And  all  mankind  his  fame  rehearfe, 
Whofe  glory  fills  the  Univerfe. 

125: 

Pf.  c. 

I .   A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do 

£\        dwell. 
Sing  to  the  Lord  with  chearful  voice : 
Him  ferve  with  awe,  his  praife  forth 

teU, 
Come  ye  before  him  and  rejoice. 

2:The  Lord,  ye  know,  is  God  indeed. 
Without  our  aid  he  did  us  make  : 
We  are  his  flock,  he  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  his  Sheep  he  doth  us  take. 

3 . 0  enter  then  his  gates  with  praife. 
Approach  with  joy  his  courts  unto : 
Praife,laud  and  blefs  his  name  always. 
For  it  is  feemly  fo  to  do. 


4.  For  why  r   the  Lord  our  God 

good. 
His  mercy  is  for  ever  fure  : 
His  truth  at  all  times  firmly  (lood 
And  (hall  from  age  to  age  endure 

126. 

Pf.  ciii. 

uTV^Yfoul,  give  laud  unto  1 

My  fpirit  do  the  fame, 
And  all  the  fecrets  of  my  heart, 
Praife  ye  his  holy  name. 

2.  Praife  thou  the  Lord,  my  fOul,w 

hath 
To  thee  been  very  kind. 
And  fuffer  not  his  benefits 
To  dip  out  of  thy  mind  : 

3.  That  gave  thee  pardon  for  t 

fauks. 
And  thee  reflor'd  again 
From  all  thy  weak  and  frail  difeaf 
And  heal'd  thee  of  thy  pain  : 

4.  That  did  redeem  thy  life  {n 

death. 
From  which  thou  couldft  not  fi< 
His  mercy  and  compafiion  then 
He  did  extend  to  thee. 

9.  The  Lord  is  kind  and  merciful^ 
When  finners  do  him  grieve  ; 

The  (loweft  to  conceive  a  wrath. 
And  readied  to  forgive. 

6.  Accqrding  to  our  fin's  defert 
He  doth  us  not  regard ; 

And  after  our  Iniquities 
He  doth  us  not  reward. 

7.  But  as  the  fpace  is  wondrous  gre 
HTwixt  earth  and  heaven  above 

So  is  his  goodnefs  much  more  lar] 
To  them  that  do  him  love. 

8.  He  doth  remove  our  fins  from  v 
And  our  offences  all; 

As  far  as  the  fun's  rifing  Is 
Mod  didant  from  his  fall. 

9.  Ar 


9*  And  look  what  pity  parents  do 
Unto  their  children  bear ; 

Like  pity  beareth  God  to  fuch 
As  worfhip  him  with  care. 

10.  The  Lord  that  made  ns,  knows 

our  ihape, 
Our  mold  and  faihion  juft  ; 
How  weak  and  frail  our  nature  is. 
And  that  we  arc  but  dufl. 

1 1 .  But  yet  the  goodnefs  of  the  Lord 
With  his  (hall  ever  (land  : 

Their  children's  children  ftill  receive 
His  righteoufnefs  at  hand. 

12. 1  mean,  who  keep  his  covenant 
With  all  their  whole  Defire  ; 

And  not  forget  to  do  the  thing 
That  he  doth  them  require. 

1 3. Ye  angels,  that  are  great  in  powV> 
Praife  ye  and  blefs  the  Lord, 

Who  to  obey  and  do  his  Will 
Immediately  accord. 

1 4.  Yea:  all  his  works  in  ey^ry  place> 

Praife.ye  his  holy  name  ? 
My  thankful  heart, my  mind  and  foul, 

Ye  alfo  praife  the  fame. 

127. 
Out   of  the  fame. 
13Uin  UI1  mcin*  itt\  ten  l^errett. 
i.lV/fYfoulf  exalt  the  Lord  thy 
IVl        God, 

And  allthat*s  in  me  bicfs  his  name ; 
Make  known  his  wondrous  works 
abroad. 
And  oh,  my  heart,  retain  the  fame  : 
Hepardons  all  thy  trefpaffes, 

Ijiy  frailties  he  repairs  ; 
Piefcrvcs  thy  life  from  great  diflrcfs, 
With  Mercy  crowns  thy  years  : 
Re  fadsfies  thy  mouth  with  good. 
Renews  thine  age  with  ffarength : 
The  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the 
proud. 
And  faves  th*  opprefs'd  at  length. 
2.He  has  reveaKd  his  wondrous  ways. 
By  Mofei  was  hi;  jufiice  known  : 
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He  fent  the  world  his  truth'and  grace. 

By  th' Incarnation  of  his  Son. 
His  anger  does  abate  betimes  ; 

And  when  his  Rod  is  felt. 
His  ilrokes  are  fewer  than  our  crimes. 

And  lighter  than  our  Guilt ; 
His  Grace  fhall  be  forever  bleft 

By  thofe  that  love  his  name ; 
Far,  as  the  eafl  is  from  the  we6. 

He  cafts  our  iin  and  fliame. 


3. Thus  thy  compaOions,  Lord^endare 
Now  and  to  all  eternity  ; 

And  all  ihall  find  thy  Promife  fure. 
That  keep  thy  ilatutes  faithfully. 

The  Lord,  our  great  and  glorious 

^ing. 
Has  fix'd  his  throne  on  high  : 

Ye  Angels,  t^  his  glory  fing. 
And  Men  beneath  the  &y. 

Join  hearts  and  lips  with  one  accord. 
And  praife  his  holy  name ; 

My  foul,  according  to  his  word. 
Do  thou  repeat  the  fame. 


128. 


P/' 


CIV. 


i.T^^Y  foul,    thy  great  Creator 

,  .VA         praife. 
When  cloatli'd  in  his  celellial  rayi 
He  in  full  Majefly  appears. 
And  like  a  robe  his  glory  wears. 

2.  The  Skies  are    for  his  curtains 

fpread, 
Th'  unfathom'd  Deep  •  he  makes  his 

bed ; 
The  clouds  are  his  triumphant  car. 
The  winds  his  fleeting  courfers  are. 

3.  Angels,  whom  his  own   breath 

infpires. 
His  Miniilers,  are  flaming  fires. 
The  Earth's  foundations  by  his  hand 
Are  poiz'd,  and  fhall  for  ever  Hand, 

4.  Cloath'd  and  invefled  with  thd 

flood, 
Wliich  once  above  the  mountains 
flood  i 

But 
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But  frighted  by  his  thunder  fled,        I  2.  From  thofe  vain  objeds  torn  1117 


Confined  to  its  appointed  bed. 

c.  Its  waters  yet  fome  veins  convey 
To  hillsyfrom.  whence  thro'  vales  they 

ftray. 
Tame  heifers  there  their  third  allay, 
And  for  the  dream  wild  afles  brayl 

6.  To  birds,  tall  cedars  fhelter  vield, 
Where  their  high  nurferies  they  Doild. 
He  fets  the  San  his  double  race. 
And  gives  the  moon  her  changing 

face. 

7.  Lo  !  Man  to  his  day-labour  goes. 
And  in  the  evening  taikes  repoie. 
How  drange  thy  works  !  how  great 

thy  (kill ! 
Which  doth  the  earth  with  riches  fill. 

S.Likewife  the  vad  unfathom^d  deep, 
Numberlcfs  things  there  fwim  and 

creep. 
Still  wandering  in  the  paths  below, 
Whild  fliipsthefwellingfurfaceplow. 

9.  All  thefe  with  expedation  dand. 
Attending  thy  mod  libVal  Hand  ; 
From  which  they  all  receive  fnch  food 
As  both  to  thee  and  them  feems  good. 

10.  But  when  thy  face  is  hid,  they 
mourn. 

And  dying,  to  their  dud  return  : 
Thy  Spirit  the  difpeopled  earth 
Fills  w^  a  new-created  birth. 

1 1 .  God's  glory  diall  forever  lad ; 
With  his  own  joy  his  works   are 

grac'd. 
Thy  praifes  fliall  mv  breath  employ. 
Till  it  depart  to  endlefs  joy. 

129. 
Out  of  Pf.  cxix. 

1 .13  E  gracious  to  thy  fervant.  Lord, 
IJ     Do  thou  my  life  defend, 

That  I  according  to  thy  Word 
My  future  time  may  fpend, 


eyes 

Which  this  falfe  worid  difplays  ; 
But  give  me  lively  pow V  and  drength 
.  .  1  o  keep  thy  righteous  ways. 

3.  That  only  comfort  in  didrefs 
Did  all  my  griefs  controul  ; 

Thy  word,  when  troables  hem*d  me 
round, 
RevivM  my  fainting  Soul. 

4.  In  dead  of  night  I  will  arife  . 
To  fing  thyfolenm  praife. 

Convinced  how  much  T  always  ought 
To  love  thy  righteous  Ways. 

5.  To  fuch  as  fear  thy  holy  name 
Myfclf  I  dofely  join. 

To  all  who  their  obedient  wills 
To  thy  commands  refign. 

6.  Before  afflidion-  dopt  my  coorfe. 
My  foot-deps  went  adray  ; 

But  I  have  fince  been  difciplin'd 
Thy  precepts  to  obey. 

7.  To  me  who  am  the  workmanihip 
Of  thy  almighnr  Hands, 

The  heav'nly  Underdanding  give 
To  learn  thy  jud  commanch. 

8.  All  things  the  courfe    by  thee 

ordain'd 
Ev'n  to  this  day  fulfil ; 
They  are  thy  faithful  fubjedts  all. 
And  fervants  of  thy  will. 

9.  As  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine. 
Protect  me.  Lord,  from  harm ; 

Who  have  thy  precepts  fought  to 
know. 
And  carefully  perform. 

1  o.  J  Ve  feen  an  end  of  what  we  call  . 

Perfection  here  below ; 
But  thy  commandments,  like  thyfelf. 

No  change  or  period  know. 

1 1 .  How  fweet  are  all  thy  words  to^ 
me, 

.0  what  divine  repad  I 
How  mnch  more  grateful  to  mj  ibul^i 

Than  honey  to  my  tade. 

ai.  Thy 
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lif  word  is  to  xtiy  feet  a  lamp, 
e  way  of  track  to  (hew ; 
tch-light  to  pohit  out  the  path 
lerem  X  ou^t  to  go. 

eceitful  thoughts  and  pradices 
terly  det^ft ; 
thy  Word  afTcflion  bear 
>  great  to  be  expreft. 

'  hiding-place,my  refuge  towV, 
I  ihield  art  thou,  O  Lord  I 
y  anchor  all  my  hope/ 
thy  opening  word. 

le  very  entrance  to  thy  word 
rftial  lieht  difplays, 
nqwledge  of  true  Happinefs 
Smpleft  minds  conveys. 

y  eyes'  to  weeping  fountains 
iruy 

;nce  briny  rivers  flow, 
mankind  againll  thy  laws 
old  defiance  go. 

t  each  negledled  word  of  thine 
we*er  bv  them  defpis^d) 
,  and  for  eternal  truth 
le  thy  fervant  prizM. 

iiv   righteoufncfs    ihall  then' 

dure, 

n  Time  itfelf  is  pad ; 

'ord  is  Truth  itfelf,  that  truth 

ch  /hall  for  ever  laft. 

mal  and  unerring  rules 
teftimonies  give : 
me  theWifdom  that  will  make 
oul  for  ever  live. 


130- 
P/,  cxxv* 

H[OSE  that  do  place  their 
confidence 

the  Lord  our  God  only, 
i  to  him  for  their  Defence 

their  need  and  mifery  : 
aifih  is  fure  ftill  to  endure. 


GroMndcd  on  Chrift  the  Comer- 
ilone, 
Mov'd  with  no  ill,  it  flandeth  fure. 
Stedfaft  like  to  the  mount  Siom. 

2.  And  as  about  Jirufattm 
The  mighty  hills  do  it  compafs. 

So  that  no  foes  can  come  to  them. 
To  hurt  that  town  in  any  cafe ; 

So  God  indeed  in  vi^iy  Need 
Hit  faithful  People  doth  defend. 

Standing  them  by  aifuredly 
From  this  time  forth  world  with- 

,      out  end. 

3.  Righteous  and  good  is  our  Lord 
God, 

And  will  not  fufi^er  certainly 
The  finners  and  ungodly *s  rod 

To  reft  upon  his  Family  ; 
Left  they  alio  from  God  ihould  ftray. 

Falling  to  fin  and  wickednefs. 

0  Lord,  defend  both  night  and  day 
Thy  little  Flock,  and  them  ftiU 

blefs. 

4.  O  Lord,  do  good  to  Chriftians  t&m 
That  ftcdfaft  in  thy  Words  abide. 

But  fuch  as  from  the  Lord  do  fall. 
And  to  falfe  do<5trine  daily  Aide  \ 

Them  will  the  Lord  fcatter  abroad. 
With  hypocrites  whofe  lot  is  hell. 

Them  muft  attend  pains  without  end: 
But,  Lord,  grant  peace  to  IfratL 

131- 
Pf.  cxxvii. 

Cdo  90tt  jam  \n,v^ivXt\t^\y^\  fefn,«rc, 

1  .TS  God  withdrawing  ?  all  the  coft 
X  And  pains  that  built  the  houfe 

are  loft : 
If  God  the  City  dodi  not  keep. 
The  watchful  guards  as  well  may 

fleep. 

2.  What  if  yon  rife  before  the  fun. 
And  work  and  toil,  when  day  is  done, 

F  Care. 
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CareAil  and  sparing  eat  your  bread, )  8.  Ev*n  he  it  is»  lihat  I/rael  fkaSL, 


To  ihun  that  poverty  you  dread  ? 

5.  ^is  all  in  vain,  till  God  has  Ueft, 
He  can  make  rich, yet  give  ypa  reft; 
Children  and  Friends  are  bleflings 

too. 
If  God  our  Sovereign  makes  them  fo. 

4.  Happy  the  man  to  whom  he  fends 
Obedient  Children,  faithful  friends  ! 
How  fweet  our  daily  comforts  prove 
When  they  arc  feafen'd  with  hlsLove. 

132. 
Pf.  cxxx. 

i.T   ORD,  unto  thee  I  make  my 

1  ^    moan. 

When  dangers  roe  opprefs : 
I  call,  I  figh,  complain  and  groan, 

Trufting  to  find  releafe. 

±.  Hearken,  O  Lord,  to  my  requefl. 

Unto  my  fuit  incline ; 
And  let  thine  ears,  O  Lord  be  prefl 

To  hear  this  pray'r  of  mine. 
3.  O  Lord  our  God,  if  thou  furvey 

Our  Sins,  and  them  perufe. 
Who  (hall  efcape  ?  or  who  dare  fay, 

I  can  myfelf  excufe  ? 

.  4.  But  thou  art  merciful  and  free. 

And  boundleCs  in  thy  grace  : 
That  we  may  always  careful  be 
To  fear  before  thy  face. 

5.  In  God  the  Lord  I  put  my  truft. 
My  foul  waits  on  his  will : 

His  Promife  is  for  ever  juft. 
And  1  hope  therein  ftill. 

6.  My  foul  to  God  hath  great  regard, 
Wifhing  for  him  alway, 

Much  more  than  they  that  watch  and 
ward 
To  iee  tlie  dawning  day. 

7.  O  I/rael,  truft  in  the  Lord, 
With  him  there  Mercy  is. 

And  he  doth  plenteoiifly  aferd 
Kedemptioa  unto  his. 


Thro'  his  abundant  grace. 
Redeem  from  his  Offences  all. 
And  wholly  them  deface. 


ff- 
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I. 


I 


OWhat  a  happy  tiling  it  i 
And  joyful  for  to  fee. 
Brethren  to  dwell  together  in 
Friendihip  and  Unity  i 

2.  "Tis  like  the  precious  ointn 

that 
Was  poured  on  jfaron*s  head. 
Which  from  his  beard  down  tc 

fkirts 
Of  his  rich  garments  fpread. 

3.  And  as  the  lower  ground  • 

drink 
The  dew  of  Herman  hill. 
And  Sion  with  his  filver  drops 
The  fields  with  fruit  doth  fill 

4.  £v'n  fo  the  Lord  doth  pou 

them 
His  Bleflings  manifold, 
Whofe  hearts  and  minds  fincerel 
This  Knot  faft  keep  and  hold 

134- 
Pf.  cxxxix. 

1 .  '  J'^Hou,  Lord, by  ftridleft  fe 

J^     haft  known 
My  rifing  up,  and  lying  down  ; 
My  fecret  thoughts  are  known  tot 
Known  long  before  conceir'd  by 

2.  Thine  eye  my  bed  and  path 

vcys. 
My  public  haunts  and  private  w: 
Thou  know'ft  what 'tis  my  lips  w 

vent. 
My  yet  unntter'd  words  intent. 


3' 


Smpiure 

SttiTounded  by  thy  pow>  1  fland, 
n  cv''ry  fide  I  find  thy  Hand. 

dull,  for  human  reach  too  high» 
00  dazzling  bright  for  mortal  eye ! 

O  could  I  fo  perfidious  be 
o  think  of  once  deferting  thee, 
liere»  Lord,  could  I  thy  influence 

ihun, 
r  whither  from  thy  Prefence  run? 

If  up  to  heaven  I  take  my  flight, 
^is  there  thou  dwell'ft,  enthroned  in 

light : 
r  dive  to  helKs  infernal  plains, 
'is  there  Almighty  vengeance  reigns. 

If  I  the  morning's  wings  could 

§ain, 
y  beyond  the  weflern  main, 
hy  fwifter  hand  would  firft  arrive, 
nd  there  arreft  thy  fugitive. 

Or  ihould  I  try  to  (hun  thy  fight 
;neatb  the  fable  wings  of  ni^ht ; 
ne  glance  from  thee,  one  piercing 

ray 
^ould  kindle  darknefs  into  day. 
The  veil  of  night  is  no  difguife* 

0  fcreen  from  thyall-fearchingeyes; 
hro'  midnight  ihades  thou  find'il 

thy  way, 
s  in  the  blazing  noon  of  day. 

Thou  know'H  the  texture  of  my 
Heart, 
\y  Reins,  and  ev'ry  vital  part, 
ach  Angle  thread,  in  naeure's  loom, 
f  thee  was  covered  on  the  Womb. 

>.  I'll    praife   thee,    from  whofe 

hands  I  came, 
work  of  fuch  a  curious  frame ; 
he  wonders  thou  in  me  had  Ihown, 
[y  foul  with  grateful  joy  mufl  own. 

I.  Thine  cyci'my  fubftance  did 

.  furvcy, 
^hilc  yet  a  lifclcfs  mafs  it  lay, 

1  fecret,  how  exadly  wrought 

"or  from  its  dark  endofure  brought. 
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12.  Thou  didfl  the  (hapdefs  embryo 

fee. 
Its  parts  were  regifter'd  by  thee ; 
Thou  (aw'il  the  daily  growth  they 

took, 
Form'd  by  the  model  of  thy  Book. 

1 3 .  Let  me  acknowledge  too,  O  God, 
That  fince  this  maze  oflife  IVe  trod» 
Thy  Thoughts  of  love  to  me  fur- 

mount 
The  powY  of  numbers  to  recount. 

1 4.  Far  fooner  could  I  reckon  o*er 
The  fands  upon  the  ocean*s  fhore  : 
Each  morn  revifing  what  Tve  done, 

1.  find  th*  account  but  new  begun. 

1 5.  Search,  try,  O  God,  my  thoughts 

and  heart. 
If  mifchief  lurks  in  any  part ; 
Corredl  me,  where  I  go  albay. 
And  guide  me  in  thy  perfed  Way. 

135- 
Pf.  cxivi. 

f .  TV  ^  Y  foul,  praife  thou  the  Lord 

IVX  always. 

My  God  I  will  confefs ; 
While  breath  and  life  prolong  my 
days. 

My  tongue  no  time  (hall  ceafe* 

2.  Truft  not  in  worldly  Princes  then, 
Tho'  they  abound  in  wealth ; 

Nor  in  the  ions  of  mortal  men. 
In  whom  there  is  no  health. 

3.  For  why?  their  breath  doth  foon 

.  depart. 
To  earth  anoo  thev  fall. 
And  then  the  counfels  of  their  heart 
Decay  andperiih  all. 

4.  Blefled  and  happy  are  all  they. 
Whom  JaeoFs  God  doth  aid ; 

And  he,  whofe  hope  doth  not  decay. 
But  on  the  Lord  is  ibid  : 

^.  Who  made  the  earth  and  waters 
deep, 
Ihe  Htavens  high  withal ; 
F  z  Who 


«l 
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Who  doth  hi?  word  and  promife  keep    Throughout    the  kingdom   of  his 

In  truth,  and  ever  (hall.  |  grace 

6.  With  right  always  doth  he  pro-    Prevail  his  truth  and  rightcoufnefs  : 


ceed 
For  fuch  as  fuffcr  wrong ; 


Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 
4.  In  my  diftrefs  I  rais'd  with  faitk 


The  poor  and  hungry  he  doth  feed,  ■      To  God  my  fupplication  ; 

Aud  loofe  the  fetters  ftrong.  My  Saviour  refcu'd  me  from  death, 

7.  The  Lord  doth  feni  the  blind  i      And  gave  me  confolation  ; 


their  fight. 
The  lame  to  limbs  reflore  : 
He  loveth  all  that  are  upright. 
And  jail,  for  evermore. 

8.  The  fatherlefs  defendeth  he, 
And  Straneer  fad  in  heart ; 

The  Widow  from  diftrefs  doth  free, 
And  ill  men's  ways  fubvert. 

9.  The  Lord  thy  God  eternally, 
O  Siottt  Hill  (hall  reign. 

In  time  of  all  pofterity 
For  ever  to  remain. 

1^6. 

Summary  of  the  book  vf  Pfalms. 
^tl  lob  unn  cl^t  Dem  )o(clti8cn  sat. 

1 .  ALL  glory  to  the  fovVeign 
Jt\  Good, 

And  Father  of  compafTion, 
The  God  our  help  and  fure  abode ; 

Whofe  gracious  vifitation 
Renews  his  Bleilings  ev'ry  day. 
And  takes  our  greateft  griefs  aAvay  : 

Give  to  our  G<5d  the  glory. 

2.  The  heav'nly  hofts  with  awe  pro- 

claim 

The  praifc  of  their  Creator ; 
All  living  on  this  earthly  frame. 

All  that's  produced  in  Nature, 
Speak  their  divine  Original,  ^ 
Impreft  moft  wifely  on  them  all : 

Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

3.  What  is  created  by  our  Godf 
Enjoys  his  Preservation ; 

'Tis  he  extends  o^er  all  abroad 
His  fatherlike  compaflioxi. 


This  makes  my  heart  with  thank- 

fulnefs 
Rejoice  before  the  Lord  of  grace : 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

5.  The  Lord  has  ever  to  his  Flock 
Kept  without  feparation ; 

He  does  abide  their  fhield  and  rock 
Their  peac«  and  their  falvation  j 
He  leads  them  with  a  mother's  care. 
Through  difmal  dangers,  guards  from 
fear-"  . 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

6.  When  all  the  creatures  here  deny 
Their  help  and  confolation, 

[  Our  great  Creator  then  is  nigh 

With  fuccour  and  compamon, 
And  fets  the  humble  Souls  at  reft. 
That  live  abandoned  and  oppreft : 
Give  to  our  God  the  glory. 

7.  Thy  praife,  O  Lord !  fliall  be  my 

fong, 
As  long  as  breath  Pm  drawing ; 
Thy  Name    ihall  dwell  on  every 
tongue. 
Where'er  thy  love  is  growing. 
My  heart !  with  all  thy  ftrength  ador^ 
This  God  of  grace,   this  God  of 
pow'r; 
And  give  him  all  the  glory. 

137' 

Cant.  i.  4* 

DRaw  us  to  thee, then  will  we  flee 
(The  heart  doth  fo  deiire  thee) 
In  that  fweet  Smell,  which  did  expel 
All  Curfe  from  os  entirdy. 


138. 

Ifa.  ix.  6. 


•arful,  thou  my  fpirit  faint, 
•five  with  great  dcfirc 
ler.  who's  an  Infant  weak, 
t  the  yfges-Sire. 
e  night  in  which  he  came, 
,  and  put  on  human  Frame, 
orld,  his  Bride,  to  vifit, 
iegroom  to  follicit. 

139- 

•zek.  xxxiii.  it. 

Ul)  lelje,  Cprf  cjit  ncln  ®ott. 

I  live,  (thy  Maker  faith) 
•r  defire  the  Sinner's  death,  | 
r  that  he  turn  betimes 
lis  former  ways  and  crimes, 
:  Repentance  come  to  me, 
to  all  eternity.  I 

140* 

it  of  2  Chron.  xx. 

m  IbCc  in  iftoecidSen,  tc. 

HEN  we  arc  under  great 

Diftrefs, 
y  thing  feems  comfortlefs, 
ure  gives  the  leaft  relief, 
creafe  our  weight  of  grief: 
mly  Refuge  then  we  have 
ve  meet,  and  humbly  crave 
)ing  hand,  O  faithful  God, 
us  from  the  wrathful  rod. 
ifting  up  our  eyes  and  heart 
ivith  true  repenting  fmart, 
from  Sin  a  full  relcafe, 
k  to  make  thy  judgments 
fe. 
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4.  We  then  addrefs  ourfelres  to  thee. 
In  this  our  great  Calamity, 
Befeeching  thine  almighty  hand, 
To  take  this  evil  from  our  land. 

5.  Remember    not    our   numVous 
crimes, 

Btttdeanfe  vn  from  all  guilt  betimes; 
Affift  us  with  thy  mighty  grace, 
And  turn  on  us  thy  (hining  Face  ; 

6.  That,  for  our  great  deli v Vance, we 
May  render  praile  and  love  to  thee. 
Pay  due  obedience  to  thy  Word, 
And  ever  live  tothec,  O  Lord  I 


This  thou  haft  promised  in  thy  Word 
To  all  that  turn  to  thee,  O  Lord, 
And  love  the  name  of  Jefus  Chrift, 
Our  Mediator  and  High-prieft. 

141. 

Scripture  Tnjiances  of  Providence^   • 
CiSsinm  bfttnljS  uu  uiclb  nt^^n  itx^, 

I.  O  O  melancholy  why, poor  hcaft, 
i5  So  heavy  and  fo  full  of  fmart. 
And  ftill  for  earthly  things  ? 
Refign  thee  to  the  Lord  thy  God, 
Who  heaven  and  the  earth  hath  made. 

2. Elijah  fpeakjWho  gave  thee  bread. 
When  dearth  and  drought  had  over" 
fpread 
Thy  land  for  fevVal  years  ? 
Did  not  the  Widows  cruifc  fupply 
Her  own  and  thy  ncceflity  ? 

3.  When  near  the  juniper  thou  didft 

ftay, 
God  fent  his  Mcflenger  away 
To  furnifh  thee  with  Food, 
Which  that  uncommon  vigour  gave. 
That    thou     couldft  reach    mount 

Horeh^s  cave. 

4.  Good  Dnnlely  in  the  lion's  den 
God  ne'er  forgot,  tho'  left  by  men. 

But  fent  his  Angel  down 
To  feize  the  prophet's  harveft-meCs 
.For  his  beloved  ladiftrefs. 

F  3  s-  Tho* 


I 
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.  Tho*  Jofefhf  into  Egypt  ibid.  Whence  can  my  weak  fpirit  fetch 

Thoughts    profound   enough  to 
reach 
This  onfathom^d  condefcenfion  ? 
All  things,  ^c. 

4  His  good  Spirit's  bcft  direflion 
He  vouchfafcs  me  in  his  Word  ; 

And  his  wings  their  kind  protedlion 
In  my  Pilgrimage  afford  : 

He  endows  my  foul  and  fpirit 
With  the  light  of  living  faith. 
To  overcome  the  powV  of  death. 

And  efcape  the  hell  I  merit. 
All  things,  tff . 

5.  My  Soul's  welfare  and  advances 
Are  the  obje£t  of  his  care  : 

Nay  the  Body's  change  and  chances 

In  his  goodnefs  have  a  0iare, 
When  my  natVal  ftrength  is  flirink- 

In  the  time  of  utmoil  Need, 
He  my  God  fleps  in  with  fpeed. 
And  recovers  me  from  finking. 
All  things,  Cs^r. 

6.  Hcav'n  and    earth>   with  cv'ry 
creature. 

For  my  Service  arc  defign'd ; 
Where  1  make  my  fcarch  in  nature. 

Food  and  raiment  there  I  find. 
Cattle,  corn,  fruit,  fowl  and  fiihes. 

Vales  below,  and  hills  on  high. 

Woods  and  waters,  earth  and  iky, 
Furnifh  me  with  various  difhes. 

All  things,  £s^f . 

7.  When  I  flcep,  his  love  is  taking 
Care  to  roufe  my  drowfy  foul. 

That  I  find  each  Morn  at  waking 
Light  renewed  from  pole  to  pole. 

Had  my  God  withdrawn  the  numbers 
Of  his  angels  from  my  head. 
And  forfook  me  in  my  Bed, 

I  had  perifh'd  in  my  {lumbers. 
All  things,  tfr. 

8.  Oh  I  how  many  fore  affli^ions 
Have  been  rais'd  by  fatan's  crew. 

Which 


y  Potiphar  was  laid  in  hold 
For  keeping  God's  command  : 
God  rais'd  him  up  to  great  renown. 
To  fave  that  Nation  and  his  own. 

6.  Did  not  the  furnace  lofe  its  pow'r 
When  fev'n  times  heated,  to  devour  | 

The  three  Men  in  the  flame  ? 
God  fent  his  angel  to  their  aid. 
And  made  the  I'yrant  fore  afraid. 

7.  Thy  plenty.  Lord,  is  dill  as  great. 
As  'twas  in  Times  of  ancient  date  : 

In  Thee  is  all  my  iruft. 
Knrich  my  foul  with  faith  and  love, 
1  hen  have  I  ev'ry  where  enough. 

142. 

Cento  of  Texts  on  the  fame  Subj^. 
^oTt  icl  meinem  e$tt  nicl^t  Sngcn, 

i.QHan't  I  fing  to  my  Creator  ? 
O   Shan't  I  give  him  thanks  and 
praife. 

Who  by  cv'ry  thing  in  nature 
Magnifies  his  tender  Grace  f 

What  out  loving  Condefcenfion 
Stiil  inclines  his  faithful  heart 
To  fupport  and  take  their  part. 

Who  purfue  his  bleft  Intention  : 
All  things  to  their  period  tend. 
But  his  Mercy  has  no  end. 

2.  As  a  Hen  is  us'd  to  gather 

Her  young    brood  beneath  her 
wings 
So  has  God,  my  heav'nly  Father, 

Kept  me  fafe  from  difmal  things. 
From  the  hour  of  my  Formation, 

When  he  breathed  life  in  me ; 

Rearing  it  by  each  Degree, 
Till  he  brought  roc  to  this  ftation. 

All  things,  {5ff. 

3.  Nay,  his  darling  Son  eternal 

He  delivers  up  for  me, 
1  o  redeem  mt  mm  infernal 

Death  and  endlefs  Mifery . 
Depth  of  Love  beyond  dimenfion  f 
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^ 


y  God's  divine  reftridiont, 
camewitKin  my  view? 
I  Angels  of  his  fending 
:he  malice,  which  the  Fiend 
r  rain  did  intend, 
ad  mv  comprehending, 
ngs,  cTr. 

ather^s  kind  afFeftion 
idures  towards  his  child, 
merit  fore  corredion, 
by  world  and  fin  begoilM ; 
on  my  trae  repentance, 
"e  by  my  pardoning  God 
'd  with  a  Father's  rod, 
dge*s  damning  fentence. 
ngs,  t^c, 

baflifements  and  correfUont, 
hey  bitter  feem  to  be, 
1  mature  refleflions. 
It  Monitors  to  me  : 
purpofe  they  difcover, 
lUce  my  captive  Senfe 
Jie  World's  Impertinence 
jod,  my  heav'nly  Lover, 
ngs,  faff. 

I  know  with  full  convi6lion, 
f  axim  ever  fure  : 
croiTes  and  afBidion 
t  for  a  time  endure  : 
nter's  froft  and  fnowing, 
^  Sununer  then  appears  ; 
adnefs,  pains  aad  tears, 
mforts  will  be  flowing, 
ngs,  fafr. 

s  nor  end,  nor  bound,  nor 
fure 

I  God's  n'eat  love  be  found, 
d  hands  I  lift  with  pleafure, 
hild  in  doty  bound ; 
lumbly  afk  this  favour, 
ibrace  with  all  my  Mi^ht, 
my  Father,  day  and  night, 
ange  this  infant  favour 
at  taile  of  blifs  above, 
Praife  and  eodlefs  Love. 


«4> 


Ecclijmfticm  iO.  l\.^%6. 

i.'K^TOW  let  ns  praife  th^  Lord 

XN     With  body,  fool  and  fpinti 
Who  doth  fuch  wond'rons  things 

Beyond  oar  fenfe  and  n^erit  s 
Who  from  our  Mother's  womb 

And  early  infancy, 
Preferves  our  tender  Lives 

In  health  and  liberty. 

2. 0  gracious  God,  beftow 

On  us,  whilil  here  remaining. 
,  An  ever-chearful  Mind, 

And  peace  that's  ever  reigning. 
Keep  us  in  Innocence 

And  chriftian  conftancy : 
And  then  convey  us  homp 

To  bleil  Eternity. 


G 


144. 

John  u 

OD's  own  Chrifl  we  now  will 
laud, 
Ev'n  our  Mediator, 
Who  hath  ever  been  whh  God  ; 
All  things  elfe  are  later. 

2.  Very  God  by  Nature  he, 
Hath  all  Worlds  projeded  ; 

And  the  human  progeny. 
And  his  Church  ere£ted. 

3.  In  him  did  trae  life  reiide. 
Human  Souls  t'  illumine : 

Yet  the  Darknefs,  when  it  tiy'd. 
This  Light  got  no  room  19. 

4.  Thanks  to  him,  that  we  at  lead 
Look  up  fro];n  the  Dungeon, 

And  by  rays,  which  his  Wounds  cai^^ 
Find  a  con^an^  (unihine. 


^ 
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H 

Us- 

Out  eiT  Lukeii. 
Qtm  ibSmvtl  ktm  net  evgtl  ft^Mt. 


I 


A 

an 


Band  of  Angels  from  the  flcy 
To  Shepherds  in  the  field 
rcw  nigh. 
And  faid,  Behold,  ^  tender  Child 
Lies  in  a  crib,  with  poor  rags  veilM  ! 

2.  The  place,  is  Davijis  Bethlehem^ 
As  Micah  prophecy'd  by  name  : 
The  perfon,  jefus  Chrill  the  Lord, 
Who  to  you  all  can  health  afford. 

3.  Greatly  rejoice,  for  *tis  but  juil ; 
Of  Go  J  <with  us  you  now  can  boaft  : 
He  now  is  born  your  fleih  and  blood, 
Your  Brother,  who's  the  fov'i;eign 

Good. 

4.  What  hurts  you  now  tin,  death  or 

grave  ? 
God's  felf  you  for  companion  have  5 
Let  hell  and  Devil  idly  rage, 
God's  Son  doe^  on  ybur  fide  engage. 

5 .  He  will  not,  cannot,  you  forfake  j 
Him  only  Hill  your  refuge  make  : 
*Tis  true,  alTaults  you  may  fudain, 
(He'll  ftill  attempt,    who  can't  re- 
frain) 

6.  But  fure  you  (hall  emerge  and  win. 
For  now  to  God  you're  near  of  kin. 
Thank  him  for  this,and  in  your  mind 
Be  hopeful  Joy  and  patience  join'd. 

146. 

i./^  My  Jefus,  who  to  blefs  us, 
V^  Didft  become  an  Infant  mean ! 

Love  uncovered  here  difcover'd, 
What  no  tongue  can  e'er  explain. 

2.  Angels  fmging,  this  news  bringing. 
To  the  Shepherds  gladly  tell ; 

O  ye  peafants,  we've  what's  pleafant. 
Tidings  that  will  make  yon  well. 


I  3.  |(c  not  ^piffful,  b^t  1>e  ^heaifrf,    ' 

YpQ  haye  caufe  to  joy  indeed  I 
For  a  Wpfider  th^re  is  yonder. 

Go  to  BiMebem  with  all  fpped*^ 
4.  In  a  Manger*  amoog  ftrangers. 

There  you'll  find  an  Infant Taid» 
Who  your  God  is,  who  all  made  has : 

•Kils  him ;  be  ye  not  afraid. 

5  They  then  ponder'd,  and  much 
wonder'd 
What  this  word  fo  ftrange  could 
mean  ? 
Thought  moreover,  we'll  run  over. 
Perhaps  there  'twill  be  made  plain, 

6.Without  heeding  their  (keep  feed-* 
ing. 

They  to  Betbie*m  ran  with  hafte. 
And  there  fpying  Jefus  lying, 

Joyfully  they  him  embraced. 

7.  That  Babe's  kifTes,  this  imprefTcs 

Such  a  fire  within  their  heart ; 
One  all  over  could  difcover, 

What  he  did  to  them  impart. 
8  Deareft  Jefus !  do  thou  kifs  us. 

Then  we  too  wi)l  gladly  tell 
To  each  ftranger,  fee  who  lies  ther^  j 

It  is  ev'n  ImmanueK 


H7* 

1 .  A  LL  glory  to  ImmaMUits  name« 
Jtx,    The  heavenly   Choirs  do 

fmg : 
Gladly  the  heralds  peace  proclaim. 
Peace  from  our  God  and  King ; 
That  God  is  in  a  Manger  laid, 

Whofe  word  the  heav'ns  did  make. 
That  God  is  now  a  fmiling  Babe, 
Whofe  Voice  the  earth  did  (hake. 

2.  Well  might  the  fhepherds  haflc 

away. 
This  wond'rous  Babe  to  fee ; 
Well  might  the  eaftern  Sages  too 
Before  him  bow  the  knee : 


Smfiurt  ifyans. 
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flh^^srit  did  his  pow*r  and  might: 
\3^v^  ib^  Hefurts  jreveal. 

So  t)ia(  no  oatward  jneamiefa  could 
Tht  Ood  from  them  conceaL 

5.  JmmsmmU  oar  hearts  rejoice. 

When  we  this  myft'ry  view, 
JAosmb  now  became  a  Babe, 

A  Wonder  ever  new ; 
And  more  anuzing  ftilU  when  we 

Likewlie  refled  upon 
The  caniej  which  made  thee  ftoop  fo 
low, 

Man  worthlefs,  vile,  undone. 

4.  Vile  as  we  are,  yet  are  we  thine, 

Twice  bought  with  thy  own  Blood, 
Which  thou  didft  fpill,  when  eight 
days  old. 

And  on  the  Crofs's  wood : 
O  let  it  ever  in  our  hearts 

Deeply  engrav'd  remain. 
Thy  Infant  fufFrings,  toil  and  fmarts , 

Likewife  thy  crofs^s  pain. 

148. 
Luke  ii.  25 — 38. 

1 .  Clmeon^  one  of  Jerufalem^ 

A  man   who  felt  devotion's 
flame,  / 

Juft  in  his  walk,  who  in  view  kept 
Jfriitt%  great  hope,  and  for  it  wept ; 

2.  He  from  the  holy  Ghoft  had  gained 
(Whoofthb  prefencetohim  deigned) 
A  promife, "  Thou,  before  thy  grave. 
Of  the  Lord's  ChriH  a  (ight  fhalt 

have,'* 

%,  Into  the  Temple  he  one  hour 
Was  mov'd  to  come  by  Spirit's  pow'r : 
And.  jnft  then  brought,  for  rites  di- 
vine. 
His  parents  the  Child  Jcfus  in. 

4.  DireAly  he  his  arms  flretchM  out, 
Careifed  the  child,  iMid  ftee.fron;i 
doubt^ 


Blefs'd  God  :  In  peace  thy  (enfant 

now, 
Qood  JL.ord,diffflifs ;  thy  word  is  truel 

5.  For  thefe  my  eyes  at  length  have 

view'd 
Thy  Babe,  with  faving  (Irength  ea« 

duM ; 
Whom  thou,  immediately  prepar*d 
By  thee,  haft  'fore  all  men  decla^d^ 

6.  A  light  which  fhall  benignly  bom 
To  Gentiles  hitherto  forlorn. 

And  mean  while  furely  glorify 
lufocusy  IfnuPs  family. 

7.  As  Jofcpbdsd  attention  yield. 
The  Virgin  too  who  bare  the  Child, 
To  all  theie  words  ;  aftonifhment 
Seized  them  afreih  at  what  was  mean( 

Cbor, 
%.  (To  Chriji  he  nvw  ourhemage paidp 
7 he  Son  of  Mary y  that  chafte  tnaid,} 

Simeon  to  them  his  blelling  gave. 
And  did  thefe  notes  with  Maty  leave: 

9.  Lo  !  at  this  Child,  isx'd  as  a  rock^ 
The  world  (hall  gaze ;  of  I/raeTi^ock 
Some  flumble  at  him,themfe!ves  rivs  j 
Others  fhall  thro*  him  rife  and  live. 

10.  It  is  a  great  Phenomenon, 
And  mud  meet  contradidlion. 
When  thro'  thy  heart  a  iharp  iworft 

goes. 
Twill  many  other  hearts  difclofe. 

1 1 .  jfmta  the  prophetefs,  who,  when, 
Sev'n  years  (he  had  in  wedlock  bee<l. 
Lonely  thro'  hulband's  death  onot 

more 
A  Widow  was  of  eighty  four, 

12.  And  from  the  Temple  W^  fiir^d. 

not. 
But  ierved  God  upon  the  fpot. 
In  pray'rs  and  failings  day  and  night| 
She  in  tliis  Witncfs  did  unite. 

149. 
I.  '  I  ^Hus  Simeon  faid  :  becauie  my 

Hath  longed  eameftly 
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My  L6rd  ttid  Savioor  to  hdudd 
And  fee  before  I  die, 

2.  The  joy  and  Health  of  all  man- 

kind, 
Defired  long  before ; 
Who  now  is  come  into  the  world. 
Loft  Man  for  to  reftore  : 

3.  Then  fofFer,  Lord,  thy  fenrant  now 
In  Peace  for  to  depart. 

According  to  thy  holy  Word* 
Which  doth  rejoice  my  heart. 

4«  Becaufe  my  eyes,  whidh  thou  haft 
made 

To  give  my  body  ligh^ 
Have  now  beheld  diy  laving  health. 

Which  is  the  Lord  of  might. 

5k  Whom  thou  haft  mercifully  fet. 

Of  thy  abundant  grace, 
1j^  ope/i  fight  and  viSble 

Before  dl  people's  face ; 

6.  The  Gendles  to  illuminate, 
'  Who  do  in  darknefs  dwell, 
Alfo  to  be  the  glory  of 
Thy  people  ^ii#A 

150. 

Adatt.  u. 

i:     AT  Bethlehem  in  yitdah'slsLiiA, 
JtjL  When  Herod  exexaiedi  com- 
mand. 
Was  Jejus  bom,  the  blefled  Chrift  : 
Then  Mi^  journeyed  from  the  eaft, 

9.  And  coming  to  Jerufidim, 
They  afk'd,  if  none  could  fliew  to 

them 
The  new-bom  King  otPaleftine, 
Whofe  ftar  they  in  the  eaft  had  feen  ? 

3.  The  city  wondered  at  this  word, 
Herod  to  jealottfy  was  ftirr'd, 
Confulted  Rabbins,  what  Birth-place 
Predided  for  MeJJiah  was  ? 

4.  They  told  him  from  the  facred 

code, 
Betblim  was  with  this  grace  endowed, 


Hfmns. 

For  fo  'twas  found  in  MicJk\  page' 
Tranfmitted  to  the  fbtute  age: 

e.  Thoo  Babiibtm  in  Judab'i  coaff, 
Mongft  Borough  art  not  lowermoft^ 
For  out  of  thee  ftiall  come  a  Heady 
Who  fliall  my  people  Ifr4ul\e2A. 

6.  The  tetrarch  call'd  in  private  thea 
The  magi^  and,  wheih^rft  was  feen 
Your  ftar  ?  he  aik'd ;  that  by  that  date 
The  Babe's  age  he  might  calculate. 

7.  Then  go,  fays  he,  to  Bethlehem, 
Find  out  die  child,  fulfil  your  aim. 
And  bring  me  bade  a  juft  report. 
That  I  may  worftiip  in  like  lort. 

8.  Soon  as  the  king  had  them  dif- 

mifs'd. 
They  in  their  journey  did  perfift. 
And  the  fame  ftar  they  firfthadview'd 
At  laft  juft  o'er  one  cottage  ftood. 

9.  How  glad  were  they  to  fee  the  ftar! 
So  in  they  went,  to  that  place  near, 

Cbor^ 
Wljere  J  ejus  on  coarfe  ftraw  and  htt^. 
The  heafti  around  him  feedings  /^y. 

10.  The  Child  they  with  his  Mother 

faw, 
And  homage  paid ;  then  forth  they 

draw. 
As  gift  and  feal  of  their  devoir. 
Pure    gold  and   frankincenfe   and 

myrrh. 

1 1 .  God  in  a  vifion  did  them  warn. 
Go  not  to  Herod,  let  him  leara 
Nought  from  yon ;  fo  to  their  own 

home 
Back  by  another  road  they  roam. 

1 2.  After  this  caudon  us'd  with  them, 
Jofefh  had  too  a  (acred  dream. 

An  angel  iaid  to  him.  Awake  ! 
Inftantly  child  and  mother  take, 

1 3.  Your  courfe  to  Egyft  ftraightway 
fteer; 

Stay  there,  till  you  ftiall  farther  hear ; 
There's  urgent  caufe  for  what  I  fay, 
Herod  will  leek  the  Child  to  flay. 

44. 
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^  on  this  arofe  ootright,      | 
ild  and  mother  in  the  night, 
t  fled,  and  there  did  hide, 
9d  after  fome  time  dy*d. 

d  here  we  cannot  but  apply 
return  thence,  by  and  by, 
e  Lord  by  Hojhea  fpake, 
fi-om  Egypt  I  caird  back.) 

ir  foon  as  Herod  faw  his  end 
o*  the  magi  not  attained, 
fury  he  began 
Kffe  yet  to  afcertain. 
lin,  and  all  round  Bethlibem, 
le  date  he  guefs'd  from  them, 
ler,  till  two  years  fullfill'd, 
lale-babes  caus'd  tobekill'd. 

this  coaft  well  might  Jtrenrf 
}wn,  in  Rama  what  a  cry  ! 
be  mother  weeping  fore, 
dren  robb'd,  who  come  no 
re. 

after  this  arch-foe  was  dead, 
y  mefTenger  with  fpeed 
Jofrph  word  in  his  retreat : 
thy  charge  freely  forward  fet, 

aid  he,  to  J/raet^  land  re- 
n, 

fone,  who  the  babels  death 
fworn." 

did  now,  the  exile  paft, 
yith  Child  and  mother,  hade. 

t  as  he  heard  upon  the  way, 
Vcheiaus  now  did  fway 
ev'n  old  Herod's  fon, 
>le  in  his  mind  begun. 

d  in  a  dream  refolv'd  it,fhew*d 
•art  was  beft  for  their  abode ; 
tali  lee  I  town,  Nazareth^ 
ome  old  words  completion 
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J  Summary  of  JefusV  doGrim. 
Romtterjttmir^  ftc 


1.  ^^Ome  hither !  faith  our  blefid 
V^  l4)rd. 

Come  all  to  me  with  one  accord^ 

Ye  heavy  laden  creatures  ! 
Come  hither,  all  ye  weary  Sods : 
ril  give  you  reft  from  all  your  coili^ 
And  mould  anew  your  natnnss. 

2.  My  yoke  is  fweet,  my  borthta 
light. 

Who'll  take  it  up,  (hall  'fcape  Ae 
weight 

Of  laftme  condemnation ; 
I  will  aflifl  him  with  my  ib-ength 
To  conquer  fin,  and  gain  at  length 

The  prize  of  his  lalvation. 

3.  My  adlive  and  my  paflivezeal 
Was  to  perform  my  Father's  will. 

And  let  a  bright  £xample 
To  guide  your  thoughts  and  aftiont 

by; 
If  this  is  fix'd  before  your  eye. 

Your  heart  (hall  be  my  temple. 

4.  The  world  would  chnfe  the  blifi  I 
fhew. 

Was  it  not  chargM  to  bid  adien 

To  its  own  Will  and  pleafure  : 
Alas  !  there  is  no  other  path. 
But  a  true  meek  and  humble  faith. 
That  leads  to  endlefs  treafure. 

c.  What  creature  on  this  earthly  hall 
Was  ever  found  fince  Adams  fall. 

Without  its  rueful  ftory  ? 
Who'll  here  not  bear  for  Jefus  fake^ 
Hereafter  endlefs  ihame  ihall  take. 

Be  fbript  of  all  his  glory. 

6.  To  day  the  man  looks  bright  and 

gay. 

Anon  falls  fick  and  faints  away ; 
Or  death  cats  fiioithis  flower : 

Jail 
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Jud  as  a  lilly  blooms  and  dies, 
So  quick  away  tlic  World  ftill  flies 
With  all  its  fame  and  power. 

7.  The  worldling  dreads  the  name  of 

deaths 
And  ilartled  by  a  dying  breath. 

He  makes  a  feign*d  fobmiffion : 
He  tires  himfelf  with  trifles  here, 
Th*  immortal  fouPs  his  meaneft  care, 

Whilft  in  a  bail  condition. 
S.  But  when  he  feels  he  cannot  It^e, 
He  fancies,  that  a  Lordforptnjt ! 

Will  purchafe  his  falvation  : 
But  ah !  the  long-rejedled  Grace 
/        May  no  more  ihine  upon  his  face, 

May  no  more  have  compaifion. 

9.  What  doth  the  mifer's  ftore  avail  > 
Or  what  the  yoong  man^s  ibength  ? 

both  fail. 

When  Death  puts  t6  the  trial : 
Hadfl  thou  at  hand  the  richeft  flore. 
All  earthly  wit,  all  earthly  pow'r. 

Death  woold  take  no  denial. 

10.  No  refpite  learning  can  obtain  ; 
All  worldly  grandeur  is  in  vain. 

To  thwart  the  fatal  fentence  : 
Who  will  not  feek  the  Saviour*8  face 
In  the  bright  day  of  offered  grace, 

Muft  die  without  repentance. 

11.  But  ye  dear  followers  of  God's 

lamb. 
Ye  that  here  fofler  in  his  name ; 

Your  Crofs  fhall  end  in  gfory  : 
Keep  clofe  to  God's  revealed  will. 
And  fiill  keep  up  a  ChnHian  zeal. 

To  flight  what's  tranfitory. 

1 2.  Return  ye  good  for  evil  deeds  1 
Your  innocence  at  laft  fucceeds. 

In  fpite  of  woridly  croflfes  : 
Cm  Cvod  the  vengeance  of  your 

caufe, 
Obferve  your  Saviour *s  Goipel-laws, 

He  will  retrieve  your  lones. 


ScrifiwB  i^MHs. 

But  crofles  keep,  like  wholefome  fait. 
The  flefli  from  falling  and  revolt, 
^nd  tfuin  -evcrkfting. 

1 4.  Think  not  the  crofs  a  bitter  pill; 
Refledl  what  reprobates  muft  feel 

In  their  defpairing  ftatvpn, 
Where  foul  and  body  muft  endure 
Pains  paft  expreflion  and  paft  cure ; 

Without.the  leaft  ceflation. 

15.  But   yott  that   make  a  better 
choice. 

Shall  fliare  your  great  Redeemer's 
joys. 

When  this  your  warfare^  over ; 
No  mortal  tongue  can  e'er  exprefs. 
With  what  rewards  the  God  of  grace 

Will  crown  his  faithful  lover. 

16.  And  what  our  great  and  gracious 
Lord 

Has  promisM  in  his  holy  Word, 

And  feal'd  with  his  own  Spirit, 
He  will  perform,  and  fafely  bring 
Our  fouls  where  faints  and  angcU 
fing 
Of  his  eternal  Merit. 


152. 
JUatt.  X* 


t. 


HO  W  very  beauteous  are  the 
feet! 

The  voice  of  preachers  O  how  fwcfetj 
Who,  as  commiffion*d  from  above. 
Bring  to  us  Tidings  good  of  love, 

2.  Of  peace  and  righteoufhefs  com- 

pleat. 
Of  foal's  true  health  and  blifsful  ftate>. 
jOf  Abolition  of  all  guilt, 
!By  Chrift  obtained  thro'  his  blood 
;        fpUt  ? 

|{3 .  When  Jefus  his  difciples  fent, 
(On  yudai/f  then  the  word  was  fpent) 
;He  faid,  From  thefe  my  rules  don't 
'         ftray ; 


1 3 .  Were  you  to  live  in  conflant  eafe. 

And  liveaskmgisyonihottldpleare,  llNo  viflt  yet  to  Gentiles  pay^ 
Your  faith  would  foon  be  wafting; 


Samaric^z  cities  too, 
left  the  cov'nant,  do*  not  go ; 
ler  feek  in  the  firft  place, 
oft  Iheep,  God's  ancient r«ce. 
them,  the  heav'nly  kiagd^Mn 

and  foon  jtfelf  will  (how  : 
Porters,  their  fick  folk  heal, 
's  ftubborn  plague  repeal, 
i  Satan  from  his  infolent 
ns  in  the  human  tent ; 
ife  the  dead,  if  need  require. 

t^e  no  reward  or  hire, 
5  freely  ye  receiv'd  the  gift, 
len  into  fome  town  you  lift 
ot,  who  in  it  worthy  is  ? 
Ddge,  and  let  that  roof  fuffice. 
n  you  into  fome  houfe  firft  go, 
c,  and  your  peace  beftow : 
eft  on  each  receptive  heart, 
lere's  none,  to  you  revert. 

►ufe  or  a  whole  place  confpirc 
you  out,  then  mild  retire, 
'our  feet  (hake  off  their  duft  ; 
3u  to  itfelf  leave  muft. 
id  you  forth,  as  if  I  fcnt 
the  wolves  iheep  innocent : 
ents  wife  be,  if  you  can  ; 
dlefs,and  ev'n  as  doves,plain. 

mankind  yon  may  well  he- 
re, 

o'  their  malice  muft  appear 
ribunals  oft,  'gainft  you 
lagogues  for  (entence  fue. 
you  need  be  in  no  concern, 
roper  anfwers  to  return  : 
rjt,  with  his  light  and  pow'r, 
you  fpeak  at  that'fame  hour. 

for  my  name,  becaufe  yc'rc 

le, 

you,  ftrangely  will  combine : 

)  all  prefTures  ftiall  endure 

e  end,  his  crown  is  fure. 

om  one  city  you  are  drove, 
the  next  your  words  wiQ 
e. 


What  wonder,  griefs  ilieliffaAeribl^ 
If  they're  to  his  difciples  deak  ? 

15^  Pear  not*  weak-  mm^  lAio  whdH 

they  kill 
The  body,  all  their' ftioko  fiiUUi: 
Revere  ye  God  f  he  iw  you  otres ; 
Your  Father  numbers  all  yiwr  hairs* 

1 6.  Who  before  men  fhaii  me-confefty 
Without  all  daftard  doobtoncfri 
That   heart   before  jd^'  Eadier^ 

throne 
Will  I  reciprocally  own. 

17.  But  who  betrays  my  canfr  tlirt* 
fliame, 

And  yet  pretends  to  bear  my  Namei 
Before  my  Sire  and  angels  bright 
I  can*t  fay,  he  was  my  delight. 

1 8.  This  is  the  Inftrudion  primitive, 
God's  Son  unto  the  Twelve  did  give. 
When  he  them  fent  with  Go^l- 

found 
At  firft  thro*  all  the  Je^fi  bouiid» 

1 9^  But  after  that,  the  holy  Ghoft 
Sent  them  thro*  ev'iyland  and  coaft. 
To  Heathens  to  make  manifeft 
The  way  of  life,  and<7od*8  beheftr 
20.  Now  thanks  to  thee.  Lord  Chrift, 

we  fend, 
That  thou  didft  into  Flefti  defcend. 
And  haft  to    us  thy  Word  maide 

known : 
O  faften  firm  our  futh  thereon  I 
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Luki  xii.  35—40. 
molt  i\x  rnclft  non  flO  i)t  Uefini,  f c«. 

ODear  Chriftians,  as  'tis  needful, 
wou'd  ye 
Bb  for  Jefus*  fecond  Advent  rea^y  ?. 
Then  remember  night  and  day. 
What  I  now  (haU  fay. 

2.  Let  your  Loins  be  girded  witk 

ftrength  ghoftly. 
And  your  haMS  hold  Ihining  Lamps 

andcoftlyi 

Ofet 
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Ofkx  chafie  'onto  your  God 
Your  own  flefh  and  blood* 

3.  Gladly  do   what  is    from  you 

expeded^ 
Aad  whereto  ye*re  by  God^s  Word 

dire^led; 
Whofo  follows  well  this  Star» 

He  (hall  never  err. 
'4.  Be  ye  like  to  people,  who  attentive 
Ey*ry  hour,  thro'  duteous  love*s  in- 
centive. 
To  let  in  their  MaRer  wait^ 

If  he  touch  the  gate. 
5,  Happy,  happy  are  thofe  fervants 

truly. 
Who  koep  all  things  in  good  Order 

duly. 
Nor  feem,  when  their  Lord  draws 

nigh. 

Sluggards  in  his  eye. 

6. Verily  he'll  make  them  fit  at  table. 
Then  come  forth,  thro'  goodnefs 
admirable, 
And  Himfelf  to  ferve  them  hifte 
With  divine  repaft. 

7.  For,  as  over  yeVe  been  told  and 

over. 
Sudden  will  the  Son  of  Mandifcover 
His  brieht  face,  when  ye  leaft 

thought ; 

Therefore  watch  ye  ought. 

8*  Help  us,  O  Lord  Jefu,  to  keep 

Vigil, 
tn  thy  Ways  advancing  dill  and  agUe, 
That  we  then  may  'fore  thee  ftand. 
And  reach  Heaven's  land. 

154- 
Pai'er  mfter  fui  es,  &C. 

OUR  heav'nly  Father,  God  of 
Love! 
Thy  Name  be  duly  hallowM : 
Thy  Kingdom  comjc :  here,  as  above. 

Thy  will  be  done  and  followM. 
Give  us  the  bread  whereby  we  live  : 
forgive  our  debts  (we  too  forgive:) 
Ccfcnd  us  from  the  tempter. 


Cbtcc  iiiito  iw  ti««tfl-r(fc(« 

i.QJR  Fatter^  who  from  heav*a 

^    above 
Bidft  us  to  live  in  conftant  love. 
As  Brethren,  and  in  truth  to  join, 
T'adore  this  Father-name  of  diine  ; 
Grant  we  may  always  pray  to  thee 
In  fpirit  and  fincerity. 

2.  7bf  mmu  Be  hallowed  tv^ry  where  ; 
Make  us  to  read  thy  Word  with  care. 
That  we  may  live  accordingly, 
And  praife  thy  facred  Name  on  high; 
From  all  that's  bite,  and  all  that's 

vain. 
Thy  DOor,  thy  wand'ring  flock  re- 

ftrain. 

^•Tly  kingdom  comi  :  thy  grace  be 

nigh. 
O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  iky ; 
The  holy  Spirit  of  thy  grace 
Beftow  its  gifb  on  human  race : 
From  Satan's  woful  tyranny. 
Keep  all  thy  Churches  fafe  and  free. 

4.  Thy  nuill  be  done  on  earthy  as  well 
As  'tis  in  heaven,  where  angels  dwell ; 
In  joy  and  forrow  make  our  miud 
Be  chearfuUy  to  thee  refign'd  ; 
And  all  our  carnal  motions  kill 
That  do  withftand  thy  holy  Will. 

5.  Gt«ve  us  this  day  omr  daily  bread. 
And  what  we  want  forprefent  Need : 
From  dearth  and  ped  remove  us  far. 
From  foul  contention,  ilrife  and  war ; 
From  filthy  lucre  fet  us  free ; 
Freferve  our  peace  and  liberty. 

6.  Forgi*ve  tts  all  our  trej^ajjes^ 
Altho*  fo  great  and  numberlefs ; 
And  make  us  willing  to  forgive 
Our  Foes,  and  with  them  kindly  live : 
Let  mutual  love  and  charity 
Unite  the  Chriftian  family. 

7.  Inio  temptation  lead  us  not ; 
when  Satan  lays  his  fecret  plot. 
Lend  us  thy  Eye-fieht  and  thy  Hand, 
With  force  and  wiMom  to  withftand^ 


Scriptun 

ann'dwith  Faith,  as  with  a 

(hield, 

nay.  at  laft  obtain  the  field. 

:  length  enlarge  and  fit  usfm 
fin  ami  all  its  Miftty  : 
em  us  from eternaldeath  ; 
grace  fupport  oar  dying  breath ; 
aft  hour  be  an  entrance  bleft 
I  fweet  eternal  Reft. 

IT  thine^s  the  powV,  the  glory 

thine, 

thine  for  ever  will  remain  ; 

afe  our  faith,   and  guide  our 

ways ; 

^ve  us  grace  thy  name  to  praife. 

rding  to  thy  facred  word, 

riled  Amen  us  afford. 


156. 
Matt,  xxiii.  37. 

"Brcit  M$  Hie  flagel  li(fBC# 

Ifplay  thy  both  Wings  over 
Thy  Chickcns.and  them  cover, 
Jefu,  Saviour  mild  ! 
vils  would  difturb  *em, 
loly  angels  curb  *em, 
id  bid  them  never  touch  thy 
Child. 

'57- 

John  xu  55,  bfc. 

BSUS,  knowing  all  God's  will. 

To  a  place  retreated  ; 
m  they  the  villaee  ftile, 
the  Defart  feated : 
little  time  ftaid  there 
ith  his  twelve  difciples ; 
b,  that  great  Feaft  was  neir, 
le  vfho\cye<wi/S!f  people's. 

t  when  the  right  hour  once  came 
r  his  own  departure, 
le  real  Pafchal  Lamb 
fer'd  up  in  tortum  1 


K 


Jefus  (et  his  Face  to  go. 
With  mind  fix'd  tni  eager. 

To  a  place,  where  he  did  xnowt 
Jews  would  him  bdeagoer. 

3.  (Oft,when  many  with  him  walkV!, 
To  his  twelve  mends  tamiiqg 

He  of  things  had  widi  dicm  ti&*d 
His  own  Death  concemiitt : 

How  men  him  with  fcom  woiudtreal» 
Scourges,  and  Revilii^ 

Then  condemn  him  thro'  pore  hafei^ 
And  his  Blood  be  fpilling ; 

4.  He  fhould  die,  as  Prophets  wioCl^ 
Lie  interred  a  feafon. 

And  on  earth  an  Antidote 
Be  'gainft  Satan's  poifon  2 

Laftly  rife  on  the  third  day, 
Burft  death's  bands  in  th'  middle: 

But  when  he  thofe  things  did  fay, 
'Twas  to  them  a  riddle.) 

5.  So,  when  that  Feftivity 
Was  at  fix  days  diftance, 

Jefus  came  to  Bethattyt 
To  his  chief  acquaintance. 

Martha  welcom'd  him,  and  dltls*4 
For  her  Lord  a  Supper ; 

Lax^fus  too  eats,  for  the  feaft 
Simon^s  houfe  feem'd  proper* 

6.  As  he  there  at  table  fits. 
Faint  with  forrows  pon^^ml^ 

Mary  quick  a  vial  (jplits 
Full  of  precious  Unguent, 

Wets  all  o'er  his  facred  Head, 
£v'n  his  Feet  perfuming  : 

Her  a£t  fprung  from  faith  indeed. 
Therefore  'twas  becomings 

158. 


StWs  daughter  joyful  be. 


\J  Thy  LonTcomes  on  an  afi  t0 
thee. 
The  crofs's  death  to  fufier : 
Happy  the  foul  whofe  confidence, 
Whofe  faith  is  in  the  fla^hter'd 
prince ; 
Such  he  lets  periih  never ! 


(to 


Sc^ttm  tfydns. 

II.  For  tbefitigonii^JthjL€Mb'f 


tig- 

Our-  Ltfirfs  Pra^r^  John  xvii. 

1 .  JpJtifir  !  ntnv  the  tims  is  cotm 
T0  fismjj  thySw^s^  glory ; , 
jlnd  this  to  thy  Son  gtvis  room' 

^  make  hmvn  thy  gkry. 
2*  therefore  tdlthe  flefe  that  iives^ 

To  him  thouga'v'ft  over ; 
nat  he  to  all  njuho  believe. 

Might  give  life  for  ever, 

J,  And  th*  eternal  life  is  here^ 

^hat  his  ovm  can  call  thee 
Eli !  aftdthy  Sofifo  dear 

My  flefh,  my  bone  truly  ! 

4.  All  the  nuhiU  he  ivas  helow. 
Hi  hath  heen  thy  honour. 

And  hath  done  the  --work,  vahich  thou 
To  his  care  didfh  render, 

5,  And  then.  Father  !  gavfi  thou  him 
That  mmefiic  flation. 

Winch  he  bad  before  all  time, 
^Fdre  the  'world's  foundation, 

6.  To  thofe  ivhom  thou  mad*jl  his  ovan, 
(From  the  vain  nvorld fever  d) 

lie  hath  'made  thee  fully  knovun. 
Thy. name  he  difcoverd, 

7,  AH  his  creatuies  vnere  thy  ovun. 
The  tavelve  not  excepted  i 

But  thu  gavji  tbcit* .    thy  Son, 
Thy  vuill  they  accepted, 

S.  He  had  made  them  underftand. 

That  all  he's  pofTefling, 
4Tho'  He  made  it  with  his  hand) 
Was  the  Father's  blefling. 

5.  Evry  gif}  he  gave  to  them, 

Afrdvchich  they  received. 
That  from  thy  kind  hand  it  came, 

Alvfoys  they  believed, 

\cy:Tifityfor  certain  knenv^  that  hi 
^^'thee  *was  defcending  : 

And  believdf  that  vsillingfy 
Thou  ^k  earth  hadjffent  him. 


Not  for  all  the  people  : 
But  for  thofe  that  hv'd  hit  uamif 
Images  for  bis  travel, 

1 2.  What  vuu  bit,  was  alfo  thine t 
And  was  led  unto  thee : 

What  was  thine,  did  his  remain 
And  advanc  d  bis  glory, 

13.  He  is  in  the  world  no  more  : 
They  are  here  abiding 

Longer,  and  he  is  gone  there 
Where  he  is  reading. 

1 4.  Holy  Father  I  grant  that  they^ 
Who'refor  thee  created, 

Undijiurbd  may  Abba  cry. 
In  one  be  cemented, 

15.  All  the  time  he  had  with  theM 
Here  his  converfation. 

He  did  keep  them  in  thy  name 
Without  Interruption, 

16.  He  kept  for  thee  evry  ont 
Who  vuas  in  his  nurture  : 

Save  the  difobedient  fon, 
WhofuIfilTd  the  Scripture. 

1 7.  But  e\e  he  went  up  to  the^ 
In  thy  Realm,  be  order  d. 

The  difciplesjoyfhould  be 

Full,  and  by  nought  hinder  d, 

1 8  Thy  vL'ord  to  them  plain  he  made^ 

^  Whom  the  world fo  hated ; 
For  they  no  more  than  their  Head, 

Wefe  to  her  related, 
1 9Not  for  their  life's  end  he  pray'd^ 

But  for  their  prote^on 
From  the  World  ;  becaufe  they  ha< 

With  it  no  connexion. 

20  In  the  truth,  vihich  is  thy  word^ 

SanSiifiy  them  always : 
He  wai  thy  Embaffador, 

Now  they  are  what  Ije  voas. 

21.  For  them  he  did  willingly 

Offer  himfclf  wholly, 
To  the  end  that  they  (hould  be 

Jn  him  trnlylioly, 

22  Hj 
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i  it  not  only  theirs ; 
who  eive  credit 
i¥itnels,  ihall  be  heirs 
he  did  merit. 

•i  /Ara  art  in  t/je  Son, 
?  Son  is  in  thee  ; 
'nutjt  hi  hut  Ont, 
r/,  and  one  Body, 

he  World  tjoiil  fee,  that  thou 
r/  himp  and  hUjfefi 
t  thou  here  helonju 
r  Son  emhracedft, 

r  !  this  ht  heggd  of  thee ; 
/  thou  gov  ft  to  him 
here^  nvhere  hejhall  he, 
t  clea^jing  to  him.. 

his  glory  in  thy  throne 
lithjay  ahoundin^r, 
for  thou  lovdft  the  Son 
T  the  inorLTs  founding, 

he  ^werld  hath  never  known, 

MS  Father!  hut  he 

\jn  thee,  an  J  thefe  his  o*wn 

e  moasfint  hy  thee, 

lefe  people  he  thy  Name 

ath  fcprtfentt'd ; 

ill  thy  Heart  and  them 

iiil  more  acquainted : 

ry  love,  tvhich  on  tie  throne 
thways  center  d, 
them,  and  the  Son 
mis  enter d* 

lint  ia  cinem  ffarteir* 

in  a  Garden  on  the  earth  is 

falleoy     " 
comforts  him  who  com* 

tM  men ; 

are  ftrengthens  the  Creator 

er : 

ark  tbis  2ind  wonder ! 
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i6r« 

JDa  Sefuitf  an  nem  txtxt^t  flann* 

i.TT  7Hen  Jcfus  on  tic  Crofs  was 

VV      foind. 
His  body  picrc'd  with  many  a  wound. 

With  torture  very  bitter  ; 
The  dying  Words>  which  he  then 
rpoke. 

With  a  ftill  heart  confider. 

2.  Firfl,  he  does  to  his  Father  fpcak 
In  heaven's  kingdom,  fweetly  meek, 

Pl^hat  they  to  me  are  doing. 
Father  !  forgi've,  they  knotu  it  not  : 
Here  he's  Love's  pattern  (hewing. 

3.  Weigh  next  the  mercy  aod  relief 
Bcftow'd  on  the  repenting  Thief  i 

He  the  poor  Heart  addrcfTes 
Ferly  thoujkalt  in  Paradife 
To'dirtfeel  my  carejfes. 

4.  Thirdly,  obfervc  the  tender  care 
Which  he  flill  for  his  Houfe  did  bear ; 

IVoman,  lo  !  there  is  tijy  Son  : 
John  !  /ee  thy  Mother  there;  and  this 
Was  the  firil  Crofs  church  union. 

5.  The  fourth  Wor^,  on  the  crofs 

accurll, 
By  our  Prince  fpoken,  \i/2s,  I  thirft  f 

With  fuch  keen  Thirft  hc*8  pained" 
For  our  Juflification:  now,  * 

Dear  Heart,  his  cordial's  gained. 

6.  Weigh  too  the  fcom  he  underwent. 
As  he  to  God  the  fifth  word  fent, 

A  Scorn  which  knewnomeafure ; 
My  God,  vy  God!  ivJjy  leavftthou  me  ? 
j^m  I  no  more  thy  tieaf href 

7.  The  fixih's  a  very  powVful  word. 
Which  many  a  (inner  poor  hath  heard 

Out  of  his  Month  proceeding ; 
^TisfinijFd:  what  ?  our  Happinefs  : 
1  hro'  what  ?  his  Wounds  io  bleed- 
ing. 

8.  Fatl^er !  when  all  was  at  an  end» 

Imm:  nucl  fays,  /  recommend . 
"My  spirit  fsparated 

G  into 
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Into  thy  Hand:.    His  Body  dies. 
His  Soars  in  life  inftatcd. 

9  He  w  ho  God'b  Pains  in  honour  has, 
'io  u  hoai  our  Saviour  gives  the  grace, 

To  be  in  Heart  poirefling 
i\nd  weigh  thefe  fcven  Gofpel  v^rds ; 

£njoys  a  noble  blefling. 

162. 

jt  Parody  of  the  foregoing* 

i.TT/HEN  Chrift   hung  on  the 

VV      curfedTrce 
A  bloody  Sacrifice  for  thee. 

Bereft  of  Confolation; 
His  fev'n  lafl  Words,  of  all,  defervc 

Thy  deepell  meditation. 

2. The  firft  befpeaks  the  depth  of  love. 
In  which  he  pray'd  to  God  above 

For  his  embittered  nation. 
Father !  forgive  our  ignorance, 

At  thy  Son's  Interceffion. 
'if.  The  fecond  was,  the  great  relief 
i\e>  promised  the  repenting  Thief, 

Firmly  alTeveratcd. 
Lord,  bring  us  to  thy  Paradife, 

When  we  are  hence  tranflated. 
4^The  third,  the  care  he  well  apply 'd, 
.  .For  his  bleft  Mother  to  provide 

By  him  whom  he  beft  loved. 
Provide,  O  God,  for  thofe  we  leave. 

When  we  ztt  hence  removed. 

4.  The  fourth  was,  when  he  cry'd, 

"  J  thirft  !  " 
Alas,  for  whom,  but  for  the  curil. 

And  all  manfcind's  Redemption  ? 
Lord  f  true  repentance  grant,  that  we 

May  anfwerthy  Intention. 

6.  The  fifth  the  Lord  in  anguifh 

fpoke. 
V  Wftjr  haft  thou,  God,  my  foul  {kA- 
fook, 
?•  While  ev'iy  Terror  prcflcs  ?  " 
Lbrd  !  grant,    our  fouls  from  thy 
Diftrefs 
May  fetch  all  healing  Graces. 


Scripture  Hymns. 

7."  Tis  finifli'd  :''  was  the  following 

word, 
By  which  our  great  and  dying  Lord 
Retrieved  our  loft  Salvation. 


Ye  mooniing  finners  all !  rejoice 
To  kear  this  Declaration. 

8.  The  fev'nth  was,  "  Father !  to  thy 

hand 
"  My  Soul  and  Spirit  I  commend.** 

I  hb  be  my  laftexprefiion  : 
L«rd  Jefu !  when  thoa  call'ft  me 
hence. 
Take  me  to  thy  pofteffion. 

163. 
CCfcfl  man  tiefem,  &c. 

Since  of  pafchal  Lamb  fo  dear 
No  bone  mnft  be  broken. 
So  a  Soldier  took  a  fpear: 

Therewith  made  a  token 
In  its  Side,  a  rent  fo  wide. 

That  quick  Bk>od  and  Water 
Gufh'd  out:  Come  f  poor  man,  ficlt 
child. 
At  this  fpring  grow  bcttbr. 

164. 

Narrative  of  the  PaJJion. 
3|rfn  lelttrn,  jpcln  wsM  ttn. 

1.  TESUS'  Sufferings,  pains    and 
J     death, 

jEsuVLovcfolavifh, 
Us  poor  duft,  while  we  have  breatlb 

Wholefomely  do  ravifh. 
O  ye  men,  all  Sin  renounce. 

Since  we  now  are  Chriftians ; 
From  that  pit  we  mount  at  once 

Thro'  our  Lamb*s  ailiftance. 

2.  Jesus  to  a  Garden  sees, 
inward  anguifh  feeung ; 

Afk  ye,  what  he  firft  there  does  ? 

Lo  f  he  prayeth  kneeling ; 
His  Soul  in  extremity, 

Nothing  could  him  gladden. 
See,  with  what  Diftrefs  rar  tUee 

He  chofe  to  be  laden ! 

y  Watch 
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and  pray!  faid  he  mean 

be  fttpplanted ; 
pirit^s  wine  would  dlmb^ 
e  Fleih  i»-daanted. 
d  ^tis  rieht  for  us, 
y  to  feeK  Favour  ; 
meek  Dependence  thas 
inie  to  waver. 

all  angels  elfe  adore, 
n  his  brightnefs, 
engchen  at  this  hoar 
I  Angel  witnefs. 
gel  Oh  to  me 
my  laft  Moments ; 
infe  mortality, 
om  me  deach*s  Torments. 

ions  falfe,  and  Scorn, 

;  fenrants  fpittle, 

Iclefs  God  are  borne, 

truth  and  title ! 

iinful  and  unjufl, 

\  it  great  invafion, 

e  tongue  hum  by  its  thnid 

all  Reputation. 

•y  his  fin  was  chok*d ; 
)wd,  that  not  weighing, 
overnor  provok'd. 
Crucify  Him  ! 
tdas  fin'd  alone ; 
my  Offences, 
my  God  ihewn 
jo^c\  pretences. 

ears  his  heavy  Crofs, 
in  he  mud  fufier ; 
e  part  undergoes, 
by  free  Ofier. 
?rofs's  Realm  and  field, 
ic  thy  Grace  only) 
carry  uncompeird, 
t  leave  thee  lonely. 

y  Hands  and  Feet  flretch'd 

r  contemplated ; 
;^arters  of  the  earth 
avf  e'<piatfd. 
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There  it  no  ReftriAioii  aiofe, 
TVri  or  Moor  difdaiming  i 

Where  thy  Spirit  fiads  a  door, 
Grace  as  fiuelx  ftreaaing. 

9.  Jisu,  from  thy  dorroos  Tree 
My  hean  ibmewhat  catches  1 

Thy  whole  Body*s  agony 

Melts  it  and  attacCes. 
Let  the  blind  and  partial  y#w 

Count  fuch  Chnift  not  oomeljr  f 
I  will  fwear  allegiance  true 

To  thb  Figure  homely. 

10.  He,  when  mod  in  pain  he  was. 
All  things  well  adjuded, 

Call'd  to  mind  his  Mother's  cafe. 

Her  with  JoJ^  intrafted. 
See,  O  man,  thou  daily  keep 

Juft  Walk,  and  Love  yearning 
Towards  God  and  Men,  then  fleep 

Sweet  at  moment's  warning. 

11.  Jesu's  grace  does  Paradife 
Promife  with  an  Amen 

To  one,  who  thini  on  me  f  cries, 
Elfe  could  put  no  Claim  in. 

Therefore  thou,  whoe'er  thou  art. 
Still  addrefs  God's  Mercies, 

Tho'  demerit,  on  thy  part. 
Holds  before  thee  Curfes. 

12.  Jesus  all  hztli  fitij^ed. 
In  himfelf  conneded 

What  in  God's  whole  Book  we  read  j 
•  Nothing  more's  expected. 
Weep  not !  the  great  Deeds  of  Chril 

All  for  us  did  merit : 
I,  did  this  Truth  not  fubiift. 

Had  defpair'd  in  fpu-it. 

1 3.  Soon  a  Roman  foldier's  fpear 
Jesu's  Side  cuts  open ; 

Some  (who  could  the  fa£l  aver) 
Look'd  at  what  did  happen. 

Blood  and  Water  plenteoully 
Thence  the  earth  bedewed  1 

Ev'ry  fex  and  age  hereby 
Is  to  filifs  renewed* 
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14.  Thy  Cofpfc  bary'd.  Lord!  the 
dead 
Had  thee  in  their  nomber.     *  ' 
Let  mine  when  in  the  tamb  Wd, 

Have  a  happy  Slumber : 
Then  I'm  furc,  throVthy  woonds 
pow'r. 
It  ftiall,  iho'  it  moulds', 
When  new-raifed  in  thy  hour. 

Glorify  its  Btdlder. 

•    •    • 

15.  Jesu,  I  ihall  blcffed  be; 
Yea,  Tmfo  already. 

Since  from  Sin's  dire  pangs  Vm  free. 

And  its  Iffues  deadly. 
Twas  thy  Blood  which  mc  rcleas  d, 

Precious,  precious  treafure ! 
Wherein  my  whole  mind  and  breaft 

Find  their  endlefs  pleafure, 

16.  Jesu,  thy  fore  PaJfion is 
To  me  perfect  fweetneis  ; 

There's  betwixt  thy  Mifcrics, 

And  my  Heart,  a  Fitpefs  j 
When  thereof  1  meditate. 

My  foul  walks  on  Rofe». 
Grant  me  place  in  heavn !  of  that 

Now  thy  Hand  difpofes. 
17.  Jesu  !  who  haft  once  been  dead, 

Liveft  now  for  ever : 
Therefore  I  in  all  my  Need 

For  no  Aid  endeavour. 
But  from  thee,  my  faithfol  Lord 

Who  haft  me  redeemed. 
Give  me  what  thy  Death  procured  F 

Mighty  1  cftecm  it. 

165. 
Another  Jhorter* 

I  f^  H  R  1 8  T  our  bleiled  Saviour, 

\^    From  Sin  fcparatcd, 
Was  for  Sinners  in  the  Night 

As  a  thief  c6mmittcd  ; 
Pragjr'd  before  a  wicked  Coart, 

And  falfely  accofed, 
Laugh'd  at,  mock'd  and  fpit  upon. 

Terribly -abufed.   . 


tfjmni. 

2.  At  Six  in  the  momingttifne?, 

T\itj€<ws  threat'nings  breathing 
Led  him  as  a  Rebel  bafe 

To  Filate  the  Heathen ; 
Who  did  find  him  innocent, 

WithoQt  caufe  of  dying. 
Sent  him  x6  Herod  the  King, 

Who  did  fcom  and  try  him. 

3.  At  Nine  was  the  Son  of  God 
Scourg'd,  his  Body  trembles  ; 

And  a  crowm  of  i)id"cing  Thorn 
Tore  his  facrea  Temples ; 

With  a  purple  Garment  mock'd. 
On  all  fides  affailed. 

And  muft  bear  the  Crofs  to  which 
He  was  to  be  nailed. 

4.  Then  at  Noon  the  Son  of  God 
To  the  Crofs  was  nuled. 

Where  his  fervent  Pray'r  and  Blood 

For  our  Sins  prevailed  : 
The  fpeftators  (hook  their  head. 

Had  him  in  derifion. 
Till  the  fun-light  mourning  fled 

From  fo  fad  a  vifion. 
5 .  At  Three  Jefus  cry'd  aloud, 

God  I  amforfaken  I 
Soon  was  Vinegar  and  Gall 

OiFer'd,  but  not  taken. 
Then  he  yielded  up  the  Ghoft, 

Earth  did  quake  with  wonder. 
And  the  Temple's  veil  was  rent. 

Rocks  were  cleft  afunder. 


il 


6.  At  th'approaching  Ev'ning-tide 

Criminals  bones  were  broken ; 
But  the  fpear  pierc'd  Jefu's  Side, 

For  a  lafting  Token  ; 
Which  pour'd  forth  a  doable  Flood 

of  a  cleanfing  nature  : 
Both  the  Water  and  the  Blood 

Wafti  the  guilty  creature. 
7.  Jof^hy  when  the  Eve  was  come. 

Took  his  deareft  Mafter, 
Laid  him  in  his  ftately  Tomb, 

Hewn  in  sdabafter ; 

Nicodem 
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low  voul  of  fear, 
lit  the  richeft  fpices  : 
rfe  holy  Men  paid  here 
lad  Sacrifices. 

,  O  Chrift,  thou  (on  of  God ! 
tky  bitter  paffion, 
be  thy  Smarts  reward, 
thy  faivation  ; 
always  wei^h  the  Caufe 
'  Death  and  fuiTring, 
chis,  tho'  poor  we  are, 
thee  our  Thank-ofTring. 

Bob.  Br, 

l66. 
Another* 
cctttt^t  UUen.unti  j^eltt, 

's  Crofs  and  fufPrings  fore, 
7hy  dear  Lord  and  Saviour, 
I  Church !  contemplate  o'er, 
dim  thanks  for  ever, 
th  eas'd  him  of  his  pain, 
:  how  he  was  wounded  ! 
)u  might* ft,  from  guilt  made 
m, 
th  grace  furrounded. 

id  not  his  xiharee  forget, 
I  his  poor  fitocSi^s  Keeper: 
vent  his  doom  to  meet, 
:ldJPafcJial  Supper : 
e  taught  his  little  Train, 
s'd  them  by  a  Fcct-bath, 
1  Sacrament  began, 
:  the  Crofs  a  fweet  path, 

to  a  garden  went 
'ray'r,  thefe  Ads  ended ; 
*o^  mind's  embaraflinent, 
in  earth  extended  {  ^ 
his  Father  he  addrefs'd 
heart  (harply  troubled. 
Sweat  was  from  him  prefs'd 
ief  (o  redoubled. 
3re  fad  and  doleful  Cry 
\  ^nd  iki^s  ne'er  pierced. 
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Than  what  in  his  Agony 

Was  from  Jefus  forced  ? 
For  God's  Jullice  unto  him 

Our  Sin's  fcorc  had  placed, 
Whatfoe'er  from  earliell  Time 

Voung  and  old  tranfgreiTed. 

5.  Jefu's  Death  that  Foe  depos'd 
From  fway  and  advantage. 

Who  Death's  power  had,  and  us'd 
To  keep  men  in  Bondage  :    a^ 

He  th*  Hand -writing  tore,  and  cas'd 
Confcience  from  its  thunder. 

The  Partition-wall  eras'd. 
Rent  the  vail  in  funder. 

6.  Jefus  is  that  grain  of  Wheat, 
Which  in-death  was  bury'd. 

That  we,  death's  juft  captives,  might 

Be  to  Lift  preferred : 
This  Grain  much  fruit  'fore  our  eye» 

To  God's  Praifc  produces : 
His  FJefh  he  for  meat  fupplies. 

For  drink  his  Blood's  Juices. 

7.  Jeful  fince  to  Rule  and  fway 
Thou  art  now  advanced. 

Our  old  jfJam  kindly  flav. 

The  new  be  enhancea  : 
Draw  our  Mind  up  towards  theii. 

Stronger  flilland  ftronger; 
Nor  the  Life  from  God  deny 

To  our  fpirit's  hunger.        fi,  B. 

167. 

John  Jtix.  38,  &c, 

%H  ^ti  betntlite  tag,  tc. 

i  '  •  \JiI  ^  ^'  ^  ^^^^   ^°  troublous 
V  V    ^^y  was  now  concluded. 
Wherein  the- World's  Light  was  in 

darknefs  ihrouded,  • 
For  Chrift's  Corpfe  one  good  mafn  of 
rich  condition 
.  Made,  due  provifibn. 
2.  And  as  'twas  needful  to  apply 

Grave  linncn. 
That  Man  bought  fpices  too,  whofc 
firft  beginning 
G  3       -* ,  Of 
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Of  love  for  Jcfus,  came  from  Talk 
explicit 

At  one  Night  viiit. 

3«  They  weeping  lay  the  ftifficnM 

Limbs  in  order  $ 
And  one  around  them  wreaths  with 

penfive  ardor 
The  Linnen  clean*  while  th*other 
t      interfperfes 
^   The  fragrant  Spices. 

4.  ^ere  flood  a  Tomb  new-made^ 

for  ufe  referved. 
By  edge  of  fteel  in  fione  mod  apQy 

carved. 
Where  man*8  Remains  ne'er  lay,  t6 

make  it  guilty 
As  yet,  or  filthy : 

5.  Herein  die  Prince  of  all  the  Earth 

they  bury, 

(The  fead,  the  night,  allowed  not  far 
to  carry ;) 

Likewife,  as  they  all  decency  en- 
deavour. 
The  Grave  they  cover. 

6.  As  now  the  ma^  ftone  wu  o^er 

it  placed, 
Magdaun  viewed,  with  tears,  and 

mind  diftreiTed  1 
That  Mwy  aUb,  who,  in  lofing  Jefiis, 
Loft  a  Son  precious. 

7.  Thefe  Women  flood  wha  always 

did  him  follow. 
And  faw,  how  he  was  laid  in  the 

Earth  hollow ; 
Nor  ftirr'd,  till  l^  the  rules  of  Sab- 

bath-even 
They  home  were  driven. 

d»  Thou  who  to  Reft  redredft  after 

Labour, 
Let  my  Soul  reft  with  thee  as  in  its 

harbour. 
Whene'er,  all  fervice  paft,  this  Body 

weary'd 
To  th'  grave  is  canyM. 


I^fftlflSi 
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1 .  "VT  O  W  will  we  feftivally  fing. 
JL>|  OurSufajeAis  a  joyful  thing. 

How  Chrift,  out  of  the  fcpulchre. 
Again  did  to  his  Church  appear. 

2.  Thofe  Women,  with  grief  ovcr- 

pow'r'd. 
Went  early  to  embalm  their  Lord  ; 
But  cominjg;,fottnd  the  grave  unclosed 
Met  alfo  lame  of  th'  angel-hoft. 

«.  MagdaUn  walk'd  about  the  place. 
When  turning  roand,  her  eye  furveys 
A  Man,  who  aiks,  whom  feekeft  thou, 
O  woman  ?  and  why  weep*ft  thou  fo  ? 

4*  Sud  (he,  Sir,  if  of  that  affair 
You  fomewhatknow,0  tell  me  where 
YouVe  laid  him  ?  TU  foon  take  him 

home. 
That  corpfe  is  of  my  wifh  the  fum. 

5.  Mofj  !  he  cries  ;  and  her  reply 
(Knowine  Him  now)  was  Rabboni : 
She  fell  £wn  ftraightway  at  his  feet. 
Them,  as  ere  now,  tokiis  and  greet. 

6.  Glad  Ae  returns  { the  6thers  too 
Did  run,  to  th*  twelve  thefe  things  to 

fhew; 
But  Jefus  met  them  on  the  road. 
And  Greetings  kind  on  them  be- 

ftow'd. 

7.  Th^,  profiratej  lowly  homage 

pa(d; 
Then  Jefus  faidv  Be  not  afraid. 
But  to  my  Brethren  go,  tell  them 
How  yoo  faw  that  Iliving  anU 

8.  They  went  with  eagemailMnd 

hafte. 
Told  the  Difciples  what  had  pafs'd : 
^Yet  thefe  could  not  believe  it  true. 
Till  their  own  tyts  him  next  did 

view. 
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* 

Tence,  Lord  ?—  From  J$- 
fiplf's  tomh. 

vas  thatSoal  mod  precious 
th*  Lainb^s  Corpfe  come^ 
lient  viiit  gracious 
^^t  prisoners  make* 
in  Paradile  been) 
Lamb  awakes 
ifk  and  chearful  mein. 
fcer  ihouts  of  joy 
y  thofc  Angel- legions, 
re  him  company 
e  fpirits  regions ; 
le  train  diunifs : 
the  honour  have, 
]airy  rife, 
there  at  his  grave. 

IS  longs  to  get 
his  handmaid  Mary ; 
the  lofs  (he's  at, 
A  extraordinary, 
lady  been, 
s  Mother  bled, 
een  more  ferene, 
h  fuch  fcruples  pred. 

k€  iinnerefs 

n  the  Garden  fobbing ; 

r*d  Simons  cafe 

liin  too  with  heart  throb- 


'ho  th*  world's  fin  bore, 
r'rite  work  is  this, 
rt  Sinners  poor : 
le  can  him  kifs ! 

e  fteps  farther  on 
other  Sinner  fitting, 
mgel's  news  had  done) 
Fear  andhope  too  fweating. 
r  has  the  heart 
V  a  Look  like  this, 
}f  joy,  ihame,  fmart ; 
I  ^  Bride-drefs  picco« 
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6.  Poor  Mary  goes  and  cries, 

Hades  now  the  News  to  carry  : 
The  Sinners- Friend  next  (pies 

The  two  who  came  with  Mary. 
No  queftions  afk'd,  they  take 

Such  faft  hold  of  his  feet. 
What  he  to  Mary  fpake,  / 

He  muH  therdPore  repeat. 

7   *•  God  blcfs  you  f  but  go  ye, 
"And  from  me  tell  my  brotheijpf 

"  To  haile  to  Galiiee,  ^^ 

"  They'll  fee  me  there   with   th* 
•'  others." 

This  faid,  from  thence  he  ftirs. 
Soon  on  the  fame  Path  went 

Two  Sabbath*  travellers, 
Who  were  for  Emmaus  bent. 

8.  It  was  a  bleifed  Walk, 
Becaufe  they  with  love's  angaifli 

Did  mean -while  of  him  talk, 
Ready  thro'  grief  to  languifh. 

A  third  Man  with  them  was. 
Before  they  were  aware  ! 

Quite  flrange  to  them  his  Face, 
However  much  they  ilare. 

9.  Pray  tell  me,  the  Man  fays, 
You  weep,  what  has  befd  you  ? 

Indignant  Cleophai 

Replies,  "  what  need  to  tell  yon  ? 
**  For,  tho'  a  Granger  here, 

*'  Yet  of  the  (hocking  things 
*'  They  made  that  jud  Man  bear, 

'*  Throughout  our  City  rings. 
I  o.  "  That  //?•'</  he'd  redeem, 

"  We  could  not  but  furmile  it ; 

He  was,  in  our  eAeem, 

'*  The  Man  to  entcrprize  it : 

And  now  this  Day,  the  thir4 

*'  Since  he  has  buried  been, 
"  There  is  a  rumour  heard, 

**  As  wa*e  he  fomewhere  fecn, 
1 1 .  Here  CUophas  goes  on, 

**  So  much  there's  no  denying^ 
*•  The  grave  was  found  alone. 


« 


« 


«< 


His  Corpfe  not  in  it  Jyin 
04 


nng. 
Diiflards ! 
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Dullards  !  the  ilranger  cries, 
I'has  needle/ly  to  grieve, 

(With  heart-enkindling  Eyes) 
When  will  you  once  believe  ? 

12.  The  Scripture*s  Monament» 
Unto  the  Chrift  fo  timing. 

On  you  in  vain  is  fpent^ 
Tho'  of  the  Spirit^s  framing  ! 

How  clearly  there  are  (hewn 

^  To  each  impartial  view 

Crofs,  Refurredion  ? — 
"  'Tis  truer'—Npw  then,  adieu. 

13.  No,  deareft  Sir  ?  fay  they. 
Rather  let  us  conftrain  the6 1 

*Tis  dufk,  and  long  thy  way. 
Let  us  firii  entertain  thee. 

Well  then  !  to  ftay,  refign'd, 
He  Bread  to  break  began, 

His  Houfe-right  comes  to  mind  : 
The  Mannefs  *  knows  the  Man. 
f  Gen.  ii.  23. 

14.  Had  Luke  not  faid  that  they 
Th'  ele'ven  fought,  to  tell  thcnt 

What  thus  upon  ihz  Way 

So  happily  bcfcl  them  ; 
I  (hould  have  goefs'd,  that  in 

This  Pair  fo  richly  bleft, 
Or  James  or  yohn  had  been, 

I'hofc  FavVites  rood  carefs'd. 

15.  You1l  find  thcfe  e\'er,  where 

Jefus  was  by  himfcif  gope. 
^     n  did  jull  now  repair 
To  his  dear  matter's  tomb-ftone  ; 
And  Paul  exprefly  fays, 

That  He  of  James  was  feen. 
But  in  thcfe  faints  it  has 
No  wonder  deemed  been  ! 

1 6.  Soon  after  this,  as  they 
Were  fitting  at  a  Meeting, 

(But  ihom-  s  raifs'd  that  day) 
The  poor  things  fall  a  fwcating  : 

**  Oh  !  there  is  ^mething  come !" 
But,  having  view'd  aright, 

Whom  have  they  inthe  Room 
But  Jefu?,  and  no  Sprighc  ? 


Hjfmu^ 


1 


17.  Nay,  you  may  eafy  be, 

*Tis  I  myfelf  your  Lover  ; 
Come  now  the  Nail -prints  feo. 

View  my  frefh  Pleura  over. 
How  glad  were  they,  they  view'd 

Their  Lord  retam*d  from  death ! 
But  he  apon  them  blow^d 

With  his  Creator*s-bi«atb* 

18.  For  Abfolution, 

There's  by  this  holy  Breathing, 
Ev^n  Ordination 
About  yopr  Month  now  wreath* 
ing ; 
That  to  poor  Sinners  i( 

Be  like  the  Seraph's  coal  *, 
But  of  Sclf-ilrength  and  wit 
Burn  and  coniume  the  whole. 
f  lUu  vi* 

19.  At  length  comes  nomat^  when 
The  Lamb's  again  retired ; 

They  all  accofl  lum  then. 
We've  feen  our  Lord  defired  ; 

We  faw  him  corp'rally  I 
Doubtlefs,  faith  he,  ^oa  (eem 

To  yourfelves  right  j  but  I 
Count  it  a  brain-dck  drean^. 

20.  And  till  to  fee  I've  leave 
His  two  Hands  perfmted. 

And  with  this  finger  have 
Each  >f  ail-print  penetrated ; 

And  thefe  hands  alfo  put 
Within  his  Side's  great  gafli  j 

ril  think  it  nothing  but 
Your  heated  fancy *s  flafh. 

21.  I'hus  watt  they,  longing  much 
For  his  again  appearing ; 

A  Week  goes,  yet  no  fuch 

Good  news  could  they  behearing« 
Once  in  the  Night  at  lafl. 

Th'  eleven  arp  all  there. 
The  doors  are  bolted  faft ; 

Their  Jefus  does  appear. 

22.  How  goes  't,  Difdplfs  dear  i 
Think  you,  fays  he,  I  linger ! 

To  Thomas:  well  I  come  here. 
And  give  me  now  thy  finger ! 

U 


^sul-holes  lay; 

ther  thy  hand  Coo, 

iftruftfal?  pray) 

was  the  Tpear  went  thro\ 

)  more  reas*iiing  ftood» 
Ids  with  glad  prolbation 
and  alfo  God, 
;htful  Adoration, 
i,  on  his  party 
riiev^ft  as  feeing  me  i 
:h  a  happy  Heart    ' 
lieve  and  nothing  fee. 
aer  time  again, 
unb  prevents  their  wiihing ; 
iierias  (een, 

eight  were  gone  a  fifhing, 
Jienegade, 
linking  Thrums  too. 
Tons  fo  ftay'd, 
ael  the  troe. 

all,  tho'  deepy  each» 
ty^  on  fome  oae  fatov 
ks  there  on  the  Beach, 
IX  they  now  would  haften. 
:n !  Ihew  me  yoar  Meat !" 
Father,'  had  we  ought  I 
right  caft  out  your  net—'' 
:e  will  bold  the  draught. 

vail  foon  drops  off  one» 
favorite  of  Jefus : 
\crdl  thenioon 
fh-frock  Peter  itiTj^. 
the  wav  from  this, 
one's  fairn  into  fin» 
thooeht  ever  is, 
akednefs  he's  in. 

>rd  the  Saviour  faid, 

'd  Askm  at  his  ieaiqn  *  %, 

I  Oen«  iii.  XI.  ' 

•'s  Cafe  indeed 

tag  another  reafon, 

m  this  cenfare*s  (hock  f 

t  the  bafhfol  ioal 

e  his  fiflier's  firock 

ntthe  Lamb'a  controal. 
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28.  *' Come  hither^  dear  hearts  !look» 
'*  Tye  been  here  yoor  manciple ; 

The  Lamb  b  ev'n  %  Cook  : 
Behold,  ye  houfliold-people  ! 

Whene'er  the  kitchen-fmoke 
AlFedls  and  pains  your  eyes* 

Then  thank  .that  Brother-cook, 
Who  this  before  you  tries. 

29.  Whene'er  ye  blow  up  coals. 
Or  muft  a  fire  be  makmg. 

Then  think,  the  Spoofe  of  fonb     '. 

Was  in  a  coal-Are  raking 
Once  at  Tikrioj  fea 

Upon  fome  graiiy  plain; 
Then,  in  like  way,  did  he 

Difciples  entertain. 

30.  When  eating's  o'er,  the  cook 
Gives  place  unto  the  Teacher  2 

The  Renegade  is  (hook 

A  little  by  his  Preacher. 
The  ALm  o/R»ck  all  o'er  ♦, 
•  Matt.  Bvi.  iS. 

The  Lamb  does  cafeechife. 
Whether  his  love  be  more 

Than  he  in  others  fpies  ? 
3 1   Thou  know'ft  that  I  love  thee; 

Says  he,  with  fmncr-fcature  ; 
"  Then  feed  my  lambs  for  me, 

'*  Jonah' $  fon,  Simm  Pitirl 
Again  he  qoeitions  this, 

'*  So  then^  thou  hv'fi  m  deep? 
Thou  know'ft,  how  deep  it  is* 

"  Then  feed  for  mi  ffrf  Sheep. 

32.  Then  he  the  third  time  fud, 
"  Wilt  thou  not^Simon  !  love  me  V* 

Here,  he,  now  pale,  now  red, 
Replies,  Doft  thou  not  prote  AC, 

Thou  tme  Omnifcience  ? 
(But  in  an  humble  ftrain.) 

Thas  did  the  Lamb  firom  hence 
Ev'n  trebly  him  ordain. 

33.  Primeval  Righteoufnefs 
(No  Ananias  there  was, 

T*  u^om  i^^/fr's  happinefs 
A  gritvaace,  and  not  dear  t^as^ 
*«         ■  *    That 
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That  fort  of  Mastyrdom 
To  him  too  then  predids^ 

Which  whA  yet  ill-became 
With  equity  oorre^. 

34.  Bat  ah !  man's  fallen  race, 
Whilft  in  its  old«comxption, 

Ne*er  makes  from  Natare*s  ways 
Ev'n  fuch  a  ihort  exception. 

But  that  it  always  will, 
(Ev'n  tho*  the  halccr  prefs) 

Be  conning  over  iill 
Its  own  Sdf-righceoufnefs. 

35.  The  Lord  fays.  Follow  me  f 
He  does  it :  bat  however, 

^'  John  alfo  follows  thee," 
Says  he  to  the  dear  Saidonr ! 

yohn  ^—is  that  more  than  right. 
Who,  leaning  on  the  Brea^ 

As  Jefa's  favoarite. 
Is  mouth  to  all  the  reft  ? 

36.  Is  not  diy  next  Man  I^ 
Says  the  apoftatifer : 

Why  ftands  he  (till  in  th*  way  ? 

Let  me  be  thy  advifer, 
(I'he  patient  Lamb  doth  fay ;) 

What  buiinefs  is't  of  thine^ 
If  I  would  have  him  ftay  ? 

Keep  thou  within  thy  Line. 

37.  And  ev^n  whiUt  this  I  fing. 
In  my  Difciple-ftation, 

Thy  mercy  in  one  thing 

1  bee  with  fupplication ; 
Me  and  my  People  fave 

The  queftion  who  I  be ; 
'So  th'  Witnefs-doud  ihall  have 

Its  iimple  courfe  quite  free. 

38.  Then  fomtf  time  after  they, 
Th*  eleven  Hearts  anointed. 

Appear  in  GaRlee 

Upon  a  Mount  appointed ; 
They  fee  him  with  uieir  eyes. 

Adore  him  on  the  Knee ; 
Yet  fome  ev*n  now  furmife. 

They  fee  not  what  the^  fee. 

39.  When  the  Lord  came,  laid  he: 
In  Earth  I  am  and  Heaven 


*  *  ■ 

Plenipotentiary,  ^ 

To  back  yonr  Office  ^ven : 

Therefore  I  fend  yon  out 
On  all  the  E^h  abroad, 

Yoo  need  no  Nation  doubt 
Thcy^re  all  your  rightful  road. 

40.  When  yoa*veDifdples  made, 
WhoatGod*s  feneration 

Are  unto  Baptifin  led ; 

Yon  have  Audiorization 
From  Sire,  Son,  Spirit  too. 

For  thus  baptimng  them ; 
And  then  ythax  I've  taught  yoa 

Them  alfb  teach  the  lame. 

41 .  Me  you  have  evW  day, 
I  am  for  yon  provided 

Till  the  Worid  melts  away, 
Howe*er  this  be  deridecL 

Content  th*  Apoftles  be. 
And  gbd  believe  the  fame. 

Baptising  (at  we  fee) 
Point-blank  in  Jefa*t  Name  ^4 

42.  The  Savioor^s  love  fo  bums 
Towards  his  Congregation, 

That  he  to  GoBUt  turns 

For  one  more  Vifitation. 
Five  hundred  Brethren  were 

Gathered  tc^gether  now ; 
Amongft  them  (lands  he  there. 

As  I  here  amongft  you. 

43"  How  fein  would  I  have  feen 

This  Synagogue  to^eether ! 
Were  they  not  tioro*  this  Scene. 

Enrajptur'd  one  with  th*  other  ? 
Should  It  pletfe  him  to  try. 

And  now  come  in  this  Room ; 
There*!  none  but  would  be  nigh 

To  ftrait  departing  home. 

44.  Once  after  diis  he  comes 
To  th*  eleven  at  thdr  diihes. 

Eats  of  their  Honey-combs, 
A  piece  too  of  their  Fifhes. 

(Atthefe^^j^,  tme. 
He  dealt  fomewhat  fevere ! 

'Caufa 
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Co  them  would  (hew 
trd  their  hearts  all  were.) 

Can  and  ripht  renews, 
it  all  limitation, 
fen  to  diffiife 
ood-grace  baptization ; 
ires  whoever  complies 
th,  not  chafing  death ; 
hoever  dies, 
Beds -have  fpam*d  at  Faith, 

!  the  Jkpoftles  faid,    ^ 
ine  one  tnrag  with  th'other) 
a  haft  profp^itd, 
t  God-man,  oar  Brother, 

3t  the  time  foon  come, 
rtor  Cejr  we  tell 
him  back  to  Rome  ? 

v*rend  Fathers  band  1 
nk  yoQ  fenfelefs  truly  j 
IS  a  child  mull  (land 
-iag,  how  you,  unruly, 
mt,  clamorous 
iroridly  kingdom's  plan, 
r  knew  to  ufe 
ne  God  now  made  Man. 

k>p !— had  I  at  fuch 
le  Ifv'd,  f  can  fancy, 
lave  (hewn  as  much 
re  extravagancy. 
5ur  Tcftament, 
Ich  the  poored  thing 
nore  to  true  intent, 
Prophet  onccpr  King. 

he,  my  children  all  \ 
cily  intreat  you, 
one  General 

ruardianlhip  commit  you, 
cr,  who  now  me 
:o  my  feat  of  Reft ; 
J  decifively, 
lis  Plan  in  his  breaft. 

rop  this  World's  rcfearch, 
eedlefs,  hurtful  trouble  j 
jild  up  my  Church,' 
^plication  double  ; 
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My  Spirit  foon  to  you 
Shall  powers  full  convey. 

Ye  grace's  children  I  fo 
Reft  patient  till  that  day. 

51.  If  in  Jerufalem 
There  is  found  one  or  other. 

Who  would  leave  Darknefs-realm, 
And  would  become  a  brothers 

Or  in  JtuUa\  land. 
Or  even  Samarie^ 

Nay,  till  the  Weftem  ftrand, 
Ai)d  ye  chance  to  be  nigh : 

52.  And  is  fome  Satan  there 
The  ground  with  you  difputing. 

Then  (hove  him  from  you  far. 
To  thofe  that  better  fuit  him. 

If  th'  ^tfi^«r  tells  his  heart. 
Attend  to,  learn  his  cafe. 

Alleviate  his  Smart, 
And  let  him  go  in  Peace. 

53.  Should  any  pois'nous  fnake 
Difturb  you  in  your  preaching. 

Bid  it  the  place  forfake. 
And  go  ye  on  with  teaching; 

Should  one  that  bears  you  erudge, 
Worfe  fumes  than  anenick 

Within  your  body  lodge. 
It  Ihan't  ev'n  make  you  fick.   ' 

54.  Should  Tome  poor  man  diilrefs'd. 
Who  fain  would  praife  my  merits. 

Be  bodilv  opprefs'a 

Of  fiCKne(s*caufing  Spirits ; 
Loofe  ye  their  painful  Bands, 

His  foul  and  body  chear. 
As  his  Phyficians 

In  all  his  griefs  and  care. 

55.  Till  then  I  have  defign'd 
You  Sabbath-recreation, 

Not  only  in  one  mind. 
But  in  one  Congregation } 

Stay  fomewhere  in  a  room. 
Within  this  very  town. 

Till  the  Baptizer  come 

From  your  dear  Father  down. 

56.  John  baptiz'd  high  and  low 
Men,  women,  with  fuch  fentence. 


(• 
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••  I  do't,  that  each  may  ftiew 
"  Hence  orward  trueKcpentance :" 

But  you  I've  now  appriz'a. 
That  ye  fhall  fpcedily 

With  Spirit's  flood  baptib'd, 
The  Lamb's  Apoftlcs  be. 

57.  He  with  his  family 
Thus  Conferences  keeping. 

Goes  out  to  Bethany^ 

Where  all  fet.up  a  weeping. 
He  blefs'd  his  People  there 

With  the  thro'-picrced  Hand, 
Till  up  a  cloud  did  bear 

Him  from  where  he  did  fland. 

58.  Lo  heaven -ward  they  fee 
His  pafTage  bled  commences  ; 

In  his  own  lov«ly  way. 
Not  hurrying  the  ^enfes : 

Yet  were  fome  Angels  tho'. 
Attendants  of  his  train  ; 

Of  whom  he  gave  to  two 
A  menage  now  again. 

59.  For,  as  the  iflue  fo. 
After  a  little  paufe,  is, 

Th'  Elev'n  (with  deepeft  Awe 
For  him  as  Caufe  ofCaufes) 

Within  their  hearts  imprefs 
The  Houfe's  Sire  and  Head, 

With  red  and  watry  eyes 
In  dud  before  him  laid  : 

60.  Then  thcfe  two  WitncfTes 
Give  filent  approbation 

(  'Caufe  in  it  Ficnefs  lies) 
To  this  their  Adoration  : 

But  add,  when  longer  they 
Standing  and  looking  were, 

Yc  men  o^  Galilee  ! 

Why  (land  ye  gazing  here  ? 

61.  This  Jcfus,  to  th'high  Place 
Now  from  you  feparated. 

Has  for  Return  in  peace 

A  day  predeftinatcd : 
Juft  as  youVe  leen  him  climb. 

So  you'll  him  yet  attend. 
When  he'll  from  hcav'n  one  time 

Still  likehijnfclf,  defcend. 


62  Go  up  with  (houts  of  praife ! 

Go  up,'  thou  Angel  dearell ! 
High-pried,  who  Sinners  race 

Upon  thy  Pread-plate  wcarefl  I 
Go  f  we'll  (Compute  no  Times, 

Thou  Eldefl  Brother-heart ! 
Only  by  thy  Wounds  gleams 

A  lock  oft  upwards  dar(. 

t 
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Jfff  u. 

i.\T  7Hcn  Jefus  Chrlft  the  Son  of 
Vy      God 

Now  in  his  human  perfon  wou*4 
Unto  his  Father  return  back. 
He  thus  to  his  Difciples  fpake : 

2.  I  iuto  glor>'  mud  afcend. 
You  in  this  city  dill  attend. 
Nor  dir,  till  heavenly  Ib-ength  and 

grace 
Shall  arm  you  for  your  work  and  race* 

3.  What  he  fo  promised,  they  belie  vM 
And  in  one  place  together  Uv'd, 
With  love    (obferve  the  CluidSan 

mode  I ) 
And  condant  prayer  unto  God. 

4.  From  Eadcr  fifty  days  being  pad, 
When  Pentecod  was  now  the  lead. 
And  Jefus  nine  days  had  been  gone, 
A  wond'rous  thing  unto  them  (hone. 

5.  About  the  third  hour  from  fun-rife» 
Whild  they  did  pray  in  fervent  wife. 
The  Holy  Ghod  Uke  mighty  Wind 
Amongd  them    his    rich    prcfence 

deign'd. 

6.  On  ev'ry  one  of  them  he  fate. 
Did  judgment  rseht  in  them  create. 
And  them  with  ^cial  Gifts  endue, 
God's  late  great  Ads  abroad  to  diew. 

7.  When  crowds,  upon  their  preach- 
ing, cry'd. 

Tell  us,  how  we  fwm  Wrath  may 
hide? 

Our 
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we  feel  with  kzT  and  grief, 
v'n  we  yet  find  rciicfr 
'r/rr  faid.  Think  othcnvifc 
ptofore,  and  turn  your  eyes 
him  your  Lord  confefs, 
aptiz'd  into  his  Grace. 

advice  thpy.  did  obey, 
i^4^ro9k  their  pad  evil  way ; 
for  that  Weft  Laver  fu'd, 
rth  a  worthy  Courfe  purfa^d. 
;,  O  Lord  Holy  Ghoft,  that 


§'i 


tifdl  Minds,  efpecially 
lirfl  Church  Uie  ileps  may 

u 

)iir  evermore  thy  Aid. 

.171. 

?cntccoft  was  fully  come, 
li*  aifcmbly  being  in  fome 

;  wind  and  fudden  blows, 
immediate  all  the  houfe. 

in    amaze    th*atcent)ve 

lefs  of  a  fiery  Tongue 
(hone,  and  hgv  ring  made 
g  Reft  on  ev'ry  Head, 
while  from  God's  eternal 

f  Ghoft  each  bofom  fill'd; 
,  as  he  did  them  direct. 
gues  and  wondVous  dialefi. 
rat  at  this  yearly  fcaft 
of  men  from  all  the  £aft, 
:  from  ev'ry  land  and  name, 
ler  to  the  Worihip  came. 

was    the  Rumour   fpread 

ad, 

d  the   houfe  a  concoorfe 

d: 

ight  thro^  all  the  wondering 

Qg« 

them  fpeak  his  mother. 
ue. 


6.  Aftonilh'd  each    his  neighbour 
viewM, 

And  argu'd,  as  they  liflning  flood,  * 
Are  theTe  not  Ga/i/eans  ?  they 
Speak  as  we  do  in  Partbia  ! 

7.  'Tis  ElMmtiJhy  one  reply 'd  ; 
Nay  Median^  they  oi Media  cry^d  ; 
Me/cpotamian,  fome  averr'd : 
Some,  we- have  Cafpddocion  heard  : 

8.  We  Pontick  i  we  l\i' Ionic  clear  \ 
PamphyKam  wc ;  we  Phrygian  hear. 

EgyptiMn  !  nay,  the  Lybians  cry^ 
•'1  is  Cyrenean  certainly. 

9.  'Tis  (faid  the  profelytes  oi  Rome) 
Pure  Latin. \  no,  'tis  Cretijh^  fome, 
Arabs  affirm^  *ti9  4rabici, 

'Tis  all  but  folly,  lYitJews  fpeak. 

10.  When  one  furprized  turnMhiqi 

round. 
And  God  almighty's  finger  own'd, 
**  Tho'  I  am  here  a  foreigner ! 
**  Yet  in  my  native  Tongue  1  \^9X  ! 

1 1  .And  others  who  about  him  ftood. 
Thought,  what  will  follow,  Omy 

God ! 
"  Ye're  drunk,"  the  Galileans  oxfd  ; 
y^tjewijb  hear,  and  nought  beude. 

1 2.  Then  Peter  with  th'  eleven  rofe. 
Beckon 'd,  and  filenc'd  all  the  houfe  i 
;And  then  he  audibly  began 

To  fpeak  to  evYy  Hearing  plain* 

1 3.  Jeruilen^s  citizens  and  ye      _  , 
Of  Jfraets  chofen  family, 

To  you  efpecially  be  known. 
What  now  is  midft  the  People  donc« 

1 4.  The  nations  gathered  round  thc> 

houfe 
Are  not  in  wine,  as  ye  fnppofe; 
Three  hoars  of  day  are  fcaroely  gone, 
Nor  can  you  think  them  drunk  (o 

foon. 

15.  The  Mirade,  to-day  you  vic\v, 
7<?r/had  promifed  long  ago : 

I0 
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In  th'  latter  days  (faith  God)  HI  Wcfs^ 
And  pour  my  Spirit  on  youjp  Race. 

i6.  On  ev'ry  creature  (hall  it  flow ; 

Your  children,  fons  and  daughters  too, 

Shall  Seers  and  prophets  then  com- 
mence, 

And  far  and  wide  my  Word  difpenfe. 

17.  Your  old  my  mind  in  dreams 
(hall  learn, 

Ydur  young  mcnVifibns  fliall  difcem ! 

Servants  and  Handmaids  will  1  blefs. 

And  they  (hall  be  my  witn^es. 

172. 

Rom,  vili. 
3ft  ®ott  fut  imitr>  Co  ctne« 

IS  God  for  me,  what  is  it 
That  Men  can  do  to  me  ? 
Oft  as  my  God  I  vitit, . 

All  Woes  give  wav  and  flee. 
If  God  my  Head  and  Mailer 

Defend  me  from  above, 
What  pain  or  what  difafter 
Can  drive  me  from  his  Love  ? 

2.  Of  this  I  am  perfuaded. 
And  boa  ft  now  openly. 

That  he,  whofc  Love  ne'er  faded, 

Is  wholly  tarn*d  to  me ; 
And  that  in  Change  and  Chances 

He  (lands  at  my  right  hand. 
And  when  the  Storm  advances, 

'Tis  calm  at  hi^  Command. 

• 

3.  The  ground  of  my  Ph)feflion 
Is  Jefus  and  his  Blood, 

Which  gives  me  the  poileflioQ 

Of  evcrl/illing  Good. 
Pn  mc  and  in  my  Living 

Ts  nothing  on  this  Earth  ; 
What  Chriil  to  me  is  giviiig 

The  while,  is  truly  worth. 
4';  My  Jefus  and  his  Merit 

is  all  1  feek  and  care; 
Were  he  not  with  my  fpirit 
^  Ah !  1  fhould  foon  dcfpair^ 


Unto  God's  bolyPrefeace 

Cou'd  I  come,  near  his  Seat  ? 
No!  ev'n  my  very  eflence 
Would  melt  before  the  heat. 

5.  'Tis  Chrift,  who  has  abolilh'd 
The  claim  of  Hell  and  Sin  ; 

His  Grace  has  deans'd  and  poliih'd 
My  humbled  Soul  within. 

In  him  1  raife  with  Gladnefs 
My  voice  and  courage  np ; 

And  dare  indulge  no  Sadnefs, 
Like  one  that  has  no  Hope. 

6.  I  know  no  Condemnation, 
No  Law  that  fpeaks  de(pair ; 

And  Satan's  imprecfltion 
I  treat  with  icomful  Air : 

No  judgment  nor  fad  tiding 
Creates  uneaflnefs ; 

*Tis  Jefus  I  confide  in. 
Who  fkreens  me  with  hb  Grace. 

7.  His  Spirit  is  the  fov'reign 
PofTcffer  of  my  Heart, 

No  grief  dares  there  to  govern. 
He  checks  the  deepeft  fmartw 

He  gives  his  fienediaion ; 
And  as  he  dwells  in  me,  | 

Cries  Abha  in  AfRiflion 
With  holy  fervency. 

8.  And  does  howe'er  fome  preflure 
Within  my  circle  fpring  ; 

He  then  is  Interceffor, 
Above  reports  the  thing. 

With  Words  which  I  poor  atom 
Cannot,  but  God  can  fcan. 

Who  in  the  Heart's  deep  bottom 
Still  fees,  what  pleafe  him  can. 

9.  His  Spirit  chears  my  fpirit 
With  many  afav'ry  word. 

That  thofe  (hall  grace  inherit, 
Whofe  reft  is  in  the  Lord  i 

And  how  he  hath  provided 
A  City  new  and  fair. 

Where  tlungs,  our  Faith  did  credit. 
Shall  to  oor  Eyes  appear. 

f  O..M V  portion  there  is  lying, 
A  dtUin'd  Canaan  lot ; 

*     Tho* 


Scrifture 

I  am  dafly  djriog, 

Hemvcn  withen  not 

pt  with  eyes  ftili  droppiog 

ere  aay  walk  my  Way,     . 

jfaa  if  me  propping, 

da  an  with  hit  Woanda  ray. 

idk  Heart  to  him  atuched, 
"SataA  hated,  fear*d, 
bad  in  thii  world  w^petched 
ife  oppffcft*d  and  hard ; 
I  by  Scriptme't  leagr  I 
ofe  Mid  Infiuny^ 
;re  his  joft  I>eiiieanor> 
I  daily  bread  ihatt  be. 
kU  this  I  have  digefted, 
t  keep  aiy  djiearfiilBiels : 
rod  my  Oue  is  refied, 
him  1  acqoiefce. 
im  I  ove  my  treafure,* 
id  alll  am  aiid  have : 
Love  tmafccnds  all  pleafnre 
ane  and  beymid  the  Grave, 
hould  Earth  lofe  its  foundatian, 
ior."  &uid*ft  my  lafting  Rock : 
xmp*ral  defdiation 
lall  pve  my  love  a  fhock : 
d,  poverty  and  famine 
laU  not  thy  Love  outweigh ; 
n  Tvrants  me  examine, 
fliaD  me  not  difinay. 

Bright  angd  or  dark  IjPCjEbe, 
pplaoie,  or  £aie,  or  Pain, 
&,  de^,  beyond  conjedore^ 
b  Incidenu  to  Man, 
igs  e'er  fo  great  of  little, 
Whatever  dfe  we  ^ve, 
y  (ban  me  not  a  tittle 
rem  tky  dear  Heart  remove. 

Mjr  heart's  within  me  leaping, 
nd  cannot  be  down-caft  : 
on-lhine  bri^t,  *tis  keeping 
s  never-endiiu^  Feaft : 
I  Son,  which  imsling  lights  me, 
i  JeTus  Chrift  alone  ; 
what  to  fing  invites  me, 
I  Heav*n  on  £arth  ^un. 
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173- 

Ram.  xii.   I. 


* 

I  .Tyiefent  your  Bodies  to  the  Lord 

X      ^  living  Sacrifice» 
A  holy  off 'ring  unto  him. 

And  pleaiing  in  his  eyes. 

2,  This  is  a  Service  which  ye  owe. 

And  reaibaably  due : 
For  ye  are  not  your  own,  ye  know, , 

But  Chrift  liath  porchasTd  yon.  ' 

174. 

Epb.  ii.  1I9  bfc. 

1  .n  Emember,  ye  were  aliens 
j\^    From    ifraif\    Common- 
wealth, 

And  (hangers  from  the  covenants 
Which  promife  faving  health. 

2.  But  now  are  ye,  that  werp  far  off. 
Made  nigh  by  Chrift  his  blood  ; 

And  fellow-citizens  with  taints. 
And  of  the  houfe  of  God  ; 

3.  Built  on  the  fure  foundation 
Laid  down  in  holy  Writ, 

And  Chrift  himfelt   head  Comer* 
ftone, 
Who  makes  the  Building  knit : 

4.  In  whom  together  built  ye  grow 
Into  an  holy  place. 

An  habitation  of  the  Lord, 
Byhis  fweet  fpirit  of  gr^c 

175- 
Phil  ii.  2. 

I  .T^^Ake  heed  that  ye  likcmir.ded 

1       be, 

In  mutual  Love  combined  1   - 
Having  the  felf-fame  amity 

And  unity  of  mind. 

2.  Let  nothing  out  of  ftrife  be  done. 
Or  .of  vain  glory  wrought ; 

But 


•*)« 


Saiptun  f^niUi. 


But  othen  to  thetnfelves  each  one 
Preferring  in  his  Thought. 

3.  And  look  not  ey'ry  onfe  of  you 
Op  his  own  things  alone. 

But  on  the  things  of  others  too,  . 
To  comfort  cv'ry  brie. 


'O' 


175. 

Phil.  Hi.  26. 

^UR  convprfation  is  ill  Heaven, 
From  whence  we  do  expedl 
The  Lord  our  Savipur  Chriftto  come, 
And  gather  his  ele£l. 

2.  And  he  (hall  change  otir  Body  vile. 

How  vile  foe'er  it  is. 
For  to  be  fa(hion*d  in  a  while    ■ 
-   A  glorious  one  like  his ; 

3.Hifi  mightyworkingpow'rtofliewy 

Whereby  the  Holy  one 
Is  able  all  things  to  fubdue 

Unto  himfelf  alone. 

^77- 

PbiL  iv.  6. 

I  ."Q  E  careful  for  no  worldly  thing ; 

D    But  ftill,  in  all  diibefs, 
Your  Pray  Vs  and  Supplications  bring 

To  God  with  Thankfulnefs. 

2.  And  then  the  Peace  which  God 
imparts. 
Pad  all  that  can  be  known. 
Shall  fweetly  keep  your  minds  and 
hearts 
Thro'  Chrift  the  holy  one. 

178. 
I  Thrf.  V.  23. 

I.  \  ND  now  the  Very  God  of 

jTV.     peace 

Sandtify  vou  throughout. 
And  grant  that  fuch  a  rich  increafe 

Of  grace  may  be  poured  out^ 


2  .That  your  whole  Spirit  regenerate, 

Body^  and  Soul,  alway 
May  be  prefenr^d  immUcalate 

Till  Cirift  onr  Saviour's  Day. 

TIjefirfi  Epijlk  ^  John. 
I  /  1  *Htt  which  from  the  begin'* 

'  This  the  Diibples  heard ;  the  grace 
They  had  widi  their  oWn  feyes  to 

view; 
And  cloftly  they  1l>ok*d  at  it  too ; 

2.  Yea  they^d  handle  with  thehan<i 
That^  Whereik  iife*s  wbrd  was  con- 
tained :  . 

(The  'wh§h  ^oerUTi  htahrfi'Oirtipi  ^ 
AJfumd  afirvanfs  htf^  mean.) 

3.  The  Life  was  matiifeft^d  then. 
It  bodily  by  them  was  feen  i    . 
And  they've  to  us  made  known  thd 

fame. 
As  what  they  duHl  eternal  name. 
4.As  that  which  with  his  Father  was. 
And  was  reveaVd  before  their  face  ; 
For  ^1  the  things  which  the/  did 

preach, 
They^d  feen  and  heard  them  all  and 

each.. 

5.  And  wh^  did  they  this  F:t£l  aver  I 
That  we  nfightbe,  ev'n  as  they  were^ 
Since  God  the  Father  and  his  Chrift 
In  Fcllowfhip  with  them  perfift. 

6.  Of  this  their  harmony  with  both. 
To  fpeak  and  write,  tney  were  not 

loth; 
That  they  believers  joy  might  aid. 
And  it  to  its  full  llature  lead. 

I. 

'  7.  And  this  theApoftles  Dodtrlnc  was. 

Which  they  from  his  own  mouth  did 

trace  : 
That  God  was  Light,  and  ceruinl/' 
No  ^j^rknefs  found  in  him  could  he. 

%.  If 
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f  (be  ke  who  he  will) 
ig  in  darkneft  all  the  while, 
a  harmony  did  vaunt, 
a^cncis  and  truth  would  want, 
le  who  walkcth  in  the  light, 

I  God  dwells,  by  holy  Writ ; 

Chorus. 
/f,  iMfJ^  art  the  Day  fo  pure, 
t0m  tbt  night  cannot  endure  f) 
ady  liveth  Aich  a  one 
n ;  and  the  blood  of  his  Son 

II  fin  cleanfes^  and  makes 
ite, 
-  is  in  that  covenant  right. 

believer,  let  him  be 
•  he  will,  fays,  he  is  free 
.ying  'bout  him  (in,  he  lyes : 
no  truth  in  him,  one  here 

adly  we  our  fin  confcfs, 
ich  a  Lord  in  readinefs, 
a  we  know,  he  faithful  is, 
:  he's  the  jull  one  likewife  ; 
hat  he  us  tlf  offences  all 
,and  from  thingswe  muft  call 
t,  of  all  kinds,  us  bcfide 
his  Cleanfing  help  and  rid. 
ev'n  of  us  fliould  fay, 
no  fin  t'  his  own  charge 


f 


1  lyar  wou'd  declare, 

e  from  having  God's  word 

is  {aid  to  you,  children  dear! 
■t  to  no  fin  ye  give  ear  : 
e  finds,  he  has  llepp'd  in 
e  thing;  deceived  by  fin  ; 

1  there's  on*:  with  the  Fa- 
near, 

ivocate  in  our  aBfair, 
e's  Chrifi  Jefus,  who's  in* 
I 

oufnefs  the  fountain-head. 
or  our  guilt  done  penance 

le  his  Atonement's  gracq 


May  By  to,  and  not  they  alone, 
fiut  the  World's  finners  ey'ry  one. 

1 8.  How  then  can  it  be  underilood« 
That  we've  him  rightly  known  and 

vicw'd  ? 
The  token's  this,  when  we  his  Will 
Do  now  with  all  our  heart  fulfill. 

19.  Thou*of  him  knowledge  haft 
(forfooth) 

Vet  doft  not  do  his  will  in  truth  : 
I'hou  art  a  lyar,  take  my  word  : 
To  think  truth's  in  thee,  were  abfurd. 

20.  But  he  wllo  doth  what's  Jefu's 
will. 

And  'bides  obcdiept  to  him  fiill ; 
r  think,  in  this  man  Love's  decree 
iVIay  be  faid  perfcded  to  be. 

2 1 .  Hereby  we  quickly  can  perceive* 
How  far  we  in  him  dwell  and  live  : 
Who  fayb  this,  the  fame  Path  mu^ 

take. 
Wherein  the  Lord  was  feen  to  walk* 

22.  Now,  brethren,  let  none  fancy 
here. 

As  if  thid  but  fome  new  law  were  ; 
'Tis  alfo  th'  old  Rule,  if  you  trace. 
Which  in  the  firfl  beginning  was. 
2|.  The  old  rule  plainly  is  the  fame. 
Which  long  ago  to  your  ears  came  : 
But  'tis  become  with  you  now  true. 
As  'twas  with  God ;  and  hence  Ayl'd 
new. 

24.  E'er  fince  the  night  is  pafs'd 

away, 
The  true  Light  doth  itfelf  di(p1ay  i 

Chorus. 
{F(  ras  the  fun  its  if  earns  extends. 
Enlightening  the  *wor/J*s  utmofiends,) 

25.Who  talks  of  walking  in  the  light*' 
And  loveth  not  his  Brother  right. 
Still  in  the  midft  of  darkncfs  he 
That  moment  is  mod  certainly* 

a6.  Who  gets  his  heart  quite  full  of 

love 
Fraternal,  he  in  light  duth  move  ; 

H  He 
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He  at  none  flumbles.  Vis  well  known,  I  34.  The  worid  and  all  its  appetite 
And  caufe  of  Humbling  gives  to  none.     Shall  foon  be  abrogated  ^uite  ;_ 

»7.  But  he  who  doth  his  brother  hate. 


Shat  up  in  darknefs  is  his  flate. 
He  gropes,  and  knows  not  where  he 

gf>C5, 

'Caufe  films  before  his  eyes  have  rofe. 

II. 
28.  Dear  children !  you  know  very 

clear. 
Thro'  whofe  means  we  abfolved  are. 

Chorus. 


But  he  abides^  who  doth  God's  Will, 
Here  and  for  ever  blefled  ftill. 

III. 

35.  Children !  it  now  feems  more  and 

more. 
As  if  *twere  nearly  thelaft  hour  ; 
Andchrid's  coming's  yet  behind, 
Tho'  many  fuch  ev*n  now  we  £nd. 

36.  Out  of  God's  church  they  forth 

do  fpring : 
Were  they  her  members  ?  no  fuel 


thing ; 

(We  kfitnv,  that  the  Lamh's  preciout    For  if  this  e'er  had  been  tTieir  cafe. 
Blood  I  They  would  throughout  adorn  the 

Hath  fin  o^erwbilm'd  with  its  pure  \  crace. 

jtood.)  i  37.  Now  here  it  was  once  to  appear, 

•  That  they  not  all  of  our  train  were. 
29.  Ye  who're  now  old  in  Chrift,  ye    But  yeVe  got  from  the  Holy  one 


do 
Him  who  is  from  th'  beginningknow. 

30.  You  young  men  have  fuch  pow'r 

obtain 'd. 
You  can  the  Wicked  one  withAand. 

3 1 .  Ye  grace's    children !    find  it 
true. 

The  Father's  knowledge  is  for  you. 

Chorus. 

(Thee  as  our  Father  dear  nve  claim^ 
Since  Chrifi  our  Brother  once  became,) 

32.  Hence  you  the  world  no  longer 

prize. 
Nor  whaifoever  the  World's  is  ;     . 
For  he  who  yet  could  the  world  love, 
i'he   lather's  Hame  doth  him   not 

move. 

For  all  what  in  the  world  one 

fpies, 

The  Fleih's  luffing,  and  the  Eye's, 
And  the  vain  Life,  thefedo  difpleafe 
The  Father  dear  j  mere  world  arc 

thcf«. 


I 


An  unfUon,  all  is  to  you  known. 

38.  I've  not  wrote  to  you  from  fuch 

thought. 
As   were  you   to   the   Truth  not 

brought, 
But  'caufe  you  know  it,and  know  too. 
That  no  lye  from  the  Truth  does 

flow. 

39.  Who  is  a  lyar,  if  one  weighs 
The  thing  ?  'tis  he  who  thinks  and 

fays, 
Jefus  not  the  MefTiah  is. 
The  Antichrift'sprecifely  this. 

40.  Both  Son  and  Father  he  denies  : 
For  he  who  doth  the  Son  defpife. 
Can't  have  the  Father ;  but  who'll 

own 
The  Son,  owns  Father  under  one. 
41  In  you  let  that  abide  (till  clear. 
Which  you  did  from  th'  beginning 

bear: 
Since  you  in  Son  and  Father  (land. 
If  the  firft  word's  by  you  retain'd. 

42.  The  news  he  did  himfelf  dif- 

clofe 
To  you,  \%  Life  which  no  end  knows. 

And 


Scripture 

dck  I  have  toach*d  and  faid 
g  them  who  you  midcad. 

IV. 
yourfelves,  you  have  that 

I    received,  frefh  all   the 

that  to  you  document 
in  the  world  be  lent  *. 

fleb.  Tiii.  Jer.  xxxi.  34* 

hat  that  un^ion  ihall  un- 

and  matters  manifold, 
that  *tis  owned  true, 
aifapprehenfion  too. 

n  you  have  inflrudled  been, 
plan  continue  in : 

Chorus. 
ho  *uainlj  kigherJlieSf 
//  one  of  us,  he  lyes,) 

little  Children !  with  him 

may,  when  he  comes  one 

lim  go  mod  chearfully, 
I  to  bluni  before  him  be. 

as  ye  this  have  clearly 
rn, 
ift's  the  only  righteous  one, 

know  too,  that  none,  un- 

n  born,  dothrighteoufnefs. 

vhat  love-proofs  the  Fa- 

^ields 

at  we're  God's  Children 

II 

Id  of  you  no  notion  has, 

?  it  does  not  know  his  face. 

dear  hearts  !  we're  God's 

1  bleil, 

:  we  (hall  be,  God  knows 

Chorus. 

mh  be  t banks  eternal  paid  ! 
to  God  he  us  hath  madt» ) 
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^o.  Mean  while  we  have  been  toM 

thus  much. 
That  when  aeain  he  (hall  approach. 
Our  look  (haB  then  be  juft  tike  hif» 
Becaufe  we've  (een  him,  as  he  is. 

5 1 .  Now  he  who  fees  before  him 
clear 

This  hope  toward  the  Bridegroom 
fair. 

Shakes  himfelf  clean,  bids  daft  de- 
part, 

As  Chrift  himfelfs  a  cleanly  Heart. 

Choros. 
{Lord  God!  awah  us,  thai  *whim  hi 
7 by  dear  Son  conns,  nve  neufy  be 
With  thoufandjoys  him  i§  receive, 
Till  then  bearfs  fervid  to  tbngii/i. 

V. 

52.  When  one  in  Sin  doth  reft  and 

live, 

God's  will's  not  kept,  you  may  be- 
lieve; 

Doth  fin  ftill  in  us  tyrannize  ? 

This  thing itfelf  tranfgreflion  is. 

53.  We  know  that  Jefus  Chrift  once 

came 
For  this  efpecial  end  and  aim» 
That  our  fm  alfo  he  away 
Might  take ;  He  finlefs  was  alway. 

C4.  Who  into  himdoes  fly  and  twine» 
He  certainly  does  not  work  (in ; 
Whoever  fins,  has  ne'er  anght 
Of  him  experience  got  or  (ight. 

55.  Dear  children  I  let  none  you  de- 

ceive : 
He  that  as  righteous  will  behave, 
Mufl  righteous  be  as  Chrift  indeed. 
Who  is  of  this  thing  the  Spring-head. 

56.  Whoever  lives  in  fin,  betrays. 
That  he  is  of  the  Devil's  race. 
Who  fms,  fmce  he  the  devil  is : 

To  break  his  works,  Chrift  left  the 
(kics. 

57.  None  worketh  fin,  who's  bom 
of  God ; 

For  his  feed's  not  in  Viun  be(^ow*d : 
H  2  Nor 
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Nor  cto  he  fin,  becanfe  that  he 
Has  from  oar  Lord  his  pedigree. 
VI. 

58.  And  the  diflinftion  plain  in  this 
'fwixt  God's  2Dd  BtlioTi  offspring 

lies: 
Who  docs  not  pra£Ure  Righceouf- 

nefs. 
Nor  to  his  brother  Love  poffeTs, 
eg.  Of  God's  extraaion  he  is  not ; 
Foi  fo  we've  from  the  ftrll  been 
taught,  ' 

Choras. 
{QnbuJifdpki,  asalifi, 
Theyjh^uU  tack  sthtr  lovi,  hf  pn-fs'd.) 

60.  Not  fo  a5-Ca/»,  who,  fpccislly 
In  one  kind,  evil  prov'd  to  be. 
And  took  his  broOier's  life  a«  ay  ; 
And  wbaicompeird  him  to't,  I  pra>  : 

61.  Only,  he  lik'd  to  do  the  badu 
His  brother's  deeds  were  good,  when 

weigh 'd : 
What  wonder,  my  dear  brethren  ! 

that 
The  bad  world  yon  dodi  fomewhnt 

hale  ? 

62.  We  know,  that  we're  fnnothcr 

fhore, 
From  death  to  th'  life  of  God,  • 

pafs'd  o'er : 
It  by  this  token  prov'd  can  he. 
We  lore  the  brethren  heartily. 

63.  Who  loves  not  them,  in  death 

does  'bide. 
To  hate's  by  God  as  morder  eyd. 
And  ye  know,  how  this  always  was: 
A  murd'rer's  life  hangs  in  b;id  cafe. 
64.Herein  God's  lo'-vitfelf  did  Ihcw, 
He  did  his  life  for  us  beftow  ; 
And  fo  we  too  fhould  not  be  lliy. 
For  the  dear  brethren's  fake  to  die 
6c.  If  thoQ  haft  fubftance  where- 
withal. 
And  fecft  thy  brother's  oeeda  do  call 


For  aid,  and  cufi  it  coldly  fee, 
How  will  God's  lov«  fablift  inthM  i 
£6,  My  children !  your  love  not  in 

Or  in  tongue's  doings  mnft  abonod  ; 
Sincerely  love  ',  fhew  it  in  deed, 
*  Ram,  lii.  g. 

Chorus.  ' 
[Ji  ChriJFihvtJiJfviarJtmfnceid.) 

67.  And  hereby  we  ODifelvei  cut 
fee. 

We're  men  who  deal  in  verity, 
And  can  thereof  our  heart  aJTore, 
Ev'n  tbo'  he  flood  before  the  door. 

68.  If  our  heart  us  cannot  acquit ; 
God  always  farther  fees  than  'it. 
And  what  we've  ne'er  reflefted  on. 
Is  alltohimfromth'bottomknowi. 

69.  Dear  fouls  !  if  our  own  iieaR 
don't  fmite 

Us  any  way,  as  not  being  right  t 
Then  have  we  confidence  'fore  God 

Chorus. 
(Tbri'  hit  fivt  bety  'wauaJi  mJ biMi.) 

70.  And  when  we'd  fomething  from 

(Since  they  are  things  'bout  which 

he  gave 
Command,  and  we,as  he  doth  choofe. 
Would  do  them]  he'll  us  nou^t  re- 


fufe. 
;  I .  His  chief  Command  is : 

Chorus. 
(Ptcplt  dear ! 

Jlf^  inly  la  ibii  Liem  givt  tar) 
I.  Firft,  that  the  Perfon  of  his  Son 
Chrift  Jefus  we  believe  upon ; 
72.  II.  Then,  that  we  Ihoiild  each 

other  love. 
Which  himfelf  faid,  did  ns  behove. 
Thefe  two  commands  fiilfiirft  thoa 

clear? 
Thqn  dwell'A  in  God,  God  in  thee 


here. 


7J.  But 


■arr^^ 
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73.  BaC  how  II  it  fet  out  of  doubt, 
weVe  his  InhakMtation  got ; 
This  by  the  Spirit  is  perceived. 
Which  we've  from  him    alone  re- 

oeiv*d. 

vir. 

74.  Beloved  !  truft  no  fpirit  (baight, 
Frove  firft;  if  God  them  a£luate  ? 
Into  the  world  is  many  a  Seer 
Goae  forth,    who  th'  right  damp 

does  not  bear. 

75.  The  Spirit  from  God  by  this 
yoaUl  IcQOw, 

When  free  a  fpirit  doth  allow. 
That  the  Child  fefus  is  the  Chrift ; 
Thit  fp'rifs  oi  God,  youVe  then 
apprized. 

76.  But  if  a  ioVit  likes  not  to  own, 
JeTiu  the  Child  is  Chrift;  alone 

By  this  you  know,  he's  not  of  God, 
Antichrift's  fpirit  him  conclude. 

77.  That  this    fhall  come,  you've 
heard  long  fince, 

He*s  now  in  the  world,  figns  evince. 
Ye  Children  !  are  from- God ;  here- 
in 
0*er  their  cabal  youVe  vi^lorsbeen. 

78.  Your  fpirit   is  than  that  more 
ftrongy 

That  worMly,  to  which  they  belong; 
They  and  the  world  one  fpeech  do 

ufe  ; 
Therefore  the  world  their  lore  doth 

choofe. 

79.  Us,  whoVe  of  God,  who  knows 

God,  hears. 
And  who  from  him  turns  not  his  ears. 
So  much  of  this  ;  ev'n  how  one  fpies 
What  Truth's  or  Error's  fpirit  is. 

VIII. 

80.  Beloved !  love  each  other  much  ; 
Love    comes  from  God,   we   can 

avouch : 
Who  loveth,  God  hath  him  begot. 
And  in  God's  knowledge  he's  well 

taught. 


lOi 

81.  Ve  who  love  not,  don't  know 
God  fure, 

EIlc  you'd  fee,  GoJ  is  Love  all  o'er. 

Chorus. 
(For  Lovt  his  elerient  is  ftitt  5 
Ftuthful  is  proved  his  lit  art  and  Will ) 

82.  This  love's  hereby  to  us  made 
clear. 

His  Son  th'  only  begotten  dear 
He'd  into  this  worldfend  and  give. 
That  we  thro'  him  henceforth  might 
live. 

83.  And  as  to  love,  the  cafe  is  fo, 
Not  our  love  fo  to  God  did  glow ; 
No,  he  loves  us,  and  fends  his  Child 
To  be  our  fins  atonement  mild. 

84.  Beloved  !  hath  God  us  fo  lov'd ! 
Us  with  like  impulfe  to  be  mov'd 
To  love  each  other,  would  befeem : 
For  none  faw  God  at  any  time  ; 

85.  Yet  if  we  lov'd  each  other  well, 
"T would  follow,G<.d  did  in  us  dwell; 
And  hi&  love  on  and  in  us  right 

Be  brought  to  its  fulfilment  might. 

86.  For   thereby    we're   ourfclvcs 
aware 

We  under  one  roof  with  him  arc. 
And  he  with  us  Abode  does  make. 
When  of  his  Spirit  we  partake. 

87.  But  we  have  perfonally  fecn. 
And  do  as  real  fact  maintain. 
That  God  the  P^ather  his  Son  fent. 
And  for  the  world's  redemption  fpcnt, 

88.  And  whofo  roundly  (hall  aver. 
That  Jefus  is  God's  Son  mod  dear; 
With  him  will  God  an  inmate  be. 
And  he'll  be  of  God's  family. 

89.  The  love  which  God  to  us  hath 

(hewn, 
This  we  believed  have  and  known  ; 
God  is  love ;  who  therein  abides. 
He  in  God,  God  in  him  refides. 

90.  This  is  the  reafon,  why  ev'n 
here 

Love's  working  fo  brings  it  to  bear, 
H  3  That 
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That  at  the  laft  day  chearfnl  ye 
Can  know,  that  ye  were  here^ashe. 

91.  Fear  has  no  place  along  with 
love  ; 

When  Lovers  complete,  it  forth  is 

drove. 
Fear*lt  thoa?  (and  fear  is  inward 

fmart) 
Thou  mufl  as  yet  be  no  good  Heart 

92.  We  love,  and  whence  doth  come 

that  glow  ? 
He  hath  lovM  us  ev*n  long  ago. 

Chorus. 
(O  let  us  in  his  Nail -Prints  fee 
This  Grace  and  this  EleSiion  free.) 

93.  If  any,  I'm  God's  lover,  cries. 
And  hates  his  Brother,  mock'ry  *tis  : 
He*ll  needs  love  God  th'  invifible. 
And  whom  he  can  fee,  loves  not  well. 

94.  For  that's  the  rale,  we  once  for 
all 

From  God  himfelf  in  general 
Have  had,  that  'twas  the  fettled  mode, 
Who  loves  God  love   his  brother 
fhou'd. 

95'  Who  is  a  child  of  God,  ye  wift : 
Who  b'lieves  that  Jcfus  is  the  Chrift; 
And  to  whom  the  Begetter's  dear. 
Loves  the  child  too,  who's  like  the 
Sire. 

IX. 

96.  E'er  fmce  we  love  to  God  have 

had. 
And  his  Mind  onr  whole  fcopehave 

made,    - 
We  find,  to  us  God's  children  are 
Objcfts,  who  our  affedion  (hare. 

97.  T  he  love  of  God's  fo  pri;valent 
And  fwect,  that  when  one  is  once 

bent 
And  to  his  plan  refolv'd  t'adhere. 
It  never  irkfome  does  appear. 

98.  Since  that  which  is  from  God 
begot, 

P'ercomes  the  World  as  quick  as 
thought  I 
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And  it  on  Faith  depends  alone. 
That  vid'ry  o'er  it  (UU  be  won. 

99.  Could  any  'bove  the  world  have 

got. 
Who  Jefus  as  God's  Son  did  not 
Believe  ?  'tis  became,  we're  appriz'd. 
With  Blood  and  Water,  Jefus  Chnft. 

100.  Mark  well!  not  with  water 
alone. 

Blood  muft  mix'd  with  the  water 

run. 
And  the  Font-Surety  is  that  fame ' 
Pure  Spirit,  who  is  Truth  by  name« 

1 01.  For  three  on  earth  do  make  it 

food, 
p'rit,  theWater,  and  the  Blood ; 

And  thefe  three  have  fuch  harmony. 
Where  one  is,  there  will  th*  other  be. 

loz.   Three  it  in  heav*n,  whom  we 

can  troft. 
The  Father,  Word,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 
Attefl ;  in  name  and  fufFrage  three. 
Yet  one  in  deep  reality. 

103.  If  a  poor  human  witnefs  we 
Allow,  what  muft  God's  Witnefs  be  ? 
Since  what  God  hath  fo  fbrong  de- 
clared. 

His  dear  Son's  perfon  does  regard. 

104.  Who  in  the  Son  of  God  hath 
faith. 

He  in  himfelf  the  witnefs  hath  : 
He  who  God  fcruples  to  believe. 
Intimates,  that  he  can  deceive  ; 

105.  Since  he  that  record  thinks  not 
true. 

Which  of  his  Son  God  brought-  to 

view; 
That  God  eternal  life  us  deign 'd. 
And"  this  life's  in  the  Son  •  contain'd. 

*  CoBDp.  Jobo  xvii.  t. 

I  ©6.  Who  has  the  Son,  hath  richly 

+  got 
Thus  Life  eternal  on  the  fpot  j 

t  Matt.  ▼.  6. 

Jle 
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GocTs  $Oft  doth  not  poflcft,  1114.  Yea  we've  io  the  right  Pcrfon 


ing  in  fuch  life  no  lefs. 

hefe  hints  to  all  did  Saint 

fctgivc, 

11  God*8  Son's  name  do  be- 

ey  in  fad  Life  endlefs  have^ 
r  might  to  the  i  amb  cleave  *. 
Hcb.  ti.  27. 
X. 
liis  too  one  may  depend  on 

If 

rsy  what's  prayed  after  his 

^* 

who  knows  his  Pray*r  is 

ird, 

ilfo,  God  hath  for  it  car'd. 

les  one  his  brother  do  fome 
ag, 

loes  not  death  dire£Uy  brbg, 
re  he^s  quite  ca(hier*d,  in- 
its, 
horn  death  perhaps  he  gets. 

!ath  ipjQfaS9  fome  fms  are, 
ch  fort  God  Almighty  fpare. 
indeed,  each  little  flip, 
death's  rod  f  not  fbraightway 

Cor.  zi.  30.    Heb.  xii. 

child-  of  God  hath,  as  you 

;  no  more  with  fin  to  do, 
hes  therefore  and  keepsclear, 
aes  th*  evil  one  to  him  near. 

'e  know  that  we  from  God 


>ther  hand  'tis  found  indeed, 

e  beniehced  world  befide 

th'  Evil  one's  channel  %  ride. 

tb.  ▼!.  12. 

d  that  the  Son  of  God,  the 

rift, 

come,  weVe  recogniz'd : 

at  Intellect  he  too 

ear'd,  which  can  (hat  True 

§  know. 

>h<i  xvij.  1%, 


gain'd 

Our  Home,  and  properly  there  ftand ; 
By  name  he  Jefus  Chrift  is  Qy^'d, 
Who  is  our  God*s  beloved  Child. 

[Conclufion,']    115.  This  is  the  God, 

with  whom  ne^er  mifs 
Your  Way  you  can ;  he  likewife  is 
Th'  eternal  Life.  Good  children  be  i 
God  keep  you  from  idolatry. 

180. 

Rev.  ii.  &  ill. 

Vitt  ttlbettoinncr,  tc* 

1 .  ^T  7  H  O  overcometh,  fhall  of 

Vy    that  Tree  verdant. 
Which  grows  within  the  Paradifd 
of  God, 
Partake;   as  he  the  Lord  of  Life 
ferv'd  ardent. 
Life  to  him,  not  Sin's  Wages,  hath 
accru'd  : 
God  will  him  nourifh. 
In  Heaven  to  flooriAi, 
With  comforts  cheriih. 
That  ever  laft. 

2.  Who  overcometh,  /hall  not  be  ob* 

noxious 
To  that  foul-mifery  call'd  Second 
Death ; 
But  far  removM  from  that  condidon^ 
anxious, 
Shall  with  the  fav'd  ones  to  God 
Praifes  breath : 
Souls  to  Chrift  clinging. 
Shall  there  be  finging, 
And  OfPrings  bringing^ 
In  holineiis. 

3.  Who  overcometh,  tq  him  of  the 

hidden 
Celeftial  Manna  v/ill  Chrift  give 
to  eat ; 
He  knows  his  fpirit,  and  the  fteps  he 
trod  in. 
Gives  him  a  Symbol  and  1^  new 
Name  fwect ; 
H  4  Tq 
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To  each  difcoverM, 
Who's  with  it  favour'd, . 
And  \vho*s  djlivtfr'd 

I'hro'  the  Lamb's  Blood. 
4.  Who   ovcrcometh,   and   Chrill's 
works  retaine:h, 
And   docs  to  th'  end  his  Tefta- 
rocnt  regard, 
Shall  'midil  the  lands  (fmce  on  this 
Roclc  he  leancth) 
Superior  (hine,  as  o'er  Clay,  Iron 
hard  : 
Men's  Wifdom  broken, 
(An  awful  token) 
Their  hearts  (hall  quicken 
^To  own  the  Lord. 

5.  Who    overcometh,    cloathM   in 

whireft  Garment, 
Shall  find  his  name  in  Book  of 
Life  wrote  down ; 
What  gave,  and  jufUfies  this  great 
preferment. 
Is,  that  the  Lamb  confefs'd  him 
as  his  own  :    ' 
He  'fore  the  Father 
Rich  gifts  (hall  gather, 
Which  not  he,  rather 
The  Son's  Sweat  eam'd. 

6.  Who  overcometh,  /hall  abide  a 

Dweller 
In  our  God's  Temple,   like  the 
pillars  there ; 
And  he  will  deep  engrave  upon  fuch 
Pillar 
The  Name  of  God,  and  new  Je- 
ru/(tlem  dear : 
Thofe  Names  whole  meaning 
lip  flill  attaining. 
And  fixt  remainmg, 
Goe^  no  more  out. 

7.  Who  ovcrcomethi  (liall  (it  down 

hereafter 
Upon  Chrifl'e  Throne,  who  alfo 
overcame. 
Who  Pains  endurM,   and  was  ex- 
pofed  to  laughter, 
]3ut  triumphs  now  ^4  bas  ob* 
tain*d  his  Aim : 


He  each  will  folace 
Jn  Glory's  palace 
Who,  till  the  Goal,  has 
But  faithful  been. 

l8x. 


1 .  T^Ivinely  taught^  and  wrapp'd 
M  J  in  fire. 

Caught  into  the  angelic  choir^ 
Thus  fings  the  Saint  belov*d  of  God, 
And  witncfs  to  the  Saviour's  Bloods 

2.  CalPd  by  the  Spirit,  Cmm  and  fa  I 
The  things  that  mufi  hereafter  he, 

I  faw  the  Lord,  the  chryflal  Flood, 
The  fliining  hofts,and  wondringftood, 

3.  Sev'n  Thunders  roarM,  and  all  tho 

fev'n 
Reveal'd  the  Secrets  lockVl  in  hea- 

v'n : 
One  fpake,  (for  I  would  fain  have 

wrote) 
Thefe  matten  feal,  and  write  theni 

not. 

4.  When  fwiftly  canyM  in  a  doad, 
I  faw  an  angel  come  from  God ; 
His  feet  like  fiery  pillars  fhone. 
His  face  was  brighter  than  the  fun. 

5 .  Between  the  earth  aifd  fea  he  ftood, 
View'd  all  the  Earth,  and  all  the 

Flood  : 
I  look'd,  and  thus  beheld  him  ftand. 
And  faw  him  lift  his  awful  •hand. 

6.  By  heav'ns  almighnr  Sire  he  fware, 
(That  God  whom  Men  and  Angels 

fear. 
The  Firft  and  Laft  whom  all  adore) 
That  ihortly  ^im /hall  he  m  more. 

7.  The  Myft'ry  of  the  Lord  of  hofts 
Shall  in  Eternity  be  loft  f 
Nations  (hall  wail, and  woes  increafe. 
And  days  and  months  and  years  (hall 

ceafe. 

8.  Where  rivers  ofpnrepleaforeroll. 
Shall  enter  ev'iy  faithful  Soul  1 

Wlvle 


rSA=  n  . 
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WUle  guilty  ghofts  to  hell  retire, 
To  gloom/  realms  of  wrath  and  ^e* 
9.  Lord,  ere  that  fearful  Day  be  near, 
Mj  place  in  Paradife  prepare  :  I 
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Let  me  in  perfe^  pence  be  found 
Bcforeithe  dreadful  Trumpet  found* 


HYMNS  of  the  PRIMITIVE  CHURCH. 

I.  Belonging  to  the  Church  Umverfal. 


182. 

Igaatius'f    Exhortations     to     the 
^burcbesy  comprized  in  Metre. 

I.^CTE  eledt,  who  peace  poflcfs 
j[    unihaken 
la  the  Flelh  and  Blood  and  Pain 
0/  Chrift  Jefus,  who  to  Hope  did 
waken 
Ut,  when  he  arofe  again ! 
I  adjure  you,  (and  the  love  fo  tender 
Cf  your  Friend  it  highly  Et  doth 
render) 
Let  nought  (Irange  your  minds 

deb^ch, 
None  bnt  Chriftian  paftures  touch. 

s.  To  preferve  you  from  all  falfe 

light's  mixture, 
'  Humbly  cleave,  upon  God*^path, 
To  Chordi-order,  th'  apoftolic  fix- 
tare 
'Mongft  the  Family  of  Faith. 
He  is  deaiTy  who  ne'er  becomes  dif- 

jointed 
From  the  Altar  and  the  Guides  ap- 
pointed. 
But  whoe'er  fecedes  from  thefe. 
In  his  confdence  has  no  peace. 

}•  Patting  on  thea  a  divine  long- 
fofPnng, 
Your  own  elements  purfuc ; 
Futh  in  the  Lord's  holy  Flefh  and 
OiTringr, 

l^ovt  in  hu  Blood's  flame,  renew. 


Bear  no  pique  'gainft  any  Fcllow- 

membcr ; 
So  to  walk  'mongft  Men  let  each  re- 
mtmbcr. 
That  no  flips  of  one  or  two 
Shame  God's  Houfe  before  the 
foe. 

4.  Turn  a  deaf  ear  to  each  notion 

fpccious. 
While  of  Jefus  Chrifl  *tis  void. 
From  the  root  of  Da'vid  Branch  fo 
precious ! 
Wlio  was  born,  and  liv'd.and  dy'd, 
(Fa£l  it  is,  that  he  thus  bore  our  Na- 
ture) 
Hell,  with  earth  and  heaven,  being 
fpoftator ; 
Role  again  ;  from  whom,  in  brief. 
We've  each  pulfc  of  real  Life 

5.  'Tis  fuggelled  by  fome  wretches 

godlcls. 
That  all  this  was  but  a  Shew  ! 
If  it  were,  my  race  of  faith  is  need- 
le fs  : 
But  dear  Sheep !  fuch  lore  efchew; 
They  are  baneful  weeds,  you  hence 

may  gather. 
Only  Crols's  fpruuts  arc  by  the  Fa- 
ther 
Planted,  and  with  charter  grac'd. 
That  their  fruit  fhall  ever  laft. 

6.  Y«'rc  acquainted  with  that  one 

Phvfician, 
Who  bright  Deity  let  down 

Fcj 
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For  your  fake,  by  mild  exinanitioni 

Into  morcal  Flefli  and  Bon« : 
Be  ye  therefore,  with  a  zeal  alternate. 
Wholly  God*s ;  which  will  be  hence 
difcerned. 
When  no  darlc  commotion  mom 
Can  your  faithful  fouls  make  fore. 

7.  No  minds  carnal  can  hearSpirik*8 

ledturcs, 
And  no  fpiritual,  theirs : 
Infidels  (now  walking  graves,  poor 
fpedircs 
Hereafter)  fhare  not  our  affairs  : 
But  what  ye,  ev'n  in  concerns  of 

body, 
Do,  placM  to  the  Spirit's  fcore  al- 
ready 
Is,  becaufe  ye  do  each  Deed 
As  in  Jefus  your  new  Head. 

8.  Ye  are  (loncs  for  the  great  Father's 

temple. 
By  the  Crofs,  as  a  machine, 
Rais'd  aJofc,   (the  Spirit's  drawing 
cable 
Does  around  that  pulley  twine) 
Faith  the  guide,  and  Love's  the  path 

you  move  in ; 
Ye  are  feliow-travlers,  juftly  loving. 
JuftJy  honVing  your  blcft  fed, 
with  Chrill's  mind  and  prcci 
decked. 

9.  Yet  for  other  Men  be  interceflbrs  f 
They  can  ftill  repent,  be  fav'd  : 

Over-awe  them  by  your  Condudt's 
meafures. 
Seeing  how  meekly  you  behav'd  ; 
Be  ye  modeft,  at  their  idle  vaunting ; 
When  theycurfe,bc  for  their  welf^we 
panting ; 
Firm,  becaufe  theTruth  ye  know  ; 
Friendly,  fince  God's  fo  to  you. 

10.  In  all  parts  of  1  envperance  con- 

tinue : 

Oft  for  Pray'r  and  Praifcs  meet, 
(Your  joint  liturgy,  as  ChrilVs  re- 
tinue, 

Rends  in  pieces  Satan^s  net : ) 
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Let  Chrift's  words,  and  filence  tooy 

dwell  with  you ! 
What  he  iilent  wroaghCy  was  of  gxat 
value; 
Who  poflcfles  Jefu's  Word, 
Undcrilands  his  whifpVing  Loxl. 

183. 

MeMtationfir  the  My  Communim ; 
being  a  Par$dy  of  Ignadus'j  iE^- 
pj/lU  to  the  Romans, 

l.T*M  bound  l^Si^nmtbJefus graoe^ 
X  doathi  flatted 
Round  me,  and  I  wait  the  end  ; 
The  beginning  is  well  calculated.. 

U  Grace-wmd  throughout  attoid. 
There  is  fomething  simich  I'd  iun 

inherit. 
Ye  dear  men  !  don't  here  difturb  ny 

fpirit ; 
I  can  think  no  more  like  yon, 
I've  my  Object  full  in  view. 

2.  iVc  again  no  iuch   aufpidoit 

feafon 
To  enjoy  my  deareft  One : 
And  if  all  werehufli,  'twould  be  bit 

reafon. 
For  the  nobleft  work  goes  on. 
A  few  moments  truce !  all  will  be 

over, 
I  ftiall  emigrate  into  my  Lover  : 
But  if  you  me  now  detain, 
I've  a  Race  to  run  agaii{. 

3.  Now  is  ready  the  moft  welcome 

Altar, 
My  Lord's  Corpfe,  where  I  can  let 
My  poor  Being  melt  away  and  fwel- 

ter  : 
So  1  from  the  world  fhally^/. 
Like  a  liitle  twinkling  ftar,  whofe 

rifing 
Shall  be  in  That  Heart,  all  hearts 

comprizing. 
In  Chrift's  orient  Side  hole  bright^ 
Soul  aid  flclh  march  thither  right ! 

4-  I 
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giidice  ilmoft  haire  taken 

at  ftUl  the  Eye  can  fee  ; 

L*t    gnflo    this    conclttfion 

3ng. 

d  in  my  cafket  be 

p,  as  oar  God|  who  me  in- 

the  Father  hid  (one  knows) 

&e  hearts  no  fancies  lead, 
oble  grounds  proceed. 

}od*s  Com,  that^s  grinding 
at  prefenty 

come  dean  bread  for  Chrifl : 
y  to  his  dear  mouth  pleafant. 
If  him  monopolized  f 
oald  oofi^t  remain,  to  th' 
Id  a  nniunce, 
lofts  it  me  no  more  can  ufe 
e? 

l-  with  Jefas-mien, 
gft  men  like  fpe^tre  feen  ? 

on  me,  1  know  my  own  true 

reft: 

'7m  firft  difciple-like. 

ir  Church  !   'tis  love,  when 

a  me  hindered : 

ne  Powers  would  at  me  ftrike, 

nvy  at  my  peace  and  bleffing ; 

them  me  crofs,  my  clay  be 

zing, 

iraub  It  ?  Fm  in  him, 

ready  thro*  each  limb.] 

;ign  oV  the  earth^s  remoteft 

ders, 

me  not  half  fo  fweet, 

:  me  to  die  with  Jefus  fur- 

m : 

ev*n  Him  alone  Td  get, 

r  OS  opon  the  Crofs  expired, 

lin,  is  now  from  light  retired : 

lacking  for  Gain, 

11  lies  in  this  Man. 

ne  be  his  mutual  imitator, 
)f  that  whole  hecatomb, 
e  back  into  their  dear  Crea- 
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This  is  fpeech,  I  know,  not  all  can 

hear  it : 
But  if  any  one  has  Jefa*s  Spirit, 
Let  him  pity  me,  he  knows 
All  my  throbbings  and  my  throws. 

9.  I   fpeak  this,  being   yet  above 

ground  walking. 
But  my  heart's  on  dying  fet. 
My  Love's   caucipy'D!  «« while 
this  I'm  fpeaking. 
In  me  works  that  amulet : 
There's  no  more  anEarth-flame  in  me 

ruling. 
But  a  well  of  water  ^  clear  and  cool- 
ing. 
Which  with  imfttus  tends  home^ 
Bids  me  to  the  Father  come. 
*JolmiY.  14. 

10.  IVe  no  mind  for  eating  or  for 
drinking 

Food,  which  mnft  corrupt  again  : 
Of  God's  Bread,  that  heav'nly,  I  am 
thinking, 
Jefus  Chrifl's  Fle/h  I'd  obtain. 
Who  was  formed  of  the    feed  of 

David  I 
And  his  Blood  is  Drink,  O  how  I 

crave  it ! 
From  Earth's  life  to  be  fet  free. 
In  Love's  immortality. 

184. 

Defcription  of  the  primitive 
religious  Jjfemhlies. 

IN  this  fenfe  we're  a  Body, 
In  one  Religion's  ftady 
By  Inflitutes  united, 
VVc'rc  to  one  Hope  invited. 

2.  Hence  juftiy  we  ailemble, 
God's  tar  in  his  high  Temple, 
hy  PrskytT  more  expiicic, 
Confed'rate  to  fo  icit. 

J.  To  him  fweet  violence  'tis  I 
Here  we  are  ev'n  for  Princes, 


For 
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For  Earth's  peace  interceding,  14-  Who  to  our  Words  gires  credk. 


For  Patience  tVards  it  pleading. 

4.  We  meet  to  hear  fome  LefTon, 
i\dapted  to  the  feafon, 

Out  of  God's  Writings  taken. 
Which  holy  thbughts  doth  waken. 

5.  Thereon  our  Faith  feeds  greedy ; 
r  rom  what  has  been  already. 

Our  hope  draws  ftrerigth  and  fewel ; 
We  mark  fome  Precept's  jewel. 

6.  In(lru£lions  homiletic 

Are  giv'n  wjth  Pow'r  magnetic. 

Sometimes  the  Zeal  intcnfer 
Mull  cxercife  Church-cenfurc. 

7.  Well-wcigh'd  this  is  and  weighty, 
in  concert  with  th' Almighty  : 

A  branch  from  the  Tree  broken. 
It  worfe  than  death  fliould  reckon. 

8.  If  we  ufe  Brother's  title. 
It  is  no  figure  idle  : 

One  Spirit  we  have,  one  Father, 
Came  from  one  womb  together. 

?.  One  thing  each  has  peculiar, 
lis  V/ife  (each  Houfe's  ruler :) 
That  in  all  elfe  not  funder'd 
We  are^  have  Heathens  wonder 'd. 

10.  Our  jf gape's  unfeigned ; 
For  ghoftly  views  ordained  ; 
Mix'd  with,  no  deviation 
From,  con flant  Adoration. 

1 1 .  'Tis  meetly  interfperfed 
With  Godly  Hymns,  rehcarfcdl 
From  Scripture,  or  from  motion 
Of  private  Heart's  devotion. 

1 2.  The  Clofe  is  in  like  manner  ; 
As  bound  unto  Chrifl's  banner. 
Each,  not  to  joifi  the  torrent 
Of  Follies  on  Earth  current. 

13.  But  with  profound  impreflion. 
To  his  Work  and  profcflion 
Goes  home,  does  with  him  cany 
^reath  of  the  Sandluary. 

•    •  [Terfiil.  j^po/. 


.And  has  in  heart  acceded 

To  th'Do6trine  and  Life's  fafluon. 

Thus  gets  initiation  :  J 

I  ^.  We  with  him  beg  God's  Favoul 
Then  he's  brought  to  the  Laver,  | 
Where  we  once  were  inflated  I 

In  Grace,  and  hew  created.  '         I 

16.  The  Name  of  Tri-une  GodhcM 
Unto  this  A£l  is  added.  ] 
The  Ordinance's  reafon,  ' 
We  hold,  is  Sin's  deep  Seiiin  : 

17.  For,  as  that  rul'd  in  darknefs 
And  thro'  our  parents  likenefs  j 
But  we  (hall  be  Lieht's  offspring,  • 
As  knowing  now  its  Well-ipring  ; 

18.  To  aid  this  our  tranfidon. 
Water  brings  Sin's  Remiffion.        ■ 
Illumination  rightly 

Is  caird  this  Bath  io  mighty.  I 

1 9.  By  precept  of  our  Mafter,        ^ 
Are  brought  unto  the  Pallor 
Bread  and  a  Cup,  which  taking. 
And  Prayer  o'er  them  making, 

20.  Th'aiTembly  Wmtn  fpeaking ; 
They  thro'  help  of  the  Deacoa 
To  th'  faithful  are  imparted, 
Yea  abfent  ones  true-hearted. 

2 1 .  For  'tis  no  common  ^Feeding ; 
Baptifmmud  be  preceding. 

And  Love  ftand  undeclining, 
T'enjoy  the  awful  Meaning. 

22.  Ev'n  as  our  Saviour  Jefus 
Took  Flefh  for  to  releafe  us ; 
So  we  are  taught,  the  bleiTed 
Materials  now  exprefTed, 

25,  (Which  (hall  be,  as  to  gladden. 
Our  Frame  and  veins  pervading) 
The  Flefh  and  Blood  are  even 
Of  him,  who  came  from  Heaven 
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Js^fim/  of  tht  I 
185. 

re  wc  all  in  ogr  Lord  God, 
rth  and  heaven^s  foleCreator ; 
who  us  adopted  had, 
ve  now  may  call  himFather. 
always  for  us  provide, 
1  Body  carefnl  hell  hide, 
cit  Mislbrtanes  from  us, 
F  fliaU  not  overcome  us ; 
i  ipaiesy  and  he  us  bears, 
:  has  deck'd,  He  can  procedl, 
rs  that  pow'if olHand  refped. 

line  too  in  Jcfos  Chrift, 

(  own  Son,  oar  Lord  and 

ver, 

th  his  Fadier  e*er  abides 

as  fall  of  powV  and  Luftre. 

sHhadowingo'th'  Spirit, 

id  Mopy  him  conceived, 

iarftSt  Man  has  borne  ; 

ff  all  who  were  forlorn, 

jOnot  Cmhjovy  he  dy'd, 

>m  the  dead,  and  took  his 

leoce  again  we  wait  him  yet. 

ly  Ghoft'«  alfo  coni'eft 
vith  Son  and  Father  verly, 
GBtfT  of  all  th'oppreft, 
with  gifts  endows  us  fairly. 
whole  Family  upon  Earth 
to  one  mind  and  faith  ; 
on  from  all  Sin  ; 
^ion  of  this  fkin. 
*er  droop,  but  look  and  hope, 
the  Grave,  a  happy,  fafe 
rlafling  Life  to  nave. 


•109 


And  never  let  ns  peilfh  ; 
Free  ns  from  the  pow^r  of  Sin, 

When  we  depart,  us  cherilh. 
From  the  Evil  one  defend. 

Keep  our  Belief  from  quaking. 
Our  Building  keep^om  fhaking; 

Grant  Weapons  of  thy  makmg. 
Amen,  Amen,  be  it  yea  f 

Then  we  will  fing  Hallelujah. 

187. 
aiUcft  0itt  ttt  Bet)aef)  fef  e(r. 


186. 

^  Jiet  Ql^tet  too^n  ann  Ixf  ^ 

>  onr  Father  !   1      j     11 
ur  Lord  Jefus  I  >       ^t^ 
irit!  \    ^^^^ 


in. 


u'nrH)  God  on  high  all  glory  be, 
X       And   thanks  that  he's  fp 
gracious. 
That  hence  to  all  eternity    . 
No  Evil  fhall  opprefs  us  \ 
God  is  well  pleas'd  with  human  Race, 
There's  now  confirm'd  a  laflingPeace 
All  enmity  is  ended. 

2.  Thee  we  adore  and    laud  and 
praife. 

And  thank  for  thy  great  Glory, 
Father  !  that  thy  Realm  lafls  always. 

Not  frail  or  tranfitory  ; 
Thy  PowV  is  endlcfs  as  thy  praife. 
Thou  fpeak'ft,  the  Univerfe  obeys. 

In  fuch  a  Lord  we're  happy. 

3.  O  Jefu  Chrift,  thou  only  Child 
Of  thy  celeitial  Father; 

By  whom  all  Strife  is  reconcil'd. 
And  all  the  loft  find  fuccour; 

God's  Lamb,  our  only  holy  Lord  ! 

To  needy  prayers  thy  Ear  afford. 
And  on  us  all  have  mercy. 

4.0  holy  Ghoft,  our  fovereign  Good 

And  higheft  Confolation! 
From  fatan's  pow'i  henceforth  keep 
clear 
What  Chrift  did  fave  and  ranfom 
Thro*  Torment  great  and    bitter 

fmart ; 
All  Mifchicf  and  all  harm  avert : 
\^'e  tru^  thou'U  this  accompliih. 
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II.  From 


ffymu  of  lie  Primitive  Cintreh. 


n.  From  Ibe  EaftemCbureb. 


I  .^"1  ^O  God  OD  high  »1]  glory  be, 
X     And  Peace  on  earth  rcguo- 
ed. 
Good  will  t'wjuds  Man :  we  give  to 
thee 
With  this  hymn  thanks  unfeigned. 
We  praife  thee,  wc  fall  at  thy  feet 
With  holy  rev'rence,  as  'tis  meet, 
We  alio  bring  ThankofF'ring, 

2.  Becaafc  of  thy  great  majefty. 
Lord  King,  who  To  tranlcendent 

DoA  reach  beyond  all  Heavens  high, 

From  whom  all  is  dependent : 

Thou,  who  the  Facher  ait  and  God, 

And  Chrill  his  only  Son  avow'd. 

And  Holy  Gholt,  Jehovah  ! 

3.  Son  of  the  Father,  Lamb  of  God  > 
Who  bear'ftthe  World's  iranfgref. 

fion. 
Yea  truly  bar'ft  Sin's  heavy  load. 

Let  u:  find  thy  compalCon ! 
Receive  the  cries,  we  offer  now 
Before  the  holy  Place,  where  thoa 

Sitt'ft  at  thy  Father's  right  Hand. 

4.  Have  mercy  on  us,  for  befides 
Thee,  there  is  no  one  holy ; 

Thou  art  the  only  Lord,  who  guides 

All  things,  alone  pure  truly  ; 
So  as  at  God  the  Father's  Hand, 
Lordjel'us   Cbrill!   the  Ible  Com. 
ciand 
Belongs  unto  thee.  Amen. 


189. 

I  -TT  Ach  day,  that  I  am  living, 
Jjy     I  praife  thee  with  Thankf- 

Thy  Name's  GlorifieatioB 
1 11  fing  without  cefljuion. 


2.  Thou  (halt  by  me  be  praifed, 
And  thy  Name  fhall  be  bleOed 
Thronghont  the  revolutioiti 
Of  all  the  feveral  .£ons. 
3  ■  Bleli  this  Dt,y,  Lord  and  Sxviooi 
Let  OS  enjoy  thy  favour. 
And  in  thee  find  protettibn 
From  ev'ry  fin's  infeflion- 

4.  Lord  thoa  God  of  our  fathers. 
To  thee  be,  through  our  Prayers, 
Whene'er  thee  we  are  naming. 
Brought  Praife  utd  glory.   Amen, 
;.  O  Lord,  whofe  praife  I  ntier, 
Teacb  me  thy  Kingdom's  nature  \\ 

6.  Lord,  who  art  our  proteAion 
I'hrou^  cy'ry  generatioii. 
Have  Mercy,  my  Creator  I 
Have  mercy  on  thy  Creature. 

7.  Lord,  be  my  Sool'i  Phyfician  i 
Becanfe  all  ay  tranfgrefiion 
Hath  been  againfi  "Hiee  aOed, 
My  Cry's  to  thee  direOed. 

5.  Above  all,  I  befeech  thee. 
How  I  can  pleafe  thee,  teach  me  ! 
For  from  thee  God,  cotnes  flowing 
I'he  Spring  that's  Life  belh>wing  t 
9.  The  light  from  thy  Face  darting, 
Alone  is  Light  impajting  : 

0  Jhew  thy  mercy  freely 
To  fuch  at  iuow  thee  truly. 

190. 

•u(  t'^Afil  iy*tn  J«$<K- 

1  .'"T^Hou  liirhtlbroe  Day,  the  joy- 

X       ful  Shine 
Ofth'hoty  G/ma 
Of  the  immortal  Sire  divine. 

Who  does  the  heavens  fway  ; 
a.  Of  th'  Holy  and  the  bKlTed  one 

O  Chrift  our  Lord  and  Head  ! 
Since  now  the  Sun  is  going  down. 
And  wc  fee  By'niog  red  : 

3.  There- 


Ifyms  of  the  Primitive  Church.  1 1 1 

be  by  this  ^rai£ng   MuA  our  Life  and  Do^lrine  joined. 

For  return,  good  odour  fend. 
7.  Jefu,  make  it  our  whole  tnffick. 
How  thee,  Babe  fo  beatific. 
We  thy  Seed,  a  race  pacific. 
May  effe^ually  praife. 

Clem.  JUx. 


d  Ae  Lord  of  hofts, 
her,  his  beloved  Son, 
Sod  the  Holy  Ghoft. 

tant  *tss  indeed,  to  bring, 
km,  to  thee  all  Praife, 
ich  voice  thy  glory  finj^, 
there  are  Hours  and  days ; 

fe  thon  art  of  Life  the  Prince, 
fore  (hall  never  ceafe, 
louc  the  World's  drcumfc- 

:e» 

vlory  and  thy  praife. 

r  incomjM'ehenfible, 

\y  fov'reign  Son, 

ly  Ghoft  m  the  (ame  throne, 

idivifible  f 

191. 

yrim^  ytni^  aZrt^   Ir^S. 

^  Saviour  of  Man*s  nature, 
'ho  on  it  beftoweft  culture, 

whode  Wing  from  HeU's 
nre 
iwn  doves  efcape  on  high ; 

'  of  the  Souls,  allured 
lis  World^s  lake  fo  putrid, 
c  in  a  purer  Spirit, 
1  by  bait  of  heav'nly  life  ! 

;r  Leader,  O  mod  holy  ! 
t,  who  redeemed  from  folly, 
uld  be  no  more  unruly, 
clean  and  princely  Race. 

:  it  is  to  follow  Jefus, 
?rnal.  Splendor  gracious ; 
now  thofe  Virtues  teach  us, 
I  befeem  the  friends  of  God. 

At  Milk  fmcere  have  tafted, 
ntile  lips  have  hailed, 
reafts  of  Grace  have  feailed : 

praife  our  Nourifher ! 

bring  him  fongs  unfeigned: 
Lin^  for  us  once  jpained. 


192* 

'iXodl   Tor^  0^f,  JCTX* 

1 .  TJ  K  propitious, 

Jt3  As  it  is  thine  Ufe,  , 
Unto  us  thv  children  tender, 
I/raeP^  Father  once  and  Leader  f 

Jehovah  f  in  one. 

Sire  of  days  and  Son  f 

2.  Grant  that  we,  who  walk 
Thy  Religion's  track. 

May  attain,  amidft  all  weaknefs. 
The  due  meafure  of  thy  Likenels ; 
And  thee  a  God  kind, 
And  no  hard  Judge,  find. 

3 .  Thy felf  all  things  gi\'e  f 
In  thy  Peace  we  live. 

Into  thy  City  tranfplanted : 

Yet  one  wifh  we  have,  O  grant  it ! 

By  fin's  waves  unhurt 

Let  us  reach  the  Port. 

4.  Let  us  inly  calm 
Well  attend  the  Aim 

Of  thy  holy  Spirit  bleHTed, 
Wifdom  ne'er  by  words  expreiled  i 

And  fo  praifes  pay. 

Till  the  perfe£l  Day, 

5.  To  the  Father's  throne. 
To  our  Lord  the  Son, 

To  the  Spirit  of  confolation. 

All  good  things  an  Emanation 
From  Thee  the  firft  Fair, 
From  the  yiSt  One,  are ! 


<95' 
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^C^rrcp 


mwMm 


■o 


Thou  eternal  Saviour! 
The  King  of  Gods,  th'  Om- 
nipotent 
Thou  haft  been  named  ever ; 
The  Lord,  who  life  and  Being  lent 
To  all  created  Efience  ! 
Abraham^  Ifaac^ 
And  Jacohxa.  thy  Prefence, 
As  their  mild  God,  did  walk  : 

Compaflion  is  thy  Nature, 
Long-fufFering  divinp ; 

Thy  Goodneis  to  thy  creature 
Abundantly  doth  fhine. 

2*  To  thee  aloud  are  crying 
The  Souls  of  all  the  juft ;  on  thee 

The  Godly  are  relying  ; 
Thou,  Parent  of  that  progeny  ! 

Hear'ft  evVy  tone  unfeigned, 
Regardeft  Supplicants, 

Whofe  heart,  in  filence  pained. 
Scarce  utter  can  its  wants. 

Becaufe  ev*n  men's  Interior 
Thy  Providence  furveys ; 

With  knowledge  dark,  or  clearer. 
The  whole  Earth  to  thee  prays. 

3.  Thou  haft  this  World  appointed 
For  exercife  of  Maxims  pure ; 

Thyfelf,  when  *twas  disjointed. 
For  all  haft  opened  Mercy*s  door  ; 

And  doft  (to  prefs  that  matter) 
By  confcioufnefs  innate. 

By  Scriptures  old  and  later. 
To  mankind  intimate. 

That  wealth  and  animal  vigour 
But  a  flight  vapour  is, 

Cleans'd    Confcience  and   Faith 
eager 
Alone  can  pafs  the  ikies. 

4.  By  thy  Truth's  fuftentation, 
Faith  joineth   hands  with  Joys 

come; 
Ere  the  grand  Reftoration, 


to 


The  Soul  itfelf  is  bow  in  bloom. 

Thy  Name,  thro*  all  the  ages, 
U,I  AMI  HE  THAT  JSl 

Each  Period  this  alled|es. 
And  O  what  comfbitt  rite 

From  thence  i  O  great  Preferv 
Yea,  Patron  of  poor  Men ! 

Be  dioo  with  ntmoft  fervor 
For  ever  praised.  Am^n. 


III.    From   the   Southern 
Ethiopia  Church. 

194.  (aj  * 

LORD  JefusChriftonrSavjo 
Who  left'ft  thy  heav'nly  ft 
To  fhew  to  men  thy  Favour, 
Thy  fervants  thee  entreat 
To  be  by  thee  inftru£ted 

And  healed  through  and  thro\ 
By  thee  to  be  conduced 
The  Way  they  are  to  go. 

2.  Therein  to  be  proceeding 

Thro*  the  pure  Spirit's  Gface. 
Pardon  their  ev'ry  Failing, 

So  can  they  found  thy  praifc  ; 
And  unto  thee,  O  Father, 

Whofe  Son  is  our  dear  God, 
To  thee,  O  mankind's  Lover, 

Commit  we  all  our  need. 

195.  (b) 

TH  E  names  of  thy  dear  Fam 
Which  thou  unto  thy  Ma 
dofl  de. 
Let  in  life's  Book  be  found  enrol 
With  the  whole  Flock  that's  in 

fold: 
And  to  all,  who  thy  Name  revere 
Grant  to  obtain,  while  diey  are  hi 
Their  age's  right  length  and  remif 
From  all  their  fin  and  alltranfgreft 
Kjrie  EUiJhn. 
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Hp9m  cf  the  . 
196.  (c)' 

diee»  Chrift  our  God  and 
niss  pctttton^ 


If^ 


198.    (c) 

REmember,  Lord,  the  Church  by 
thee  combined, 
iTic  apoftolic,  that  can't  be  disjoined ; 


bur  diss  petition,  The  apoftolic,  that  can't  be  disjoined ; 

fft  all  things  by  thy  Wonl,  t  She  hath  been  ever  fince  her  hrt 


dnr  Love*s>|iffeaion ; 

:  the  Friend  of  whom  men 

by  diy  Holv  Ghoft 
»  thataflemble 
le  OS  conftandy, 
oTcipower'd  b(^ 
lofe  tnem  to  tremble. 

hoa  not  tby  fervants  dear 
by  Flock  brought  over 
i*s  joy  finom  death's  fear, 
x>as  Cod  and  Saviour, 
n'darknrfs  into  Light, 
'rath  from  error's  night, 
to  know  thee  truly  \ 
tow  mcioofly 
jbt  Heart's-ferenity 
Dmplifh*d  fully. 

197.  (d) 

N  Lord,  who  hall  us  to  thee 

dbr'd, 

a  mad*ft  Heaven  and  Earth 

hy  word, 

lankind's  Patron  f 

>fts  in  heaven. 


foundation 
Thy  Congregarion. 


199.  (f) 


SAtan  I  renounce,  his  ways. 
All  his  works  and  doings  evil, 
i  renounce  all  filthinefs. 

And  all  witchcraft  of  the  Devil, 
I  deteft  his  mioiftcrs,  powers  anJ  ini« 
pofition. 
Sport,  dilEmulatjon* 
Treach'ry  and  domination. 

In  thee,  Chrillf  I  do  believe. 
Thee  I  truft,  God  my  Saviour. 
To  thy  Word's  wholeTom  favour. 
To  th*  chearful  Angels  favour. 
To  thy  Work  myfelf  I  give, 
7  his  makes  every  thing  alive. 

«00.    (g)  , 

TH  E  Abfolution's  holy  word 
Is,  by  me  finner,  publifli'd 
As  a  Word  of  the  trinone  Lord, 
And  of  the  Church  eftablifh'd. 
as  m  ne&v^n  1  Father,  Son,  Holy  Gholl,  impart, 

on  cardi  and  beneadi  it       ^^^^^  ^  ^^  *'  prodaimmg, 

Grace  and  full  Pardon  to  each  heart. 

To  thy  Name's  glory  !  Amen, 


at  thy  Feet. 

.  whofe  pralfc  cv'ry  tongue 
make  known, 
nvants  here  Tore  thee  look 
1. 
a  art  this  Myfl'ry  alone  di  - 

ng. 

c  it  at  thy  Hands,  no  time 

rating: 

iero,-0  Lord! 


201.    (b) 

ALL   who  Jove  not  the  Lord 
Jcfus, 
Whom  his  Manhood  not  well  pleafe*. 
Arc  fuch.  whofe  curfe  never  ceafes 
Till  the  Lord  docs  come  a^iiu. 


I 


ao?.. 
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202.    (i) 


A  Lmighty  God  our  Father  dear 
X\  Alio  Father  of  thy  Compeer 
Chrjll,  thy  only  begotten  Son» 
Whom  we  our  God  and  Savkmr  owa» 

a«  Who  is  the  Word  that  Flefh  be- 
came, 
And,  under  Pilate  as  a  Lamb 
Was  ilaughter*dy  and  to  death  did 

bleed; 
For  this  we  do  believe  indeed  f 
3.  Miftraft  and  all  anfaithfulnefs. 
And  what  elfe  Satan  may  di^fe, 
fie  thro'  his  f>ower  far  removM, 
Who  is  thy  only  Son  bdov*d ; 

^  To  whom,  with  th' Holy  Ghoft 

and  Thee, 
Belongs  all  honour  and  gloty. 
With  which  'tis  due  Him  to  adore 
J^ow,  henceforth  and  for  evermore. 

203.  (k) 

THY  Mercy  we're  entreating, 
O  thou,  who  OA  the  human 
Kind 
So  loringly  art  doting  i 

We  be^,  keep  our  Church  in  thy 
mind, 
Encompais  her  with  bleffing. 

Prevent  Divifions, 
And  ways  to  Sloth  feducii^; 
And  teach  thou  all  thy  ions 
The  bleft  things  which  thou  ^lleft. 

Build  for  Simplicity 
A  Pray>  houfe,  which  thou  filleft 
At  all  times  gracioufly. 

204.  (\) 

OChrifl  our  God,  befriending 
Mankind  To  lovingly, 
Wifdom  and  Underftandmg 
Our  hearts  defire  of  thee. 
And  knowledge  and  dear  infight, 
into  thy  holy  Word  Lieht, 
And  that  it  'bide  with  us. 


z.  With  thanks  and  delegation, 
Tore  hire,  we  tead  and  hear 
The  word  of  JefuS  Pa£ion, 
,  Therein  remd*d ib  dear; 
Which  is  the  Chriftian't  banner. 
For  he  too  thought  it  Honoor 
Who  hong  upon  the  CroTs. 

3.  Glory  and  powV  unbounded 
Does  appertain  to  thee. 

Thy  Triumph  (half  be  founded 
In  thy  realm  pdw'rfbUy ; 

Thine  is  all  Domination, 

Majefty,  AdoratiOB 
Here  and  etenraUy. 

205.    (m) 

TRinity  blefied ! 
Father,  Son  and  Spirit, 
Let  thy  flock  thy  blifs  inherit. 

They  are  thy  Chriftians, 
Thy  feed  by  Eledion, 
Give  to  ^em  thy  heavenly  ben 
diftion ! 

2.  The  Spirits  ridi  grace 
Be  to  us  conveyed. 

And  th'  holy  Church-path  difplaye 
Thro'  thy  great  mercy. 

On  onr  Faith's  dependance ; 
Herein  give  us  to  th'  End  perl 
Verance. 

3.  By  th*  holy  Myft'ry 
Of  the  trinune  Godhead 

Let  our  knowledge  be  cncreafed. 

Our  Prince  Chrift  Jcfu  ! 
Come  to  thy  Flock  quickly, 

And  cure  all  who're  weak  a 
fickly. 

4.  Blefs  oar  dear  Fathers, 
And  bring  fafe  back  hither 

Our  dear  Pilgrims  all  together. 

Blefs  each  employed 
In  the  Church's  Labour, 

And  reward  them  there  in  Sain 
harbour. 

c.  Lo 


I  we  befeech  thee»  i  2.  And  tothee.  Son  of  the  living  God» 

leased  coremembcr       .     -J  W^o  maay  iick  bail  with  health  en- 
foch  Soolstheiitide  tuttther/l '*  -  Jlowd, 

And  upheldeft  Petn-^  when  on  th^ 
^       water  ; 
of  themv  in  XiOye  we  JhooldlBeing  indeed  tJ^So.'i^s  dread  Creator, 
'  '--  ,  -  Who  fet  it  bounds. 

3.  I  firft  intreat  thee  for  my  mifdeeds; 

TImM  Ut  the  Aidrwilich  this  Seafon 
iieeds:  • 

od  OUT  Lord  and  Ftdie^r   ■  4  In  dm  have  I  trafted,  therefore  dc- 
Give  OS  thy  Peace  10  bleucd  f  |'       |^  .m^^ 

;»^pc«^j:Q,Spj^^   ,    I  Rekrfce  th' Aecnfer,  thy  Angel  fend 


» have  untreated 
I  this  intention, 
:of  themv  inXiC 
make  BMMMii, 

2o6.     (a) 


ooc  LodI  ffaiM  I  •' 
oar  King  and  Saviour, 
ittmbly  b^  this  tm^pur, 
lerqr  on  as,  O  LcmOuift, 
hi 


Angel  of  light, 
thoo  true  re^ 


207.    (o) 

I  dolypraife thy^  Father God> 
Lord  dhrlft  I  with  adoration,* 
ib  merdfal  and  £0od ; 
ikewife  with  pnwation 
irit  who^s  full  of  life,'revere. 
vhicb  makes  Thee  to  us  ib 
lear, 
:  work  of  Redempdon. 


208. 


'^jeftic  Father !  whofe  pity 

a  Virgin,  irfatikind  to  fave, 

-d  God  Chrift  Jefus,  thy  Son 

>lendent, 

r  Deliverer  from  death  imw 

dent : 

I  pray  to  thee  I, 


4.'  AH  KTeK 

itiauill; 
As'Aouhaft  promisM,  1  knowthoa 

canil 
That  eeleflial  Manna  to  me  difcover, 
AndmettMvorthylift  by  thy  favour 

To  fee  thy  Face* 
5,  T%y  Spint  in  me  work,  and' thy 

CheaifttUy  may  I,  while  here,  ful/iil : 
AH  my  dqrs  Tvr  vowtd  to  thy  pof- 

leffion* 
Who  under  PilaU  a  |pod  Confeffio'n 

Haft  witnefied ; 

I  6.   Who  .alici&*ci.  wail,    and  the 
Grave*ipau& 


Oidft  prove  j'bdt  cralhe4ft  the  fling 

ofDeathI 
p  yes,  it  is  vanqaiih*d ;  and  thou  art 

liien. 
And  now  rec»iv*ft,  as  in  Stephen* 

vifion, 

My  PrayV  and  Soul ! 

CffrioH,  mnti  martjrium^ 


ii 


Vn.  From 


■%%8  ffynns  of  the  Trindtht  Chrehi  , 

rV.    frmthtW^em  Cburcb. 

m 

209* 

Te  Deum,  or  the  Mynrn  of  St.  Ambrole, 

AX  God,  w^  prtUe  thee,  tod  we  own 
\^  1  hee  the  Almighty  Lord  alone. 
Ail  the  whole  Earth  dock  worihip  the«» 
Thou  Father  of  Eternity. 
To  thee  all  Angelf  loudly  ay. 
The  Hcav'ns  and  all  the  Pow'rii  on  high  i 
Cherubs  and  Seraphins.  proclaim 
Aa(1  cry  Thriee-holy  to  th  v  Na^s ; 

Holy  is  oar  Lora  God, 

Holy  is  our  tiord  Go(L 

Holy  19  our  Lord  God, 

The  Lord  of  Sabaoth  r 
.  With  fplendor  of  thy  Glory  fereadi,. 
Is  Earth  and  Heav*n  r«plenime({! 
Th*  ApofUes  glorious  cooij^anv. 
The  Prophets  fellowHiip,  praife  tho& 
The  noble  4nd  vidorious  Hoft 
Of  Martyn  do  thy  Pralfes  boaft. 
The  holy  Church  throughout  the  Earth 
Acknowledge  apd  extol  thy  Worth, 
The  Father^  Majefty  unknown ; 
0od  Son,  his  Revelatibn ;  * 
AUb  the  holy  Ghoft,  firom  whom, 
Af  the  fole  opring,  our  Comforts  come* 
•  H^  i.  3. 
O  Chrift,  thou  glorious  King,  we  own 
Thee  to  be  God*s  eternal  Son. 
Thou,  undertaking  in  our  room, 
Didft  not  abhor  the  Virgin^s  Womb. 
The  Pains  of  Death  oVcome  by  diee, 
I^Jade  Heav*n  to  all  Believers  free. 
M  God'^  right  Hand  thou  haft  thy  tent. 
And  in  the  Father*s  Glory  great ; 
And  we  believe  the  Day's  decreed, 
When  thou  ihalt  judge  both  quick  and  dead. 

promote,  we  pray,  thy  Servant's  Good, 
Keflt^med  with  thy  precious  -Jilood ; 
Among  thy  Saints  make  them  afcend 
7o  glory  that  fbfH  never  end^ 
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fThy  People  with  Salwdon  crown» 
BIcfs  choie,  O  Go4»  dut  are  thine  own  : 
Oovern  thy  Chnrch,  and  Lord,  advance 
For  ever  thine  inheritance. 

From  day  to  day*  O  Lord,  do  we 
HlgUjf  exalt  and  li9B0tir  Thee. 
Thy  Name  wc  wordiip  and  adore 
World  withoet  Bad  for  evermore. 
VoQchfafe,  O  Lord,  we  humbly  pray^ 
To  keejp  as  {sXt  from  Sin  this  Day, 
O  Lord,  have  Mercy  dn  as  all ; 
Have  mercy  on  ui,  whenwecaU^ 
Thy  Mercy,  Lord,  toosdiCpenfe 
Acconling  to  our  confidence. 
Lord,  we  have  pot  biir  Traft  in  thee» 
Confounded  let  as  never  be. 


irf 


210. 

t.  A^Hrift  It  was,whoa^hoIy  David 
V>  Didpredia,andofhimtalk: 

We  in  Retrofpeft  now  have  it,  ' 
That  God  once  on  Earthdid  walk. 

2.  He's  the  Source,  and  he*s  the 

Ending 
Of  paft,  prefent,  aad  to  come: 
Chaoi  on  his  Word  depending. 
Yielded  Worlds  out  d(  her  womb. 

3.  When  he  faw,  that  Plant  fo  tetter, 
Man  incorrM  Death's  leval  wound, 

*  He  took  Flefh,  as  its  Defender } 
Plant  himfelf  out  cf  diy  ground.  * 
•  ITii.  Oii.  a. 

4.  O  how  blefTed  was  the  Morning, 
That  the  Child  who  all  redeems. 

As  a  Virgin's  Son,  was  born  in  • 
She  with  Him,  he  with  Grace 
teems. 

J.  Mod  benign  with  Men  he  afted. 

If  his  Life's  Memoirs  we  read : 
In  his  Perfon  was  compacted 
^  Health  for  as  and  heav'nly  bread. 

6.  But  the  confliaof  hi^i'al&oa 
I  mud  chiefly  celebntri 

All  his  chofen  GeneratioA 
In  ihetr  hearts  iofaibe.dds  Did, 


7.  Then  A  wondrous  WoOnd  wi^ 

open'dt 
Blood  and  Water  thence  did  flows 
This  not  cafually  happened, 
Grace  compleat  to  it  v/t  owe. 

8.  When  his  Body  venerable 
Thus  was  awfully  broke  up, 

How  did  it  the  Fiend  difablc, 
Robb'd  of  his  malidoas  hope  f 

9.  What  avaird  lum,  Revolution 
In  God*s  Creature  to  intrigbe  ? 

Man's  refto^d  j|h  ccjinftitutidn. 
With  hh  Gad  Ugain  in  League. 

10.  This  attained  lA'^martner  lailingi 
Jefus  to  his  Throne  aicends. 

Add  th'  Atchieteinehfi  of  X>eath* 
taftiHf     ••"  • 
^idft   Ills    Godlike  Scutcheon 
blends.. 

*  tfeb.  n.  }. 

1 1 .  Our  Deltv'xer !  take  ourpraifes : 
Hoary  Age  alike  and  Vouch, 

•Metron.  Vifl^n,  Babe,  now  raifes 
Notes  to  &£  diy  V^veaad  Trush. 
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Veni^  Rcdemptor  gentium^ 

J3Uiitliomin  Bet  l^ei^nen  ^ellstiu. 

1  .OAviour  of  the  Nations  come. 
O  Born  a  Child  from  Virgia*s 
womb ! 
.At  which  wonders  every  land, 
God  for  him  fuch  Birth  ordained. 

2.  Not  begot  like  men  ondcmBt 
But  without  the  Stain  of  fin ; 
In  our  Nature  God  was  bom. 
Us  to  fave,  who  were  forlorn. 

3 .  Lo  !  a  Virgin  doth  conceive* 
Yet  Virginity  not  leave  ; 

All  the  female  Virtues  were 
Thron'd  in  her,  for  God  was  there. 

4  From  his  chamben  fbrtli.hewent. 
Left  bright  Glorv's  element ; 
And  at  once  botti  Cod  and  Man, 
He  his  blefied  Courfe  began. 

5.  His  path  from  the  Father  came, 
/\nd  returns  unto  the  fame  : 

He  as  low  as  Hell  goes  down. 
And  then  back  liAto  God*s  l*hrone. 

6.  O  ^hoii  God-lilie  every  way,  . 
Carry  thy  viftorloas  Sway 

In  the  Flelh  to  fnch  a. length. 
That  we  gain  thy  G^ly  Strength. 

7.  Bright  thy  Manger  (hines  and 

clear 
The  night  yielJb  a  new  Light  there  I 
Ddrknefs  niuft  not  enter  in^ 
Faith  abides  in  GOjiftant  Skine. .  - 

i.  Now  be  God  the  Father  praised ; 
God  the  lovinff  Soa  CBihrac*d ; 
<iod  the  Spiriralfo  be        . 
l'hank*d  to  all  eternity.       * 


Fir  ns  cht  Snn  its  beams  extends. 
FMufe  him  to  theWorld^s  utmoft  ends. 

2.  The  whole  world's  Maker  fove- 

reign 
Affuffl*d  a  fenranfs  Bo4y  mean, 
Ttac  ht  the  FIdK  byFleOimighc 

fave» 
Ner  qnite   to  wreck  his  Creature 

leave. 

3.  The  Heart  (b  meek  (that  [inward 

hoafe) 
OfMarft  God  for  Tmple  chofe ; 
Who,  tho*  no  Man  had  interposed. 
Was  found  with  child  from  th*Holy 

Ghoft. 

4.  The  Mbther  then  brought  forth 
her  Child ; 

jSo  Cahners  proknifb  was  fulfiUM  ; 
Of  him  Ijfohm  alfo  much  would  fay, 
Sy  leaping  While  in  thVomb  he  lay. 

c.  On  ftraw  in  greateft  poverty 
He  lay ;  th*hard  Manner  patiently 
He  bore ;  a  little  MilK  him  fed. 
Who  ne*er  a  bird  lets  fufier  need. 

6.  The  heavenly  hpft  rejoice  thereat* 
And  Angel'hymns  it  celebrate ; 
Poor  Shepherds  news  pf  one  obtain. 
Maker  and  Shephoai  of  all  Men, 
7.Thank8,  praife  be  t^Jthee  evermore 
O  Chrtft,whom  the  pure  Virgin  bore. 
God  Father,  Son  and  Spirit  ble^« . 
Eternal  Lactd  to  you's  addrcft. 


I. 


..  - , .         •         , 
jffitis'ortis  coriini* 

sL\i\ptn  tttt  fpllcn  lolicn  Cctott* 

TO  Chriil  be  now  our  homage 
paid,  ^  • 

The  Son  o^  Marj  that  chafte  Maid  i 


»»?« 


•    ■ 
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p  all  pnufe  is  due  to  theCt 
:  thott*it  pleased  a  Man  to 

s  Womb  thou  didft  not 

s  ihout  to  fee  thee  born. 

(Ted  Father's  only  Son 
anger  for  his  throne ; 
ibng  Sov'reien  Good 
ir  feeble  Fleft  and  Blood. 

Haiklyjah, 

^rth  could  nqt  contain  nor 

Lan*s  lap  now  lies ; 
keWorla*$  foundation  laid, 
Ittle  Infant  made. 

Halleltqah, 
lal  Splendor  is  in  fight, 
ivorld  its  fdvin^  Light, 
\  the  clouds  otSlns  away, 
M  children  of  the  Day. 

Hallelujah, 

),  th*9lmi^hty  God  con- 
own  world  a  Gueft ; 
i,  tbroagh  diis  World  of 

ererlading  Life. 

Hallelujah, 
refore  poor  on  earth  he 

> 

[ught  his  Riches  claim  ) 
islicirs  of  endiefi  blifs, 
loiip  darling  faints  of  his. 

HaiUlujah, 
theffs  Wonders  hath  he 
fht, 

isLove  furpaflingThought: 
u  all  unite  to  fing 

our  ncwbota  Uod  and 

» 

Htdl^l^eJ}. 


i.^T^Hat  Shu"  fo  beauteous, 

JL       Ye  Magi  !  which  yc  fee, 
Doch  point  out  duteous 
A  brighter  Majefty. 
Yovet  hearts  expanding  afk,who  is  it  ? 
'TisGod  incarnate  makes  usaVifit. 

2.  That  Source  of  Blefling, 
To  Jbra'wL  nam'd  of  old ; 

To  rule  nnceafing, 

AsJefflCs  branch,  foretold; 
(His  Realm,  as  God,  ne'er  had  di- 

menfions) 
Begins  his  hum^n  Race  and  Preten- 

fions. 

3.  O  Boy,  appointed 
For  threetofd  Charaaer ! 

To  thee's  prefented 

Gold,  Frankincenfe  and  Myrrh. 
Of  the  two  former  what's  th'  inten^ 

tion  ? 
The  Sceptre  lUid  Godhead  already 

ntcntion*d. 

4.  But  why  that  latter  ? 
The  Caufe  muft  all  furprize  ! 

That  fnicy  Matter 

To  burial  Ufe  applies. 
Oh  yes !  and  God  into  Death's  valley 
Himfelf  would  floop,  that  we  thence 
might  rally. 

5.  Setble^m,  thou'it  greeted. 
Who  bear'ft  the  Prince  of  life ! 

Be  all  united 

In  praifes  of  yont  Chief; 
Ye4ead  and  living,  bleft  and  cQm* 

plaining;  f 
None  need  m  Death  be  henceforth 

remaming*  Pru^. 

215. 

t  .T|V  word  alone  was  Light  pro* 

U    dac'd. 

And  all  the  other  Creatures  ; 
For  Man  the  Lord^s  near  touch  was 

T'impart  his  breith  and  features : 
I  4  Why 
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Wh}*this  ?    'twas  from  a  profpeft 

mild, 
That  once  his  Splendor  andejil'd 

Hc*d  in  this  Frame  embody. 
z  The  curious  Image  was  difgrac^d, 

1*0  death  and  frailty  Aiding  : 
l*h*ecerna}  Lover  then  made  hafte^ 

And  ii\  fuch  Tent  refiding, 
^ook  that  fame  clay  which  we  had 

marr'd. 
And  round  his  own  Heart  wrapt  it 
hard, 
To  fnatch  it  from  all  Damage. 
3 .  Chriil  is  our  FleQi :  I  caa  lay 
claim 
ioih,  to  his  Death  and  Riling. 
View  r  him  dead  ?  J  this  can  name 

My  competent  chaltifing : 
And  when  he  from  theTomb  rerivesy 
*Tis  fixt  that  he  as  Man  iUll  lives. 
And  I  as  his  Companion. 

Lkm, 
2l6. 

1 .  ^/u,  behold  the  Wife  from  far, 
•/    Led  to  thy  Cradle  by  a  ftar. 

Bring  gifts  to  thee  their  God  and 
Kmg: 

0  guide  us  by  thy  Light,  that  we 

1  he  Way  may  find,  and  fo  to  thee 
Our  Hearts,  our  all,  for  tribute 

bring. 

2.  7c/w,  the  pure,  the  fpotlefs  Lamb, 
Who  to  the  Temple  humbly  came, 

Duteous  the  legal  Rights  to  pay : 
O  make  onr  jroud,  our  flubborn. 

Will 
All  thy  wife  gracious  Laws  fulfil, 
'    Whatever  rebellious  Nature  fay. 

3.  Jffu,  who  on  the  fatal  Wood 
Pour'uft  forth  thy  Life's  laft  drop  of 

hlord. 

Kail  d  to   th'  accurfcd  fhameful 
crofs : 


4.  7^,  who  by  thine  own  love  fltffr^ 
By  thine  ownPow>  took'ft  life  again, 

And  Conau^ror   from  the  grave 

•  didd  rife : 
O  may  thy  Death  our  hearts  revive. 
And  at  our  death  a  new  Life  give^ 

A  glorious  life  that  never  dies, 
c.  7^,  who  to  thy  Heav*n  again 
Retum*dft  in  triumph,  there  to  reign 

Of  men  and  angels  fovVeien  King : 
O  may  our  partinc  ^ouls  take  flignt 
Up  to  that  Land  of  joy  and  light. 

And  there  for  ever  grateful  fing. 

6.  All  glorjr  to  the  facredThrce| 
One  undivided  Deity, 
All  honour,  powV,  and  love,  and 
praife : 
Still  may  thy  blefbd  Name  flnne 

bright 
In  beams  of  uncreated  light, 
Crown'd  with  its  own  eternal  Raya^ 

•     217. 

i^  lamm  ^tttcti  Mifc)ttTBit:. 

i./^  Lamb' of  G«d oar  Saviour  F 
Vy   KiU'dontheTreeofforrow! 

Thy  fofPring  meek  Behaviour 
Paid  what  thou  didft  aot  borrow. 

Thy  Bearing  our  tranfgreflion 

Secur'd  us  from  Damnation. 

Have  mercy  upon  us,  O  Jefu  !  OJefu ! 

2.  O  Lamb  of  God,  our  Saviour.Cffr. 
Acknowledge  thou   ui,    O  Jefu! 

O  Jefo ! 

3.  O  Lamb  of  God,  our  Savioaryb^r. 
Q  grant  as  thy  Peace,  OJeful   O 

Jefu  I 

218. 

9cQf nk  an  oeln*i  Cotnif  IvCtteni  ut. 


O  may  wc  blefe  thy  Love,  and  be 
Ready,  dear  Lord,  to  bear  for  thee  1     j.       x^ea^n, 

iMl'iliame,  all  grief,  all  pain,  all]  His  five  dear  Wounds  aad  thorny 

loii.  ■  wreath  J  Fot 


THink  on  thy  Son*s  fo  bitter 
Death, 
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bavc  full  Atonement  made.        When  dying.  Til  greet  thee. 

And  reft  from  my  labOar : 


It  World  a  ranfom  paid, 
ifom  OS  eternally, 
OS  hope  for  Mercy  free. 


bleft 
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Seven  BM-Jbeddingt. 
Dm  ^cfllcttt  tlat. 

roody  and  loving. 
To  7^i  Blood^s  honour 
»ward  are  moving ; 
lave  oar  (afe  harboar 
the   boondt   of    hb 
londs. 

.  worthy  of  Pnufeftf 
c  ftreaming  from  Jefis 
IS,  and  aU  Clafles 
>inners,  and  blefs  as  ; 
ibly  flee,  and  call  on  thee 
Blood  {Je/u  flaaghtcr'd  f ) 
ch  flow'd  o'er  thy  Body, 
^en  the  pound  waterM ; 
:e  all  the  world  bloody, 
bedew  the  lands  below! 

ar  bleeding  Saviour  I 

ig  to  embntce  thee, 

e  thonfand  Drops  cover, 

Ig  on  thee^  and  grace  thee ; 

Itch  the  Jaice  thy  woands 

Fafe. 

ill  thy  Woands  pidnfol^ 

ich  glad  I  remember, 

irly  am  thankful, 

i  praife  their  whole  number ; 

areft  LambI  thou  fav'dft  by 


ire  thy  Feet,  Mailer  ) 
A  me,  and  kifs  them^ 
clofer  and  fafter 
afp  tbem,  and  bkfs  them ; 
kow  I  whereto  be,  but  here. 

>lv  Side  I  fweetly 
k^  ip  thy  harbour ; 


To  thee  at  laft  my  Soul  fhallhaftoi 

8.  My  Jiju'$frfi  bMing 

At  his  Circumdfson, 
His  earlieft  Blood-ihedding, 

Did  loudly  petition. 
And  mercy  fm  dcfir'd  for  me. 

4j.  He*s  God  come  from  Heaven ; 
But  ev*n  in  our  Nature, 
Unto  him  is  given 
The  Sway  o*er  each  Creature : 
All  Knees  ihaU  bow  *fore  JESUS 

low* 
10.  The  name  of  die  Saviour,' 
As  Prophets  made  mention. 
To  me  aoth  difcover 
His  bloody  Redemption  ; 
Who  Man  was  made  ofuaviJ^s  Seed. 

I  II.  That  name  is  moft  precious. 
In  Rofe-colour  written. 
So  fweefs  the  Name  Je/ut, 
Jt  all  things  does  fweecen : 
Put  dreadful  founds   to  all   hell- 
hounds. 

I  z.  The  great  Boys  and  younger 
Thy  nrft  Woimd  hath  gained ; 
Th^  Young  men  in  Honour 
Here  keep  them  unftained : 
Without  it,what*s  the  Married  State } 

II. 

1 3.  So  patient  a  Gardiner    . 
Who  knows,  and  unwearied. 

His  Flowers  to  water  ? 
His  Blood  he  not  fparcd ; 
But  pours  on  that  with  deareft  Sweat* 

14.  In  Olh;ei^s  garden. 
Before  the  yenns  bound  him, 

Moft  heavily  laden 
I  kneeling  have  found  him. 
Watering  the  Ground  with  Blood- 

fweat  round. 
I  c .  With  blood  and  fiveat  mingled, 
From  all  his  whole  Body, 

His 
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His  Garden^  befprinkled 
And  pleafantl/  bloody  : 
The  Fadier  is  weU  pleas  a  with  this. 

1 6.  Hence  VirgkiSy  Confciibr9, 
And  Martyrs  fo  fcorned. 

True  Widows,  like  flowers. 
Thy  Church  have  adorned 
So  beauteottfly.  dear  Lamb,  for  thee. 

17.  All  Misery  and  grievingi 
All  care  and  Temptation, 

Tears,  SufPrings,  and  ftriving^ 
ril  damp  with  thy  Paflion  : 
Ne^er  (hall  thy  Smart  go  from  my 

heart. 
tS.  Thy  Bloodfwcat,  dear  Saviour, 
Rain  on  me,  like  Water ; 
For  all  the  world  over. 
Nought  can  hlefs  me  better : 
O  Sweat*5dcar  flood  I  O  holy  Blood! 

III. 
19.  Thou  unfpotted  Virgin, 
Thy  tender  chafle  Body 
Was  wounded  withy^«rW/!ff, 
Tom.  furrowed,  and  bloody  ; 
Thy  Flefh  all  o'er  the  whips  made 
fore. 

20.. O  Lord,  who  hath  ever 

Thy  dear  Flefti  embraced. 
And  not  of  thy  Favour 

In  fpirit  welt  tailed  ? 
Thy  Flefh  and  Blood  my  daily  Food! 
21.  A  little  Drop  flarting 

And  fprineing  from  jefist 
From  all  his  wounds  (marring^ 

My  Heart  moiftens  gracious  : 
Thus  weU  Tm  made,  and  comforted. 

2z.  But  lo  !  from  the  Shoulders 
A  BlQod-treafure  cometh. 
Forced  out  by  the  foldiers. 
And  on  thejground  runneth  : 
O  what  great  Good  fiovbs  in  that 

Blood! 

23.  Who,  Lord,  thy  Love's  bottom 

Hath  known,  or  its  Greatnefsi? 

Who  can  thy  Wouads  fathom. 

Or  meafure  their  deepnefs  ? 

Wounds,  open  ye,  and  take  in  me  ! 
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24.  Sq  fore  was  he  fmitten^ 
So  b^rb^roqUy  ufed* 

With  Scoiu^es  fo  beaten^ 
AH  over  fo  bmifed  : 
I  find,  alas  f  no  fonnd-left  place. 

25.  Thy  blood-flreams  and  Bruifes, 
Thy  Aginiie«4  Saviour ! 

Thy  Wounds  bloody  fluices. 
Have  fav*d  as  for  ever 
From  tears,  and  cxies,  and  fmart  and 
flghs. 

IV. 

26.  When  thtts  thou  had*ft  fufSerM, 
Braised,  lafhM,  cut,  and  beaten. 

With  woonds  full,  and  feticr'd. 
And  fpit  on  and  fmhten  f 
With  Tifowm  in  fcorn,  tky  head  wy 
torn. 

27.  From  Crown  and  from  Ladies, 
Soonrge,  fetters,  and  pillar. 

Bonds,  pavement,  he  wafties 
With  deep  purple  colour  : 
They  all  aie  made,witk  Blood-drops 
red! 

23.  Dear  Heart  of  my  own  heart, 
111  this  bloody  manner, 
With  all  thyThom-crown's  fmart. 
And  fluune,  I  thee  honour ; 
Thy  love  this  fiiews,  thon  precious 
Rob! 

29.  O  lovely  Rob  blooming, 
With  prickles  fluck  over  ! 

Thy  Colour,  perfuming 
And  fweet  weBing  Savour, 
Shall  after  thee,  draw  daily  me.  ■ 

30.  Nojpains  haft  thou  fpared. 
No  Labonr  refnied  ; 

No  Blood  in  thy  dear  Head, 
(When  that  was  fo  bmifed) 
Hafl  thon  with-hcid  }    it  all  was 
fpiird.       . 

31.  Thro*  Blood  things  in  Heaven, 
And  Eanh  are  made  holy. 

Made  fruitful,  fornven 
And  ponied  folely ; 
And  I  thro' ye,  ye  Wounds,  am  free. 
6  32.  Misifk 


V. 
kvbekoUtn 


oft  kc  BMift  c«r9r ; 

«fli  o*er  his  ShouUcn* 

li  the  Tffo  hcMy, 

ia  reaew^d)  roIL'd  down 

bod. 

being  lb  whipncd, 

isniait  twice  changed^ 

Bir  ham  hm  ftr^ped, 

lAiafaU;  cUnged 

It  won^and  tore  him  more. 

ikMFJ^  Monntaro 
rob  bare  the  Saviour ; 

rban^dhn  BthaTiour) 
lis  pain  with  padent  nuen. 

'ootAeps  an  bloody, 
aiBfal,  and  nnm*voi»» 
ires  OS  marked  itiddy  ; 
s,  fercating  and  dolorooSf 
ling  went,  qaiie  tir'd  and 


VL 

icier  Drink  tailed, 

I  fack  diey  him  oiItr*d  ; 

lim  they  undieiled, 

h  meelqy  he  fuffer'd, 

id  faint,  bloody  and  fpent 

p*d  naked,  and  (hamed, 
e  all  the  Soldiers ; 
jock*d  and  blafphemed 
I  the  Beholders ; 
A  Eyes  his  Crofs-beam  lies. 

ready  for  flaughter, 
MuZ-inZu  they  bbred» 
ezquifite  Torture 
amo-like  endured ; 
«ft  he  bear  the  Pain  feverc. 

they  throw  him  backward, 
ai&  to  make  greater ; 
Ihim*  and  naked, 

ev'iy  Spe£tauor ; 

Uiey  rear,  and  nock  him 

0.  • 
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40.  The  Lamb  yonder  nailed. 
No  Blood  wifl  refnb  us  s 

It  all  rouil  be  fpilled  ; 
His  Love  he  tniit  fliews  us  1 
A  fonr-fbU  Stream  flows  down  from 
him. 

41 .  Now  fordy,  whoever 
Drinks  this  bloody  Shower* 

Becomes  like  the  Saviour  ; 
For  God's  mighty  Power, 
In  this  BkiOd  hid,  to  us  *s  conveyVL 

VH. 

42.  His  Sidt't  wound  was  given, 
Thafe  by  the  Woonds^laddcr, 

From  earth  we'to  heaven 
MaAi  dimb  to  the  Fathef :      . 
Thb  Wound  divinn  yiclda  oU  mri 
wine. 

43.  For  this  holy  Uver, 
This  Blood  flwd  fo  freely, 

O  dear  Uoody  Saviour  ! 
MyHeartlwiUieUthees 
Now  yield  bemgi*  and  TU  run  in^ 

I44.Wonll*ft  thoo.  Lamb  nnipotted, 
Keiv  hide  me,  Fd  deeply 
Seep  into  the  Godhead, 
And  lie  in  it  fweetly. 
Bury  and  reft  me  in  thy  Bteaft  I 

45.  From  out  the  Side  gracious 
The  Blood.Wine  peoceedeth. 

And  Body  o^Ts^ 
Which  unto  Life  feedeth 
Who  rig^  frequent  the  Sacrament* 

46.  The  Wounds,  which  the^  cover. 
The  £ve  of  rofe-eetour. 

Slew,  when  Aey  ran  over. 
Sin,  Death,  and  their  Ruler  ;  ^ 
But  bring  nsPbaee :  O  Welk  of  gcaeef 

*  Heb.  ii.  14, 

47.  This  holy  Blood  givetf  us 
God*s  Strength  on  occafion, 

.Cheers  Pilgnms,  and  faves  us; 
Come  then  from  ea<;h  Nation, 
Cdne,  fmall  and  great,  the  Wounds 

.    to  greet? 

48,  Thou 


I 
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4^.  Thou  Blood  be  then  greeted. 
Which  to  us  is  riven 
By  hiiti,  who  is  ieated 
0*er  all  things  in  Heaven : 
Thou  powerful  Blood  :  thou  Balfam 

good  ? 
Oil  to  refrefh,  and  Bath  to  wath  F 
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An  eartliquake  then  the  land  ondar*df 
A  ftrangc  eclipfe  the  i'un  obrcur*d. 

6.  Down  from  the  cro(s  at  ev^njntg 

hour 
He  taken  was,  his  (Ireneith  and  pow*r 
Lay  hidden  in  his  Soul  divine. 
Such  death  fuftain^d  Lifers  Medi- 


i 
S 


220. 


Tatfis  SapteMiia, 


1. 


THE    Father*8    Wifdom, 
Truth  divine, 
God'*Man»  at  th*  hour  termed  MatM- 

iine. 
Was  fetz*d  upon,  and  captive  led ; 
Then  ftraight  his  known  difciples 

fled: 
By  Jews  he  was  betray'd,  and  fold 
To  perfecutors  manifold. 

2.  Our  Lord  to  Pilate's  led  ztfrime^ 
Where  being  deeply  chargM  of  crime 
By  falfe  accufers  ;  impious  hands 
Strike  him,while  his  are  faft  in  bands. 
They  do  befpit,  in  pure  defpight. 
The  Face  of  God,  heav'ns  gracious 
'       light. 

3.  At  tbirj^  they  crucify  him  cry. 
And,  like  a  King,  in  mockery 
They  purple-robe  him,  while  in  fcorn 
They  crown  his  head  with  piercing 

thorn: 
Then,  to  the  place  of  fatal  pain, 
His  ihoulders  do  the  Crofs  iuftain. 

4.  Alfixth^  thev  nailed  to  the  crofs 
Chriil  JefuSft  who  reputed  was 

A  thief,  like  thofe  he  hung  withal, 
His  pain-bred    thirft  they  quench 

with  gall : 
Thus  OiamcfuUy  deluded  they 
7  he  Lamb  that  takes  our  fins  away. 

^.  Ati!ri>r/j&,our  Saviour  took  his  end; 
And  did  to*s  Father  recommend 
His  fpirit.  (tho*  EUl  firft  hecry^d) 
With  fpear  a  Ibldici'  pierced  his  Side : 


cme : 

Alas !  the  Crown  of  elory  then 
Lay  nnder  foot,  the  (corn  of  men. 

7.  At  compute  hour,  into  the  tomb 

Was  laid  the  Hope  of  life  to  come, 

Chri(l*s  noble  Coipfo ;  embalm*d  was 

it. 
And  truths  foretold  in  holy  Writ 

AcGompli(h*d  were;  may  all  man- 
kind 
His  cruel  death  bear  ftill  In  mind. 

8.  Thefehonn,andthat  which  brings 

my  end, 
Into  thy  Heart,  Lonl»  I  cominend, 
(That  heart,  wheM|«  fince  thy  Mar«' 

tyrdoffl, 
There  is  for  us  both  mce  and  room) 
Take  care  of  them,  uiat  I  a^d  mine 
Both  now  and  then  may  be  found 

thine. 

221. 

Salve p  mundi  Salutare* 
%er  mU  tanCtnomAl  ffegtntTct^  . 

1 .  ^T^rioufand  times  by  me  be 
,   X     greeted, 

Jefu,  who  halt  loved  me. 
And  thyfelf  to  fmart  fubmitted 

For  my  Treafons  againft  thee. 
O !  to  me  how  fweet  it  is, 
When  1  kneel  in  humble  wife 
Tore  thee,  and  at  thy  Crofs  tarry« 
Where  thou  dy'dft  my  Soul  to  lAarr}-. 

2.  I  embrace,  yea  kifs  with  relifli 
All  thy  Wound)  fo  dolorous. 

All  the  Scan  whkh  thee  embellifh. 
Whence  my  great  falration  flows. 

Q 
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How  art  thon  grown  io  fiilloir  > 


en,  thoo  Prince  of  Peace, 
dft  thirft  for  our  rdeaSe, 
Aom  all  that^s  treafar'd 
!xyre*t  defign  onmeafarM  F 

me,  O  my  /ool's  PhyEdan, 
lefoeVr  I'm  fick  or  (ad : 
WocB  of  my  condkioa 
V  BaUambeallayM; 
Hurto  which  Jdam  wrought, 
:h  on  myfelf  I're  brought. 
Hood  me  only  cover, 
t&  will  feon  be  over, 
deep  on  my  Heart'i  table, 
thy  oloody  NVoynds  engrave; 
ey  may  be  memorable, 
10  minute  mv  mind  leave. 
indeed  my  highell  Good, 
dl  Solicitttde : 
at  thy  Feet  abafed, 
\c  thy  Friendfhip  raifed. 
jiefe  feet  111  dafp  tenacious, 
rill  more  be  difjpoileft : 
Supplicant  look  gracious, 
he  wifties  of  my  bres^, 
li  of  the  crofs  fo  mild ! 
TiyPrayWMfulfiird, 
y  zrief  tu  joy  is  changed, 
;  all  thy  Sins  expunged. 

222. 
W,  fafut  cruentatum  / 

apt  Ml  l^lot  ann  Sounoen. 

iead  To  full  of  brqlfes. 
So  full  of  pain  and  Scorn, 
:her  fere  Abafes 
•d  with  a  crown  of  Thorn  f 
e*er  now  furrounded 
brighted  Majefly, 
:ab|y  wounded  ! 
t  a  kifs  from  me. 

Countenance  tranfcendent, 
er  times  revered 
is  on  thee  dependent, 
>pictle  90W  befmear'd  1 


Who  has  those  gradons  Eyes, 
Whofe  radiance  knew  no  feOoWt 
Clooded  in  cruel  wife  ? 

3.  Thy  Cheeks  fo  florid  colour. 
Thy  Lips  once  rofy  grace. 

Pale  i/eath  and  heavy  dolour 

Did  utterly  deface : 
Did  thy  whole  Body  wafted 

To  laeh  a  ftate  reduce. 
That  there  it  lay  exhanfled 

Of  bloom,  and  ftrength,  and  juice. 

4.  Now,  Lord,  what  thee  tormented. 
Was  properly  my  Load  f 

I  had  the  Debt  augmented. 
Which  thon  didft  pay  in  Blood. 

Here  ftand  I,  blufliing  finner. 
On  whom  Wrath  ought  to  light ! 

But  now,  my  health's  &ginner ! 
Thy  Grace  falutes  my  fight. 

5.  AfTertme,  myPreferver? 
My  Shepherd,  for  me  care  ! 

How  many,  all  Good*5  Giver, 

To  me  chy  benefits  are ! 
Thy  Mouth,  with  words  like  honey 

And  milk,  hath  me  bedew*d ; 
Thy  Spirit  with  patrimony 

Of  heavenly  joy  endu'd. 

6.  1*11  here  with  thee  continoe, 
(Tho'  poor,  defpife  me  not) 

Vm  one  of  thy  retinue : 

As  were  I  on  the-fpot. 
When,  earning  my  eledion, 

1  hy  heartfbings  broke  in  death, 
rU  wait  with  foft  aftedion. 

And  catch  thy  lateil  Breath. 

7.  It  gives  me  foUd  pleafure. 
My  heart  does  not  recoil. 

When  I  dive  in  fpme  meafure 
Into  thy  Pangs  and  Toil ; 

Yea,  could  L  my  lire*s  Foundet ! 
Upon  thy  Death  and  Crofs 

My  own  life  lofe,  up  render, 
How  fweet  would  be  that  loTs  ? 

8.  I  thank  thee  with  good  reafon, 
O  Jcfu,  Ifriend  in  need  f 

Eqt 
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t'or  thy  Doatk^t  hitter  Icafon, 
To  which  thy  love  agreed. 

Grant  me  to  lean  nnJhaktn. 
Dn  thy  Fidelity, 

Until  from  -hence  Tm  taken 
The  Wounds  themfelves  to  iee. 

9.  When  I  Aall  get  permiffion 
To  leave  this  tnoital  tent, 

(From  pains  and  griefs  difiniffion) 
Thyielf  juftthenpident^   . 

And  let  my  Mouth  expiring 
On  thy  dear  Breaft  reding 

^nd  be  true  life  aoqniring 
From  that  piercM  Heart  of  thine. ! 

10.  Appear  as  m^  ProteAor, 
Whetnnisto|0y  all  tears; 

My  FleihandSoae  (nofpe^) 
Widi  all  thy  Crofs*s  fears: 

While  I  %  gentle  Vii^ 
Survey,  how  clad  and  bold 

Shall  I  receive  the  Meflage, 
And  let  my  limbs  grow  cold. 

^id  atwmfifii  ?  frc. 


I .  T\£Br  Jc^o  •  wherein  wert'thoa 


to  be  blamed. 
That  a  Death's  fentence  ^^ainft  thee 

was  proclaimed  f 
What  is  thy 'Crime?  of  what  art 
thou  accofed. 

Whim  thus  abufed  ? 

2.  I  fee  thee  fcoorg'd,  plunged  in  a 

feaof  (bnows^ 
Beat  in  the  Face,  thy  Back  plow'd  i 

with  deq>  furrows. 
Thy  Temples  crown'd  with  thorns, 

in  lnock*ry  hailed. 
To  tha  Crofs  nailed. 

3.  Why  was  thy  Soul  with  helliih 

pain  furrounded  ? 
Alas,  my  Sins  have  thee,  my  Saviour 
wounded  f 


t  ihottid  have  waded  chro'  this  Saa 
ofangmihp 
Which  made  thee  langnifli. 

4r  How  highly  wonderful  is  this 
Proceeding  f 

The  Shenherd  Jbr  his  Sheep  is  free- 
ly hleeding. 

The  Matter  pays  for  Senrants  milbe- 
lutviour. 
That  loving  Sai^oor ! 

y  H&e  good  one  dies,  who  ae^er  one 

baddeedadedi 
The  wicked  lives,  who  aD  the  guilt 

contradted; 
X>eadi*s-.pnni(hment  theMan  cTcapes, 

(tho^  filthy,) 

And  GmTs  judg*d  jguiky. 

6.  There  is  no  i^ood  at  all  in  mf 
whole  Nature, 

Sin  has  diiFus*d  its  Shame  thro*  ev^ijr 

Feature; 
I  had  deferv^d  etemd  conflfematioE 
And  Condemnation. 

7.  O  boundlel's  Love !  O  Lpve  be* 
yond  ejcpreflion, 

Conflraining  thee  to  chufe  fodi  bitter 

paffion  F 
Whim  1  liv*d  in  the  World*s  and 

'Sin*s  enjoyment. 

Thou  chufeft  Torment 

8.  O  greateft  King  9  whofe  power  is 
unbomided. 

How  can  thy  Mercy  be  aright  ex* 

Sounded  ? 
epth's  toog^eat:  th*  eternal 
Love  is  crying 
For  Sinners  dying? 

9.  My  mmd  to  trace  its  limite  is  too 
(hallow. 

Thy  dying  Love  all  other  love  does 

fwaUow, 
No  human  heart  can  make  thy  lovers 

compafiion 
Retaliation. 


10. 1 


•4^ 
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10.  I  waiMioldjBx  God  in  Blood 

IVu  uaU    107  Hetit   with  holy 

thooghts  infpirCy 
This  win  enable  me  to  Ihun  the  ei'i  1 
Worid,  Fleih,  and  Devil. 

11.  Unto  thy  praife  my  All   VVL 
gladly  venture. 

Upon  thy  Shame  and  Crob  111  free- ! 

ly  enter. 
No  Pain  nor  Death  Ihall  change  my 

refoiiitiotty 

Nor  Perfecntion. 

12.  My  poor  and  infigaificanteniea- 

voar 
I  tmft  thoolt  not  «le%ife :  Grant  me 

thcikvoar 
Tofeed  opon  thy  CorpTe  and  Blood's 

effvuony 

Without  conTufion. 


When  the  Serpent  makes  hu  way 
To  my  heart.  Lord !  grant  I  may 
With  thy  crofs,  and  crown  of  briar» 
Chafe  from  thence  tliai  graiid  De- 
ftroyer. 

3,  Wottld  the  World  with  gny  temp, 
tation 

Draw  me  to  itf  own  broad  way ; 
me  then  think  on  thy  Paffiaa, 

And  the  load  which  on  -thee  lay. 
Sure  die  Swear  and  precious  blood 
Of  mv  dear  exDiring  God 

Will  create  il  me  a  paflion 

To  oppofe  and  fliun  Temptation, 
4*  Lord,  in  ev*ry  (ore  Oppreflioii, 

Lee  thy  Wounds  be  my  relief. 
When  I  feek  thine  Interccflion, 

Add  new  ftrength  to  my  Belief. 
In  thy  bloody  Hands  and  Feet 
All  my  greateft  comforts  meet. 

This  imprinted  demonAratioa 


1 3.  When  on  my  head  AaH  (land 

the  Crown  of  £lory«  I     Of  thy  love,  be  my  falvation. 

When  all  is  fwallow'd  up  that*8  tran-    ;.  All  my  hope  and  confolation 


(icory. 

Then  (hall  my  Voice  be  fuited  to  the 
Matter, 

To  diank  thee  better. 

S,  Augufiinus. 

224. 

jpc(to«  'b^hK  tiHEr  UttUbM. 


I.  ^^"^fHrtft,  thy  facred  wounds  and 

V>    Paffion, 

Bloody  fweat,  Crofs,  Deaths  and 
toml^ 
Be  my  daily  ioeditatxon. 

Till  I  fo  lliy  pitfence  come. 
When  a  fmfnl  Thoqght  (hall  ilart, 
Ready  to  fednce  my  heart ; 

Shew  me,  that'tri'as  my  pollution 

Cau&*d  thy  bloody  Execution. 

a.  Should  jny  bofom  with  lewd  paf- 
Jion 

Be  enilam'd,  and  burn  to  (in. 
Let  the  thoughts  of  diine  Oblation 

Quench  that  (jpreading  hell  within. 


Chrift,  is  in  thy  bitter  Death. 
In  the  hour  of  Expiration, 

Lord,  receive  my  dyrng  Brcsth. 
By  thine  Agony  and  fweac. 
Grant  me.  Lord,  a  fafe  Retreat : 

^y  thy  glorious  Refurre^tion 

Raife  thy  fervant  to  perfedion. 

6.  Chrift,   thy  facred  wounds  and 
Paiuou, 

Bloody   Sweat,  crofs,  death  and 
Tomb, 
Be  my  daily  meditation. 

Till  I  to  thy  Prefence  come ; 
Moft  of  all,  when  I  eo  hence. 
Let  this  be  my  coniiocnce, 

i^hat  thy  deep  Humiliation 

Was  to  purchaft  xsi"^  Salvation. 

a25. 

Ctrlll  \t^  In  Tc«r0  lianrv. 

I .  /^Hrift  was  to  Death  abafcd, 
V>  And  giv'n for  our  Iranfgref- 
iion :  But 
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But  by  his  being  raifed^ 

ReeainM  oor  Lifers  poffeflion. 
Ilib  mould  make  our  fouk  rejoice, 
And  praife  the  Lord  with  heart  and 
voice 
In  finging  Haiielujah,        HaiUL 

2,  None  could  be  found  of  Adam^i 

race 
Who    Diatb    and    Hell   could 
flaophter. 
Sin  had  defac'd  the  worth  and  grace 

Of  ev^ry  fon  and  daughter. 
Death  then,  caufed  by  the  Fall, 
Was  from  Uience  entaiPd  on  all. 
And  kept  the  world  in  bondage. 

3.  But  Je/uSf  whom  God  ever  lov'd. 
Came  down  for  our  Salvation : 

Death  from  her  empire  he  remov*d> 

And  by  his  blefied  Paffion 
RainM  all  her  pow*r  and  claim^ 
And  left  ^/«//&nothin|g  but  the  name; 
The  Sting  is  loft  for  ever:      Hal. 

4*  How  hot  and  wond*rous  was  the 
Fray! 
Life  was  with  Death  furrounded  ; 
The  Lord  of  Life  heregainM  the  day, 
Death*)  Kingdom  was  confounded . 
This  the  Scripture  doth  record, 
That  Death  was  conquered  with,  his 
Sword 
And  led  at  laft  in  triumph.    Hal, 

5.  This  is  the  bleifed  Pafchal  l^zmh 
fiy  God  himfelf  appointed  : 

The  Prophets  do  aloud  proclaim 
1  hat  this  is  the  anointed.* 

On  our  hearts  his  Blood  we  Ihow  ; 

No  Fears  of  death  diftnrb  us  now  : 
Subdued  is  that  deftroyer.     Hal. 

6.  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  has  made» 
To  all  our  If  opes  to  raife  us  : 

Let  heav'n  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad. 

And  join  to  fmg  his  praifes. 
He  difpels  the  Clouds  o(  fin, 
His  Merit  cleanfes  all  within. 
We  are  rcipov'd  from  darkncfs. 
Hal. 


7.  Lifers  Bread,  by  which  we  ate  up- 
heU, 

Is  Christ  for  ever  living ; 
The  Leaven  of  fin  is  ftill  expelled 

Bv  Grace,  which  he  is  giving. 
FaitK  defires  no  other  Food 
But  our  Redeemei^s  fle(h  and  blood, 

Bleft  be  his  name  for  ever.    H^. 

%l6: 

JdnpAS  Jgni  dafes. 

1 .  /^>Ome  now  to  the  Lamb's  feaS, 
V^  In  white  your  fpirits  dreft; 

For  we  in  euilt*8  Red-fea 
Forfaken  00  not  ftay  ; 
The  Lord  our  Prince  and  Friend 
Be  praifed  without  end. 

2.  His  Bocfy,  our  rich  food. 
Prepared  on  Ch>fs'ft  wood. 
The  Blood,  fo  crimfon  red. 
This  Pafchal  Lamb  did  (Im(I» 
Our  ranfom  is,  whereby 

We  are  to  God  brought  nigh. 

3.  The  Slayer's  night  is  o*er. 
On  us  he  has  no  pow'r ; 
From  Pbaroab  we*T€  fet  free. 
And  all  his  Tyrannv ; 

Led  forth,  deliverM  clean 
From  yoke  of  Luft  and  Sin. 

4.  Therefore  our  feaft  is  Chrift, 
That  Lamb  once  (acrific'd : 

Th*  unleavened  Bread,  which  fuits 
New  Life,  and  its  pure  fruitSt 
laf^is  Flefii,  for  our  Good 
Up-ofFer^d  and  beftow'd. 

9.  Offering  adorable ! 
Which  burft  the  Bars  of  HeU  : 
What  Satan  held  before. 
Shall  fee  the  light  once  more. 
Yea  is,  by  Jefu*s  Pain, 
Reftor*d  to  life  again. 

6.  The  Lord  now  leaves  his  Tomb: 
Th'  Abyfs  he  hath  overcome. 
The  murdering  prince  has  bound. 
From  all  his  pow*r  dethroned. 

And 


tfymu  of  thi 

And  rrom  fair  Edm^t  door 
The  Bolt  b  ftrong  hu  tore. 

7.  Grett  Ftther,  ever  blcftf 
KeceiTe  dut  our  reqneft  : 
And  n^t  dij  Son,  when  here. 
By  Combat  gainM  fo  dear, 
Refcae  from  death,  and  all 
Which  Mifchief  we  niiift  call. 

8.  Thoa,  Lord,  be  highly  praisM, 
Who  from  the  dead  art  raised ! 
With  Sire,  and  Spirit  too. 

Who  ftreng^  can  as  allow 
Still  more,  till  Time  Ihall  be 
Lott  in  fiternitjr. 

227. 
C^  tat  clamat  tin  9itm,  u* 


Primihe  Church. 

228. 


t2f 


l.TN  former  timet  a  Man  there 

J.  was, 

A  Saint,  whofe  name  was  Martin^ 
Concerning  vriiom  old  hift'ry  *  fays, 

Satan  caoie  to  him  darting. 
As  lighfinittg  qoick  and  bright  ar- 
ray'di 

^  I  am  thy  Jefus  dear,  he  faid, 
**  Me  thou  wilt  fnrely  worfliip.** 

a.  Mmriim  look'd  firait  toward  his 
Side, 
No  (car  there  met  his  vifion : 
Let  me,  fiiys  he,  in  peace  abide, 
Thoa  |iaft  no  iide^s  inciiion ; 
Thou  art  the  tempter,  I  anderftand ! 
The  place  where  JeTu^s  Sign  does 
uand, 
I  eUe  fflttft  needs  difcover. 

3.  The  fame*s  the  cafe  ev'n  at  this 
day 
With  Tefo^t  Congregation : 
Who  to  him  once  has  found  his  way. 

Hath  of  his  Wounds  fenfation ; 
lecanie  our  dear  incarnate  God 
Will  with  his  Wounds  as  Man  be 
view'd. 
Be  felt,  and  to  believed  on. 


Bun  hittctt  liU  Ben  iptUCgta  ^if • 

la 

1 .  IVT^  ^  oov  reqneft  to  the  Ho]  y 
IN  Ghoft 

For  right  Believing  is  uppcrmoft, 
That  he  may  fupport  us  till  the  laft 

alley 
Of  this  (o  darkfome  Death  ihadow*s 

Valley: 

Have  mercy.  Lord  I 

2.  Bright  Splendour !  give  us  a  glim- 

mering 
Of  Chrift,  and  befides  Him  not  any* 

thing; 
That  we  may  depend  on  that  bold 

Aflertor, 
Who  brought  us  forth  to  oju  native 

Quarter. 

Have  mercy.  Lord.. 

3. Thou  fweeteft  Love!  pray  we  hear- 
tily. 
Let  us  feel  Love-fparks  amazingly. 
Let  us  from  our  Heart  be  t*  each 

other  tender. 
And  to  the  brotherly  Mind  furrender. 

Hare  mercy.  Lord. 

4.  Thou  Helper  Idnd  of  the  Poor 

attacked. 
May  neither  ihame  nor  death  us  di* 

ftraa* 
But  our  feeble  fenfes  keep  fllll  nn* 

daunted. 
Should  we  with  Plots  *gainft  our  life 

be  haunted. 

Have  mercy.  Lord. 

229. 

Fe/ii  Cnafr  Spiritut. 

I .  /^Ome  Holy  Ghoft,etemal  God, 
\^    Proceeding  from  above. 

Both  from  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
The  God  of  peace  and  love. 

a.  Viiit  bur  minds,  and  into  us 
Thy  haav*nly  grace  infpirc, 
JL    '  That 


»^» 
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That  Tor  all  Truth  and  GodlincG 

We  may  have  true  defire. 
3.  Thou  art  the  very  Cofnforter 

In  all  grkr  and  diftrefs  ; 
The  heav'Ely  Gift  Qf  God  moll  higb. 

Which  no  tongue  can  exprefs : 
4. The  Fountain  and  the  living  fpring 

Of  Joy  celeftial. 
The  fire  fo  bright,  the  love  fi>  fwect, 

And  UnAion  fpiritual. 

5.  Thou  in'thy  gifts  art  manifbld. 
Whereby    Chrift's  Church   doth 

fland; 
Id  faithful  hearts  writing  tliy  law. 
The  Finger  of  God's  band. 

6.  According  to  tky  promife  made. 
Thou  givell  Speecii  with  grace, 

That  thro'  thy  help  the  Praife  of  God 
May  found  in  ev'ry  place. 

7.  O  Holy  Ghoft,  into  our  fools 
Send  down  thy  heav'nly  L4ght : 

Kindle  our  Hearli  with  fervent  love, 

To  fcrve  God  day  and  night. 
S.  Ourweaknefiftrengthcnandcon- 

Which  feeble  is  and  frail ; 
That  neither  Devil,  world,  nor  flelh, 

Ag^nlt  us  may  prevail. 
9  Our  enemies  put  far  from 

And  grant  as  to  obtain 
Peace  in  our  hearu  with  God  and 

Without  grudge  or  difdain. 

10.  And  grant,  O  Lxwd,  that  thou 

Our  Leader  and  oor  guide. 

We  may  efchew  the  fnares  of  Sin, 

And  never  ftomthee  flide. 

1 1 .  To  us  fuch  plenty  of  thy  gracei 
.Good  Lord  I  grant,  we  thee  pray, 

"RiiE  thou  mayft  be  our  Comforter 
At  Che  laft  dreadful  Day. 

12.  Of  all  flrife  anit  diflinfion,  Lord, 
Do  thou  dil^blve  the  bands : 


Tie  faft  tlie  ItnotE  of  Peace  todLovc 
Throughout  all  Chriftian  Land*. 

13.  Grant  Dt,  O  Lord,  thro'  thee  to 

The.  Father  mt»ft  of  misht  1    . 
Till  of  his  dear  beloved  Son 
We  may  attain  tbe  fight : 

14.  And  that  with  perfea  ftith  alfo 
We  may  acknowledge  thee. 

The  Spirit  of  them  both  slway- 1 
Due  God  inPcHoDi  three. 

Lkarg.  Amgl, 

23». 

■ .  /^Ome  Holy  GhoA,  our  fouls 

Vj^  infpire. 
And  lighten  with  celeAial  Fire, 
z.  Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art. 
Who  doA  thy  fev'nfbld  gifts  impart. 

3.  Thy  bleSed  Unftion  from  above 
Is  Comfort,  Life,  and  Jire  of  love. 

4.  Enable  with  perpetual  Light 
The  dulnefs  of  our  blinded  fight. 

;.  Aiioint  and  chear  eurlbiled  face  . 
With  the  abundance  of  thy  Grace. 


Where  thou  art  guide,  no  ill   can- 

7,  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both,  to  be  but  one  : 

8.  That  thro'thc  ages  all  alone, 
This,  this  may  be  our  endlefc  fong  : 

?.  Praife  to  thy  eternal  merit, 
achcr,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 


IbiJ. 
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Vim,  fima*  Sfiritm. 
IkiKB  ^fOigci  CtIS,  9nn  ••«. 


x.f^tOioK,   Holy  GhoSI    come, 

V_^  LofdoorGod! 
Spread  futk  and  love  divine  stbroid; 
Apd  fill  ch^  toning  People's  minds 
Widi  pKCMUt  gifn  of  fundry  kindi. 
O  Lonltthro'  the  blefl  Crofs's  pow*r 
Thoa  to  tht^  Faith  hill  gather'do'er 
A  Flock  from  evW  tongoc  and  place : 
That,  Lord,  be  (ug  unco  ihypriife 

HaOtl^tU)!  HaUthjak! 
I,  Tlion  Light  of  glory,  gracioui 

Loidl 
Revive  u  by  thy  holy  Word, 
And  tcadr  di?  flock  in  truth  to  call 
On  God  the  Tather  of  us  dl. 
Ddafive  Errors  far  remove. 
And  guide  us  dways  by  that  lore. 
Which  keeping  clofeto  Jisu'g  path, 
Rqe£li  ail  other  gnidet  of  faith.  Hal. 
t.  Thon  great  difpeofer  of  that  love. 
Which  lent  Redemption  from  above, 
Ob,  grant  us  Faith  and  Conltancy, 
To  conquer  Sin,  and  yield  to  thee. 
O  Lord  '.  by  thine  alirightv  grace 
heparc  us,  fo  to  run  our  Kacc, 
That  we  from  bands  of.Hns  kept  free. 
May  gain  ableft  eternity.    HaJJe/. 

232. 


thtfim 


I.  /"^Ome  Di 


us.HolyGhoft! 


\_/  From  thy  kightceleftialcoafl 

Send  us  a  relplendent  beam. 
Come,  thou  Poient  of  the  poor. 
Come,  thou  bounteous  GifE  be fiowV, 

Come,  thou  hean  reviving  Gleam. 
1.  Thou  of  comforters  the  bcft, 
IVhj  the  foal's  dolightfol  Guelt, 

A  refrcfliini  fweei  icliaf : 


'3' 

Tkou,  in  toil  a  Rdting-lcat, 
Temper  in  exceflive  heat. 

Solace  to  a  foul  in  grief. 
3 .  O  thou  UdTedeft  of  lighu  1 
Tkofe  that  love  t'obferre  thy  Rites, 

With  thyfelf  their  Bofonu  fill. 
Thou  being  abfent,  nothing  ctn 
Be  regardwle  in  man,      ■ 

Nothing  can  he  a£t  bnt  ilL 
4.  What  is  fordid,  purify  i 
Water  what  is  over-dry  ; 

What  is  wounded,  render  foond  ; 
Pliant  make  what's  hard  to  yield  ; 
Cherifh  what  with  Cold  is  chill'd  ; 

Govern  what  !>  vagabond, 
e.  In  the  faithful,  that  confide 
In  thy  mercies,  canfe  refidc 

All  thy  Train  of  fev'r fold  Grace  : 
Give  in  good  paths  Steddinefi, 
Give  th'  Accomplilhment  of  filiis, 

Jays  of  an  eternal  fpace. 

233- 
ptn  9ttt,  Diet  labcn  alle  tdfr. 

i.'Tp*0  God  let  all  the  human 

Bring  humble   worlhip    mixt  with 


'  Angels  that  furround  hii  throne. 
Theie  angeb,  wkom  thy  breath 

infpires. 
Thy  minilten,  are  flaming  iires, 
And  fwift  as  thought  their  armici 

move. 
To  bear  thy  vengeance  or  thy  love. 
J.  They  joy  t'obey  thy  ble^cd  will  j 
They  love  t'increalc  theii  knowleilgt 

ftUli 
They  always  ferrc  the  Lord  their 

Rock, 
In  keeping  guard  miuodchy  Flock. 

E  s  4Tht 
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4.  The  Good,  where'er  thy  children  1  And  the  moft  holy  Blood  thou*ft  (hed^ 
dwell,  -     That  help  us  out  of  all  our  Need* 


They  do»  no  mortal  tongue  can  tell. 
Nor  what  their  heavenly  Care  pre- 
vents. 
Where  tfaey  are  bid  to  pitch  thdr 
tents. 

5.  Good  Daniel  found  their  benefit. 
When  'midft  the  lions  forced  to  fit ; 
The  fame  enjoy 'd  the  pious  IM ; 
DeUv  ranee    great    was   ibr   him 

wrought. 

6.  What  did  the  thre«  aieA  in  the 

flame. 
Soon  as  their  Guardian-tngel  came  ? 
Did  not  the  Oven*s  defouring  fire 
Refound  with  notes   of  heavenly 

choir  ? 

7«  Thus  God  defends  us  day  by  day 
From  many  Mifchiefs  in  o«r  way. 
By  Angels,  which  do  always  keep 
A  watchful  eye,  when  we^re  afleep. 

8.  O  Lord,  we*ll  blefs  thee  all  our 

days ; 
Our  foul  fhall  glory  in  thy  grace ; 
Thy   praife   maU  dwell  upon  our 

tongues. 
All  faints  and  angels  join  o^  fi^ogs. 

9.  We  pray  thee,  let  their  biinv*nly 

hoft 
Be  guardians  of  our  Land  and  coaft. 
To  Keep  thy  little  Flock  in  peace. 
That  we  may  lead  a  life  of  grace, 

a34« 
.9«tt  Ui  gelobct  aim  geBtneOef  ft. 

1  •  IV  /r  ^  ^  ^^^  ^  praifed  and 

IVl  ador'd, 
Who  would  to  us  fuch  grace  afford. 
To  eat   and  drink  his  Fleih  and 

Blood ; 
Evermore  give  it  as.  Lord  God  I 
Eyrie  E lei/on, 

2.  Thy  fmlefs  Bod^VOxd  of  blame. 
So  as  from  Mary\  womb  it  came. 


Kjrii  Elnfem, 

3.  This  holy  Corpic  to  Degth  a  prey 
Was  dv*n,  that  we  might  live  there- 
by; 

No  ereater  Love  could  he  (hew  ns. 
Shall  we  to  think  of  him  ref ufe  ? 
Kyrie  Ehifin. 

4.  Lord !  thy  ftrong  love  fo  prefs'd 

thee  hath. 
Thy  blood  did  fpout  a  ptrfeft  Bath« 
Paid  all  the  Debt  we  had  incurr'd. 
And  to  God*s  favour  ns  tvftor'd, 
Kyrie  EUfon^ 

c.  God  give  us  all  his  Bleffine  free. 
That  we  his  Ways  may  wauk,  and 

be 
So  firm  in  Blood-knit  Faith  and 

I-ove, 
That  from  Blood-Cov'pant  we  ne^ev 

move.' 

Kjrii  EUifin. 

6.  Lordthypur&Spirit  with  us  leave. 
To  help  us  furely  to  conceive, 
Whatthon  for  Chriftian  people  hall 
Preparedin  this  bleft  Repaft. 
Kjrie  E/eijon. 

2clb  eott,  IbU  8iiitct^lB^|(t?(l<(v; 

1.  /^  God,  how  many  an  anxio«» 
V^  hour 

Does  to  me  here  below  occur  ? 
Karrow*s  the  Way  1  am  to  tread. 
And  with    difcouragements    thick 
fpread. 

2.  Where  (hall  I  tum,  or  how  thee 

leave? 
y^fif  to  thee  my  Mind  doth  cleave: 
With  thee  my  Heart  has  always 

found 
True  Coonfely   Comfort,  Help>  a* 

boand« 

3.  A 
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3.  A  Mm  of  wonders.  Lord,  art 

thoal 
Thy  Pcrfon,  office,  this  do  (hew ; 
Thon^rt,  if  thy  charader  I  fcan. 
He  who,  when  God,  became  a  Man» 

4.  And  thro*  his  Death  amaaingly 
Us  from  perdition  did  fet  free. 

My  God,m  whom  fach  Virtues  meet. 
To  me  thy  Name  is  great  and  fweet. 

5.  There  can  be  no  fach  fore  difmay. 
Which  thy  fweet  name  can't  counter. 

wei^: 
No  Misery  to  that  pitch  can  fwell. 
That  thy  rich  Comforts  won't  difpel. 

6.  Tho*  mind  and  body  faint  and 

fail. 
This,  my  Undoing  I  won't  call  : 
Whilil  I  hare  Thee,  I  have  howe'er 
What  me  etemally^n  chear. 

7.  Thine  am  I  both  in  fleih  and  foul. 
Can  fai  or  death  now  me  controul  ? 
I  on  a  Faithfulnefs  do  lekn. 
Beyond  what's  found  in  mortal  Men. 

8.  Whofe  heart's  inflam'd  with  faith 

and  love. 
The  truth  of  what  I  fay,  will  prove. 
Indeed  I've  often  us'd  this  word. 
That  had  I  not    thy  Friendfhip's 

hoard, 

grd  wiih  myfelf  this  moment  dead, 
r  rather  never  born  or  bred : 
*Midft  nature's  beft  Vivacity, 
He's  a  dead  man,  who  has  not  thee. 


Help  me  to  conquer  Fle/h  and  blood. 
And  make  myChridian  warfare  good. 

13.   Let  in  my  heart  Faiih's  candle 

fhine. 
That  I  in  Death  and  Life  be  thine. 
Jefu,  my  Joy,  hear  this  requefl ! 
Ah,  were  I  with  thee !  for  that's  bsft. 

236. 

Jefu  dulcis  memoria^    (Jubilus  Ber* 

nardi. 

S)  Hcttt  fof^ !  toet  Biin  geuakt* 

1.  QWeet  Jefu!  when  I  think  on 

My  heart  for  joy  doth  leap  in  me ; 
Thy  bleft  Remmebrance  vields  de- 
light. 
But  far  more  fweet  will  be  thy  Sight. 

2.  Of  him,  who  did  Salvation  bring, 
I  could  for  ever  think  and  iing : 
When  with  his  name  I'm  charm'd 

in  fong  ; 
I  wifh  myielf  all  ear  and  tongue. 

3.  The  joy's  ttx)  great,  I  muft  con- 

fefs, 
I  feel  a  blifs  I  can't  exprefs ; 
Thy  Love,  my  Saviour,  ne'er  can 

cloy. 
Fountain  of  blifs  and  Source  of  joy. 

4.  Oh !  let  me  ever  Ihare  thy  grace,' 

Still  tafte  thy  love  and  view  th v  face ; 

Still  let  my  tongue  refonnd  thy  Name, 


10.  When  in  great  ftraits  I  pray  or    And  Jefus  be  my  conft^nt  theme. 

Some  hidden  Toy  does  in  me  fpring  ; 
And  thy  good  opicit  <;onfirm8,  that 

this 
Foretafie  of  Life.etemal  is. 

1 1 .  Hence  am  I  willing  to  fuftain. 


5.  For  tho'  I  can't  words  worthy 

fpeak. 
Yet  flop  my  tongue,  my  heart  will 

break  ; 
For  when  thy  charms  croud  in  my 
mind. 
While  here,  my  little  lot  of  pain :         I  burft  unlcfs  a  vent  I  find. 
Whereby,  Lamb,  I  thy  Liv'ry  wear ;  I  6.  BlciVd  Jefus.  what  delicious  fare. 


b  works  for  good  too,  I  fee  clear. 
1 2.  Help  me  my  race  with  full  effe^ 
To  nuij  and  in  aLine  dire£k : 


How  fweet  thy  entertainments  arc  ! 
Never  did  angels  tafle  above 
Redeeming  Grace  and  dying  love. 
K  3  7.  For 
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7.  For  us  his  Flefh  with  nails  was 


torn, 
He  bore  the  fcourgc,he  felt  the  thorn; 
And  Jullice  pourM  upon  his  Head 
Its  heavy  vengeance,  in  our  ftead. 

8.  For  us  his  vital  DIood  was  fpilt. 
To  buy  the  pardon  of  oar  guilt  ; 
When,  for  black  crimes  of  biggeft 

fize. 
Ha  gave  his  foul  a  Sacrifice, 

9.  Ye  hearts  of  ftone,  come  melt  to 

fee 

That  this  was  done  for  you  and  me! 

His  griefs  procur'd  that  weVc  for- 
given, 

And  on  his  blood  we  fwim  to  heav'n. 

10.  To  (hame  our  fins,  he  blufliM  in 

blo6d  ; 
He  closM  his  eyes,  to  (he^  us  God  : 
Let  all  Ihe  world  fall  down  and  know 
1*hat  none  but  God  fuch  love  could 

fhcw. 

11.  His  love  with  mutual  warmth 
purfue  ; 

Burn  for  him,  as  he  flam*d  for  you  ; 
X-ove  fhould  ret«rns  of  Love  inipire. 
And  his  bright  flames  fet  us  on  fire. 

12.  Doch  fin  and  forrow  wound  thy 

foul  ? 
The  balm  of  Chrift  will  make  you 

whole ; 
His  grace  but  alk  and  'twill  be  giv'n, 
HeTJ  »*a>^c  and  turn  your  hell  to 

hcav'n. 

1 3.  If  difmal  clouds  the  mind  alBright, 
His  beams  clear  up  the  moomful 

night. 
Arife,  ye  guilty  ;  he'll  forgive  : 
Arife,  ye  poor  ;  for  he'll  relieve. 

14.  O  wondrous  Jefu!  greatellKing! 
The  world  doth  with  thy  triumphs 

'       fing  i       ^ 

■TTiou  conquer'ft  all,  bdow,  above. 
Dire  fends    with  force,  and  mep 
lykh  loTC. 


15.  View  well  his  face  and  winning 

charms. 
And  fly  with  {jpeed  into  his  arms  I 
His  mercy  is  beyond  compare ; 
His  love  exoeeds  our  wifli  and  pray  V. 

16.  His  praife  whene'er  we  ifarive  to 

tell. 
Our  pens  moil  flag,  onr  tongues  moft 

•fail. 
Where'er  I  am,  where'er  I  move, 
I  meet  the  Ob^ed  of  my  love. 

1 7.  Againft  its  charms  I  can^t  be 
proof; 

Ah !  who  that  loves  can  have  enough  I 
Chrift  is  to  me  a  pleafing  Fea/l ; 
They  Jefus  love,  who  Jefus  taftc. 

18.  Of  this  his  love  who's  once  a 
tafte. 

Will  thiril  for  more,  his  thirft  will 

lail; 
But  they  thrice  happy  lovers  prove, 
Wliofe  hearts  are  ftll'd  with  Jefu's 

love. 

19.  To  thee  Til  be  for  ever  join'd, 
Joy  of  my  heart,  Joy  of  my  mind  ; 
Of  thee  I'll  think,  of  thee  I'll  boaftj 
Who  fav'd  the  World,  won't  fee  me 

loft. 

zo.  Come  all,  and  fail  to  Jefus  cleave. 
Let's  follow  dofe,  ne'er  Jefus  leave; 
Both  Hearts  and  tongues  to  Jefus 

raife. 
Who  fav'd  us,    well  defenres  our 

Praife. 

237. 

Tb9  fame. 
Sefit,ttitnft)ttgciettltett*  * 


I. 


JBfu  !  on  thee  to  be  thinking 
Fills  witli  Joy  and  tender  Sxkr 


mg 


B^t  what  heavenly  Food  an4  drink- 
ing 
Doe$  thy  Prefence  os  aA>rd  F 

2.  To 
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1 2.  Wc  thy  Tafte  can  be  deriving. 

Thy  Smell  we  can  be  perceiving  : 

When  fenfe  outward  us  is  leaving. 

Yet  our  Love  ihall  (till  enjoy. 


'2.  To  a  penkent,  mod  chcaring'; 
When  we  weep,  a  Part  fUll  bearing ; 
Gentk,  at  oar  each  appearing 
*Fore  him ;  is  my  martyrM  Friend. 

3.  Jefo  I  fweetnefs  nevar  wafling» 
Siritfaffion  everlafVin^ ! 

Ail  that  man  can  elfe  be  tailing. 
Is  defpis'd,  when  thou  art  known. 

4.  Savioory  let  me  be  thus  blefTed, 
with  thy  FriendAip  here  refreOied, 
Till  thy  Glory  unexpreiTed 

I  hereafter  (kail  faNchoId. 

ff 

5.  To  be  drank  with  Love's  deiire, 
Warm*d  with  thy  Life's  fparks  of 

Fire, 
Yea  be  funk  in  Thee  entire ; 
This  I  long  for,  this  alone. 

6,Tliy  ^reat  love  is  qoite  unbpnnded ; 
And  mine,  nought  from  Thee  ihall 

bend  it  I 
Aeep  in  my  heart  art  thou  ojottaded 
Aa  th'eiemal  Tree  of  Life. 

7.  Lore !  J  like,  thee  to  be  loving ; 
Thereto  l*kii:from  all  fides  driven ; 

ril  all  elfe  in  earth  or  heaven 
^nm  me  fep^rate,   ev'nmyfelf. 

8.  Whatever  place  mv  lot  is  cail  in, 
111  to  ieek  my  Shipkord  hdlen, 
Aid  when  finind,with  joy  will  faflen; 

Happy,  whta  btit  him  I  keep  \ 

9.  Then  a  thAdfand  times  Til  greet 

iiim. 
And  lie  iall  me  quite  tfait>*-fweeteh ; 
OhQW  will  I  dins  about  him  ! 
Ah,  when  (faaUtliis  rightly  be  ? 

10.  O  tlut  bleft  and  happyGlowing, 
(Who  ici  fiery  force  w  knowing  ? ) 
When  .one  draws  xht  Friend  into 

him  \ 
There*s  a  fap^  for  the  foul. 

1 1 .  Jefa^  than  the  fttn  far  brighter, 
.0£fC  ^y^^  lift  i^f  niuch  better ; 
Tis  of  a  balfamic  Nature,  .    . 

What  gdhM  from  thee,  deareft 
Heart! 


238. 

Pange  liegun, 

i.QIng,  O  my  tongue,  devoutIj^fing 
ij  '1  he  glorious  Body's  myftcry. 
And  of  thAC  precious  Blood,  the  King 
Of  nations  ]X)ured  forth,  to  free 
The  world  trom  a  difallrous  doom  : 
O  nobleft  Fruit  of  blefled  womb  ? 

2.  On  us  beAow^d,  for  us  by  birth 
He  from  a  Virgin  did  proceed ; 
And  being  converfant  on  Earth, 
Till  he  hdd  fown  the  Gofpel's  feed, 
The  time  of  his  prolonged  day 

He  clos*d  in  an  admired  way. 

3.  He  on  the  final  Supper  nigh( 
Among  his  brethren  taking  (cat. 
And  well  obferving  th'ancient  Rite 
Touching  theLaw*s  j^efcribcd  meat. 
Gave  to  theTwelve,  hischofcn  band, 
Himfelf  forFood  with's  proper  hand. 

4.  Th'incarnate  Word,  by  words  he 

faid. 
Made  to  be  Fleih  fubibmtial  Bread, 
And  Wine  the  Blood  of  Chrift  was 

made, 
Tho'  fenfc  found  nothing  altered  : 
This  to  confirm  in  Hearts  fmcere, 
There  needs  no  more,   if  faith  be 

there. 
c.  To  this  great  Sacrament  therefore 
Let's  give  the  Veneration  due  ; 
For  now  the  ancient  Rite  no  more 
Takes  place,  but  yields  it  to  the  new; 
r.ct  Faith  in  Jcfus  Chrift  fupp!y 
The  Scnfes  infufiiciency. 


239' 
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Prama  qui  ui  meriiiS,  Set. 
i.'nr^Hou,  who  to  panifh  fin  wot 

Beyond  Man^s  merit  gracious  ! 
Gifts  on  th^unworthy  to  beftow, 

Did  fuit  God's  Heart  capacioaa. 
Our  Fall  had  Tank  as  deep  in  ihamey 

But  grace  abounds  much  higher ; 
Fraife  rifes,    'midfl  the    aeatore's 
blame. 

To  thee  our  Juftifier. 

z.  O  Love,  which  with  parental  care 

To  our  concerns  attended  f 
O  Goodnefs,    which  from  glory^s 
chair. 

To  fcrve  its  Slave  dtfcended  ! 
How  can  1  e*er  that  Crofs's  love. 

Which  ftill  burns  on,  compenfate  ? 
KiijAii  only  my  poor  heart  not  prove 

Towards  fuch  Flame  infenfate. 
3.  As  under  dark  corruption's  yoke 

My  bread  ere  now  hath  groaned. 
Thy  Nnme,  who  notice  of  mc  took, 

Be  in  it  liow  enthroned  : 
And  when  my  Race  of  Life  is  run, 

My>p  r  t  to  thee  gather ; 
Be  to  it,  which  from  thee  began» 

Not  as  a  Lord,  bat  Father. 


240. 
Morning  Hyma. 

I  .TX/E  nor  to  heap  ap  wealth  do 

VV      wake. 

Nor  Rhctrick's  wiles  to  ftudy. 
In  human  feuds  ao  ihare  we  take  : 

Thee,  Chrift !  in  figure  bloody. 
Thee,  Friend  of  fouls !  alone  we 

know. 
With  grateful  Pfalms  before  thee 
bow. 

Add  fpcnl  our  days  adoring. 


2.  Thoa  art  the  fand  we  live  upon. 
The  Sdence  we*rc  porfuing ; 

And  ev^ry  new  retoming  fan 
Is  faidi*s  bleft  tie  renewing. 

Look  only  with  thy  gentle  eye. 

Oar  Senfet  fearch,  and  if  thoa  fpy. 
Purge  too  each  wrong  Adhefion. 

|.  Vonchfafe  ns  ftill  to  perfevere. 
As  firom  fin*s  ftain  fo  difmal 

We  thro*  thy  Blood  arrayed  were 
In  Parity  BaptUmal : 

O  may  we  run  oar  total  race 

In  freOieft  odoor  of  that  Grace, 
Till  we  Ihall  fee  the  Giver. 

FrudiHtius. 

241. 

At  Meat. 
I  i.TT7Ithootthee,Lord,  is  nothing 

No  viands  coald  we  chearful  eat. 
Were  they  by  faith  not  (an£Ufy*d 
(As  all  things,)  and  thy  love  there 

fpy'd. 
2.  O  Chrift!  an  inflaz  have  er^n 

here; 
Our  common  haoian  CharaOer,      \ 
And  all  A£b  incident  to  Man, 
To  rale  and  hallow  don*t  difliais. 

Um*. 
242. 

Evening  ifyrni. 

I .  ¥  T  7Hen  at  the  hoar  of  fleep 
YV     To  thy  dean  ^^  thoa 


I 


goeft. 

Thy  Heart  intnift  to  keep 
With  him  whom  thoa  vml  knoweft* 
He  doth  the  whole  enerois  ; 

In  one  majeftic  Reft, 
The  merit  of  his  Crofs 

For  ever  feals  thy  breaft. 
2«Strange  dreams  can  have  no  plac^ 

Nor  can  that  Sernent  crooked, 
Tho*  thodiand  arts  ne  has. 

One  moment  here  he  brooked : 
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Ais  is  Chrift's  houfe !       |  The  Soul  thoa'ft  ranfom'd  by  th/ 


whom   thy  force  maft 

e*er  iince  his  Woes, 
witefis  is  felt.'* 
Ni»  believer  I  lay 
Hbs  in  order  decent» 
weary  clay  5 
he  figns  be  recent, 
ik  it  Chrift%  Abode : 
udf-fever'd  ftate» 
ball  keep  her  road, 

ftUl  meditate. 

Uim. 

443- 
r,  qm  lux  es  bf  dies. 
ctVttlbifttis  nnBllctt. 


LI  ST,  everlafting  Sooroe 

FKght, 

\\t  naked  in  thy  fight ; 

iador  of  thy  Father's  face,  I 

x>  tread  the  paths  of  grace.  I 

le  fimplore  thy  fov*reign 

hy  Flodc  this  infUnt  night 
he  n^et  of  th'enemy, 
of  eternity* 

e  onr  finfiil  drowfinefs ; 
when  Satan  would  opprefs ; 
4c  flefli  keep  chafte  and 

( reft  in  Thee  fecnre. 
len  our  eyes  are  bound  in 

» of  futh  ftill  burning  keep; 
fuftain  us  while  we  reft, 
smore,  fo  are  we  bleft. 

Snaidian  of  thy  Chriftian 

•9 

mce  be  our  faving  rock ; 

oy  and  bloody  fweat 

pport  in  ev'ry  Strait. 

not.  Lord,  the  pain  and 

pttrfue  us  here  below ; 
9 


bloody 

Unite  with  thee  th'etaemal  Good. 
7.  To  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
Who  wears  his  Father's  brighceft 

crown. 
And  to  die  Spirit  of  his  grace, 
Be  hig^dft  mayefiy  and  pqdfe. 

%•  fclUftttlsit  i»  9t«ett  m«. 

I WJ^  are  thy  Heritage  indeed,^ 
YV    Purchased  by  thee,  when 
thou  didft  bleed : 
This  was  thy  Father^s  firm  decree^ 
When  all  our  fouls  he  gave  to  thee. 

a.  So  we  in  thy  bleft  Name  now 

deep, 
Becaufe  the  Angds  the  watch  keep. 
The  bleffed  holy  Trinity, 
Be  praifed  to  eternity. 


I. 


245. 

Deus^  igntifimammarum. 

THou  fiery  Source  of  fouls, 
great  lung  f 
Two  Subftances  Usou  joinedft, 
A  living  and  a  dying  thing 
Thy  creature  Man  dius  coinedft : 

2.  Both  parts  are  thine,  when  fepa* 

rate ; 
And  thine,  when  in  conjunAion  1 
By  thy  Decree  they  vegeute. 
And  keep  up  vital  function. 

3.  But  when  they're  lever'd,  k  \dif« 

folves 
What  wecallManatprefimt^  t 
The  Body  then  to  earth  devolves. 
The  Soul  widi  God  lives  pleafaHt. 

4.This  death,  good  Lord  f  tfaqpi  from 
thy  own 
Intendeft  to  abolifli  I 
Making  a  Refurredion  known, 
'Spite  of  itfiftance  kcUiib. 

5.  9m 


igS 
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5.  See  we  the  body  lie  a  while 
Senfelefs  andl  void  of  honour ; 

Tlie  fame  in  fparkling    Life  will 
fmile. 
Beyond  the  former  tenoor. 

6.  Ages  will  come,  wheA  warmth 

'  again 
Shalt  fill  the  Tent  dcferted  ; 
A  glow  and  (Ircngth,  which  no  more 
can 
Be  by  Decays  fabverted. 

7. Why  then,  furvivors  f  do  you  moan 
With  unbelieving  Dirges  ? 

What  wifely  is  contrived  and  done. 
Your  Grief  with  error  charges. 

8.  Let  therefore  all  repinings  ceafe ; 
Why  (honld  to  blind  refentment 

Ev'n  Mothers  oV  their  Babes  give 
place. 
Since  death  is  life*s  Amendment  ? 

9.  Thus  (hriverd  feeds,    dead  and 

forgot. 
Break  tluo'  the  ground  with  Ver- 
dure, 
Exhibiting  upon  'the  fpot 
Their  Flant  in  priftine  order. 

10.  Nowy  Earth!  receive,  and  in  thy 

lap 


What*s  here  intrafted»  chertOi  : 
It  is  a  precious  human  Shape» 
Relicks  that  (hall  not  penih. 

1 1 .  The  houfe  of  fack  a  Soul 't  hai 

beea, 
Breath'd  by  the  great  Creator ; 
Wifdom    and   Flame   have    dwdt 

therein 
Of  Chriil  th'IUuminator. 

1 2.  Thott  cover  the  committed  day! 
The  Potter*8  mild  remembrance 

Will  fure  require  another  day 
What  bore  his  own  Refemblance. 

13.  But  whildthe  mouldering  Body 

thou. 
Lord,  art  to  Honour  fhaping* 
Whither  doft  thou  appoint  to  eq 
The  Soul  from  thencvefcaping? 

1 4.  In  thy  Words,  Cbrift !  we  place 

belief. 
Who,  when  thou  death  o*erthrew- 

eft. 
In  thy  retinue  took*ft  the  Thief, 
Where  thou  a  paflfage  kneweft. 

15.  The  lucid  ptdi  qf  Piuradife 
is  to  Believers  openM ; 

Which,  elfe  ^  Swoid  to  oun  denies 
Since  what  in  Edgu  happened. 


i 
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246. 

Hill  Ctf  Bem  anmactiticr^n  <8ett. 

i.T^R^if^s  be  to  that  almighty  God, 
X     Who  fo  much  Pity  for  us  had^ 
That  he  permitted  his  own  Son 
To  leave  hit  high  majellic  thron; 


ne. 


2 .  He  came  poor  mankind  for  to  &ve. 
And  forbad  Sin  it  flill  t'enflave. 

Us  in  his  truth  and  Goodnefs  met^ 
And  to  cclefUal  glory  led. 

3.  What  Grace,  what  great  benevo- 
•   lence. 

What  Mceknefs,  what  kind  counte- 
nance I 

God 


^  In  tdmnii JMiQwefch  mbum  Ecelefi^ /rstrttm  Bohemetmrn  fupennt  reRfuat  mast,  Ntqut 
n m  fdot  fir  fht,  am  umtmm  ttutm,  etmam  laudum,  gratiarumg  frecgntp  §f  itOrin^  :  ad^ 
«,  f«i  mUk.     EfioB  Rudi^er  in  proeemio  lib,  t,  nn^h.  Piiloi, 


fwm 


Workt  no  tngd  can 
Mg^  mach  Ids  a  man. 
I  on  him  oar  Nature  bafe, 
dU  in  cveaiiifc*s  cafe : 
kpcdr  Woman's  heart 
X)  him  t'impart. 

ord  from  all  eternity, 
t«t  in  ckaftity ; 
and  Omt^,  he 
I  him  our  Mifery. 

Man,  and*what  are  his 

vr  himliis  Son  will  needs 
Rrhat  ground  had  we  or 

eft  riie  God  ftipreme  ? 

IbHc  !  who  flighting  thee, 
rOod-will  continually, 
6  the  Son  his  Voice  ; 
ine  is  bat  their  choice. 
hy  fo  TOid  of  fenfe  doA 

J  King^s  Entry  not  to 

wnes  with  humility, 
I  thee  fo  faithfully  I 

bim  well  this  very  day, 
0  thy  Heart  a  free  way, 
xnne  to  take  his  Place, 
hctft  enjoy  his  grace, 
t'his  Wifdom  reafon's 

tcioos  Grace*s  hour ; 
works  fubmit  and 


nffKHSt 
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Xf7. 


Lord  God  in  Father's 

b  to  his  only  Son, 

Ghoft  in  unity, 

id  Honour  ever  be  F 


x.r   ETus  fing  joyful  ai4  ana- 

■  ^        n^mouily. 
And  pa(s  our  time  ridhit  hanpily. 
With  Things  divine  Tisodify. 
a.  God's  Word  hatk  been  in  the 

divine  Eifence, 
Before  any  thiAg  did  cosunenoe ;    ' 
Of  which  J^lm  gives  int^gence. 

3*  This  Word  is  the  true  God  and 

God's  own  Son, 
Th'onlybegottenin  th'higheft  throne. 
This  tdtiies  the  third  Perfon ; 

4.  Firft  by  the  Pronheti  dear  and  the 

PfaUnifts,^  ' 
Then  alfo'  by  th*£vangeli(ls 
Eleacd,  whofe  Word  ftiU  exifts. 

5.  Let  us  truft  the  Father  and  the 

Spirit, 

And  on  their  Word  ground  our  Faith 

right. 
Till  there  we  have  it^  all  in  fight. 

6.  For  now  our  Reaibn  is  by  far  too 

weak. 
It  cannot  fuch  deep  matters  take. 
And  this  is  fo  for  Adam%  fake. 

7.  Now  God's  Son  is  come,  whom 

they  did  exped. 
Took  a  Bodv  and  Soul  perfeft 
For  th'benefit  of  his  eled ; 

8.  Hath  humbled  himfelf  deep  by  his 

Manhood, 
Without  lefT'ning  by*t  his  Godhead, 
And  tailed  our  Weaknefs  and  need. 

9.  O  man,  behold  the  Son's  great 

Worthinels, 
How  to  him  with  deep  lowlinefs 
Angels  their  reverence  exprefs. 

10.  The  heavily  Hoft  do  lerve  him 

and  obev. 
His  word's  oUy'd  |iy  wind  and  fea. 
He's  dreaded  much  by  tb'Enemy. 

liv  He 


I40 
II. 
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He  tafied  forrow  and  great  po- 
verty, 
Botdid  it  all  to  favour  thee. 
And  to  damp  Satan's  tyranny. 

12.  His  witaeflb  declare  him  onto 

thee, 
That  thott  may*ft  find  out,  it  is  be 
Who  pardons  thy  Iniqaity. 

13.  The*  he  may  feem  to  thee  qmte 

meanly  now. 
Yet  is  he  verypow*rful  to<f 
With  many  Gifts  thee  to  endow. 

14.0  Jefu !  who  haft  been  {icmMary 

bom. 
By  thee  now  thine  eleft  are  borne, 
That  they  may  never  be  forlorn. 

15.  Grant  that  they  be  renewed  in* 

wardly. 
That  they  by  faith  betrotVd  to  thee, 
May  joy  here  and  eternally. 


248. 

i.li /TAN,  give  due  attention 

i  VX  What  was  God*8  Intention, 
When  he  did  his  onlv  Son 
Send  from  the  majefbc  Throne, 
Suffered  him  to  go  on 
With  his  Incarnation  ? 

2.  He  fhould,  by  thee  once  heard. 
Make  thee  his  own  Convert  % 
For  thy  Trefpafs  dying. 

For  thy  pardon  crying. 
By  his  fervent  praying 
Grace  to  thee  conveymg. 

3.  That  thou  by  his  Spirit 
Comfort  might 'ft  inherit ; 
Tliat  he  by  iiis  Scripture 
Might  procure  thee  nurture. 
And  rdide  in  thine  Heart 
Without  any  one  fmart. 

4.  To  that  Spirit  yield  thee. 
And  do  what  he  will'd  thee  1 


Set  him  open  all  Gates, 
Follow  Chrift  his  dilates. 
When  he  by  Word  and  Writ 
Comes,  th^.to  inhabit. 

c.  His  Love  fa  amazing 
Eflfe£bially  praifing. 
Always  for  thy  Lord*s  fake, 
Thyfelf  ftir,  m  Heart  wake. 
Till  all  thy  Demeanour 
Gives  him  folid  pleafore. 

6.  Prov*ft  thon  a  «x)d  Warrior  ? 
He'll  protefi  thy  Career, 

Give  eafe  to  thy  Confdence 
For  thy  peace^s  maint'nance^ 
To  get  the  prize-money 
Bear  thee  teftimony. 

7.  For  the  prefent  fufir. 
Self-will  follow  never ; 
On  all|Sides  from  Satan 
Harrafi*d,  ne*er  be  beaten ; 
Great  &>od  it  will  do  thee. 
To  be  found  on  Duty; 

8.  Then  thon  wilt  be  happy. 
From  all  angnifh  kept  be : 
Then,  dofe  to  Him  tied* 
Thou'lt  be  glorified ; 

In  thy  princely  Attire 
Thoult  outfiune  the  Sun-fire. 

9.  Happy  he  whom  God  takes, 
Spirit*s  Light  in  him  wakes  ; 
Who  believes  his  Saviour, 
With  a  kind  Behaviour 
Serves  lum  by  his  free  choice; 
Such  one  may  well  rejoice. 

10.  Well  then,  come  deaf  Matter! 
Make  us  go  on  fafter. 

Doing  all  thy  Heart*s«wiih : 
Then  exchange  this  earthifh. 
For  that  Houie,  where  prmfing 
Thee,  will  be  onoeafing. 


*4! 
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8.  Now  we  beg.  Lord  Jefus, 
Inly  fo  difpofe  us. 
That  each  may  be  ever 
Fonnd  a  tnxe  ce]iever» 
His  Coarfc  here  fo  finifh. 
To  Life  endleft  Taoifh. 


149. 

Mt»  <ft  liimiieii. 


>n  once  deTcendingy 
r  (buls  befriending, 
wal^*d  humble, 
iimple, 
eafe  as, 
>ppre(s  OS. 

r*n  at  prefent, 
d  thisieflcMi, 
converted, 
7Q6-hearted, 
e  in  folly, 
^alk  wholly. 

fthb  Matter 
low  fafter 


^inclined, 
ler  finning 
beginning. 

tb  his  Mantle  ; 

\  build  them, 
oes  yield  them 

0  wonder  I 
« tender  I 

at  no  diftance 

i^nMence 

Walking 

^  make  him  ; 

)eparture, 

1  rapture. 

Sdeferredy 
defired, 
vexation 
laxation, 
will  folace 
!*alace. 

ce  he  moreover 
clouds  hover, 
:s  of  (lumber 
hole  number 
*  adore  hisn, 
»efore  him. 


250. 
JFrm  licl  \t9X  a  Ifturalnn^  ibc 

I.  *n  Ejoice  this  day,  Jiru/aleM^ 
jV.  Church  cholen  by  God  and 
the  Lamb 

Joy  in  God  thy  iJord  his  name ! 

a.  Who  fo  much  good  to  thee  ha^ 

done. 
And  fenc  his  well  beloved  Son 
To  thee  from  his  highefl  throne  : 

3.  That  he  might  flay  each  enemy. 
Sin,  world  and  Satan  :  and  that  he 
Bind  himfelf  ever  to  thee. 

4.  Wh^rebv  thou,  deans'd  and  bleft 

indeea, 
And  from  the  evil  Confcience  freed, 
Mighteft  in  his  work  proceed. 

5.  So  hearken,  O  Jerufaltm^ 

Thy  God,  fweeter  than  th*  honey- 
comb, 
Vifipng  to  thee  does  come. 

6.  Thy  fpirit.he  will  right  renew. 
Betroth  thee  to  himfelf  a-new. 
Nor  repent  diat  he  did  fo. 

7.  He  will  be  thine  tntirelv. 

And  thou  his  faithful  Bride  flialt  be 
Quite  without  hypocrify. 

8.  He'll  tell  thee  of  great  Myfteries, 
He  will  let  thee  behold  his  Face, 
And  quite  friendly  thee  embrace. 

9.  O  take  him,  O  receive  him  now. 
In  thy  heart  to  him  reft  allow. 
And  that  which  he  bids  thee,  do. 

10.  If  thou  his  covenant  right  doft 

hold. 
And  doft  in  his  Love  not  grow  cold ; 
He'll  give  thee  gifts  manifold,  . 

n.  Give 
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1 1 .  GiTe  thee  the  living  Drink  and 

Meat, 
Bc(low  on  thee  his  kindnefs  great, 
That  thou  niay*ft  praifc  Jiim  com- 

pleat. 

12.  Whatever  thy  deiire  may  be. 
He  faithfully  will  give  to  thee, 
.And  thee  aKo  glorify. 

13.  That  thoa  with  his  angels  fla- 
ming. 

May 'ft  iing    chearful»    when    him 
naming 

(Hallelujah) 
Ever  and  ever.  Amen. 

251. 
®ctt  ttatm  mfict  onrre.  fc* 

GO  D  took  oar  nature  upon  him. 
The  Maker  a  Creature^s  limb. 
And  unites  the  Manhood 
With  the  fublime  Godhead  : 
He  hath  made  the  devil  fall,  * 
That  no  longer  he  enthrall 
God's  own  generation^ 
Hi:  elei^^ed  nation. 

*  Luke  x«  i8. 

252. 
0ott  ttL\  }tt  fciner  ?eit. 

!•  T  T  7Hen  the  due  time  had  taken 

VV    place, 
God  look'd  upon  the  fens  of  Men, 
Saw  them  a  finful  curfed  race, 
Pcr\'erfe,  polluted  and  unclean  : 
Yet  did  he  on  his  Oath  refled. 
Which  to  the  fathers  he  had  fwom. 
And  to  the  prophets,  his  ele<5l. 
And  did    from  Wrath    to   Love's 
thoughts  turn. 

2.  At  once  did  this  great  Work  be- 

gi"» 
The  Word  eternal,  Flcfh  was  made^ 

(Conceived  without  original  fin) 


c< 


u 


« 


According  as  *twas  promifed. 
On  earth  he  fojoum^d,  and  began 
To  ferve  and  teach  the  will  ofGodi 
Sought  to  convert  poor  fmfal  Man» 
And  bruis*d  the  Devil  with  his  rod. 

3.  He  faid  to  us  forlorn  and  weiHc  ;* 
*'  From  Bondase  I  will  fet  you  fm^ 
"  Your  Caufe  a  happy  turn  (hall  take^ 
•*  ril  wrellle  for  you  earneftly  ; 
"  For  you  I'll  give  my  Life  and  foul; 

For  you  Pll  fin  and  death  o*er- 

"  throw ; 
For  you  I'll  Satan^s  power  controul. 
And  teach  you  Me  the  Life  ta. 

"  know. 

4.  "  Come,al]  who  feel  your  Mifery, 
"  Come  here  all  ye  who  grief  have 

"  known ! 
'^  Surrender  up  yourfelves  to  me. 
'*  You  whom  I  vechofen  fbr  ny  own.' 
•'  So  will  I  gi^-c  myfelf  to  you, 
*'  With  meat  and  drink  your  Souli , 

fupply, 
<'  Feed  as  my  Sheep,  trae  reft  be- 
"  flow,  \ 

*•  And  never  from  yon  turn  my  eye.  j 

5.  Now  heatjcen,  children  f   marfc ' 

and  fee  ' 

What  Jefus  is.  and  does,  and  fays  $ 
And  turn  from  all  your  Enrottyy 
Prom  all  your  proud  and  hurtfulways :  ' 
Let  Jefus  lead  you  fafely  home, 
Let  him  hb  Work  begin  and  end. 
Let  him  incline  yonr  will  to  come. 
And  he  will  ever  be  your  Friend. 

6.  Ah  f  come  Lord  Jefus,  hear  our  ~ 

pray'r, 
Thou  worthy  Son  of  God  mod  high! 
Our  hearts  and  all  ocu-  fouls  prepare^ 
That  we  may  to  thy  Mercy  fly  ; 
That  we  may  all  believe  on  thee,  * 
And  on  thy  Fleih  and  filoodmay'* 

feed, 
True  members  of  thy  Body  be. 
For  ever  joined  to  thee  our  Head. 

\The  loft  Verfe^  in  tbi  original 

Meajkre.'] 
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as*- 
Cin*  ntnt  t«)n. 
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vom,  OLordJefuy 
3rthy  SonofCjod! 
0  that  Ueft  ilTac  ' 
ts,  before  thee  bow'd^ 
B  believing  fieady, 
bee  embody 
ways  on  thy  Merit, 
reath  forth  oar  fpirit, 
joy  t^inherit. 

253- 

fa  Chtifl  die  Gentiles  lipht, 
i^ho  haft  a  new  Star  bright 
y  power  prepared,  which 

emdi^nifm  was  known 

ten,  who  thee  fought 

g  with  them  brought 

rrh,  frankincenfe,  to  give  it 

^inived; 

itde  Babe  they  found  thee« 

^  tted  loond  thee, 

.  down  and  honoured  thee 

itPreCrats  precious^ 

a  dicin  efpeoially 

smember  gracious. 

r  CO  all  th' eleaed> 
the  diftieiled : 
le  bri^  ftar  of  thy  Word 
It  wttit  It,  Lord  ! 
r  may  enter  in 
St !  -and  ihun  all  Sin, 
d  all  that  i$  evil» 
once  the  Devil, 
'  may  be  ever  ready 
tky  Yoke  gladly, 
il,  wealth,  honour  give 
difpofal, 

all  their  powers  cleave 
Life  eternal ! 


1 .  A  New  King's -Way  •  wc  now 
jTx  can  fay 

Wc  have  to  life  eternal : 
'Tis  God's  own  Son  from  th'  higheft 
throne. 
Life's  Light,  and  Way  internal. 
*  J«n.  ti.  €• 

2.  Our  doings  poor  were  blots  before 
God*s  MajeUy  and  greatnefs  : 

fiut  now  our  crown  is  God's  dear 
Son, 
Htar  him  !  faid  ih'  heav'nly  Wit- 
nefs. 

3.  He  op'd  the  Path ;  till  his  laft 

breath. 
As  Man,  his  Father's  pleafore 
In  fandlity  fulfilled  he. 
And  that  in  perfedi  meafure. 

4.  His  Will  and  mind.  Words  in 

their  kind. 
And  Deeds  did  with  the  Godhead 
Agree  always  ;  his  Father*s  praife 
With  fervent  Pray  V  he  ftiidy'd. 

y  His  Parents  here  he  did  revere, 
Tho'  God*s  Son  ever-bleflfed  i 

Duty,  efteem,  he  paid  to  them. 
Their  weaknefs  not  defpiCBd. 

6.  The  Magiftrate  he  did  not  hate» 
But  paid  him  his  due  Honoor  i 

Averted  clear,  how  Rulen  wear 
God's  Image,  ierve  his  banner. 

7.  In  general,  his  Life  was  all 
To  Mankind's  Good  devoted ; 

To  friends,  yea  thofe  who  w^  his 
foes, 
He  did  no  ill,  nor  thooght  it, 

8.  By  him  no  (ace  contemned  was  % 
He  fuccour'd'  all  when  Needy 

(A  pattern  tme  for  us  to  view> 
In  ilraits  of  Soul,  or  Body. 


9.  In  Purity  perfifted  he, 

Chafte,  modeil  and  abftemions ; 
Uncomely  Mien  at  no  time  feen. 

Nor  bafe  Defire  in  him  was. 
1^0.  His  Glory  diisf  no  man*8  but 
his; 

Never  to  have  offended 
By  deed,  or  flip  of  fpeaking  lip. 

Our  boaft  otHim*s  well  grounded. 

II.  This  only  Man  doth  all  fuftain  i 
God*s  felf  is  with  Him  pleafed : 

His  Church  is  on  this  Comer  fione 
With  full  affurance  raifed. 

255- 

iBatiiietnci  Diner  t>t  Get  trf^tuf^tn, 

t.^T  rOnderful  things  have  been 

VV    perceived  : 
Jefus  Chrift  was  as  a  King  received. 
When  he  to  ZiWs  Daughter  came. 

2.  The  people  were  joyful  to  meet 

him. 
And  were  ready  ».  King  to  treat 

him» 
And  fhew*d  him  alfo  true  refpe^l. 

3.  They  did  receive  him  with  much 

efleem» 
But  afterwards  they  were  foon  wroth 

and  grim, 
And  even  took  his  Life  from  him. 

4.  O  ye  chriftians,  nfe  all  diligence 
To  pay  to  Chrift  the  Lord  true  Re- 

verence» 
Serve  him  in  truth  and  innocence. 

5.  Not  like  the  Jews,  who  did  dif- 

cover 
At  fird  a  good  mind>  but  foon  gave 

over. 
Wherefore  their  State  we  do  deplore. 

6.  For  they  have  their  reward  re- 

ceived. 
And  diey  b^no  man  can  be  relieved. 
As  it  daily  is  perceived. 
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7.  O  Jefu !  help  that  we  may  hail 
die'e, 

Andihew  our  Faith  in  thee  cScAi 

filly 
And  feed  upon  thee  conftantly. 

8 .  To  thy  hands  we  onrfdvts  deliver, 
Lead  us  according  to  thy  Will  ever. 
That  we  may  endwell,  O  Saviour  f 

9.  That  we  here  in  thy  truth  maf 
praife  thee. 

And  alfo  there  in  bright  Eternity, 
Sing  forth  thy  praife  inceflantly. 


2^6. 

'Betwinftt  bit  oact  CiKneat  rat)» 

1.  T  N  tears  let  us  oorfelves  now 
X  bathe 

O'er  oar  own  Sin,  not  o*er  his  Deathj 
For  miferable  and  wretched  we 
Have  caused  him  that  dire  Agony. 

2.  This  Biihop  let  us  look  upon. 
Who  can  for  all  our  fins  atpne 
And  lead  us  to  heavens  kingdom  dear; 
None  is  nor  can  be  his  compeer. 

3.  Of  fuch  a  Bifliop  we  had  need,  * 
Who  is  of  Death  no  more-  afraid. 
Of  Weaknefs  madeth*  experiment. 
Is  free  from  curfe,  and  innocent. 

•.  Heb.  fH.  i6» 

4.  O  Chrift  f  thy  death  and  agony 
Abolifli  our  iniquity  ; 

Be  with  thy  Sacrifice  and  blood 
Our  Reconciler  before  God. 

0tlol)t  iti  0ott,  in  nnCrc  Uit). 

1,  'TpHat  God  eternally  be  Weft 

X     ^^o  knowing  that  we  were 
opprefs*d, 
His  Son  did  fend  to  us  with  hafte  ; 

2.  In  order,  midft  this  mifery. 
The  Works  of  his  Divinity 
To  bring  about  mofi  happily, 

3.  To 
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u  Mindanto  as  knowa, 
his  Pafiion 

with  our  Plea  go  on ; 
ing  Fried  to  be, 
'•  Oath  agreeaUyTy 
vn  and  Majeily. 

ce  of  Chnll  alone, 
fill  Nature  flume, 
Parity  our  own. 

his  Blood  filed  on  the 


elf  there  nakedly ; 
^cr  provM  to  be. 
:e  is  now  much  prefs'd, 
doom  from  God  re-  j  That   thou    fo 

I         fwerve? 
ras,  to  have  us  blefs'd. 
t  dear  Man,  Father  ! 


3.  Why  do*ft  thot^  now  fl^ht  me. 
And  caft  my  Grace  behind  diee  ? 
Wherein  have  I  grieved  thee. 
Or  done  thee  an  injury  ? 

4.  Why  doft  thou  now  flmn  me  ? 
Or  with  what  things  have  I  thee 
Provok'd,  or  done  harm  to  thee. 
That  thou  wilt  not  come  to  me  ? 

O  God's  Flock ! 
c.  In  my  great  Difbvflet 
I  muft  bear  m3rrelf  my  Crofs  i 
I  bore  all  in  love  for  thee 
That  in  thy  Heart  I  might  be. 
6.  Wherewith  did  I  defervc, 

horn  me  fliooldft 


in  upon  him  took, 
at  load  did  bow  and 

in  his  Altar  drefs, 
ace  and  holinefs. 
Death's  bitternefs  [ 

Bfland  blefs  us  now, 

:ri£ce  help  fo, 

3m  Thee  no  parting 

for  ay  the  evil  one, 
ity  may  go  on, 
Propitiation. 

258. 

i  Ifttt  unD  (S^ott,  &c. 

hi  of  our  Saviour.) 

Lord  and  God, 
psthee  out  of  all  need, 
to  thee  inclined 
hee  very  kind. 
ere  very  great, 
'  quite  com  pleat ; 
X)r  thy  foal's  good 
goiltlefs  blood. 


Why  fliall  upon  thee  be  loft 
What  my  Life  and  blood  did  coft  ? 
O  my  Flock  f 

7.  They  did  crucify  me. 
And  torment  me  cruelly ; 
In  my  Troubles  violent, 

I  did  die,  with  anguiih  rent. 

8.  Then,  then  my  bitter  Death 
Thy  mifdeeds  expunged  hath ; 
That  thou,  by  me  purify 'd. 
Thro'  me  might'ft  be  fandUfy'd, 

9.  Othy  Unwatefulncfs ! 
Thy  foul's  giddy  W^tonnefi, 
Which  will  not  confider  this. 
But  'me  utterly  defpife. 

10.  O  Man !  turn  unto  me, 
Throw  my  grace  not  fo  from  thee ; 
From  thy  heart  obey  me  right. 
Then  thy  Soul  is  healed  quite. 

259. 

Christ  Ifteilget  JLetlb  nfcit  betfoeCct^fc* 

I .  /^Hrift's   holy  Flcfli    faw   no 

y^  Corruption! 
This  frees  us  from  Death*s  dread 

perception  ; 
Departing  is  now  fandi£ed, 
Apd  we  go  home  in  peace  tjA  quiet. 
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2.  In  Weokncfs,  with  contempt  dc-  I  And  aU  bis  Afts  are  knoffB  insh 


preiFed, 


Hit  Godliead*s  powV  is  manifefted  ;  I  And  pnifed  Chrifiendom  aU  oVr. 
The  DevU*s  might  he  hath  quite  |  iUiiiboi 

foiled.  I  6.  He  declares  Remiffion 

His  kingdom  is  laid  wafte  and  rpoiled.  I  j^qw  of  all  tranfgreffion : 
3.  The  bodies  of  the  Saints  rerived,  |  And  how  this  moft  in  the  ris^  W^ 
In  th'  holy  city  they  arrived  ; 


Commotions  (hpong  did  feize  the 
creature. 

And  told  that  He*s  the  God  of  Na- 
ture. 

4.  We*re  dead  with  Chrill  and  with 

him  buried, 
Thro*  Baptifm  in  his  Death  interred  j 
On  earth  thro*  Chrift's  communion 

UeiTed 
The  old  man  mufl  to  death  be  pref- 

fed. 

260. 
eiicianii  ift  etftanoen,  9c. 

1 .  ^^Hrift  (and  'tis  no  wonder) 
V^  Broke  death's  Bonds  afunder: 

This  moves  the  angels  company 
To  fing  to  him  inced^ntly 

Hallelt^ah* 

2.  He  our  life's  Defender, 
Did  his  Life  furrender 

I'o  death,  and  is  our  Pafcal  Lamb  ; 
This  does  our  hearts  with  joy  en- 
flame. 

Hallelujah, 

3.  He,  who  there  extended, 
Comfortlefs  lamented ; 

He  lives  now  ever  glorious, 
And  always  intercedes  for  us. 

Hallelujah. 

4.  He  who  unattended 
Into  Hell  defcended. 

And  bound  the  welUarm'd  Enemy; 
He  is  acknowledged  now  on  hi^h. 

HalleTvjah, 

5.  He  who  in  tomb  vaulted 
JLay,  is  now  exalted. 


Be  fought  by  imc  mSr/MUM. 

HaUehjJt* 

7.  Pa(bd  Lamb,  Chrift  Jeliit ! 
Feed  us  this  day,  cafe  us 
Now  fromall  onr  tnmfgreiEoas  qoit^ 
That  we  may  praife  thee  day  and 
night. 

HaUeh^h. 

261. 

jttanfctlpelkUca,  ftcntt  (net* 


■Y 


E  chofen,  and  each  iK9t&, 

Praife  the  Lord  Chrift  with  joyful 

tone. 
Who  to  fenre  yon  on  Earth  came 

down» 

Hoilili^aK 
O  thank  him  from  your  tnmoft  heart* 
Who  fuff'ring  on  the  Crofs  fnch 

Smart, 
Makes  your  Soul  found  in  ev^ry  part, 

He  bore  for  us  Death's  bitterneis* 
Help'd  us  out  of  extreme  diftrcfs ; 
Then  from  the  Grave  rofe  to  his  (eat| 

Where  he  is  living  yet. 
To  fuccour  tts  as  Prieft  compleat. 

2.  Give  thanks  to  God,  for  he  is 

good ; 
What  he  did  for  us,  forth  be  (hew'di 
Yea  A£b  of  wondions  ma^nitode, 

HaU, 
Rejoice,  all  who  in  Chrift  confide, 
God's  Eye  now  o'er  you  doth  prefide, 
With  Gifts  adorns  you  as  a  Bride. 

»  Foi 


I'br  booiidlels  ii  his  Cleiiieiicy» 
6eyofld  all  yoor  infirmitx : 
Hcfsw  our  wants,  perceiv'd  our  cifc> 

And  did  what  needful  was ; 
WUkxehaveBdag^giveluBi  praife. 

5.  Eternal  EfieQce*  praife  to  thee. 
Who  OS  e3calt'ft»  thro'  mercy  free, 
Uhco  thine  own  Felicit/» 

Hall, 
Let  Lands,  refoond  from  heaven's 

hoft. 
From  Land  and  fea«thro'  er'ry  coaft ; 
The  pneielit  Theme  defenrct  diem 

snoft» 

Hall. 
The  Father  eare  his  Oiily  Son» 
Penance  to  do,  and  to  atone 
Forns ;  and  then  from  death's  ilrong 

band 

Rais'd  him»  that  till  the  end 
He  OS  might  (ave,  blefs  and  defend. 

4*  Thou  worthy  Saviour,  Chrift  the 
'     Ldrdf 

Mr  ho  from  the  Dead  art  now  reflorM, 
Xjainft  Satan  i\id  to  us  afford. 

Hail. 
Defend  os  from  his  cvVy  fnnre. 
Who,  as  thy  friends  and  Houfhold 

dear. 
To  thee  done  devoted  are, 

HaU. 
For  whenibe'er.  Lord  Jefu  Chrift, 
Thoa  ftand*ft  not  by  us  to  aifift, 
Againft  that  en'my's  craftin^fs 

Wd  can  have  no  fuccefs ; 
Help  then,  n6r  leave  us  fatherlefs. 


i./^Highell comfort,  HolyGhoft, 
\J  What  kinducii>  on  us  thou 
bcftow'ft ; 
Thou  Pledge  of  our  falyatton, 
ByChrift  unto  his  Church  ibn:  dpwn  I 


U7 

2.  His  Manhood  thou  hadft  richly 
fill'd; 

Which  does  eternal  grace-ftreams 

yield, 
Difpens*d  now  thro'  thv  Stewardlhip: 
His  righteottlhers  doaths  ns  his  ftieep. 

3.  Thou  kiiow*fl  where  all  th'eleft 
refide. 

Thou  doft  each  one  invite  and  bid, 
ChrliVs   Righteoufnefs    to    them 

point'lt  out, 
Set'fl  their  falvation  out  of  doubt. 

4.  Thou  with  thy  Oil  of  ioyfulnela 
AnoiDt'H  their  inmoft  fonl*s  recefs, 
So  that  th*effe£ls  ihine  in  their' ways^ 
^y  Word  and  Deed,  unto  thy  praife. 

5.  To  the    Beginners    giv'ft  thou 
growth  i 

To  th'wcak,  a  Warrior's  mind  in 

truth; 
To  the  ilrong,  Conflancy  till  th'End ; 
To  th'cohftant,  joys  at  God's  right 
hand. 

6.  'tYiy  Work  how  marvellous  it  is, 
Difplaying  grace  and  ilrength  like* 

wife 
On  cv'ry  chofcn  Child  of  Love, 
Who  Temples  all  unto  God  prove ! 

263. 

dstct  tt$  Vmn  acfa  e(rf  S. 

i;T^Athcrof  Jefns  our  Lord, 

X/    And  ours  too  by  free  Accorc^- 
Wno  us  daily  hail  upheld  ! 
To  theeThanks  and  praife  we  yieldi 

2.  Small  and  mat,  O  grant  that  we 
Miy  know  Hun  alone  and  Thee, 
Arid  eternal  life  may  rfap  1 
In  the  lov'd  One  us  accept. 

3.  Chrift  th'ctcmal  Word  avowM, 
I  Fathers  Image,  very  God, 

His  co-equal  Excellence, 
Whofe  bleil  Being  did  ne*er  com^ 
mence! 

La  4.  (Ii^. 
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4*  (In  the  Godhead  is  no  date, 
Th^EITence  knows  no  odds  in  Sute : 
But  when  in  Pcrfon  rever*d. 
Then  th'  eternal  Son  thou  art.) 

5.  Thee  we  thank.  O  Jcfu  Chiift ! 
That  thou  in  thy  Manhood's  Tcft, 
Man's  poor  Natare  didft  reftore: 
Help  thy  Creatures  evermore  ! 

6. Holy  Ghoft,  thou  chearing  Flame, 
Who  from  both  on  us  down  came. 
Of  like  Might  and  Godhead  true! 
Our  old  natare  O  renew. 

7.  Fill  our  mind  with  doe  Refpeft, 
T  hat  thy  Word  we  ne*er  neglcdt ; 
Us  anoint  with  powV  from  thee ; 
Thy  Communion  with  us  be. 

8.  Sanflify  us  fo,  and  lead. 

That  we  the  right  paths  may  tread, 
Cover'd  with  Chrift's  righteoufnefs, 
I'ill  we  reach  eternal  Blifs. 

9.  Three -one  Majefty  divine  f 
To  this  pr^yV  thine  car  incline. 
Wherein  we  invoke  thy  Name  ; 
Say  Amen  unto  the  fame. 

264. 

Prcifct  m(t  jTrrutten,  &c. 
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Nfiniftring  Spirits ; 
Willing  fervaots  of  tho& 
Wlio  Life  inherit. 

4.    Their  fpirYoal  eflence 


I. OIng  joyful  praifes, 


inten- 


ith  th-whole  heart's 
tion ; 
Of  God's  great  mercies 
Thankfully  make  mention ; 
Of  which  Creation, 
Wherein  he  is  glorious. 
Yields  declaration. 

2.     For  he  hath  formed 

His  Hand's  work,  hath  grac'd  it. 

And  it  adorned, 
With  many  Gifts  blclTed, 

Which  they  fliall  ever 
Enjoy,  without  hindrance. 
And  praife  his  favour. 

J.     The  Angels  nature 
Hath  much  grace  enjoyed 

By  the  Creator ; 
They  are  all  employed 


is  fiur,  tender,  ^rioosy 

Of  noble  preM»ce» 
Their  goodndTs  notorious  i 

They*re  like  FUunes  moving 
Quick  as  wind  and  mighty ; 
Chafte,  tme  and  loving. 

5.  Of  thlioly  Angels 
Are  manv  legions, 

ThoQund  times  tboofand 
Sine  in  Heavens  regions  : 

'Fore  God  they're  (landing. 
Viewing  him,  and  dmng 
What  he*s  commanding. 

6.  Thefe  hofts  of  Heroes 
Chrift  the  Lord  |iave  praifed ; 

They,  bv  fones  eloriotts 
His  Birth  abrodKlblaaxd : 

In  his  Temptation 
They  ferv'd  him,  and  alfo 
In  his  dire  Pafiion. 

7.  As  he  vidorious 
into  Heaven  afcended, 

His  trinroph -glorious 
Th'Angels  foon  attended  5 

And  it  declaring. 
They  told  of  his  fecond 
Bleiled  Appearing, 

8.  While  now  enthroned 
He  fits,  and  th'ele^ed, 

Whofc  Head  he's  owned. 
By  him  are  proteded ; 

With  adoration 
They  exalt  and  praife  him 
Without  ceflation. 

9.  By  th'Head  of  Churches 
Joy  to  them  is  given : 

Who  peace  did  purchafe 
On  earth  and  in  heaven ; 
And  of  their  Station 
Unto  them  hath  given 
Full  confinnatiun. 

ID.  Th»' 


Afttieht  Brethre^s  Bfmns. 


6*  this  Mediator 
DWit  is  moviDg 
igel-creatnre : 
»pibers  loving 
4iiiiftntion 

'ringgifUy  refrefhment 
dadon. 

heart  rejoyces 
Church  is  blefled ; 
devices 
em  reprefiedy 
es  detected, 
the  Lord's  ele£led 
eaed: 

f  do  dire£t  as 
IVays ;  defend  us^ 
id  proced  as, 
fs  attend  us,  . 
e  gladly  cari^ 
ir  Soul  and  Body, 
e  fparing. 

265. 

0itt,  toic  lut)  a,  ftc; 

)d !  how  needful  is'c  toMan 
o  know  his  nature, 
s  a  corrupted  Creature? 
ss  the  heart  to  God  with 
rition  : 

ider  then  our  Origm  and 
condition. 
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I  f .  She  could  not  want  for  ought  in 
■       fo  g[t)rious  plenty. 
Vet  (he  thought'God's  great  gifts  but 

fcanty ; 
6n  God's  Adverfary's  inftigation 
luilful  and  unbelieving  ihe  held  con- 

fultation. 

5.  Glory's  defire,  the  fruit  of  Unbe- 

lief 's  diftraaion, 
pidcaafeat  laftth'ungratefnlA^on : 
Her  heart  confented  to  it,  flie  did 

gaze. 
And    Luft,     fin's    curfed    Mother, 

brought  forth  that  A^  fo  bafe. 

6.  Man  is  by  Nature  fpoD'd  through- 

out, full  of  corruption. 
And  we  have  all  caught  the  infe6tion. 
Which  is  that  dreadlfttl  infatuation. 
An  inborn  and  an  univerfal  Depra- 
vation. 

7.  Inftead  of  Wifdom,  holy  Righte- 

Ottfnefs  and  Kindnefs, 

{s  come  terrible  difmal  Bliudnefs, 
Jn-uprightnefs,   Undeannefs,  fear- 

fulnefs, 
3in,  Shame,  a  guilty  confcjence,with 
.       all  that^s  vile  and  bafe. 

8 .  With  all  this  God  made  them  both 
before  his  face  appear. 

And  held  with  them  his  Judgment 
fevcre, 


powV  to  chufe  that  which  is 
r,  to  hate  what's  evil, 
weaken'd  by  the  Devil, 
poifon'd  words  and  lies  fo 
fnl, 

his  cunning  cheated  Man 
lanner  /rightful. 
6  heobfcrv'd  the  Woman's 
urd  back-ihrinking, 
cr  more  fb-ongly  on  think- 
• 

great  Knowledge,impofmg 
ler. 


And  thereby  he  fulfill'd  his  juftice 

great, 
(Though  at  the  fame  time  his  MerCy 
;       he  could  not  forget.) 

b.  Ihilead  of  God  Almighty's  btefling, 
f      Curfe  befel  them, 
rle  did  fromParadiie  expel  them, 
^e,  whom  Lord  of  the  World  God 
!        did  intend. 

Was  now  in  dull  mifery  the  Bond- 
(lave  of  the  fiend. 

10.  Lord  GodFather,Lord  thouLover 
of  human  Nature, 


her'  with  defire  to  be  like  Poo^n^ «»"'? Man, thy creatore? 
I  ia  honour.  >  •  ^  ^  "'' 


^  50  Jn(i(ni  BrtthwCs  ffyMf, 

lillwus  from  fin's  diftrcfs  and  load,  |  6.  The  Light's  firtt  confeqac^po 
From  Sin*5  diftrcfs  and  load  deliver 
us,  Lord  our  God ! 


266. 

Bet  mUoc  trcne  0ctt. 

i.rTpKE  good  and  gracious  God 
•  JL     In  his  Similitude 
Formed  the  human  Species, 
Wi0i  rqbcs  of  light  endowed. 
And  ornaments  moft  predous. 
But  alas  !  our  Fall 
Hcxe  in  Mifery's  vale, 
*  Loft  and  blotted  all. 
2.  This  Image  in  his  Word 
God  did  at  leaft  record. 

Till  it  once  more  dorious 
Could  be  thro'  Chrift  reftorM ; 
Whofc  Ranfom  meritoriouf, 
Drowning  piilt  and  fip» 
Did  new  Life  begin. 
To  the  praife  divine. 
4.  The  Spirit's  hidden  Might, 
Join'd  with  the  Gofpcl-light, 

Our  hearts  clear  doth  render ; 
So  that  y/e  with  delight 

Can  gaze  upon  his  Splendor, 
And  are  form'd  thereby 
Like  to  wha^  we  fpy. 
An  his  Stores  enjoy. 
4.  Refemblance  of  our  Lord     ^ 
Is  then  in  us  procured 

By  Faith  efficacious  : 
To  us  is  quite  transfcnr'd 

His  Rightcoufnefs,  to  grt^e  us : 
His  iSociety, 
Cleaving  to  him  njght 
Do^  us  fandify. 
5.  In  ev'ry  faithful  child 
The  Law  is  thus  fulfiird :  ^ 

JFrom  the  Heart's  condition, 
Whafs  'fore  God  Virtue  ftiVd 
Springs  withouit  intermiffion  i 
FrmXfi  of  Rightcoufnefo, 
Vhich  by  G^^/rV 
Scripture  dotb  exprefs. 


Is,  Faith,  Love,  Confident, 

With  Obedience  lowly, 
Rcfpca  and  Reverence, 
Firmnefs  in  Dodrine  holy, 
Conftant  Liturgy 
From  heart's  ground,  and  free 
From  falfe  pravity. 
7.  Love  likcwife  is  difplay'd. 
Which  would  its  neighbour  aid, 
To  none  grief  Qccafion  -j 
To  Govemon  is  paid 

Grateful  and  due  fubmiffion  | 
Towards  human  Race 
Is  (hewn  Friendlinefs, 
Meeknefs,  love  of  Peace. 
8.  Purcnefs  of  H^art  withal : 
With  Tempewm^'s  v(z]i 

AH  life's  fteps  lAclofing  \ 
Frugal,  tho*  uoeral, 

Modellly  God's  gifts  ufingi 
With  Truth  inncrmoft, 
Faudiful  too  and  juft 
To  c^ch  neighbour's  truft. 
9.  Grace  thus  the  heart  doth  draw 
In  liking  to  God's  Law, 

With  good  Thoughts  replemih. 
Yea  helps,  ihok/amina 
By  Word  and  Deed  to  finiih : 
For  each  limb's  cndu'd 
With  a  promptitude 
Unto  all  that's  good. 
10.  Tlus  is  that  Image  fair. 
Which  to  the  Lord  is  dear. 

Being  his  Blood's  honour ; 
Begun,  increafine  here. 

Above,  than  the  fun,  ftronffcr. 
Kecp,Loid!  in  thy  School, 
Spirit,  Body,  Soul, 
Till  thy  Advent,  whol«l 


2^ 


AntiM  trHbntfs  Hynnu. 


267. 

M\u  ^nu  9  UcHcQ  lent. 


>Lovc  God,  ye  people  dear, 
And  ghre    thanks    before 

Ms  Theme  can  70U  forbear  ? 
?  hcar'nshofts  adore  him.) 
how  wondrous  he  doth  lead 
diis  Vale  of  forrow 
vn  Saints,  who  by  his  aid 
?  to  Blifs  brought  thorough. 
einflr  all  mankind  became 
3od*s£ght  Offenders, 
If  an*s  Miafs  was  full  of  fhame, 
lich  no  good  fruit  renders ; 
sfm  the  all-gracious  God 
his  bowels  burned) 
onder  Sm*s  hard  load 
h  AffifUnce  turned. 
1  thro*  Chrifl  his  deared  Son, 
they  Being  gained, 
e  world*s  foundation, 
in  Grace  ordained 
that  they  fhould  be  his  own ; 
y,  without  wrinkle, 
that  Jaft  one's  Blood  alone, 
ich  doth  them  befprinkle. 
nnto  fuch  treafures  them 
in  love  had  chofen, 
lis  own  God-like  Scheme ; 
ce  it  hath  arifen,' 
iC  thro'  the  Gofpel-word 
ae  time  them  called 
icve  in  Chrift  the  Lord, 
» their  ficknefs  healed. 
s(e  are  they,   on  whom*s 
rftow'd 

name  Saints,  and  holy, 
d*d  Servants  of  our  God, 
•fruits  from  Earth  truly. 
\  world  too  good,  their  love 
with  hate  requited ; 
;  Hoft  of  them's  aboye 
^e  Lord  retreated*. 
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6.  Their  Memorial  is  green. 

And  not  tran/itoiy ; 
Since  writ  in  God's  Book,  wherein 

He  reads  their  life's  (lory  : 
He  was  privy  to  their  tears. 

His  Urn's  therewith  filled  ; 
And  in  mind  the  Blood-drops  bears. 

Some  of  them  have  fpillcd. 
7.  Thro'  much  Tribulation 

Into  joy  they  enter 'd  ; 
'Midft  great  hardfhips  to  go  on. 

Strong  in  hope,  they  ventor'd.    . 
In  the  Lamb*s  pure  Blood  all  o'er 

i^hey  have  wafh'd  their  Garment; 
Chearful  now  to  (land  before  ^ 

Him,  is  their  preferment, 

S.Cloath'd  in  vefhnents  inowy  white. 

Palms,  a  mark  triumphal,     * 
In  their  hands  ;  their  heart's  delight 

Fears  henceforth  no  downfal : 
They're   from  .Thirfl  and  Hunger 
free 

Now,  and  from  difaftcr  ; 
For  our  God  the  Lamb  will  be 

Himfelf  their  kind  Pattor. 

9.  Since  at  this  lime,  thro'  pure  grace, 
Chrifl  hath  us  invited 

To  the  felf-fame  Happincfs, 
Where  thofe  Saints  are  feated : 

Let  us  tread  the  narrow  Path 
Which  to  life  doth  carry. 

Not  unfruitful  in  the  Faith, 
While  on  earth  we  Urry. 

10.  Let  us  for  Example  uke 
Chrift's  pure  ConvcriatioD, 

Which  to  regulate  our  Walk 

•  Serves  on  each  occadon  ; 
Let  us  in  cur  body  bear 
Still  about  his  Dying, 
That  his  Life  lodge  alfo  there. 
Till  we  deathlefs  fpy  him. 
Let  us  now  and  thien  review 


II. 


Juft  ones,  who  before  us. 
On  the  Stage  where  we  tread  now, 
H^ve  been  found  vidloriou^ ; 

L  4  That 


J $2  Antien$  Brah 

That  we,  offspring  of*  their  Stem, 

May  with  equal  courage 
Reach  our  Faith's  end,    tho^  our 
claim 

Weak  fleih  would  difparage  : 

12.  Still  remembering  Jefus  Chrifty 

Now  in  blifs  enthroned. 
Who  forgetteih  not  the  leaH 

Of  thole  who  him  owned. 
Help  us  therefore,  Mafter  dear  f 

1  hro'  thy  Name  fweet-finelling. 
That  by  Aire  fleps  we  come  there. 

Where  thyfelf  art  dwelling. 

268. 
(Pf.  xlviii.) 

0ott  tson*n  bit  Mtit. 

I  .T^R^fe  our  God  gracious, 

i     Who  with  gifts  moft  precious 
Doth  his  Church  filood-reconciPd, 
His  holy  City,  build. 
Thro'  his  Spirit  and  Word, 
On  a  ground  fecnr*d 
And  moil  fair,  on  mount  Zion, 
Ev'n  Jefus  Chrift  his  Son  : 
Where  no  afflidlions  can  her  over- 
throw, 
But  (he  grows  and  blooms  in  open 
view. 

Sweet  and  mild, 
Hcavcn*s  child. 
In  Love  ^d  bleft  Unity 
Unto  eternity. 

2.     In  this  chief  City 

Is  Kipg  the  Almighty ; 
Thar  his  ftrong  Hand  her  doth  o^n, 
Is  there  a  thing-well  known. 

Lo  '  againll  her 

Oftentimes  did  ilir 
Earth's  mighty  ones,    with  fierce 

intent, 
On  her  Deftruflion  bent : 
But  they  percciv'd,  on  the  firft  attack, 
With    dread    overwhelmed,   their 

miftake; 


Bow^d  before 
God*s  owB  PowV, 
Confcious  of  the  King  of  all. 
They  let  their  coourage  fall. 

3.  As  weVe  been  told 
By  Forefathers  old. 

That  God  his  Folk  fiill  defends, 
Thro*  mercy  which  ne^ercnds-: 
Ev'n  fo  it  we 
In  like  cafes  fee 
In  his  holy  City  here ;    - 
The  fa6l  is  very  clear. 
For  now  and  evermore  God  prol 
This  city, and  his  throne  there  ere 
Chiefly  fince 
Glory's  Prince, 
Jefus,  is  himfelf  enroll M 
And  dwells  within  that  Fold, 

4,  Oar  glad^mind  pondefs. 
At  fuch  goodneis  wonders, 

*Midft  his  Congregadon  bleft. 
Where  he  will  ever  reft. . 
How  high's  thy  Name, 
O  God,  and  thy  Fame  ? 
A  lovely  report  and  talc 
Goes  over  hill  and  dale* 
For  by  thy  Manner  of  faving  us, 
Thou  mak'ft  thy  own  Truth  con 
cuous. 
Thou  attcnd'ft 
And  defend'ft 
Thy  fervants  on  land  and  feas 
Thy  iaithfulnefs  to  praife* 

5      O  Zion,  own  it, 

Thou'rt  with  glory  crowned 
As  God  thee  with  gifts  endu'd. 
Wear  them  with  gratitude. 
Let  thofe  who  doubt, 
Zion  walk  round  about : 
Judab^%  cities,  well  for  you  f 
Her  firm  Foundations  view. 
Build  up  with  care  your  Metropc 
Her  Shine  unto  late  pofterities 
She'll  fend  forth 
O'er  the  earth  f 
Thus  did  Ifroil  fing  of  old ;  -- 
Thus  now^e  ObnlKan  FoM. 


Jntient  Bretbnn^s  Hymns. 

6.    O  Chriftian  Nation, 

n^i%  your  confolation : 
Ye*re  the  Dcfcebdents  lineal. 
The  Chorch  he  now  doth  call.  . 
God  did  you  choofe, 
Ashu  own  allows, 
Apecoliar  Folk  for  kdm ; 
Who  would  not  this  efteem  ? 
0  !  deep  to  heart  fuch  great  Mercy 

Tlunk  with  what  treafures,  that  ne*er 
decay. 

Now  is  bleft 
And  increased 
The  Church  in  pure  Gofpcl  days. 
In  bond  of  Love  and  Peace. 

7.     Bdiold,  what  Graces  ! 

Counfel  in  all  cafes  i 
Dealing  of  Word  and  Sacrament ; 
A  beaucebiu  (Sovernment ; 
JOwellings  fecare ; 
Difcipline  mod  pure ; 
Since  for  God's  whole  Houfliolds 

lake, 
There  fwthful  Servants  wake ! 
0  yes,  there  refts  in  Pcrfon  oar  God, 
The  mighty  King  hath  there  his 
Abode; 

And  he  fliews 
^  Lore  to  ns. 
Favour  in  this  Time  of,  grace, 
Vntil  new  Worlds  take  place. 
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(  Pf,  Ixxxiv. ) 

OW  amiable 
_       Thy  Habitations  are, 
Whernn  affsmble 
Thy  Chriftian  People  dear, 
OLord. 
Thy  praifes  to  record* 
2.  My  Heart  vmh  fervor 
4Lnd  inward'  hngoor  pants. 


H 


I  To  tell  there  with  thy  faints ; 
Boldly 
The  Truth  to  teftify. 

3.  For  there  thou  choofeft 
To  dwell,  my  livingTowV  ? 

Sweet  peace  diffuleft 
From  that  Place  evermore, 
Which  thou 
Ordained  hail  thereto. 

4.  Thither  the  godly. 
As  to  their  Fortrefs  flock, 

(As  a  bird  gladly 
Toward  its  nefl  doth  look) 
Where  they 
Well  cherifli'd  are  alway, 

5.  There  is  afTerted 
The  new  Birth  fpiritual ; 

And  Souls  converted 
By  the  pure  Gofpefs  call,  ^ 

With  right. 
Unto  Qhrift's  Church  are  knit. 

6.  There  are  the  Altars, 
The  Gifts  thy  love  on  thofe, 

Whofe  faith  not  faulters. 
To  their  Soul's  health,  beftows  ; 
in  brief. 
Unto  eternal  Life. 

J.    For  this  Tm  longing, 
(Great  gladnefs  it  doth  raile) 

Thereto  belonging 
To  be  throughout  my  days. 
And  thee. 

To  ferve  inceflantly. 

8.  All  thofe  are  blefied. 
That  come  into  thine  Honfe 

With  awe  exprefled, 
Which  deep  convidUqn  fliews ; 

And  pray,* 
And  to  thee  Homage  pay% 

9.  They're  blefled  highly 
Who  chearful  on  can  wdk 

Thro'  forrow*s  valley, 
Have  learnt  there  Wells  to  make  4 
Yea  preach. 
And  other  Sinners  teacl^. 


I 


\o,  Thoft 


154  Ancient 

TOw  Thoa  doft  deliver 
Them  in  all  their  Diibefs ; 
Thou  art  their  Saviour. 
Whatever  may  them  opprets ; 

Via'ry 
They  ftill  obtain  in  thee. 

1 1 .  Us  now  undaunted 
Prefervey  and  be  our  Shield ; 

On  thy  Anointed, 
la  whom  thouYt  reconciled. 

Look,  Lord  ! 
HA  Realm  and  us  fupport. 

1 2.  One  Day  is  better 
Spent  in  the  Chriftian  Church, 

Thy  praife  to  utter. 
Than  thoufands  fpent  in  fearch 

In  the  broad  worldly  way. 

1 5.  'Fore  exaltation 
Among  the  godlefs  Crew, 

The  loweft  Station 
Amongfl  the  godly  feW 

I'd  cboofe ; 
To  be  but  in  the  Houfe. 

14.  This  Territory 

The  Lord,  as  Sun,  doth  light ; 

Gives  Grace  and  Glory, 
And  {andtify*d  delight 

To  thefe. 
Who  ftudy  him  to  pleafc. 

1 5.  That  man  a£ts  wifely. 
Who  in  all  (baits  6f  life. 

His  Trnft  predfely 
In  God,  with  firm  belief. 

Doth  place. 
Who  cares  for  us  always. 

16.  Yea,  his  Condition 
How  fplendid  *tis,  O  Lord, 

Whom  thou  admiflion 
Doil  to  thy  Church  afford. 

And  (b 
The  heavenly  Kingdom  too. 

17.  Dear  Lord,  afford  os 
For  our  Church  Liberty, 

To  each  good  purpew } 
That  we  our  Days  employ 

•  With  care 
Thy  holy  Word  to  hear. 


BretBreifs  Ifymu. 
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%^  ftoft  iS  mmtt$  ^tttff fecit. 


nr^  H  E  goodndi 


1.  _ 

L     great! 
For  fileffing  he  did  us  create. 
He  knows  his  ckofen  People  all. 
And  helps  them  free  from  Adam"» 

Fall. 

2.  He  does  his  people  fanftify. 
Moves  them  to  blett  thinn  conftant- 

Draws  them  to  Chrift  his  Son,  and 

Co 
InftmOs  them  tU  his  WiU  to  do. 

3.  Whoe'er  hears   Chrift's  Word 

heartilv. 
And  keeps  it  as  it  ought  to  be. 
Believes  it  and  confefleth  free  1 
He  gets  a  healthy  Soul  thereby. 

4.  He  that  with  God  fo  takes  a  part. 
And  hath  the  truth  within  his  heart  1 , 
He*s  no  more  an  accnrfed  Man, 
But  an  holy  and  blefled  one. 

5.  The  Sacraments  of  Chrift,  whidi 

are 
Giv'n  by  his  faithful  Minifter, 
Make  us  truly  partake  of  his 
Pure  innocence  and  Holinefs. 

6.  Who  in  this  blei&ng  does  periiS, 
And  walks  as  a  Soldier  of  Chrift, 
To  him  is  promifed  the  crown 

Of  th'  holy  ones  before  God*s  throne. 
y.  If  this  much  hatred  on  him  draws. 
And  he^s  tormented  forGod*sCaufe, 
Then  helps  and  ftands  by  him  hit 

God 
That  it  muft  ferve  him  all  for  Good. 

8.  But  one  Faith,  one  Baptiim,  one 

Chrift, 
One  SpVit,  one  Covenant  of  grace 

is't. 
But  one  Tmdi  and  one  Holinefs, 
Whereby  we  come  jtqr.Hapj^^els. 
f 

ajr. 


'jindent  BrctbrerCs  Hymns. 
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271. 

t  ftliuficlb  f^t  nno  fat» 

here  loneeth  eagerly 
r  fpirit  aner  thee  : 

I  it  bid  to  all  farewell, 
ic  for  ever  dwell. 

3ar  fpirit  to  acquire 
in  God  deiires ; 
cordine  to  thy  Word 
,  remain  infar*d. 

:bat  we  may  with  joy  fulfil 
imated  Will, 
y  Service  day  and  night 
with  all  our  Might. 

iridi  thy  Doctrine,  in  us 
It  Mind  infufe ; 
to  fuffer  for  thy  fake, 
we  be  not  flack. 

ly  Heart  us  here  O  lead, 
c  once  there  may  tread, 
3Q  enjoyed  fafe  repofe 
>m  thy  Toil  and  Woes. 

^Is  pleafure  from  u.s  find. 
ide.  Lord  \  keep  in  mind, 
^aith^s  pow'r  betrothed  to 

Virginity. 

iftendom,   thoo  Bride  of 

( 

rft  raiment  clad ; 

ly  Bridegroom's  great  and 

m  all  fymmetry. 

rrts  thee,  as  a  con^nt 

d; 

>n  thee  t*  expend 

,  but  his  own  Blood,  did 

• 

e  and  waih  thee  clean. 

II  is,  that  thou  holy  be, 
cleave  uprightly, 

hy  Fellowflup  with  him 
ill  kngth  of  Time. 


10.  O  thou  dear  Bridegroom,  Jefus 
Chrift, 

Who  now  in  Heav*n  dofl  reft  ! 
From  evil  keep  as  thro*  thy  Ntine^ 

Our  blifs  let  nothing  maim. 

272. 
Die  jeit  1ft  ip  hWkt^. 


I. 


THE  Time  now  looks  ghafin 
O  Sire  of  aU  Age  f 
Therefore  manifeft  thee. 
Our  grief  to  aflwage; 
Enemies  not  far  o£F  arct 
Who  for  War  prepare. 

2.  They  yet  bend  their  arrowsy 
Make  ready  to  Ihoot, 

Lay  wait  in  die  narrows. 

And  infeft  £he  Road, 
When  we  would  but  make  the  beft 
Of  our  way  to  Reft. 

3.  They  work  much  difturbance^ 
Always  bufy  are 

How  to  overbalance 

Our  Grace  and  welfare ; 
Yea  our  hurt  and  Ruin  they 
Seek  by  open  day. 

4.  O  Lord  God  f  afiift  us. 
Thy  Congregation  blefs. 

That  we  keep  our  Purpofe 

To  ferve  thee  fearleis. 
And  thy  holy  Name  always 
Diligently  praife. 

5.  Let  nor  floor  nor  Aeeple 
Of  thv  Building  fpUt, 

Nor  let  be  thy  People 

Diflnherited ; 
Let  us  rather  ftrengthen^d  be 
For  thy  Miniftry. 

6.  Let's  confider  this  thing. 
Lord  and  God  of  mine : 

That  we,  as  well  fafting, 
Asfeafting,  be  Thine; 
And  may  praife  thee  ey^ry  d^^- 
In  old  ChraUanway. 

27> 
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did  falCcie  propt^eun  Snn  crilAnlicn. 

I.  IV/f  A^y  ^  ^^^^  prophet  in  his 
IVl  Name,     , 

Moreover  fefts  and  dtviAons  came  ; 
Both  by  their  pra£lice  and  word 
The  World  is  much  hurt. 

^.  As  now  chat  Scheme  AiJtichViitl'an 
To'  us  quite  unmaiked  has  been. 

Let  us  with  fpeed  run  away 

From  fo  foul  a  Play. 

3.  Lef  s  enter  the  AiTociadon 
For  our  Lord's  Inthronization, 

And  in  profped  watch  and  pray 
Of  th*  approaching  Day. 

4.  Sin  and  folly  in  the  World  in- 

creafe. 
Her  purpofe  is,  that  all  Truth  may 
ceaie  ; 
God  winks  at  her  hoping  thisg 
But  (he'll  farely  mifs. 

5.  And  while  fhe  thinks  that  (he  has 

won  all. 
And  experts  nought  lefs  than  her 
Downfall, 
At  once  down  a  precipice 
She  goes  with  a  hifs. 

6.  God  our  Lord,  haften  thy  adi- 

(lance. 
And  prepare  thou   our  happy  En- 
trance 
Into  that  fweet  Reign  of  peace. 
Which  will  never  ceafe. 

274. 
ItC^t  iin0  mil  \tt\\ii\cx  %ttitx^  u* 


I. 


LE  T  us  pray  now  with  Heart's 
de(ire. 


As  Chriftian  duty  does  require, 
For  the  Churches, 
Their  dillreffcs ; 
For  all  their  N^ed 


And  fpecial. 
Let's  fpeak  with  God. 

1.  Th6a  our  dear  Father  and  our 

Lord! 
Since  ttiou  haftpromis'd  in  thy  word. 
Out  of  free  ^ace. 
Great  Happmefs 
Unto  thom  all,  • 

Who  feek  thy  Pace, 
With  eameftnefsy 
And  on  thee  call :  ^' 

3.  Therefore  we  pray  in  thy  dear 

Son, 
Give  grace, th^t thee  we  right  call  on. 
For  Blifs  perfea 
For  thy  ElcA 
Thro'  Jefas  Chrift  : 
O  fo  hear  us. 
And  give  gracioos 
What  we  reqaeft. 

4.  And  though  in  ourfelves  we  are 

weak, 
Unworthy  and  unfit  to  fpeak. 
Or  pray  to  God    . 
In  Qur  own  need  ; 
Yet,  on  thy  Word. 
We  thee  befeech 
For  all,  and  eath : 
:   Help  them,  O  Lord ! 
c .  Look  upon  all  dear  Chriftendoxn« 
For  wh'ofe  fake  thy  dear  Son  did 
come  5 
Whom  he  by  Death 
Redeemed  hath : 
'  Have  mercy,  Lord  ! 
Thy  Salvation, 
Confolation 
!  To  them  afford. . 
6.  O  Lord  \  think  on  thy  Fsuthful- 

nefs, 
^ree  them  from  all  erroneous  Ways, 
Reform  and  mend. 
Adorn,  deijpnd 
The  Worfhip's  State ; 
Thy  kindnefs  blefi: 
,      In  manner  beft 
It  regulate.  7.  We 


7.  -We  alfo  pray  thee  heartily 

For  this  pari  §f9wr  Umity  : 

Ftcd  and  encreafe 

Thy  Flock  always 
In  crech  and  grace ; 

Thro*  Fellowftiip, 

And  thy  PowV,  keep 
TlMir  weaklineA. 

8.  Keep  off  the  DevTs  temptation, 
AjMJchnft*f  Perfecution : 

Thyfdf  fiop  them. 

And  their  whole  fcheme 
Abortive  make ; 

That  againft  it 

Manly  may  fight 
B>n  Membm  weak. 

9.  Let  US  feel  thy  powV,  that  diy 

Name 
Be  not  deTpis'd,  or  pat  to  ihame. 
Which  thro'  kindnefs 
Hath  over  us 
Profefled  been ; 
But  leic  it  be 
Made  known,  as  we 
Hope  *twill  be  feen. 

10.  For  ail  diofe  Shepherds  we  pray 

thee. 
Whom  thoQ  appoint'fl  Biihops  to  be; 
O  give  them  grace 
To  rale  always 
Coanfeird  by  thee, 
Paichfbl  t'  o'erTee, 
Ornaments  to  be 
To  thy  Family. 

11.  Hieir  Helpers  in  the  minift>7 
Aod  Fellow-fervants  rule^  that  they 

Unan'monfly, 

And  faithfully 
Thy  Sheep  may  feed. 

The  Wolves  keep  out, 

Bafe  hirelings  rout, 
Deftroy  their  breed. 

tz.  ForevVy  Congregation, 
Where  thou*ft  thy  H^itation, 
Here  onto  chee 
,We  pray  hiiinbly» 
Richly  to  pour 
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On  each  of  them 
Thy  BlelTing's  ftrcam. 
Like  a  warm  fhow*r. 

13.  Open  the  Door  forTmrh,thatwo 
Chrifl^s  IWyftcry  with  liberty 

May  I'pcak  complcat, 

A  favour  fweet 
T'  all  men  afTord'. 

Gather  thereby 

A  Church  for  thee 
From  curfe  reftor'd. 

14.  Open  the  People's  Hearts,  O 
Lord ! 

That,  ftirr'd  up,  they  may  mind  thy 
Word, 
Converted  be 
To  thy  glory. 
Lord,  illumine 
Their  Intelleft 
With  truth  perfc^, 
Increafc  the  Shine. 

1 5. We  pray  thee  for  the  Magiftratcs, 
lo  fill  their  hearts  with  kindntfs 
great 
To  thy  Flock  dear. 
That  without  fear 
It  under  them 
Live  hontftly, 
In  Peace  and  joy 
Exalt  thy  Name. 

16.  For  thofe,  who're  thine  and  otfr 
Foes  blind. 


We  pray  thtc,   change  them  into 
friends. 
Forgive  their  load 
Of  Sin,  O  God  ? 
To  thy  honour : 
Their  tricks  (whxh  all 
Prove  their  own  fall,) 
Thy.'clf  lunder. 

17.  But  unto  thofe  efpecially 
Shew   forth  thy  Grace  and  mercy 
free. 
Who  guard  and  keep 
From  Harm  thy  Sheep; 
On  them  bellow 

2  Frofpe- 
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Frofperlty, 
And  confhUicy 
Ever  as  now.    . 

18.  For  thofe  that  perlecuted  are» 
To  fill  them  with  joy,  is  our  pray  V  j 

'   Grant  that  they  here 
May  perfevere 

In  faith  alway ; 
£vor  them  own» 
And  keep  their  Crown 

Unto  thy  Day. 

19.  The  Sick  wc  nnto  tliee  com* 

mend ; 
In  Troubles  let  all  firmly  fiand  : 
As  thoa  know*ft  beft 
How  they're  difbefs'd. 
So  make  them  free 
From  nief  and  fmart. 
That  their  glad  Heart 
Ever  praife  thee. 

275- 
O  Qatee  tlTei  '8ttmtct|is1icit*  Qtc* 

1.  /^  Father  of  all  Mercies !  kind- 

Awaken  us,  that  always  we 
In  truth  and  Spirit  call  on  thee. 

2.  Grant  to  us>  that  we  may  clearly 

fee. 
With  aU  that'hold  Chriftianity, 
Our  poor  Soul's  Need  and  jeopardy. 

3.  May  thy  good  Spirit  guide  us  en- 

tire. 
And  inflame  our  hearts  with  defire ; 
With  what  we  fhall  afk^  us  infpire. 

4.  O  gracious,  faithful  God!  thy 

Church  lead. 
Help  her  out  of  danger  and  need 
For  thy  Son's  fake  who  t'  death  did 

bleed. 

5.  As  thou  fo  much  grace  to  her  haft 

ihown. 
Her  State  now  alfo  look  upon. 
Further  her  growth  in  thy  dear  Son. 
6 
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6.  Think,  Lord  f  on  ev^xy  Cdi^te^ 

gation 
Which  to  life  thoa  gadier^  in  one ; 
Thou  canft  redreis  &eir  need  ak)ne« 

7*  Be  pleafed  more  faithful  Teach- 
ers to  call. 
Their  number  is  but  very  imall ; 
Danger  enoompafleth  them  all. 

8.  Thy  dear  Son  hath  given  us  a 
command 

To  pray  thee,  that  by  thy  own  hand 
Thou  wouldil  right  faithful  Lab'rers 
fend  : 

9.  Therefore,  dear  Father !  fervants 
procure. 

That  thy  Honour  and  DodiiAe  pure 
By  t)icm  be  made  known  more  and 
more. 

10.  Give  OS  fuch,  as  thoo  mpprovtft 
quite. 

Who  from  the  Holy  Ghoft  have  light. 
And  are  by  him  inftruded  right* 

1 1.  Adorn  them  with  thy  righteouf- 
nefs  here, 

Simplidcy  and  tender  care  1 
To  fee  troth,  give  them  eye-fight 
clear. 

12.  We  pray  thee  alfo  for  thofe, 
"^hom  we 

Already  have  receiv'd  from  thee. 
Let  them  long  ferve  our  lAr//^ .' 

13.0  Lord !  keep  them  from  dan- 
gers quite  fteCf 
In  love  united,  faithfully 
Let  them  fcrve  till  they  go  to  thee. 

14.  For  our  Church,  O  Lord!  We 
thee  implore. 

Both  great  and  fmall,  keep  evermore 
Our  Church-Adminiftration  pure. 

15.  Too  heavy  Trials  t'us  not  allot. 
Persecution's  fire  be  not  too  hot. 
Into  temptation  lead  us  not ; 

16.  O  Lord  God  f  be  widi  us  and 
abide, 

Thou  art  our  Help,  our  Rock  to  hide. 
In  whom  we  v-cn iB  death  eonfide. 
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17.  Gnat  diis  day  our  Pra/r  ner- 

dlblfjr. 
For  IB  Tiiii  wo  have  not  aik*d  thec» 
Skev  Mercy  to  us  confiantly, 

276. 
JfOi^  CtciftaiTf  aarec  ^cllaal. 

i./^UR  Savioor  Cbrift  by  his 

Bid  from  nt  men  avert  God*s  wrathy 
And  iav*d  ns  bv  his  Sufferings  fore 
From  pains  of  Hell  for  evermore.    • 

a.  That  we  might  never  this  forget^ 
He  gave  us  his  own  Flefli  to  eat» 
Aadhit pure  Blood  to  drink  likewife. 
Which  blood  for  our  fins  (adsfiet. 

3.  Who  to  this  Table  will  draw  near, 
Should  hb  own  ftate  firft  prove  with 


Becanfe,  inilead  of  life,  *tis  death 
Hi*  unworthy  comer  thereby  hath. 

4.  Thou  fhalt  the  heavenly  Father 

laud. 
That  he  vonchCifes  to  thee  fuch  food. 
And  hath  ^v*n  up  his  only  Son 
For  thy  truifgremons  to  atone. 

5.  Thou  ihalt  believe,  without  all 

doubt. 
This  food  for  Sick- ones  was  foand 

out. 
For  fouls,  who  by  the  fenfe  of  Sin 
Are  contrite  and bow^d  down  within. 

6.  The  needy  hearts  alone  do  feafl 
On  Grace  and  Mercy  here  exprell : 
Art  thou  not  poor,  but  in  rich  cafe  ? 
Keep  ofF,left  tnou  meet  with  difgrace. 

7.  He  fays  himfelf :  Ye  wearv  come! 
For  you  I've  ilvizy%  help  and  room : 
The  whole  do  no  Phyiician  crave, 
Bat  turn  to  mockery  the  falve. 

8.  Could*(l  thou  thy felf  have  ought 

procured. 
Why  needed  I  f  have  Death  endured  ? 
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Nor  will  my  Table  help  thee  ought. 
If  from  thy  felf  thy  help  is  fought. 

9.  But  if  thy  Heart  be  in  fuch  frame. 
To  fay  with  truth,  I  hungry  am  t 
Then  art  thou  properly  prepar*d. 
And  this  Food  will  refrefh  tny  heait* 

10.  The  Fruits  will  alfo  dien  enfue  ; 
To  love  thy  Neighbour,  as  b  due. 
And  to  him  beneficial  be. 

As  thy  God  has  ihewn  love  to  thee. 

Job.  Urf$. 

277, 
rti  tV  g*teimni(f. 

I  •  li  yTArris^-myfi^ry, 
IVl  Aim  and  hiil*iy. 
Is  to  be  valued : 

For  the  Saviour 

Doth  endeavour. 
In  that  State  hallow'd, 
To  ihew  how  his  Congregation 

Is,  by  cementation. 

His  Bone  in  like  fafhion. 

2.  He  doth  favour. 
And  doth  give  her. 

At  his  Approaches, 
Himfelf  truly ; 
Her  Tent  wholly 

He  from  reproach  frees , 
^o  by  th'  Word  regenerated. 
In  fair  gifts  inflated. 
She's  to  blifs  tranflated. 

3.  Lord  and  Do'nour! 
Thee  wc  honour. 

That  the  State  nuptial 
Thou  maintaiuefl. 
There  ordain efl 

Thy  blefling  fpecial. 
O  blefs  all  in  that  Relation, 
Each  old  Pair,  each  young  one^ 
Thro*  thy  incarnation. 


278. 
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278. 

9  |?(rre  3(fa  C|tiS» 


1.  •^Hrift  Jcfus.Lord  moft  deaf ! 
V^  Who  once  haft  walked  here 

A  fweet  and  dutiful  Child, 
Blaniclefs  and  undeftrd : 

\Vc  Children  petition. 
Thou  wouldft  keep  us  in  Ay  love's 

undillurb*d  fruition. 

2.  Of  thee  we  have  been  toW, 
That  ThoD,whcn  twelve  Years  old, 
Didlt  in  the  Temple  appear, 
(For  us  a  pattern  fair) 

And  meekly  enq^iredft 
After  God's  blefl  word  and  mind, 
which  thou  fo  defined  ft. 

3.  O  Son  of  Man  \  grant  us. 
That  we  may  feek  and  choofe. 
And  learn,  and  with  joy  fnlfil 
Thy  Weft  and  perfeft  Will ; 

'     In  thy  Truth  inftruft  us, 
And  let  us  confefs  the  fame  with 
heart,  mouth  and  Pradice. 

279- 


280. 


1 .  T  N  Faith  O  teach  us 

JL  Tore  thy  Eyes  fo  gracious 

To  walk ;  recruiting 
Thy  Church,  while  up- (hooting. 

Joy  o'er  us  give  her  ; 
Let  uc  in  the  Saviour 

IMeafc  thee,  O  Father  ! 

2.  What  Gifts  are  propci. 
That  our  Heart  may  proiper, 

Cjiant  :o  u>  daily, 
An*!  'ilV  ttcrnall) . 

Hoil*.  >oul  vvc  I'-ndcr, 
.A>  'litMi  bc*fl  Defender, 


1 .  T    Ook  as  a  Father  on  thy  Flock, 
I  A  Which  cannot  but  to  thee  up- 

look : 
Our  reft  is,  in  diy  Trutii  to  fink. 
And  of  grace- ftreams  alone  to  drink. • 

2.  Let  us,  ftill  kept  in  parity. 
Cemented  to  thy  Church  and  The^ 
Rather  of  ail  goods  fuffer  want, 

1  han  thy  Do^lrine  and  Covenant. 

3.  Yet  if  fome  one  doth  fall  or  Hkle, 
O  God,  wfaofe  fov'reign  pracc  him 

cy'd ! 
Let  him  not  be  to  pieces  ground, 
But  rifing  by  Repentance  found. 

4.  O  Chrift,  be  thou  a  careful  Head, 
Before  thy  (heepeood  Fafture  fpread. 
And  o'er  the  feeble  kindly  wake. 
That  them  no  mifchief  overtake. 

5. 'Bring them  that  ftray,  back  again 

foon. 
To  feed  beneath  thy  Hand  alone. 
And  let  not  one  without  the  Fold 
Thro*  folly  to  the  wolves  be  fold. 

6.  Be  in  all  Perils  to  us  near ; 
In  Godlinefs  to  perfeverc 

Grant  us,  till  thou  com'ft  with  thy 

call. 
And  to  thee  tak'ft  us  from  all  Thrallj 

7.  Our  fouls  preferving  till  that  Dayt 
When  thou  the  Soul  to  her  old  Clay 
Wjlt  in  a  fpotlefs  union  wed. 

And  both  into  thy  Kingdom  lead. 

281. 
9eiii  unglaalilg  \tx}  aUcin* 

I .  >  'T'^Was  my  unbelieving  Heart 


ly. 


Lift'  ning  to  chsums  world' 


M^dj  me  from  thy  precent  ftart, 
A  nd  tranfgr  :fs  before  tnee. 


Antient  Brethren's  Hymns:  i6t 

oonfefs  my  gricvoas  Fault,  ,  8.  Let  us  reap  all  the  benefit 

Of  his  Off  *ring;  comfort  with  it 

Our  Confciences, 

That  we  praife  thee  with  gladnefs. 


rroCs  miilake  and  folly  : 

know  what*8  good,  and  not  do*t 

>oe8  Trath*8  dodrine  fully. 

D  thou  never-dying  God  I 
.ook  on  me  vile  creature  : 
X  thy  Heart  bar  death  not  wou*d, 
fercy  (hew  a  Debtor. 

*omfort  me,  O  holy  Ghoft, 
a  my  prefent  anguifh  ; 
h  Chrift's  holinefs  me  inveft, 
lie  condemner  baniih. 

282. 
rtemifit  bit  unite  cpiiletiat,  &c. 

£T  us  confefs  now  our  fin's 
^        load, 

[  goilty  plead  before  our  God  ; 
e  at  lu8  Throne, 
II  our  hearts  ourDebts  we*ll  own. 

«et*s  alfo  with  humility 

lore  his  grace  and  Mercy  free : 

»ar  diftrels 

s  fall  Tore  God  on  our  face. 

[elp  us  who  miferable  are ! 

punifh  our  (ins  O  forbear  I 

1  patiently 

rive  our  iniquity. 

or  we've  no  piety  at  all, 
righteoufnefs  in  great  nor  fmall, 
whofe  fake  thou 
favour  to  us  might'il  fhew. 

:  is  Chrift's  Sacrifice  alone 
cb  is  accepted  at  God's  throne  ; 
which  he  pleads 
m  he  for  us  intercedes ! 
1  him  with  favour  look  upon 
heart's  unfeigned  contrition : 
im  alone 
jive  oar  petition. 

^hen  by  his  holy  Keys  here  we 
from  our  fins  ablblv'd  and  free, 
3t  that  in  Heav'n 
oar  Debt  be  forgiven. 


283: 

CDft  0titi  |a  fnnoer,  fte. 

i.TT  7E  all  are  S>nners, 

VV    Thou  a  God  fo  gracious; 
I     We  are  Wrath's  children. 
Thou  from  death  dofl  fave  as. 
Thon'rt  righteous  alone, 
O  us  is  evVy  one. 
Young  and  old,  unclean* 

2.  Let  not  be  in  vain 
Thy  Son's  bitter  Suff*ring, 

Behold  his  Blood  clean. 
His  death  and  pure  Offering ; 
This  we  rely  on, 
As  on  the  Foundation 
Of  our  falvation. 

3.  His  Crofs,  fpear  and  crown, 
The  wounds  he  did  fuffer. 

We,  Lord,  at  thy  Throng 
Ev'ry  hour  will  offer. 

O  through  our  Saviour 
Us  from  lin  deliver. 
Give  us  thy  Favour. 

4.  This  help  and  goodnefs 
Be  to  us  imparted, 

And  all  our  Senfes 
To  thy  truth  converted : 
Refrcfh  us  therein ;     , 
And  from  devil  and  fin 
Us  for  ever  fcieen. 

284: 
0  tnstc^ter,  tD3ct,  ftc. 

x./^  Watchman  !    wake,    keep 
V-/    found  and  clear  tliy  fenfes ; 

The  toe  before  thy  Fort  full  oft  ad- 
vances, 
To  take  it,  hopes  and  fancies. 


M 


2.  Thro' 
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z.  Thro'  Pride  or  Luft,Wrath,  Envy, 

Sloth  or  Avarice* 
Hath  Satan  from  God*s  peace  tornM 

many  a  novice, 
Much  Gall  pour'd  thro*  fuch  cre- 

vife. 

3.  Oman!  be  wakeful,  oft  thyfelf 

reviewing ; 
And  that  thy  Treafure  nought  may 
rob  or  ruin. 
To  God  by  PrayV  be  fuing. 

4.  Till  the  laft  moment,  fee  thou 

never  flacken. 
Let  Him,  whofe  Eameil-penny  thou 
haf^  taken. 
When  he  comes,  find  thee  waking. 

5.  If  this  thou  do,  he  o*er  thee  hath 

complacence. 
And,  as  a  faithful  Servant,  in  his 
Prefence 
Thou'lt  live  once  free  from  nui- 
fance. 
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Itomml^cillset^elily  Istttet^ott, 

t./^Ome,  holyGhoft,  Lord  God 

V>  indeed ! 

For  thy  grace  we  do  greatly  need  : 
Without    thee  there    is  no    good 

aiming, 
God*s  words,  or  love,  or  good  works 

claiming. 
Nor  worlds  nor  Hefli,    nor  Satan 

taming. 

2.  O  come  then  thou  divined  Fire, 
Bring  thv  powV  after  ourdefire  ? 
That  we  of  God's  Will  ftill  better 

awaie, 

From  him  and  his  Church  may  ne- 
ver err, 

His  Gofpcl  till  death  with  courage 
aver. 

3.  Let   all    Icwdnefs    be  feverely 

check'd  ! 
V»t  thy  own  Houfc's  Architcft  !       / 


Let  by  faith  Chrift's  Merit  be  fetched. 

Our  grace  and  truth  by  good  Con- 
fdence  vouched. 

On  us  not  loft  be  his  holy  Blood- 
fhid! 

4.  Thou  the  ele£i*8  proper  Paftor, 

The  Patriarch*8  and  Prophet^s  Ma- 
tter; 

Whofe  heart  thou  to  thy  own  love 
didft  frame. 

And  thro'  them  tb(^  Saviour*s  coming 
proclaim : 

Come  hither,  our  Reafon  and  Mind 
t'inflame ! 

J.  O  thou  unparallel'd  Dodlor, 
All  beli^ers  taithful  pro£tQr  ; 
Who    the  Apbftles    didft    fit,  the 

Heathen 
To  teach,  to  comfort,  reprove  and 

feed  'em : 
Let  their  Foundation  ne'er    grow 

weather-beaten ! 

6.  Who  can  pay  thee  due  obeifance. 
Thou  Mailer  of  all  the  wife  ones  ? 
Who  could  diftinguifh  Wifdom  from 

folly. 
The  Lord  Chrift  in's  Grace  and 

Truth  know  wholly 
Without  thee,much  lefs  fee  Heaven's 

glory } 

7.  Now,  holy  Ghoft,  O  grant  as  fliU, 
That  our  fpirit  be  of  good  will ; 
Make  thro'  Faith  our  righteoufncfs 

pcrfeft, 

Chriit  in  us  dwell  according  to  Con- 
tract, 

So  we've  of  eternal  Welfare  a  furc 
proljpedt. 

286. 
O  <Sfou  dZttct  (m  9immcl  ttit\^  Ac 

i/^  God    Father    in    heaven's 

\J        throne. 
In  unity  we  thee  call  en. 

That 


!M-^ 


■MMMS... 


Ak€i€»i  Bntl 

hjF  Name  be  lioljr, 
1/  Kingdom  in  ns  traty, 
>ir  ns  be  mht  fiiliiUed 
rnkh  thy  Heart  willed. 

e  us  this  day  our  daily  Bread, 
ifjhre  OS  our  each  Misdeed, 
,  while  we*re  living, 
*  delnors  are  forgt^ng  ; 
ouilv  let  V8  fall  bever, 
aHadiver. 

287. 

\m  ntm  SUtct  anQ  0att,  &c. 

^H£  Lord  ourGod  and  Father 

blefs 
ays  with  his  love  and  graced, 
reftrre  ns  fafely  here, 
;  his  Kingdom  dear. 

Lord  our  God  and  Saviour 
!ar 

to  (htne  o'er  us  all  quite  clear 
ty  Pace  and  ef ace  bright 
9  falyation^s light: 

:  Lord  our  God  the  Holy 

koft 

fe  lift  up  over  Chrift's  Hoft 

ontenance  (nil  of  grace, 

ve  to  us  his  Peace. 

Lord  our  God  blefs  us  \   the 
)n 
5  by  his  Death's  paffion, 

le  holy  Spirit  blefs 
.hftendom  with  peace. 

now,  ye  whom  the  Lord  hath 

eft, 

ave  elected  been  in  Chnfl : 

d  Peace  you  may  expedt, 

ses  your  Steps  diredl. 

;n  you  go  out,  you  blcfled  are  ; 

you  come  in,  ypu  alio  (hare 

r ;  your  whole  State  is  bled 

our  dear  Saviour  Chrift. 


288. 

Z>er  taf  ticrtredit  bU  SnIIre  ntctt* 

I  .'T^HE  Day  does  now  dark  night 

X  dilpel. 

Dear  Chriftians !  wake,  and  roufe 
you  well : 
Give  the  Lord  God  glory. 

2.  Lo  f  Angels  fing  inceflantly^ 
And  honour  him  in  haimonyy 

Who  doth  govern  all  thihgs. 

3.  By  Heav'n  and  Earth  and  Ocean 

wide 
The  fov*reign  Lord  is  magnify'd, 
Andhis  will  obeyed. 

4.  All  that  was  e'er  to  Beinff  caHjd, 
Each,  in  its  nature  manifolo, 

Praifeth  its  Creator. 

5.  O  Man,  with  noble  Nature  bicft. 
Creature  endowed  above  the  red  ! 

Be  not  dark  nor  fluggiih. 

6.  Think,  how  in  his  own  Image 

thee 
ThyGod  didmake,that  thou  mightft 
be 
Qualify'd  t3  know  him  ; 
7.T0  love  him  with  a  duteous  Heart» 
And  with  thy  tongue  his  praife  aflen  % 
Herewith  to  enjoy  him. 

g.  Since  now  thou  dod  his  Spirit 

partake, 
And    Grace  does  thee  its    objed 

make. 
Creature  dearly  purchased  \ 

9.  Wake,  and  this  point  by  prayer 

prefs. 
That  thou  in  love  and  Faithfulneft 
Be  found  with  him  walking. 

10.  When  thy  Lord  comes,  from  ihsc 

is  hid  ; 
Thee  to  perfifl,  his  mouth  did  bid. 
In  habitual  Watching. 

11.  So  in  his  Covenant  exercife 
Tb>relf,  thy  gracious  Mailer  pleafc 

In  Thoughts,   Words,  and 
Actions. 

M  2  12.  £v*n 
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1 2.  Ev'n  to  the  Father  look,  and  cry. 
Be  thanic'd  for  thy  philanthropy 

Towards  me  exprcfled. 

13.  Thro'  Jefus  Chrift  thy  dcarcft 

Son  i 
To  whom  with  thee  in  heaven's 
Throne 

Angels  fing  their  anthems. 

14.  Grant,  Lord,  that  I  henceforth 

may  burn 
To  my  good  God  in  due  return 
Of  Love  and  aiFedUon. 

289. 

Ql^erre^ott!  tuirliittenDUt* 

I.  r^  Lord  our  God!  thro'  Chrift 

V^         our  Hope 
This  Afpiration  we  fend  up  : 
Thro'  his  bleft  truth  O  make  us  free ; 
Let  our  Food  to  us  holy  be. 
2.Thou  gav'ft  thy  Son,  who  free  from 

blame 
Himfclf,  our  Sacrifice  became 
On  Crofs's  altar,  of  great  Worth, 
To  hallow  what  was  curs'd  on  Earth. 

3.  Now  feed  our  Body  in  fach  wife. 
That  no  hurt  to  our  Spirit  rife  : 
The  mortal  part  thy  gifts  fo  (hare. 
That  the  foul  too  get  her  fweet  fare  ; 

4.Thro'Jefus  Chrift  the  Son  of  Man, 
Bilhop  and  Pallor  of  that  train 
Which  know  his  Name,  who  ready 

ftands 
To  blefa  his  Faithful  in  all  lands. 

290. 
Den  Clater  Dort  ol^en* 

i.TpAthcr,  Lord  of  mercy  f 
1/    We  beg  leave  to  praife  Thee, 

Wn.)  rcliev^ft  our  prcfent  wants. 

And  givll  us  fweet  Suftenance; 

Alio  thy  Beloved, 
By  whofc  grace  thy  blefllngs  arc 

rkii.;soully  improved. 


2.  Thus  in  truth  and  fpirit. 
We  return  all  Merit 

To  the  glorious  One  and  Three^ 

Now  and  in  eternity  ; 
Since  thy  gracious  Providence 

Has  fuftain'd  our  life  with  food. 
And  fupply'd  our  indigence. 

3.  Slight  not  thb  oblation. 
Lord  of  our  Creation  ! 

Which  we  bring  in  Jcfu's  name 
And  the  merits  of  the  Lamb ; 

Through  whofe  Intercei&on 
Thou  art  pleas 'd  to  overlook 

All  our  paft  tranfgreffion. 

4.  What  have  feeble  creatures 
In  their  finful  natures. 

To  repay  one  fingle  Grace, 
But  diilrefs  and  fhame  of  face  f 

Oh  I  who  can  repay  thee  ? 
For  'tis  thine  what  e'er  we  have 

And  enjoy  yet  daily. 

5.  Lord  !  accept  our  graces 
With  this  fong  of  praifes,    , 

And  forgive  what  is  amifs. 

For  his  lake  who  gain'd  us  Blifs. 

Chrift,  thy  bleft  example 
Print  upon  us,  that  we  may 

Be  God's  living  temple. 

291. 

tSltil  Diefer  tsff  i^  dergangen. 

i.'nFcaufe  this  Day  is  at  an  end, 
Jj  And  night  doth  now  its  ihade 
extend ; 
To  thee,  O  Lord,  our  hearts  weraife. 
And  thee  for  frclheft  Mercies  praife. 

2.  Our  Calling's  labour  to  fulfil. 
Strength  thou  haft  lent  us  all  the 

while  : 
And  to  exert  the  gifts  of  grace. 
There  hath  occurred  both  time  and 

place. 

3.  Yet  we  are  of  Defedls  aware : 
Forgive  them.  Lord,  thy  Children 

fpare; 

Thro' 
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®«a  Jott  OB  citisti  . 
blood,  "**  ''°"g'''  "»  '^•■^^W  JV       £.:;»  "«"•    Ch„fli,„ 

'^^'^^Z7Z^'  "^  '^^-d.  ^"-chSf  47-j  doth  i„fi,„,,^ 

thinV^"*'^  £Iood  and  death  oW  «^  "^"halT  ^'"'     ""d  Cha" 

^^"wTth'^'j'"^.^"  things^ 

i  un,lh  where  due    ^  .    ':^'.''^«^«'n ' 

•for  hence  of  Gods  rl, .       '^'«  «fie<:f 
%  -DcJcgatcs     ,Vi    "^""^}'«:  bear 

jWore4dSr-/:  • 

*•  ^e  muft  before  the  L^u 

«"  W^/rTd^N^f  ^,^°^^^ 

^  'ihc 


29J. 
^''  ««'5t  *«  io„„,„. 

r^  %ht  come,  an,~ 
•     ^e  alj  for  »:»%  P"**' 

f^««/Weet'£f*'°P«'i: 
;;»  8«od  wiiir' 
we  in  bed  Jie, 

"«a/ enjoy.    •^ 
-;  "nc'ean  fpint, 
^'°'^,  our  limit,  . 
'^. "r«' keeping' 

;  ^y  mepd  i 

"  ^'"g  defend  ns 
"gels  /?„j  u,/"  "*♦ 

iV^f  ^cumber 
Shts  before  n^mb<:r : 
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The  powV  yoa  have,  ne*er  fo  mif* 

.    fpend^ 
As  it  to  Antichrift  to  lend : 
£ut  learn  my  Law,  theiice  treafares 

draw. 
And  kifji  die  Son,  left  he  be  wroth  ; 
On  him  believe,  him  Service  eive. 
In  all  your  Ways  feek  him  to  pieafe. 
That  he  mayn't  crafhyoa  like  a  moth. 
Unto  the  Chriftian  Church  fhall  ye 
Like  gentle  Nnrfing-fathers  be. 
The  Youth  bring  up  with  care. 
For  Chrift's  yoke  prepare. 

3.  Now,  Sabjeds !  hear  your  leiTon 

too, 
What  Carriage  is  requir*d  of  yoa. 
Magiflracy,  I  the  Mod  High 
Por  toy  own  gloiy  firft  did  found  ; 
Honour  it  fo  while  ye*re  below. 
With  duteous  Love  obedient  prove, 
in  all  that  Godlinefs  won't  wound. 
Pay  alfo  Tribute  regular, 
And  thereby  yoijr  Refpedl  declare. 
And  daily  be  your  pray'r  to  me. 
That  ye  in  Quiet  may  live  (lill. 
Whereby  my  Name  ye  can  proclaim 
With  luflre  due ;  let  all  men  view. 
That  meekly  ye  your  Part  fulfil. 
Lo,  I  the  Lord  did  both  prepare. 
The  Eye  to  fee,  the  Ear  to  hear. 
That  (o  my  Will  be  done. 
Order  not  Q'erthrown. 


295. 
SSttn  UCS  ttn$f  Ben  leili  l^f^rilbeiL 

1 .  T    E  T  us  this  prefcnt  Corpfe  in- 
JL^  ter, 

Pcpending  on  the  promise  clear. 
That  it  ftiall  rife  again  one  Day, 
And  no  more  fubjcft  to  Decay. 

2.  It  was  but  ear$h,  from  earth  it 

came. 
And  'twill  return  into  the  fame ; 
But  under  Earth  no  more  will  He, 
When  God's  lou4  trump  QiaUfill  ^e 

Iky. 


3.  Its  Soul  doth  ever  live  in  Go4« 
Who  her  had  here  with  Grace  en- 
dowed. 
That  (he  was  from  all  blot  of  fin  ' 
Thro'  the  beloved'  Son  made  clean. 

ana  woes. 
Are  now  come  to  a  happy  clofe : 

Who  'caufeI^^^|didlChrift'sYoke 

embrace,  ^ 

Dead  in  the  body,  lives  always. 

y  Here  not  yet  wholly  free  from 

fmart 
One  could  be ;  but  the  fecpnd  part 
Of  the  Exillence,  Health  has  won, 
Excels  in  clarity  the  Sun. 

6.  This   Body  leave   its  Reft  to 
take ! 

We  to  our  Stations  will  go  back. 
And  ferve  our  Lord's  wiu  while  ^tia 

day  ; 
For  foon  we  too  fliall  tread  this  way, 

7.  Chrid,  our  fouls  Friend,  will  us 
ainft; 

Ev'n  he,  who  us  by  Blood  released 
From  Satan's  powV,    and   endlefs 

Pains : 
To  him  all  praife  and  love  pertains. 
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C0  fini  feliff  |a  loliett* 

GO  D's    Martyrs,    who    have 
gain'd  their  aim 
Thro'  Chrift,  thrice  happy  we  pro* 
claim ; 
Noble  is  their  Viftory, 
Worthy  their  Memory, 
As  an  Arabian  Spice  favour}'. 

I.  Their  Faith  like  morning  flsr 

ihone  forth, 
They  ferv'd  God  both  by  deed  and 

Their 
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iCj 


Their  virtue  does  her  bud  difclofe, 
As  under  Thora-bu(hei  the  Kufc. 

2.  Their  hours  to  God  in  Heaven 

vow*d. 
His  prmife  and    honour  they  fimg 

loud  ; 

They  ^fore  God  waited  in  good  faith^ 
No  Tyrant  could  them  make  afraid 

V  The  World  them  t*  incapacitate, 
Did  mock,  moleft,  incarcers.ce  ; 
TheyBaniflimenton  fome  fnlfcfcore, 
Yea  ftoBing,  burning  did  incur. 

4.  In  goat-flcins  wanderM  they  about, 
Tormented  much  and  dellitute, 
WalkM  i^n  cliiB  in  the  defart, 
In  caves  and  dens  cv*n  under  earth. 

c.  As  our  Lord  God  had  called  them, 
Wafli'd  in  the  Blood  of  his  own 

Lamb, 
80  whilft  they  down  their  Life  did 

lay. 
They  got  the  honour  of  the  day. 

6.Their  Death  was  precious  in  God's 

eyes. 
The  World  it  fully  did  defpife ; 
Who  ferv'd  them  alfo  many  tricks, 
Pat  them  to  death  as  Hereticks. 

7*  Thus  the  fame  world  had  ferv'd 

the  Lord, 
No  wonder  then  they  were  not  fpar^d : 
They  did  Chrift  s  Ignominy  bear. 
So  now  his  crown  of  Glory  wear. 

.8.  Chrift  i  who  thy  People^s  vidVies 

cy'ft. 
And  thy  Name  through  them  mse- 
.      niiyft. 

Now  ftrenethen  all  thofe  of  thy  train. 
Who  do  of  feeblenefs  complain  ! 

9.  Behold  the  SulTrers  for  thy  fake. 
Of  them  vi^orious  Heroes  mnkc. 
Who  after  a  Courfe  honourable. 
Shall  fit  at  thy  celeftial  table. 
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Out  of  a  Letter  <wr/tteti /ram  Engl^mi 
to  John  Hufs.  * 


GReeting,  and  whatfoe'er  more 
fweet 

Can  be  devis'd 

In  th'  bowels  of  Icfus  Chrift ! 

If  Sorrow  wc  and  tribulation  meet. 

Yea,  cruel  Death  for  Jcfu's  fake. 

Let  it  our  courage  never  (hake. 

The  gracious  God  for  ever 

Will  deliver 

His  only  and  moft  faithful  Spoufe  ; 

Nor  thofe  that  love  his  Name, 

Of  any  of  the  aim 

Their  Souls  propofe, 

1^0  be  defrauded,  will  permit. 

His  Law  let  us  but  love. 

Deceitful  Labourers  not  prove. 

But  faithfully  throughout  ourfelves 
acquit. 

Therefore,  my  Brethren  dear ! 

To  me  in  perfon  here 

:  Unknown,  yet  not  in  lovc^nd  faith, 

( For  thofe  whom  Chrift's  love  power- 
fully hath 

Together  joined, 

Tho'  diflant  they  may  be  in  Place, 

Are  yet  combined) 

Be  quickened  in  vour  lot  of  grace : 

Chrift's  worthy  Soldiers  be 

In  Word  and  Life  inceiTantly : 

And,  whom  you  can,  invite 

To  Truth's  way  and  Religion  right. 

DcarSouls!  1  know  not  what  to  men- 

I 

tion  more,'' 
But  I  could  gladly  pour 
:My  whole  Heart  forth,  if  I  might 

y.;u 
Comfort  thereby  in  the  Lord's  Law  ; 
.  VVe  fliall  like  comfort  draw, 
I  If  back  to  us  You'll  fend  Epiftles  too. 

•  Fox  In  hit  martjrrolcfy  afcnVi  it  to  one 
Rkf  ff^ichtwiiz,  but  rocft  others  to  //7.*- 
tiff  himfclf. 

M  4  IIVMNS, 
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Gtrman  Hymns  m  the 


HYMNS,  originally  Germany  in  the  Sixteenth 

Century.  * 
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Do^inal  Hymn  out  cf  the  Aug- 
fburg  Confeffion  (tf&i^/f verbatim. ) 

ARTICLE!. 

I  Do  believe,that  in  heav Vs  throne 
Dwells  one  Divine  Being  alone  ; 
Who's  caird  fas  he  himfelf  explains) 
^nd  truly  is,  God  :  and  remains, 

2.  Of  like  duration,  of  pow'rone. 
As  God  our  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghoft  likcwife : 
This  Three,  one  Divine  Being  is, 

3 .  Which  is  eternal,  without  parts, 
Immenfe,  almighty  Pow'r  exerts. 
His  Wifdom  ne'er  can  meafar'd  be. 
Nor  fathom 'd  his  Benignity. 

4.  Maker,tPreferver  of  as  well 
Things  unfeen,  as  the  vifible. 
By  the  word  Per/on  is  expreft 
No  piece  divided  from  the  reft ; 

5.  Nor  fome  mere  property,  which 

may 
Itfelf  in  dirrent  kind  difplay  \ 
The  Church  by  Perfon  underftands. 
What  by  itfelf  fubfifting  ftands. 

Prayer. 
O  hdy  hlejfed  Trinity  I 
God  Father  !  nuarring  under  thee ; 
God  Holy  Ghofi  I  thou  being  Guide  ; 
/  ^tth  God  Son,  'waJkJide  hyJiJe. 

II. 

I  Do  believe,  fmce  Adam^i  Fall, 
'\  hat  Mankind  are  by  nature  all. 
Both  father,  mother,  and  each  child, 
Nothing  but  Sin,  throughout  dcfil'd. 
*  Mide,  for  the  Boft  part. 


2.  They  from  the  very  womb  arc 

fraught 
With  inclinations  bad  and  naught ; 
Belief  in  God,  on  toother  fide. 
And  God's  true  fear  have  in  them 

dy'd. 

3  We  can't  be  othcrwife,  'tis  furc. 
No  human  Heart's  by  nature  pure. 
And  Nature's  Pravity  within 
Is  really  and  truly  fin, 

4.  Condemned  under  God's  wrath 
due  \ 

And  fo  what's  not  a  creature  new. 
Thro'  water  and  the  Holy  Ghoft, 
It  muft  eternally  be  loft. 

5.  Nature  is  certainly  not  good. 
And  what  from  our  own  pow'rs  hath 

flow'd, 
Inftead  of  virtue,  can  but  be     ^ 
Self-cheating,  or  hypocrify. 

6.  Our  own  Strength,  with  its  beft 
acquift. 

Is  to  the  Merit  of  Jefus  Chrift, 
And  the  fore  Pains  he  did  foftain, 
A  venomous  Reproach  and  ftain. 

Prayer. 
My  SouPsfalvation  I  commit 
To  the  Lamb's  Wounds,  and  fores  and 

frjjeaty 
Which  did  the  Newu  Birth  for  mi  gain. 
When  that  dear  Heart  for  menjoasjlain. 

IIL 

IB'lieve,  that  God  the  Lord  the 
Son, 
Became  a  Man,  for  men  undone. 
He  was  bom  of  a  fpotlefs  Maid 
'  T'  whom  Gahrie/itie  news  convey'd. 
by  Ltitber  hmk\f% 

2.  And 


i  the  two  Natures,  I  believe, 
ivn,  and  what  he  did  receive, 
joined  infqp'rably  they  are. 
>w  one  PerfoD,  one  Chrift  dear. 

-ue  Man  is  he,  true  God  the 

ame, 

IS  an  Infant  without  blame ; 

flfer*d  and  was  crucify'd, 

lead,  yea  bory'd  too  befide ; 

lat  he  might  be  an  Offering 

jean, 

dl  for  the  Original  Sin, 

r  each  adual  Offence, 

lacify  God*s  Wrath  intenfe. 

b  that  the  fame  Chrift  did  free 
nd  to  Heli*s  obfcnrity, 
he  third  day,  we  know  it  plain, 
truly  from  the  dead  again. 

1  thereupon  to  Heaven  he  went, 

dd's  right  Hand,  the  govem- 

nent 

I  the  whole  Creation's  (late 

to  hold,  he  took  his  Seat ; 

lat  all  Believers  evermore 
iro*  his  holy  Spirit's  pow'r 
elf  may  fandlify,  renew, 
B;then  and  chear  :  this  doth  He 

That  he  may  Life  communicate 
lem,  and  gifts,  and  blifs  com- 
>leat ; 

againU  fin's  vain  infolence 
;r  them  by  his  own  Defence. 

id  that  the  fame  Lord  Chrift  fo 
dear, 

openly  return  once  here, 
udge  the  quick  and  dead  that 
Day. 

Prayer. 

tJhfTJy  Lord  God  t  Amen  *we/ay, 

IV. 
3  believe,  no  child  of  man 
Ither  his  fin's  Remiifion  can, 
:fore  God  true  Righteoufnefs 
*  his  own  mcrit^or  workspoficfs. 
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2.  Nor  fatisfa^lion  can  he  make  i 
But  we  for  Jefus  Chrift  his  fake. 
The  abfolution,  and  to  pafs 
'Fore  God  as  righteous,  have  by 
Grace. 

3.Thro*  Faith;  and  trdy  fach  a  faith. 
Which  clearly  views  Chrift's  Blood 

and  death. 
And  Pardon  of  offences  done. 
And  righteoufnefs  finds  there  alone  ; 

4.  Which  fo  eternal  life  from  thee 
Accepts,  O  God  f  as  given  free  : 
*Tis  Faith,  to  which  that  righteonf* 

nefs 
Thou  wilt  impute,  which  can  thee 
pleafe. 

5.  To  be  fav'd,  for  fome  (kill  doth 
call; 

In  the  word  gratis  it  lies  all. 

Prayer. 
My  dear  Lord  Jefus  I  banjt  thanks  j aft ^ 
7o  whom  Ridemftion  Faim  didcoji. 


V. 

AN  D  fince  not  one  of  human 
Kind, 
Could  of  himfelf  faith's  Way  e'et 

find. 
Therefore  an  Office  is  ordain'd 
By  God,  of  Preaching  to  that  end, 

2.  Which  is  what  we  the  Gofpel  callj 
The  Sacraments  are  join'd  withall : 
Thro*  which  means  'tis  his  will,  we 

know. 
The  Holy  Spirit  to  bcftow. 

3.  'Tis  he  works  faith  accordingly 
In  men's  hearts  by  the  miniftry. 
And  hearing  of  the  Gofpel  fwcct. 
Where  and  when  he   himfelf  fees 

meet. 

4.  That  is  the  Gofpel,  which  makes 

known 
And  teaches,  that  the  caufe  alone. 
Why  God  to  us  fuch  grace  dotli  (hew, 
Chrift's  Merits  is,  not  what  we  do ; 

I  5.  And 


1 70  Geman  HfMii^  in  the 

5.  And  that  this  too  bclicv'd  Ihould  |(  .   VIL 

be.  By  Believe  too,  throaghout  all  days 

Therefore  we  can't  with  thofc  agree,  j  X  A  holy  Chriftendom  Acre  was. 
Who  without    th'  outward  Word  I  Th'  Affcmbly  of  Believers  pure, 
avow  .  I A  Church,  which  is  snd  (haU  endure. 


One's  private  thought  and  care  will 
do. 

Prayer. 

Dear  Holy  Ghofi  !  to  thee  are  due 
Eternal  thanks  and  frat/e^  that  thdu 
Didfi  once  to  tpeak  tvith  us  accord ^ 
What  Jbould  *we  do,  hadni*t  <we  that 
H^'ordf 

VI. 

I  Do  believe,  whoe'er  hath  Faith, 
Is  mov'd  thereby  to  good  Works 
path 
And  to  good    Fruits,    and  willing 

-  (lands 
For  God's  fake  to  all  God's  Com- 
mands. 
Z'  But  in  Well-doing  mud  be  feen, 
That  we  don't  truft  at  all  therein, 
As  fomewhat    which  could  merit 

grace, 
Or  pardon  of  our  trefpaffes  : 

3.  Since  righteoufnefs,  and  all  we 

have. 
We  for  the  Saiaour's  fake  receive, 
And  are  but  ufelefs  Servants  iHll, 
If  we  (hould  all  things  right  fulfil. 

4.  The  Fathers  teach  with  one  ac- 

cord, 
Jfmhrofe  for  inftance  has  this  word. 
That  'tis  by  God  concluded  on, 
If  thou  believ'ft  on  Chrift  the  Son, 

5.  That  thou  (halt  then  falvation 
Obtain,  and  this  thro'  Faith  alone, 
And  without  thy  defert  or  deed. 
Art  from  all  (ins  abfolv'd  and  freed. 

Prayer. 
Moji  ivillinglvy  dear  God  and  Lord! 
Grace  for  this  light  Command  afford y 
^0  he  a  good  and  happy  Child  \ 
Thoughts  of  Regard 'we' II glad  ttfy  it  Id, 


I 


a.  In  this  the  Gofpel  is  preachM  true. 

And  after  the  diredfion  too 
j  Of  the  {"aj&i  ^pel  on  this  head, 
I  The  Sacraments  dx^ributed. 

y.  For  that  can  well  fufHcient  be 

In  this  time  for  true  Unity 

Of  the  whole  Chrifti^  Church,  thaC 

men 
Unanimous  in  thb  remain ; 

4'.  That  they  after  its  purctt  aim 
And  fenie,  the  Gofpel  ftill  proclaim, 
I  Add  afbef  thb  Word's  true  intent 
lAdminifter  eaclt  Sacrament. 

.  Nor  n^ed'  it  for  true  unity 

II  Chrift^dom  infifted  be. 
That  Ceremonies,  which  men  frame. 
Should  in  all  Places  be  the  fame. 
■6.  One  Body,  Sp'rit  enjoins  faint 

Paul, 
Likewife  one  Hope  of  that  high  call 
Iwhcreto  ye're  caU'd,  one  Lora,  one 
;         Faith, 
-And  alfo  one  Bapti(mal  Bath. 

i  Prayer. 

\0  alt-affifiing  Lord  moft  dear  ! 
\H9tw  goes  tlyfaithfui  heart  fo  far, 
'As  in' the  Modt  to  condefcend^ 
If  hut  the  Sheip  however  are  gained? 

VIII 

ITem^  altho'  by  Chriftendom, 
This  properly  in  th'  mind  doth 
come, 
Th'  Aflembly  general  of  fuch  Men, 
Who're  truly  faithful,  holy,  clean  : 

2.  Yet  Ance  in  this  world,  as  is  clear. 
The  company  of  th'  Godly  are 
.From  hypocrites,falfeChriilians,  yea 
/Such  who  (in  openly,  not  free ; 

3.  Therefore  the  Sacraments  are  yet 
Oi  force  and  virtue  as  compleat, 

p .  %  Whether 
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tke  Priefl^  who  them  ap- 

)d  man,  or  otherwife. 

e  ChriO  to  his  diibiples  Cays, 
an  one  Phariree  has  place, 
in  Mojes"  feat.     So  hej?c 
uuifi  doth  greatly  err. 

P  R  A  y  B  R. 

^d!  njuhen  I  hut  jufi  kok  back^ 
le  fcrutiny  thou  didft  make 
trfs^  fwbo  in  Offia  flood  f 
my  criticizing  mood. 

IX. 
^aptifm  our  belief  is  this, 
truly  necefiary  is, 
od  diereby  to  iinners  race 
ught  fit  to  hold    forth  his 
ace. 

beeceev'n  little  Children  we 
in  Jefa's  Death  moil  free ; 
0  the  Lord  we  thus  prefent^ 
en  a  child  fees  with  content. 

refore  all  tbofe  are  in  the 

linft  baptizing  Infants  young, 
i&ine  utter,  as  if  this 
3D€  unfiilyv  and  amifs. 

Pr  A  Y  B  R. 
7hri0  Perfom  do  iaptize 
t  Lamb^s  Personage  as  hisprtxe 
'  oftwu  hicod  once  furchoid hath  \ 
h0  Bmbes  in  Jefui  Death, 

X: 

the  Lord's  holy  Supper  we 
'each  and  believe  mod  wil- 

odcr  Bread  and  Wine  ufed 

rue  Body  and  Blood  are  ; 

prcfent  in  that  feafl:,  and  that 
:  given  and  received  thereat ; 
we  can'c  that  do6lrine  join, 
fa^'s,  'cis  only  a  mere  Sign. 


t/t 


P  R  A  Y  B  R. 

May  Gcd  be  praifed  and  ador^d^ 
Who  twould  to  us  fuch  grace  afferd^ 
To  eat  and  drink  his  Fiejb  ami  Blood. 
Evermore  gi've  it  us,  Lord  God  f 

XL 

WE  teach,  Confeflion  hath  its 
place. 
And  in  the  Church  its  fitne{k  has, 
'  And  private  Abfolution  fo 
Remaineth  flill  in  jpra^ice  due. 

2.  Continue  and  drop  not  fuch  Ufe ; 
But  that  a  man  his  h«ad  confufe» 
By  fb*iving  to  remeniber  all 

His  Sins,  no  law  for  this  doth  call : 

3.  Efpecially  iince  it  tranfcend) 
Man's  fkiU,  how  often  he  offends 
To  know,  as  it  in  words  moft  clear 
Doth  in  the  nineteenth  Pfalm  appear. 

Prayer. 
Dear  God  !  ivhat  eafe  unto  a  Qnld^ 
Who  for  grace  thirfteth,  *wouid  it yield^ 
Wire  hut  a  luindonv  in  bis  Breajt ; 
Since  he  ne'^er  thinks  enough  confeft. 

XIL 
Introdndion. 

TT^doen)er  after  Baptifin  s  hath 

Again  in  the  mire  ^wallow* d hath. 
Should  as  a  Sivine  and  dog  indeed 
Without  the  door  be  thruft  withjpeed^ 

2.  As  it  by  Peter  //  portray  di 

Yet  fuch  a  dog,  luho  hath  been  made 
A  Sheep  of  Chrift  once  through  fn§ 

grace, 
The  Wolf  it  to  devour  ajpxys. 

3.  When  nonju  the  Sheep  in  great  alarm 
And  pain  at  that  fo  nrnful  harm 
And  death,  ivhich  fore  its  eyes  it  fees, 
DireSfly  tow'^rds  the  Shepherd JUes  ; 

4.  Then  is  he  foon  to  pity  drinj^n. 
And  to  the  Servants  charge  is  »V«, 
That  nonejhall  caft  a  frighted  lamb 
Aivay,  or  it  ftverely  damn, 

\'  ^.Fcr 
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5-  For  afieeptfir  rehtming  Back, 
Shall  nnur  afru  pajff^ort  lack  ; 
Afadtint  poor  coming  Child, 
£oon  gits  his  fins  Remiffion  miU. 

Article, 

6.  Know,  that  the  fo  called  Penitence 
Implieth  in  its  proper  fenfe. 

That  for  his   Sin  one  wails   and 

grieves. 
And  terroc  and  difbefs  perceives ; 

7.  And  that  one  notwithftanding  this 
Believing  on  the  Gofpel  is. 

And  on  the  Abfolution  free, 
That  fins  already  pardoned  be ; 

8.  Since  thro*  our  Saviour  Chrid  in« 

deed 
Already  grace  is  parchafed  : 
This  Faith  does  therefore  chear  the 

heart, 
And  pacify  it  in  its  fmart. 

9.  Amendment  then  well  forward 

goes; 
A  man  breaks  ofFfrom fins, and  fhews. 
What  John  required,  the  Fruits  due 
Which  on  Metancea  enfue. 

10.  Here  we  refute  moil  fitly  can, 
Thofe  who  affirm,  a  pious  man 
In  all  his  Life  no  more  can  fall. 
(Saint  Peter  they  to  mind  don*t  call.) 

11.  Thofe  alfo  err,  who  teach  that 
they 

Who  after  Baptifm  lapfe,  ne^er  may 
Or  can  get  abfolution  more. 
(Yet  that  Corinthian  found  a  door) 

12.  They  likewife  err,  who  in  fuch 

fenie 
Interpret  this  word  Penitence, 
As  to  urge  Penance,  Amends  done, 
Not  Faith  at  th'  abfolution. 

P  R  AY  E  R. 

Dear  Mother-heart,  God  Holy  Ghoft  ! 
Didjl  thou  not   lend  thy  Aid,  (thou 

kno^'ft) 
^Gennft  my  indwelling  Mifery, 
I  could fecwrt  no  moment  he  : 
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But  that  fame  Hujhand  kind  alone, 
Whofe  Cheeks  fwith  Bloody  fweat  rmt^ 

doFwn, 

Has  earned  Both  for  my  Heart  a  Guards 
And  Grace  nxiben  I  fomcwhere  have 

err'd. 

xrn. 

Chiceming  th*  ufe  of  Sacraments 
We  teach,  and  all  the  Flock 
afTents, 
That  theyVe  not  Signs,  juft  .to  de- 

clare 
We  of  the  Chriflian  Party  are  ; 

2.  But  that  they're  Signs  of  fuch  a 

fort 
Which  viiibly  to  us  import. 
How  God  is  towards  us  inclined. 
Wherein   we  read   his  Heart  and 

mind. 

3.  Thereby  is  Faith  and  confidence 
In  us  made  ftronger,  more  intenfe. 
And  if  defeat  herein  we  iipy, 

'Tis  then  reviv'd  again  thereby. 

4They  likewife  Faith  fo  prefuppofe. 
That  no  one  comfort  from  them 

knows, 
Nor  right  can  ufe  them  all  his  life, 
Unlefs  he  in  them  has  belief. 

Prayer. 

Now  to  the  Holy  Ghoft  tjjepraf 
For  Faith,  *which  doth  itfelf  difplay 
In  th*  vfing  of  each  Sacrament, 
Since  elfe  they  are  no  nourifbmeni* 

XIV. 

Since  God  a  God  of  Order  is. 
Therefore  there  can  no  doubt 
arife. 
But  in  Church 'government  no  lefs 
Than  elfewhere.  Order  doth  hin) 
pleafe. 

2.  Not  Gw^ty  one,  it  follows  hence. 
Shall  preach  and   Sacraments  dif- 

penfe. 
Ere  to  this  Office  he  a  Call 
Hath  gotten  from  the  Church  with- 

alL  Prayer. 


Sixteenth 

Pe  ATE  K. 

*e  iforvefi  I  fend  firth  Men, 
tty  Hou/e  and  Vineyard  Jeen 
'f  that  *wecan  be  free 
tie  them  fuite  io  thee. 

XV. 
rch-con(Ututions  good  and 
fair 

ade  by  Men^s  dlfcretion  are, 
eConfc'ence  grieve  no  way, 
Nt  jttflly  honour  pay  : 

ho'  but  Order's  fought  [by 

/holeCongregation's  peace; 
s  and  holidays  decreed, 
I  belonging  to  this  head. 

IS  provifo  mud  be  joinM, 
ifcience  threatened  or  con- 
as  if  fuch  things  indeed 
Salvation  of  fome  need. 

of  traditions  will 

jin  Rules  talk  in  fuch  flile, 

f  to  propitiate, 

s    Grace    merit,  were  of 

;bt; 

s  fuggeflion  we  muft  fay, 
he  Gofpers  light  and  ray, 
I  in  Jems  Chrifl,  'tis  quite 
;  diredly  oppofite. 

pR  AY  E  R. 

her  !  he  thou  fredfed  notv, 
I  no  mere  doft  hind  us  fo, 
Jcwifh 7>ot/Zp'j  days-, 
ft  to  Stnvard*sfreedomPlace. 

V  theywife  and  prudent  are, 
X  of  thy  Church  due  care  ; 
ircat  thing  'tis  confefi  I 
ward^s  Faithfulnefs  at  leafl, 

XVI. 
Civil  Government,  and  all 
he  fan£lions  of  theTemporal 
and  Under- Rulers,  teach 
k  our  people  all  and  each : 

m 
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2  That  God  all  worldly  Magiftrates, 
Whofe  Office  *tis  to  govern  States, 
Good  Laws  and  Orders  to  provide, 
Himfelf  hath  made  and  dignify 'd. 

3.  So  that  a  real  Chriflian  man« 
A  Prince  or  Judge  or  Ruler  can 
Both  be,  and  his  charge  too  faW, 
Nor  therefore  be  condemned  of  ill. 

4.  They  alfo  can,  by  the  mle  good 
Of  the  in  ev'ry  Age  alIow*d 
Common  and  fpecial  Rights    and 

Laws, 
Quarrels  decide,  judge  ev^ry  Cafe  ; 

5.  Likewife  not  bear  the  Sword  in 

vain. 
On  Evil-doers  infli£l  pain  ; 
And  in  a  righteous  War  apply 
T'Almighty  God  for  vidlory. 

6.  He  who  in  this  world  fells  and 

buys, 
Takes  an  impofcd  Oath,  enjoys 
Goods  of  his  own,  has  Wife  and 

child ; 
Is  not  hereby  with  Sin  defil'd. 

7.  But  that  no  one  mavhere  fufpe£l» 
As  if  we  did  gainfay  direft 

By  our  Confeffion,  what's  averr'd 
To  his  Difciples  by  our  Lord ; 

8. Therefore  obfcr\'e,that  to  this  day. 
If  fome  in  thofc  Dilciplcs  way, 
Do  lofe,  (as  Do6lor  Luther  fings) 
Life,    ivife,    and    children^  and   all 
things, 

9.  And  hence  in  that  particular 
Appear  ftill  fomething  fmgular ; 
'Tis  Circumftances  this  require. 
Not  that  pcrfcdion  be  rais'd  higher. 

10.  For  the  pcrfcftion  doth  confift 
In  Faith  alone  on  Jefus  Chrift, 
Which  reverence  and  Worfliip  right 
For  our  dear  God  doth  foon  excite. 

1 1  .For  'tis  no  outward  worldlv  thing 
The  Gofpcl  fain  to  pafs  woulcl  bring; 
But  'tis  an  inward  Thing,  whereto 
1  be  Gofpcl  hath  iu  Aim  and  view, 

12.  A 
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12.  A  Life  eternal)  iUghtcoufiM6 
WitJiin  the  Heart's  mo^  deep  reoefi. 
It  overturns  not  Society, 
Leaves  Government^  and  Wedlock^ 
be. 

1 3.Yea  has  acknowledged  die(eGod*8 

Will; 

And  only  woold  therewith  inftiU, 
That  each,  with  Chriftian  Charity, 
Difcharge  his  Calling  carefnlly. 

14.  Therefore  the  ChiiHian  Church 

fhalifree 
To  Magi&rates  obedient  be. 
Her  homage  from  theHeart  be  fiiewn^ 
Doing  what  they  like  to  have  done. 

15.  It  is  foppofed,   that  they  afic 
nongfat 

Which   cannot     without    Sin    be 

wrought : 
For  in  that  cafe,  we  muft  obey 
God  more  than  what  all  Men  may 

fay. 

Prayer. 

Since  thm^  Lord  Jifus  Cf?rifl^  baft  been 
^kyfelf  a  right  good  Citixea  ; 
Grant y  that  Dt/cipUs  Duty  ne^er^ 
And  Citizins  nted  interfere, 

XVJJ. 
.  1 .  T  Do  believe,  a  time  fhall  be, 

X  When  my  Lord  Jefus  vif»bly 
At  the  lafl  Day  to  judge  will  come. 
And  all  the  Dead  fhdl  leave  their 
Tomb. 

2.  Th'ele£l,  and  all  who  do  believe^ 
Into  eternal  Life  have  leave 

To  enter,  and  without  all  woes. 
Enjoy  a  blifs  which  no  end  knows. 

3.  But  thofe  whoVe  wicked  and  pro- 

faue, 
(And  devils  too)  go  into  pain, 
Eceroal  puniQiment  in  Hell, 
As  fcahbcd  fhecp,  to  bear  and  feel. 

4.  We  blame  then  thofc,  who  teach 

and  vent. 
That  \yhofo  into  hell  is  fcnt, 
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Or  man  or  devil,  mnft  not  fo 
Eternal  Torment  undergo. 

$.  *Tis  alfo  ^  fanafiick  dream 
Of  Je^Jh  minds,  and  only  them. 
That  the  firft  Refnrredion  brings 
Such  worldly  Realm  and  ibite  o^ 
things, 

6.  Wherein  the  Saints,  the  godly  all. 
With  overbearing  Power  fhall 
Now  in  their. tnrn  have  got  the  fway^ 
And  raza  the  Wicked  quite  away. 

pRAYfiR. 

None  nvbo  hath  Jefus  in  his  Hearty 
Can  in/uch  thoughts  take  any  fart  ; 
Js  after  Safier forty  dwfs^  ♦ 
^Mtdft  the  Millennium  ^were  his  cafe. 
Afii  L  3, 


XVI 11. 
I. /'"concerning  free  Will  we  rilow, 
V^  That  Man,  as  daily  fad  dotlr 
ihow. 
Still  in  fome  meafure  really 
An  option  hath,  a  Will  that's  i^t^  : 

2.  He  can  in  Outwards  weH  behave. 
Can  of  two  things  choofe  which  he^ 

have. 
So  far  as  mere  good  Senfe  doth  go, 
A  matter  to  approve  and  know. 

3.  And  yet  without  the  Help  and 

grace 
Of  th'holy  Ghoft,  till  he  takes  place. 
The  man*s  not  able  God  to  pleafe. 
Fear,  love  and  truft  in  him  always, 

4.  Nor  from  his  breait  to  fepftrate 
The  evil  Lnft,  which  is  innate  ; 

But  this  is  pofllble  alone 

Thro*  th*  holy  Spirit  to  be  done, 

5.  Who  thro' God's  Word  beftowcd 

is. 
For  Paul  one  time  fpeaks  on  this 

wife, 
The  natural  Man,  T^ile  he  does  lu'e. 
Can  of  God's  fpirit  nought  receive. 

6.  And  that  it  plainly  may  be  feen. 
That  nothing  new  I  tay  herein, 

A 


•tv  -..  _■  .-r:. 


i~-._^..9. 
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tlier*s  f  words  liear,  which  fo 

clear 

Be  Win  in  one  book  appear  : 


t  do  confefsy  (fo  he  goes  on 

e  third  Hypfgitojiictm) 

at  cfaere*s  a  Will  in  iome  fort 

oneey 

all  the  haman  Progeny : 

?or  th^Ve  fiill  naturally  all 

InfelleA  in  general, 

d  re^n,    which  indeed^  'tis 

owii*d9 

tiMJl  with  God  is  unfit  found. 

Thry  cannot  from  the  foul's 

deep  Source, 

irand  love  God;  yet  in  the 

Courfe 

th*  outward  Life  they  can,  we 

fee, 

oofe  bad  or  good  extemfcre^ 
The  good  which  Nature  can 

«A  and  work,  or  elfe  Hand  ftUl, 
t,  drink,  a  neighbour  go  to  fee, 
A  or  nndrefs,  build,marry'd  be. 

Follow  a  Trade  ;  and  in  fuch 
kind, 

>  afefiil  Things,  as  theyVe  in- 
ilinM; 

11  granting,  that  nought  with- 
oat  God 

ifiib,  but  from  and  thro'  him 
iowU) 

Likewife  a  man  hath  a  free 
Choice 

a^  fome  wickednefs  or  vice  ; 
irOiip  an  Idol,  fome  one  Urike 
id  kill,  and  many  more  fuch 
ike." 

Prayer. 
r«iV,  ltd\    thai  mcith  Hearths 
USgbt 

will,  wbiU  Yore  thee  h  right ; 
ai  nought  elfe  I  may  do  ftill^ 
^od\  nxatchy  and  truji  not  my 
VilL  > 


XIX. 
I. /concerning  th'Origin  of  Sin 
,  V>  ^'c  teach  :  Aliho'  the  Hand 

divine 
All  Nature  did  at  firfl  create. 
And  ftill    upholds   each  creature*t 

ftate; 

2.  Yet  hath  the  Will  perverfe  fuch 

might. 
In  a  bad  mind,  which  doth  God 

flight. 
As  finful  Lulls  to  work  and  move. 
So  as  the  Devil's  will  did  prove; 

3.  Whofoon  as  God  off  from  him 

took 
His  hand,  from  God  did  turn  and 

took. 
Unto  what*s  ill ;  Chriil  teftifies 
Therefore,  that  of  hii  o^vn  he  lies. 

Prayer. 

j^IoJte  then  Satan  and  his  may 
To  Ofwn  IVill  li^vCy  and  it  ohey  ; 
My  Will  and  State  to  his  hands  quite^ 
Whos  the  Babels  *  Guardian,  I  com* 
mit ! 

*  Mattb.  xj.  15. 


■N' 


XX. 

OW  fmce  the  Gofpel  fiiined 
with  pow'r. 
Men  talk  fo  fenfclefly  no  more. 
That  Works  alone  fufficicnt  arc 
Tore  God  to  make  us  juft  and  clear. 

2.  Thro'  Faith  and  Works  combined, 

'tis  laid. 
For  th'hcav'nly  realm  we're  righte« 

ous  made  ; 
Which   faying  doth  more  comfort 

give, 
Than  if  one  at  bare  works  did  drive. 

3.  But  fmce  Faith's  do6lrine,   (tho* 

indeed 
'Mong  Chriflians  the  chief  point  and 

head) 
Had  long  not  rightly  ureed  been^ 
Our  PredecefTors  witnels'd  plain : 

4.  ^^/, 


%y6 
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4.  Firjf^  that  not  any  Work  of  oars 
Us  anto  Peace  with  God  reftores, 
Purchafes  grace,  or  fin^s  releafe ; 
But  Faith  attains  thefe  Purpofes, 

e. When  one  bdieves^thatfor  Chrift*s 

fake 
Alone  God's  wrath  is  tamed  back. 
Who's  the  one  Mediator  meet 
*Twixt  God  and  us  in  fin's  hard 

Strait. 

6.  Should  any  think,  he  can  do  this. 
And  merit  grace,  by  works  of  his  ; 
Againft  the  GofpeLhe  to  God, 
Defpiiing  Chrift,  doth  feek  a  Road. 

7.  The  dodtrine  of  Belief  is  plain 
In  many  places  of  Paul  feen ; 

«<  By  Grace  ye're  fav'd,  (we  now  rc- 

hearfe 
Epbefiofti  fecond,  the  eighth  verfe,) 

8.  "  Only  thro'  Faith,  and  that  doth 

rife 
**  Not  fromyourfelves,  God's  gift  it 

is, 
**  Not  out  of  works,    that  caufc  to 

boail 
"  From  ev'ry  Man  be  wholly  loft. 

9.  And  that  we  here  have  fram'd  or 

chofe 
No  novel  fenfe,  a  Father  (hews, 
Who  often  on  this  Subjcdt  treats  j 
For   inftance,    one    this    fentence 

meets : 

10.  Not  works  but  faith  in  Chrift 

alone 
Brings  grace,  and  us  before  God's 

throne 
Makes  righteous  ;  fo  his  book  doth 

fay 
Di  Spiritu  &f  Litera. 

1 1 .  Altho'  this  Dodlrine  be  defpis'd. 
When  heard  by  men  unexercised 

In  fuch  things,  'tis,  wc  find,  with 

hafte     - 
By  poor  affrighted  Hearts  wnbrac'd. 


12.  The  confdenoe  feeketh  Teft  and 

peace ; 
By  Works  it  cannot  thefe  pofTefs ; 
Bat  when  God's  Promife  it  believesi 
And  that  as  certain  truth  conceivest. 

1 3.  That  it  has  for  Chrift  Jefus'  {ak| 
A  loving  God ;  it  then  doth  ^ke  ■   ■ 
Courage ;  when  juftify'd  -by  faith, 
A  man  peace  al(o  with  God  hath, 

14.  So  to  his  Romans  faint  Paul  faysi 
This  comfort  yet  in  former  Days 
Was  in  fuch  meafore  not  preach*4 

clear ; 
Then  Confdences  thus  guided  werc^ 

15.  That  all  maft  thro'  ourWorks  be 

fought ; 
So  people  many  of  thefe. wrought. 
One  to  a  Cloyfter  thro'  fmart  ran,  • 
Another  fome  Taik  elfe  began. 

16.  Ev'ry  one  fought  for  grace  anf 

eafe. 
And  how  God  for  his  fins  t*  apneafej 
But  many  of  them  at  laft  founa, 
No  help  did  grow  upon  fuch  Ground^ 

17.  Therefore  it  was  high  time  t'in- 

fift.  ■ 

And  preach  the  Faith  in  Jefus  Chritj 
That  all  might  knbw.that  what  faidi 

eyes. 
Without  Defert,God's  pure  Grace  isj 

18.  But  here  obferve,  that  we  tak^ 

care. 
That  Faith's  diftlnftion  to  declare,i 
Which  comes  in  Devils  from  know« 

ledge  dry,  1 

And  in  bad  men  from  Levity,  . 

19.  Where  one  the  paffion's  ftory  au 
Believes  of  courfe,  in  doubt  won't 

call, 
And  that  'tis  like,  as  Creeds  do  fay,  1 
Chrift  from  the  dead  rofe  the  thiixl 

day.  • 

20.  But  a  believing  Chriftian  man 
Is  hei  to  whom  it  is  jimeny 

A:;  J 
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finith»  that  be  his  fin*s  rekafc, 
l^race  in  Chrill obtained  has; 
ad  who  doch  to  Chriil's  glory 


)d  almighty  fo  much  know, 
he  is  his  God  foil  of  grace, 
1  he  invokes  in  all  DiHrers  ; 

ho  no  more  like  the  Heathen 


withont  God ;  fince  'tis  moil 

lUin, 

n  Sntan  and  Atheift 

in  this  Article  is  mifsM. 

don  of  fins,  this  they  mock  at, 

;  they  almighty  God  do  hate ; 

for  no  good  from  that  Hand 

M>k, 

ce  dfo  they  don*t  him  invoke. 

litably  to  what  we  repeat, 

criptiure  treats  of  Faith  com- 

leat, 

ng    foch  Knowledge  by  no 

leans 

by,  as  Devils  and  bad  Men's. 

'Epiftle  to  the  Hetrewi  fpeaks. 
Faith  within  it  always  takes 
e  and  Confidence,  which  we 
I  God's  Promife  fteadily. 

lat  Father  alfo  hath  this  note, 
yy  the  word  Belief  wc  ought 
n  God's  Grace  to  underitand, 
/eVe  a  gracious  Lord  obtained ; 

It  as  Satan  and  all  his  Rout, 
Death  and  hell  from  thence 
jck'd  out, 

by  the  confequences  he 
r  d  this  a  true  Hiftory. 

B  at  the  fame  nme,/eccnJ/j, 

eh,  good  Works  moft  preached 

e; 

tthat  one  thereon  rely, 

think    God's  favour  bought 

lereby. 

t  what  one  does,  and  can,  al- 
ayt 

Love  to  God  and  to  his  praife 


Century.  i  yj 

fs  done,  fin's  Pardon  all  the  while 
Faith  dcth  receive  from  free  Grace 
Aill. 

30.  When  thro*  the  faith  in  Jefus 

Chrift, 
The  Holy  Ghoft  us  to  afGft 
Is  giv'n  ;  then  is  the  Heart  made  fit 
To  do  what  'fore  the  Lord  is  right. 

31.  For 'till  then,  wanting  th'holy 

Gholl, 
"Tis  too  weak,  all  attempts  are  loft. 
Since  in  the  Devil's  pow'r  it  dwells. 
Who  nature  unto  fin  impells. 

32.  Therefore  one  plainly  might  be- 

hold. 
That  the  Philofophers  of  old. 
When  they  did  undertake  and  drive 
Like  decent  worthy  men  to  live, 

33.  Have  not  been  able  it  to  eifedt ; 
Inftead  of  what  they  did  projedl. 
Virtue,  into  fins  of  grofs  kind 
They've  fallen,  which  could  not  be 

fcreen'd. 

34.  So  with  all  people  it  muft  go. 
Who  without  ilanding  in  Faith  true. 
And  not  being  by  the  Spirit  led. 
Thro'  their  own  ilreogth  think  to 

proceed. 

3^.  Dear  Friends !  of  Faith  ne'er  be 

it  faid. 
That  ic  doth  from  good  Works  dif- 

fu^kde  ; 
But  rather  praife  it,  which  them  now 
Firll  teaches  right,  and  helps  to  do. 

36.Itj^ro  (hews, how  they're  attain'd; 
Which  that  ye  well  may  underlland, 
Obfervc  once  more,    where    Jefus 

Chrift, 
Where  faith  as  yet  doth  not  exift, 

3 7. The  human  Nature  here  all  o'er, 
A  wretched  creature  is  and  poor. 
For  good  works  too  low-^nk  by  far ; 
She  never  can  make  a  right  Pray'r ; 


N 


38.  Heaps 
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^8.  Hdaps  in  her  Calling  fiii  on  An  ; 
In  Troubles  can't  herfelf  reiign ; 
Cannot  obey ;  her  Neighbour  love  ; 
Nor  againft  Lufls  vidlorious  prove. 

39.  Such  high  and  right  good  Works 

are  done 
In  Jefus'fliength,  in. that  alone ; 
As  he  doth  (John  the  fifteenth)  (hew, 
**  Without  me  ye  can  nothing  do^ 

Prayer. 
But  ivith  thee,  tnoft  helb^eJ  God  ! 
To  do  IVorksy  doth  no  j eft  include, 
I  hoUtJoifh  him,  luho  on  thy  fide 
'Gainfifin,  World,  Devil,  doth  abide. 


A 


XXI. 
S  touching  th*  honour  which 
*xnQng  men 
To  the  Saints  hath  eftablifhM  been, 
Here  we  indeed  do  teach  fo  far. 
That  one  the  Saints  in  mind  fhould 
bear  ; 

2.  That  it  t*afli(l  our  faith  may  fcrve. 
Whatever  we  in  them  obferve, 
How  Grace  them  feiz^d,  and  in  them 

wrought. 
How    Faith  them  thro*    all    trials 
brought ; 

3 .  That  fo  in  that  Vocation  we. 
Where  us  the  Saviour  caird  to  be, 
Godlily  their  Example  may 

And  fweetly  follow  to  this  day. 

4.  But  that  one  to  themWorfhip  give. 
Or  in  ftraits  afk  them  to  relieve, 
Of  this  the  Bible  nothing  faysig 
That  knows  of  but  one  Throne  of 

grace : 

5.  One  Mediator,  clear  it  is, 
'Twixt  men  and  God  doth  well  fuf- 

fice; 
Thereto  was  Chrift  appointed  free. 
The  whole  world's  only  Saviour  he. 

6.  He's  the  one  Prieft  in  heaven's 

height, 
And  with  his  Father  Advocate ; 
He  alfo  promised  hath  alone. 
That  he  will  hear  our  cv'ry  moan. 


7.  This  is  the  higheft  Liturgy, 
I'hat  one  adore  and  feek  to  thee 
In  all  need,  who  our  peace  didfl  g£ 

Chorus. 
Lord  ye/its  Chrift,  true  God  and  Mi 

8.  By  John  it  hath  declared  been 
Suppofmz  any  one  (hould  fin. 
That  with  the  Father  in  fuch  cal 
Jefus  as  Advocate  he  has. 

Prayer. 

TharSs  to  the  Gof^el  he  !  for  rtoftv, 
irhen  I  do  pfay^  I  but /peak  fo  : 
Think,  Father  dear  !  nvhat  Pm  ahi 
Is  thy  own  Son^s  concern  througboi 

Concluficn, 

TH  I S  is  the  Do^rine's  Sum 
hold, 
As  it  to  th'Evangelick  Fold, 
For  Chriftian  information  right, 
And  for  foul's  comfort  once  was  v, 

2.  Which  to  fpread  Reformatio 

ray 
'Mong  Chriftians,  in  good  part 

Sway 
Ha»  had    nonv   ^ho^'e  tivo  hum 

Tears : 
To  us  it  never  flale  appears. 

3.  The  Holy  Ghoft  us  therein  ke 
Till  Chrift  again  comes  to  his  (he 
And  ope  it  to  us  more  and  highe 
As  Chriftcndom's.Nceds  do  requ 

299. 
Ban  fteut  tucf),  IMtn  €ixl^tn, 

I.X7E    Chriftian  Congrcgati 
\     dear. 

Exult  in  higheft  meafure ! 
Let  us  united  now  declare 

With  gratitude  and  pleafure. 
What  God  upon  us  has  beftow'd. 
Yea  a  Deed  wondrous  of  our  Goi 

He  has  defcrv'd  Thankfgiving 

2.] 
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linird  to  Saunas  pow'r  I  lay, 
onder  DoRtk  was  rotting ; 
s  did  fright  me  night  and  day, 
ift  iA  Sin  begotten, 
rer  deeper  iunk  therein, 
was  noaght  good  in  my  life's 


I 


lad  throaghoat  pofleft  me. 
beft  Works  had  Tore  God  a 

would  not  bear  propofing ; 
e  Will  hated  God's  pure  Law, 
to  tme  goodnefs  frozen : 
;ht  in  anguiih  and  defpair, 
[  death^s  road  1  on  muft  fare, 
Hell  muft  be  my  portion. 
II  God  on  his  eternal  feat 
i  my  State  fo  wretched ; 
Tcy  he  did  not  fbreet. 
Succour  to  me  readied  ; 
s  paternal  Heart  divine 
rmly  to  me  did  incline, 
fpent  on  me  his  choiceft. 
iud  to  his  beloved  Son, 
time  to  fhew  Compaffion ; 
m,  my  Heart's  Delight  and 
own^ 

be  poor  Man's  falvation : 
im  from  Sin*s  perplexity, 
'  him  death,  that  enemy ; 
I  Thee  let  him  be  living. 

joint  Refolve  was  then  ful- 
•d! 

aeft  Af  came  down  hither, 
a  fpotlefs  Virgin^  Child, 
le  would  be  my  Brother  : 
ver  he  kept  hid  and  dofe, 
k  in  £gure  poor  he  chofe, 
itrap  me  craft  of  Satan. 

ae  he  faid :  the  thing  will  end 
/ell,  make  me  thy  CafUe  ! 
ril  wholly  for  thee  fpcnd, 
in  thy  ilead  will  wredle  : 
n  thine,  and  thou  art  mine ; 
[  ant,  thou  (halt  be  and  reign ; 
ludl  the  Foe  e'er  part  u«. 


8.  My  Blood  and  Life  (hall  forth  be 

pour'd. 

In  fory  blind  and  rancor ; 
Twill  all  be  for  thy  fake  endured. 

Hold  with  thy  faith  this  Anchor : 
My  ppw*ifal  Life  (hall  death  deroar» 
My  Innocence  bear  thy  fin^s  fcore  -, 

Thus  diou*rt  a  happy  creatnre. 

9 .  From  earth  I  (hall  to  Heav'n  agala 
Afcend  unto  my  Father  ; 

There  thy  kind  Bridegroom  I'll  re. 
main. 
And  will  fend  down  another. 
The  Spirit,  whoUl  in  the.  truth  lead 

on, 
And  make  me  to  thee  better  known. 
And  comfort  thee  in  1  roubles. 

to.  What  I  have  done,  orgiv'n  in 
charge. 
Set  forth,  and  do  thou  ever ; 
So  thou  God's  Kingdom  (halt  en« 
large. 
Yield  him  praife  and  fweet favour: 
And  fee,  that  never  human  Glofs 
In  thy  Faich*s  treafure  caufe  thee  lofs; 
1'his  is  my  £nal  Warning. 

300. 

Qom  (immel  \ocJf  Va  lonmi  Ic^  (er. 

1 .  T  Come  from  heaven,  to  declare 
X  Good  News  to  mankind  far 

and  near, 
(Said  th'  Angel)  weigh  thefe  tidings 

well. 
Which  I  come  purpofely  to  tell. 

2.  A  little  Child  is  born  for  you. 
Of  a  pure  Virgin  chaile  and  true  ; 
And  this  Almighty,  weakly  Boy, 
Shall  be  the  Caufe  of  all  your  joy. 

2.  It  is  Chrift  Jefus,  God  the  Lord^ 
Who  will  to  (inncrs  help  ^ori  ; 
Your  Saviour,  who  will  make  you  free 
From  all  your  (in  and  mifery. 

4.  He  brings  along  falvation's  (lore. 
Which  God  the  Father  did  before' 
N  a  Ap. 


i8o  Germm  ffjfnms  in  the 

Appoint  for  all,  that  to  him  detve» 
To  live,  fince  they  on  Him  believe. 

5.  And  now  obfenre  die  figns  with 

care» 
The  figns^poor  rags  and  manger  are; 
There  you  will  find  the  Infant  King, 
U^lLofe  pow*r  upholdeth  ev^ry  thing. 

6.  Let  us    rejoice   with   all  our 

heart. 
And  with  die  Shepherds  Toon  depart. 
To  look  what  Prefcnts  from  above 
God  gives  with  this  his  Son  of  love. 

7.  Awake,  my  heart,  my  foul  and 


eyes ! 
Look  what  in  yonder  Manger  lies ! 
Whofe  is  diat  Htde  lovely  Child  ? 
'TisChriftjby  whom  we're  reconcil'd, 
8.WelcQme,0  welcome,noble  Gueft> 
Who  finners  not  defpifed  haft. 
But  Gom*ft  into  our  mifery  I 
How  (hall  I  pay  due  thanks  to  thee  I 
o.  O  Lord,  Creator,  without  end  f 
How  could'ft  thou  ever  condcfcend 
To  lodge  and  fleep  on  withered  grafs. 
Provender  of  the  Ox  and  Afs. 


0  tieatttffltu,  fl>  \tt^tltlt 

I. /^  Grief  of  heart,  O  c 

V^        fmart, 

O  whither  am  I  hurried  ? 
God  the  Fathcr]8  Qnly  Chil< 
tomb  is  buried. 

2.  The  Lamb,  my  God,  lies  pa 
dead  ; 

On  th*  crofs  Death  he  endu 
And  thereby  for  us  thro'  love 
ven's  realm  procured. 

3.  O  Tons  of  men  I  this  doleful 
Was  laid  by  your  tranfgreH 

To  retrieve  your  (hamefulFal 
died  in  this  fathion. 

4.  Thy  Bridegroom  good  die 

in  Blood, 
Which  flowed  upon  the  mou 
This  for  all  undeannefs  is  m: 
open  fountain. 

5.  O  Mouth  fo  fweet!  Paid 
chor  great ! 


10.  If  this  one  worid  did  thoufands  I      How  (hocking  is  thy  Paffio 


hold, 
Adom*d  with  precious  fiones  and 

gold. 
Yet  aU  thefe  Worids  by  far  would  be 
A  Cradle  ftill  too  mean  for  thee. 

1 1 .  Thy  Silk  and  velvet's  rich  array 
Are  fwadling   doaths  and  coarfed 

hay, 
Wherein  thou  ly'ft^reat  Potentate, 
As  under  Canopy  oi  (bte. 

1 2.  Thus  it  was  pleafing  unto  thee ! 
To  manifeft  this  truth  to  me. 
That  all  this  World  is  empty  frodi. 
And  all  its  honour  good  for  nought. 
13.0  moft  beloved  Jefus  dear ! 
For  thee  a  pure  foft  Bed  prepare 
To  reft  for  ever  in  my  Heart ; 
And  I  from  thee  will  never  part. 


When  one  looks  at  thee,  one  n 
ftruck  with  compaflion. 

6.  Beautiful  Child  f  tender  an( 
Virgin's  Son  fill*d  with  un£i 

Who  can  fee    thy  precious 
without  love's  compunft: 

7.  Happy  that  man,  who  dul) 
Conuder  this  ereat  matter  : 

That  the  Man  Chrift,  who  wa 
is  our  fouls  Creator. 

8.  O  Jefubleft !  mv  heart's  tru 
Be  thou  my  foul's  Deiire, 

Till  I  too  can  in  my  Tomb  ft 
world  retire ! 


I 


itai^MAiAMM-' 


1 


Sixteenth 
302. 
CDte  totim  tn  feenf  Act. 

WE  all  indeed  were  perifh'd 
Ptr  9tfira  eriminm^  ^ 
(Thro*  oar  TranfgreiGGiu ;) 
lot  clioa  for  of  haft  pnrchas'd 
Cmkrmm  UmiMaf    ' 
(Heaven*!  |Iabitations.) 
[Flmnrgbrimet  mumria.'] 

•  fa  laikm^M  doit  tbej  imctmUM  Latm 
ia  faM  of  ihor  h jna. 
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'rti  aag  tlU  im  Bt0  titttcr  tUit. 

TH  B  eye  (ees  Water,  nothing 
fnoKp 
Hcnr  it  is  poured  oat  by  men ; 
But  Faith  alone  conceives  the  pow'r 
Of  JeTo'f  Blood  to  make  us  clean : 


FiiA  fees  it  as  a  purple  flood, 

lefu's      * 
Grace, 


with    Jeui*s    Blood  and 


Which  heals  each  fore,  and  makes 

all  eood. 
What  J&m  brought  on  us  his  Race, 
And  all  what  we  ourielves  have  done. 

304- 
Sate)  OBamf  fall  Ift  pmj  %ttuttbu 

i,^T7Heta  i^U^fell,  the  frame 
Y  V     entire 
Of  NaCnre  was  infe£ied ; 
The  ibaroe,  whence  came  the  poifon 
dire* 
Was  not  to-be  correfted, 
Bot  by  God*s  grace,  which  favesour 


From  their  entire  dcffarudion. 
The  fatal  Luft,  indn]^*d  at  firft. 
Brought  Death  as  its  produftion. 

9.  Since  Evi  by  Satan  was  indeed 
T  indolg^  her      ~ 
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From  God*s  command  fwhich  (he 
defpis'd) 
And  ruin  the  Creation ; 
What  flioaM  be  done  ?  but  God  die 
Son 
Muft  in  onr  veiy  Nature 
Retrieve  oar  lofs    by*s  Blood  and 
Clofs, 
And  fave  the  Rebel -creature  \ 

3.  By  one  Man*s  guilt  we  are  en* 

(lav^d 

To  fin,  death,  hell  and  devil ; 
But  by  another's  Grace  was  fav^d 

Mankind  from  all  this  Evil : 
And  as  we  all  by  Adam\  Fall 

Were  fentcncM  to  damnation  ; 
So  the  Man -God  has  by  his  Blood 

Regained  our  loft  Salvation. 

4.  Has  God  beflow*d  his  only  Son 
On  us  rebellious  creatures. 

To  fave  our  Souls,  which  were  un- 
done. 
And  waih  our  finful  natures 
From  all  their  guilt  by  th*  blood  he 
fpilt. 
By's  Death  and  Refurredtion  ? 
Then  no  delay !  this  is  the  day 
T*  infure  thy  own  Eledion. 

5.  Chriftis  the  Way,  the  Light,  the 

Door, 
The  hope  and  Life  eternal  1 
The  Father's  Word  ^nd  CounfcUor, 

To  conquer  powVs  infernal ; 
Our  (h-ongeft  Shield,  t*  obtain  the 
field. 
The  Helmet  of  falvation. 
Have  we  a  (hare  ill  him,  who^  dare 
Affign  as  to  damnation? 

6.  That  man  is  impious  and  anjuft. 
His  hope*s  abomination. 

Who  does  in  God  not  put  his  Traft, 
For  help  and  for  falvation : 

He,  that  will  frame  another  Name 
Than  Chrift*s,  to  juftify  him. 

Will  foon  renounce  his  confidence. 
When  Satan  comes  to  try  him. 

N  3  7.  But 
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7.-  But»  wbo  nukes  God  hif  Hope :  3.  Tho'  fins  exceed  a  nountifait 
andtruft, 

Shall  never  be  confounded  : 
No  Cleaver  to  diis  Rock  is  loft» 

Tho*  ev*ry  where  forroonded 
With  daring  foes  and  trying  woes  ; 

His  Faith  yet  ftands  qnmaken. 
Who  loves  the  Lord,  ihall  by  no 
fword 

Nor  woe  be  overtaken. 

S.  I  fend  my  cries  unto  the  Lord, 

My  heart  implores  his  Favour, 
To  grant  me  of  his  living  Word 

A  never-failing  favour ; 
That  Sin  and  fliame  may  lofe  their 
claim 

To  hinder  my  fal^ation : 
In  Chrill,  the  Scope  of  all  my  hope, 

I  ^fcape  death  and  damnation. 

9.Thy  Word's  a  lanthom  to  my  feet } 

My  fours  beft  information ; 
My  lured  guide  and  path  to  meet 

The  Morning  of  Salvation : 
Tliis  leading  Star,  wliere  *t  doth  ap^ 
pear, 

Reveals  thofe  heav'nly  mces. 
Which  are  laid  up  for  all  that  hope 

To  tafte  the  Lord's  embraces. 


305- 
CEcnn  mtinc  Conn  mU)  lirtentfti. 

I  .T  T  /HEN  Guilt  and  fhamc  are 

W         raifmg 

A  florm  within  my  Soul, 
Thy  Death,  Lord,  fo  amazing,' 

Sin's  damning  powV  controul. 
Remind  me,  that  thy  facred  Blood 

Has  canceird  my  tranfgreflions 
By  paying  what  I  ow'd. 

t,  O  Wonder,  far  exceeding 
All  human  powV  and  fenie  U 

Heav*ns  Sovereign  wasfeen  bleeding, 
to  wipe  off  our  Offence  : 

The  Source  of  life  gave  up  his  breath 
For  m?,  whof(^  vi}e  rebellion 
J)eferv*d  an  endlefs  dea^i- 


Or  fands  on  ocean  ihore  ; 
Yet  th*everlaftiag  Foonuin 

Of  CMJts  own  purple  Gore 
Quite  drowns  and  wames  them  away. 

And  (afes  me  from  the  terror 
That  held  me  in  difmay. 

4.  My  Heart,while  here  *tis  movingt 
Shall  beat  with  fervent  praife 

To  thee,  who  wert  fo  loving 

Towards  oar  ruined  Race : 
Thy  dying  Words  and  every  Groan 
Shall  be  my  meditation. 
Till  I  am  all  thy  own. 

5.  Lord  I  let  thy  bitter  Paflion 
Dwell  always  in  my  mind. 

To  raife  an  indignation 
*Gaini{  Sin  of  evVy  kind ; 

That  henceforth  I  may  ne'er  forget 
The  greatnefs  of  my  Ranfom, 
Which  paid  an  endlefs  debt. 

6.  All  Pains  and  tribulations. 
Contempt  and  worldly  5pite, 

Help  me  to  bear  with  patience ; 

And  always  fix  my  fight 
On  that  unerring  Rule  of  faith. 

Thy  blefied  Imitation 
And  felf-denying  path« 

7.  Oh  f  may  my  Life  and  labour 
Exprefs  what  thoo  haft  done. 

By  loving  well  my  Neighbour, 

And  iervini;  ev*rv  one 
Without  felf-int'reft  or  difguife  ; 

And  may  thy  pure  Example 
fie  my  beft  exercife. 

g.  And  oh!  apply  thy  Merit 

And  conuort  of  thy  Blood, 
When  I  give  up  my  fpirit 

To  thee  my  Jiid|e  and  God. 
Then  let  my  hope  its  pow*r  difplay. 
And  reft  apon  thy  Promife 
To  fave  me  in  di^t  Day* 
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€«  tS  BtK  IftesI  iin0  &ommen  t^tr. 


O' 


UR  whole  Salvation  doth  de- 
pend 
On  God*s  free  Grace  and  Spirit ; 
All  oar  beft  Works  can  ne'er  defend 

A  boaft  in  oar  own  merit : 
Derived  is  oar  Righteoufnefs 
From  Chrift  and  his  atoning  grace; 
He  is  our  Mediator. 

2.  What  God   commanded  in  the 

Law 
Was  far  beyond  our  doing  : 
There  finfol  Nature  nothing  faw, 

But  hopelefs  death  and  ruin  : 
The    fiery  Moant    ipreads    black 
defpair. 
There's  no  reprieve  nor  pardon 
there 
For  Mi  apodate  Wretches. 

3.  Who  can  maintain  the  bold  con- 

ceit. 
That  poor  mankind  was  able 
T'obierve,  by  means  of  natVal  Light, 

The  firft  and  fecond  Table  ? 
The  Law  reveals  the  root  of  fin. 
Which  lay  before  con ceal'd  within, 
With  all  its  hellifh  branches. 

4.  No!  *twa8  beyond  all  human  Art 
To  purge  that  deep  Pollution  ; 

EForts  to  move  the  poifon'd  dart, 
Confirmed  the  foul  SufFufion. 

The  Lord  a  feigned  work  abhors  ; 
Mere  flefli  increafes  but  the  curfe 
Of  our  intail'd  corruption. 

5.  The  Law  cried,  Judice  mud  be 

done. 
Or  men  doomM  to  damnation  : 
But  Mercy  fcnt  th*etemal  Son, 
Who  purchasM  our  falvation, 
Folfiird  the  Law  in  its  extent, 
And  gave  its  Wrath  a  thorough 
vent, 
T*czcafe  the  fons  of  jtdam. 


Century.  1 83 

6.  Thus  having  all  the  Law  fulfill'd 
Through  his  bRd  Crofs  and  paflion. 
He's  now  the  Kock,  whereon  wc" 

build 
Our  faith  and  whole  falvation  : 
We  call  him  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs, 
Whofe  Death  has  purchased  life 
and  grace. 
And  ranfon*d  us  for  ever. 

7.  My  Faith  diakes  off  all  doubt  and 

fear. 
Thy  Word  can  ne'er  deceive  me  f 
Thoufay'd:  '-No  fmner  fhall  dc- 
fpair ;  *' 
None  perifli,  who  believe  thee. 
Who  reds  on  God,  and  is  baptized. 
Is  furely  the  redeemed  of  Chrid, 
And  'fcapes  eternal  torment. 

8.  The  man  pofTed  of  Faich  tha« 

ihir.es 
In  Works  of  Chridian  merit, 
Isjudiiied,  and  bears  the  figns 

Of  a  confefling  fpirit : 
A  living  Faith's  what  God  regards. 
Its  love  doth  Good  without  re* 
wards ; 
Art  tlau  of  God  begotten  ? 

9.  The  Law  reveals  Sin's  iinfulnefs, 
Tnhancing  the  accufation ; 

The  Gofpel  tenders  faving  grace. 

For  fmners  confolation. 
Bids  all  lay  hold  on  Jefu's  Crofs ; 
The  Law  could  ne'er  retrieve  our 
lofs. 
With  all  its  bed  performance. 

10.  True  genuine  Gofpel-Works  4c- 

note 
A  Faith  of  God's  infpiring; 
That  Faith  is  vain,  which  dands  re- 
mote 
And  from  good  Works  retiring  ; 
Yet  Faith  alone's  what  judifies  ; 
The  Love  t'our   Neighbour  but 
implies. 
We  are  fincere  Believers. 

N  4  II.  A  living 
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1 1  .A  livingHope  with  patience  waits 

God's  promisM  ConfoladoD,* 
Takes  the  mixt  icene  of  eafe  and 
ftrei^hts 
With  Chriftian  refignation. 
God  knows  the  Time  for  our  relief, 
T'  aflwage  our  greaceft  pain  and 
grief; 

In  him  we  have  affiance. 
1  a.Bc  not  caft  down,  when  heddays 

To  crown  thy  Expedation ; 
He  then  is  neareft,  when  thy  ways 

Seem  foil  of  defolation ; 
On  his  eternal  Word  rely» 

Ear  to  thy  wav*ring  heart  deny. 
And  truft  in  thy  Redeemer. 

13.  To  Father,' Son  and  holy  Gh6ft 
Immortal  praife  be  given  : 

Whofe  Paflion  did  reftore  men  loft« 

He*s  all  the  Song  of  Heaven : 
May  JVw/,  and  all  the  Gentile-Race 
Soon  call   thee,     Lord,    their 
Righteoofnefs  ; 
Thy  Name  be  ever  hallowM. 

14.  l*hy  Kingdom  come,  thy  Will 
be  done. 

As  *tis  by  funts  in  glory ; 
With  daily  Bread  our  ubles  crown  ; 

Forgive  oar  Sim  before  thee. 
As  we  forgive  oar  debtors  here  ; 

Let  no  Temptation  breed  defpair ; 
From  111  redeiem  us !  Amen. 


307- 
fl)  ptnt  0ott,  1  cin  sottUc)  toart* 

t  /^  God  our  Lord,    thy  divine 
Vjf      Word 

Thick  Mifts  had  long  furrounded ; 
Till  in   thefe  Days,  all  whan  Pom/ 
fays, 
Grace  hath  to  us  expounded  : 
He  wrote  in  truth  from  thy  pure 
Mouth, 


C^rmM  Hymns  in  the 

All  Scriptare  joins  th'tflertion. 
I  thank  thee  much,  that  we've  in 
fach 
Clear  dmes  oar  lot  and  portion. 

2.  The  Light  bieaks  oat,  difpelling 
doubt. 

None  can  deny  its  fplendor : 
My  God!  that  Crew  with  pity  Tiew: 

Who  ftill  thy  Glory  dander. 
And  ftiffly  lean  to  dreams  of  Men, 

Which  all  to  ruin  haften ; 
To  them  make  known  what  can  alom 

Give  Life,  thy  Word's  great  leflbn 

3 .  Woold*ft  thoa  be  (man)  a  Chriftian 
Right  Faith  is  the  foundation ; 

Fix  well  thy  Truft,  whereon  thoi 
muft 

Build  hope's  and  love's  probation 
Jlone  herein  on  CHRIStre^ne  : 

To  Neighbours  Love  be  (hewing 
KeepConlcience  free.  Heart's  parity 

Peace  'bove  the  world's  beftowing 

4*  O  Lord,  'tis  thou  muft  this  btfJtovi 

And  that  of  pureft  Mercy  f   • 
Who  it  can  gain,  is  a  freed  Man : 

Let  fight  againft  him  fiercely 
Both  Spirit's  realm  and  this  World 
fcheme. 

Him  and  thy  Word  to  mafter. 
Yet  fmall  bcforeThee  is  their  pow'] 

Thy  Work's  but  rooted  faftcr. 

5.  In  thefe  firaits.  Lord,  thy  he! 
aftbrd. 

That  ev'n  thofe  be  converted. 
Who  nought  regard,  but  flight  th 
Word, 
And  have  that  Speech  deferted : 
They  cry  out  ra(h,  "  1  hofe  won 
are  Trafh  ! " 
YeC  ne*er  have  once  read  over 
What  our  Senfe  is ;  and  does  not  th 
Satanic  mind  difcover  ? 

6.  I'm  pofitive,  and  can  believe 
What  FaiU  hath  clear  propoundei 

All  Nature  may  fade  and  decay. 
But  thy  Wora,  ib  wdU  grounded 

Wi 


4 
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WBleverlaS.  dio*  it  diftafte  I  3.  Give  me,  according  to  thygrace. 

Ghre  to  feme  minds  obdurate  ;     I      That  Faith  that^s  true  in  efSnoe, 
If  diey  ftill  fpnrn,  and  will  not  corn,  I  That  I  may  always  fee  thy  Face, 
n&ey  once  will  fadly  roe  it.  ^         l      And  feel  thv  lovine  prefence ; 
7.God  is  ny  Rock !  therefore  I  look  I  That  I  may  chiefly.  Lord,  love  thee» 
From    Death's    felf    for    mere    And  then  my  Neighbour  fo  as  me ; 

And  when  my  Days  are  at  an  end. 

Lend  me  thy  Hand, 
Which  makes  the  devil  far  oflFftand^ 
4.Glory  to  God  in  the  higheft  throne^ 

The  Father  highly  glorioos  ; 
To  Jeius  Chriil  ms  only  Son, 

Whofe  death's  fo  meritorious ; 
To  God  the  holy  Ghoft,  whogivea 
Us  kind  Affiftahce,  and  relieves. 
That  we  may  pleafe  him  by  his 
grace 

Here  in  thefe  days. 
And  confequently  thire  always. 


felf 

bleffing; 
Sbice  from  each  load,  thy  Death  and 

Blood 

Availed  for  my  Releafing. 
I  diank  di j  love,  now  then  approve 

Tliy  Pronufe  to  me.  Matter  f 
Give  all  I  crave,  me  never  leave 

In  Danger  or  difafter. 
t.  My  tmft  is  bold,    diOQ*It   fiill 
uphold, 

In  aying  and  in  living, 
Thefe  who  pnrfoe,  as  Servants  true, 

TtiyWord,from  th*heart  believing. 
Great  blifs  ev*n  now  thou  dbft  beftow 

On  them,  they  ne'er  (hall  perifh ! 

0  Lord,  let  me  be  kept  thro'  Thee, 
In  all  my  Courfe  me  cherilh. 

(ilf.  Luther,) 

308. 

aneln^n  sit  (err  Sefa  CfitiS. 

I.TN  thee  alone.  Lord  Jefus  Chrift, 
X  My  confidence  is  placed  ; 

1  know,  thatthou'rt  my  Comforter,| 
None  elfe  I  ever  traced. 

From  the  beginning  none  was  feen, 
No  Creature  ever  born  has  been. 
That  could  fave  me  from  Mifery  : 

I  cry  to  Thee, 
To  thee  who  beft  canft  comfort 
me. 
2.  My  Sins  are  nomberlefs  and  great. 

And  caufe  me  great  afflidion  ; 
Abfolve  me  from   them.    Saviour 
fwcet. 
Thro*  thy  own  Crucifixion. 
Prefent  me  Tore  thy  Father  dear 
hy  thee  abfolvM  already  here  s 
Then  can  no  fin  diftrefs  afford ; 
Remember,  Lord, 
Thy  Eromife  gjiven  on  thy  wox8. 
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^taetl  nn^  mft  tcinem,  ftc* 

THY  Spirit  of  gladnefs  give  as 
Pow'r, 
Heal  us  with  all  thy  Bruifes, 
And  wa(h  us  in  this  Morning  [liven- 
ing] hour 
With  thy  Sweat^s  bloody  juices  : 
And  loon  fetch  in,  as  thou  ihalt 
pleafe. 
Upon  their  Faith,  from  all  earth*a 
face. 
The  reft  of  thy  Elcfted. 

310. 

■ 

i.'Tr^O  thee,  O  Lord,  1  fend  my 

X  cries  : 

O  let  them  rife  to  heaven ! 
And  let  to  all  my  Prayers  and  fighs 

A  eracious  Ear  be  given. 
O  m^e  thy  Word  my  firm  fupport ; 

And  grant  me  Faith  fo  faving. 
That  I  having 
A  cleansM  and  humble  Heart, 

May  all  thy  Statutes  live  ivu 
8  a.  And 


l86  GerwiM  Iffmns  in  the 

9. And  oh,  I  prajT  thee,  f for  thyNaine, 

O  give  me  no  denial,) 
Let  me  be  never  put  to  fhame 

In  any  fierv  Trial : 
Give  living  Fiope,  when  I  go  hence, 
Joining  with  Reiignation» 

Dwteftation 
Of  all  felf-confidence 
Concerning  my  falvadon. 

3.  Grant  me  a  good  forgiving  mind 
To  all  that  evil  bring;  me  : 

Caft  all  my  numerous  Sins  behind. 

Renew  thy  Life  within  me  : 
Thy  Word  be  my  continual  food. 
To  keep  my  Soul  from  (tarving. 

Or  from  fwerving 
From  thee,  when  Satan*s  brood 
Ruin  for  me  is  carving. 

4.  Let  neither  Lull  nor  Fear  ptevail 
To  draw  me  from  my  duty : 

By  aiding  Grace  I  (hall  not  fail 
To  w^k  in  faith  and  beauty, 
for  who  has  ought  but  what  thou 
giv'ft ! 
Such  favour  none  can  merit  i 

But  thy  Spirit, 
By  whom  thou  all  reliev'ft. 
Can  eraciouflv  confer  it. 
5*  I  fight.  Lord  Jems,  and  withftand. 

But  oh,  in  ilipp'ry  places ; 
Support  me  witn  thy  mighty  Hand, 

And  thine  abundant  Graces  : 
Tho*  tin  and  Satan  raife  their  force, 
htt  me  not  be  affrighted. 

But  delighted 
To  run  my  Chridian  Courfe 
•Till  I'm  with  thee  united. 


3"- 

[Du  JfrfeBe.Jftttft,l?cn  3l«ftt^t)tHI. 

j.T    ORD  Jcfu,  blefTed  Prince  of 

J  J      Peace, 

True  God,  and  very  Man  f 
By  thee  our  human  Troubles  ceafe, 

Whofe  Life  is  but  a  fpan : 
Thy  favine  Name  is  what  we  claim 

^fbre  &Y  hcav'nly  Father. 


2.  [We  are  befet  with  great  diftreft 
Of  War  and  Peftilence ; 

What  can  reftore  our  quietnefs 
But,  Lord,  thy  Providence  ? 

Be  pleased  to  plead  for  us  in  need  ; 
Avert  th'impending  judgment] 

3.  Thy  Name  declares  thy  great 
defig^n, 

Reflorer  of  our  Peace ! 
Thy  love,  fo  powVful  and  divine. 

Gives  all  the  wretched  eafe  : 
Withdraw  not.  Lord,  thy  holy  Word 

From  this  our  Generation. 

4.  [The  danger's  great,  and  fafety 
rare. 

Where  Peftilence  doth  run ; 
But  who  is  able  to  declare 

The  mifchiefs  War  brings  on  ? 
When  we're  debarred  the  aue  regard 

Of  Laws  divine  and  moral. 

5.  War  tears  the  roots  of  Honefty, 
No  Mercy  bears  in  mind. 

It  gives  new  life  to  Blafphemy 

And  Vice  of  ev'ry  kind. 
O  Lord  our  God,  remove  this  rod 

From  thy  diflreflfed  People  ] 

6.  We  own  our  guilt  defcrves   yet 
more 

From  thy  mofl  righteous  Hand  ; 
Bat  thy  bled  Grace  exceeds  in  pow'r 

The  Sins  of  any  Land. 
O  Lord,  forgive,  let  finners  live. 

That  we  may  praife  thy  goodnefs. 

7.  Enlighten  with  forgiving  grace 
The  darknefs  of  our  heart. 

That  we  may  hate  the  fcofFer's  ways. 
Nor  take  the  Atheift's  part. 

Chrift,  thee  we  own  ;  thou  art  alone 
Our  flrength  and  our  Redeemer, 


31a. 

9er|Uct  Mtb  tab  ict  iifclb>  D  peer* 

i.'T^HEE,  Lord,    I    love  with 

X  facred  awe ; 

Thy  eracious  Prefence  i&e*er  witb- 
£aw  Prom 
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horn  me  diy  feeble  creature ; 
IkVlK^  world  is  ufteleb  to  my 

find, 
lU  lo  Reft  within  the  Pole, 

Bat  in  thy  loving  Nature  ; 
Nsft  if  the  firings  of  Life  were 

broke, 
Tim  art  my  never-failing  Rock, 
Uj  joy,  my  comfort,  and  my  all, 
l^hofe  Blood  redeemed  me  from 
the  Fall : 
I  Lord  Jefos  Chrift,  thy  faving  Name 
I  tn£mc  me  from  eternal  ihame. 

t.  Tb  tfay  free  Gift,  what's  counted 

mines 
Iffr  Body,  Soul,  and  Mind  is  thine, 

Whli  all  thib  life's  enjoyment : 
Lord  grant  me  foch  a  zrateful  fcnfe. 
That  1  may  praife  thy  Providence 

By  good  and  right  Employment, 
^eienre  me  from  delufion  frtc ; 
Deftroy^  old  Satan's  tyranny  ; 

In  all  AfHiAions  bear  me  up 

With  Chriftian  courage,  faith  and 
hope  : 
Great  Saviour  ChriftJ  my  fov'reign 

Lord, 
In  th'Hour  of  death  thy  Helpaflbrd. 

3.  Lord,  let  thy  bleft  Angelic  bands 
Convey  my  Soul  into  thy  Hands, 

When  now  my  heart  is  breaking. 
The  Body  in  its  tomb  refine 
From  all  th'inherent  Drofs  of  fin. 

Till  thou  conmiand'fl  its  waking ; 
Then  raife  me  to  that  glorious  place. 
Where  I  may  fee  Thee  face  to  face ; 

To  fing  with  all  thy  faints  above 

The  wonders  of  Redeeming  Love. 
OChrifl,  my  Lord,  Ml  here  adore. 
And  praife  thee  there  for  evermore. 

3J3- 

St)t«t  mtinf^t  0ott  ieimgeSelU. 

I. It  /TY Life  I  now  to  God  refign  : 
XVi   M   his   deoce  I'll   not 
repine. 


I 
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Will  he  prolong  mymournful  days? 

His  promised  grace 
Suffices  me  to  run  my  Race: 

2.  I  go  hence  at  th'appointed  Hocn' ; 
I  can't,  nor  wou'd  1  eo  before  : 

My  very  Hairs  he  knows  'em  all. 

Both  great  and  fmall, ' 
Without  his  Will  not  one  can  fall. 

3.  What  is  this  Life  ?    a  conflant 

fcene 
Of  fighs  and  tears,  of  care  and  pain : 
Moments  of  fin,   and  months  of 

woe. 

Here  ebb  and  flow. 
Till  we  are  fummonM  hence  ^0  go. 

4.  What  is  a  Man  ?  a  clod  of  earth, 
A  needy  Mortal  from  his  birth  ; 

Brought  nothing  with  him,  when 

he  came. 

But  fin  and  fhame ; 
And  naked  leaves  this  worldly 

frame. 

5 .  No  greatnefs,  wit,  nor  golden  (lore 
Can  here  a  better  lot  procure  i 

'Gainil    death   no   pbyfick    can 

prevail  ; 
No  fee  nor  bail 
Can  cancel  Adam%  fad  Entail. 

6.  To-day  we  live,  look  fair  and  red ; 
To-morrow  faint,  are  fiok,  or  dead : 

To-day  we  blofTom  like  a  rofc ; 

Anon  who  knows 
But  death  prefcnts  the  farewel- 

dofe. 

7.  Lord,  make  us  number    fo  our 

Days, 
T'apply  ourhearts  toWifdom's  ways ; 
Knowing  how  fwift  our  moments 

fly. 

1  hat  all  mud  die. 
Poor,  rich, young,  old,  the  low  and 
high. 

8.  This  is  the  fruit  af  Mam's  Fall, 
Deathlike  a con^u'ror  feiz'd on  all ; 

Sin 
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Sin  gives  him  pow'r  o*er  Immtii 
.  race; 

There  b  no  place 
Exempt  from  his  continnal  chace. 

9.  Evil  and  few,  as  Jaetb  iajrs, 
Alas»  I  count  my  Pilgrim-days  : 

When  God  (hall  call  Us  (errant 

home, 

I'll  meet  my  Tomb, 
In  hopes  of  lading  Joys  to  come. 

10.  And  tho'  I  feel  thegoilt  of  Sin 
Aflaalting  me  without,  within ; 

I  know,  God  gare  his  only  Son^ 

Who  can  attone 
For  what  I  all  my  life  have  done. 

11.  n'ishe,  my  Lord  and  Saviour 
Chrift, 

Who  for  my  fms  was  facrific*d. 
And  ro(e  triumphant  from  the 
grave, 

That  he  mieht  fave 
My  Soul  from  being  Satan*s  (lave. 

1 2.  To  him  I  give  my  life  and  breath ; 
His  Love  fhalfguidemy  foul  through 

Death, 
And  bring  me  to  that  blefied  place» 

Where  face  to  face 
I  (hall  behold  the  God  of  Grace. 

11.  This  gives  me  comfort  and  re- 
lief 
In  all  my  ereateft  Pain  and  grief. 
That  J  Siall  rife,  when  Chrift  ap- 
pears, 

Without  the  Tears 
I  (hed  in  my  difbreffed  Years. 

14.  My  deareft,  faithful  God  is  he. 
Who  takes  my  Bones  in  cuflody  ; 

Out  of  his  Hands  no  duil  (hall  fall. 

He  truly  fhall 
My  former  Perfonage  recall. 

15.  Now  thee.  Lord  Chrift,  I  humbly 

prefs. 
To  doath  me  with  thy  righteoufnefs ; 
Within  thy  Wounds  I  crave  a 

place, 

O  Source  of  grace  ? 
For  thcrc*s  n^  only  Happine(f. 


i6.  AflKn!  thon  (bv^rdgn  God  of 

love, 
Grant  us  thy  Blifs  when  we  remove. 
That  all  redeemed  by  thy  BkMid 

May  find  in  God 
Their  eveila(Bng  fore  Abode. 

314- 
0  Jcftt  drift,  Min*f  UbtXLf  Uc|t. 

1.  T  OR D  Jefa,  Foantain  of  my 
1^       life. 

Sole  Comfort  in  this  Stage  of  ftrife ; 
Vm  travlling  by  this  worldly  Inn, 
Tir'd  with  the  load  of  Self  and  fin. 

2.  Thejoumey^s  hard,  the  path  i* 

ftrait. 
Which  leads  to  blefled  SM%  gate ; 
The  Land  I  came  from,  and  had  loft, ' 
But  am  regaining  at  thy  Coft  I 

3.  My  Heart  oft  trembles  by  the 

way,  ^ 
The  Flefh  is  faint,  or  runs  a(bty : 
Tlie  longing  Spirit  cries  in  me. 
Lord,  hafte,  and  bring  me  home  to 

thee. 

4.  Support  me  by  thy  bitter  Death, 
When  Pm  to  yield  my  dying  bceath; 
Thy  bloody  Sweat  my  Cordial  be. 
Thy  bonds  procure  my  liberty* 

5.  The  (bokes  upon  thy  Back  and 

Face 
My  fears  and  marks  of  Sin  erafe ; 
Thy  (hame,   reproach  and  thorny 

crown, 
Thefe  be  my  glory  and  renown. 

6.  Thy  thirft  and  naufeous  dhioght 

of  gall 
Refre(h  my  foul  in  ev'ry  Thrall ; 
Thine  Agony,  thy  dying  breath 
Redeem  me  from  eternal  death. 

7.  Thy  five  dear  Wounds  torn  wide 

for  me. 
My  Rockholes  *  and  my  refvge  be, 
•  ttiLSt  If*      Ktv«^i$« 

Where 
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liere  like  a  Dove  I  may  withdraw, 
ife  from  the  hellifli  Vuitare^s  daw. 

Unto  my  Heart,  when  Speech  I 
'    want, 

he  Qtt'ranee  of  tfav  Spirit  grant : 
nd  f;rant  my  torn,  to  Heav*n  may 

nfe, 
lien  Death  in  daiknefs  feals  my 

eyes. 

Th^  dying  Breathings  ^ve  me 

lien  Nature  dreids  a  fable  night : 
lant  ne  a  fweet  and  decent  End ; 
nd  take  me,  when  my  head  I  bend. 

>.  ThjOof*  ihall  be  my  Staff  in 

life; 
hy  Grave  my  jdace  of  reft  from 


hy  Napkin  and  diy  winding-fheet 
uJl  bind  my  head,  breaft,  hands 
and  feet. 

I .  The  prints  thy  facred  Limbs  re- 

cdvd, 
flare  my  heart,  that  I  am  favM  : 
hro*  th*op*DiDgof  thy  Side  convey 
[y  foul  to  thy  eternal  day. 

I.  Thy  hiewA  Words  111  make 

my  own: 
hy  I)eath  did  for  my  fins  atone : 
pe*  wide   the  gates    of  heav'niy 

Grace, 
'hen  I  condude  my  Chriftlan  race. 

i.When  I  revive  at  thy  command, 
place  me,  Lord,at  tby  right  Hand, 
yond  the  fate  which  dooms  thy 

foes 
0  languifli  in  eternal  woes. 

..Then  Lord  thy  Image  quite  renew 
Ithin  my  fool  and  Body  too ; 
ad  make  this  radiant  as  thy  own, 
ore  radiant  than  the  brighteft  fun. 

.  O  what  amazing  love  and  joy 
tail  mine  and  angels  tongues  em- 
ploy! 
3w  Ihall  we  fing,  with  all  thy  rac^ 
le  bleft  eqoyment  of  thy  F^e. 
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I  315- 

%ef  M  nut  prcin  mft  ctreir. 

TO   Father,   Son,   and   Holy 
Ghoft 

Be  glory,  might  and  majeftv : 
He  is  the  God,  of  whom  we  boaft. 

On  whofe  kind  Promife  we  rely. 
Let  onr  united  zeal  be  ihewn 

His  glorious  fame  to  raife ; 
For  he's  theGod,  whofe  Name  akme 

Deferves  our  endlefs  praife. 
Thus  we  with  humble  confidence 

Sum  up  our  beft  deii/e. 
And  iaying,  JmeM^  in  this  fenfe. 

Our  Faith  (hall  ne'er  expire. 

316. 

%iitgetttolr tun )er;eaif  fftttttv. 

1 .  "^^  O  W  give  thanks  ye  old  and 
X>|         young, 

Praife  the    Lord   with   heart  and 

tongue. 
For  his  Mercy  ftill  fupplies 
All  Mankind's  necemties. 
As  he  feeds  the  birds  and  beafts. 
So  he  nukes  us  all  his  gueils, 
Giving  daily  bounteous  Fealb* 

2.  Praife  him,  for  it  is  but  juft ; 
He  has  raised  usirom  the  duft. 
Gave  us  Being,  gave  us  breath. 
Saves  us  from  eternal  Death  : 
From  the  time  that  we  firftmove. 
From  the  N^'omb  we  tafte  his  love^ 
And  it  daily  doth  improve. 

3.  Soon  af>  we're  to  Being  rearM, 
Our  provifions  are  prepar'd : 
Mercy  feeds  us  in  the  womb. 
Till  we  break  that  living  Tomb  : 
Ev'ry  Feature  of  our  Frame 
Speaks  the  wisdom  of  his  Name, 
From  whofe  love  our  Being  came. 

4.  God  adorns  this  earth  bdow, 
Ev*ry  where  Provifions  grow ; 

pais 
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Hills  and  dales,  the  wood  and  field 
Our  Creator's  bleflitigs  yield  : 
Wine^  and  Bread,  the  bed  of  food. 
He  beftows  on  bad  and  good ; 
Were  his  Love  bat  underftood  I 

5.  Seas  and  rivers  fi(h  afford 
For  us  boarders  of  the  Lord : 
Birds  and  cattle  multiply 
In  a  vaft  variety  ; 
Nay,  where'er  we  turn  our  fight, 
God  difplays  for  our  Delight 
Endlefs  Wonders  of  his  might. 

6.  We  give  Thanks,  and  pray  him 

now 
Spirit's  Mind  on  us  to  beftow  s 
Ihat  his  grace  we  may  know  well. 
His  blcft  Will  perform  with  zeal  j 
That  our  voice  we  higher  raife. 
Of  Chrift^s  Ranfom  mig  always. 
That's  the  way  his  Name  to  praife. 


317- 
Olaram  ftetml^a  nu  Tsiclft  mcin  i^ct^. 

1.TT7HY,  thus  with  grief  op- 

VV      pr€^»  ^y  heart, 
Doft  thou  with  Infidels  the  fmart 

Indulge  of  worldly  Oirc  ? 
Trufl  thou  in  God,  who  cares  for 

thee. 
And  fhortens  thy  neceflity. 

2.  He  will  not  leave  thee  comfort- 

lefs. 
He  knows  the  depth  of  thy  diflrefs  ; 

The  heav'ns  and  earth  are  his  f 
*Tis  the  Creator  of  us  all 
Supplies  thy  wants,  and  hean  thee 
call. 

3.  My  God,  the  Dealer  of  my  lot  I 
I  truft  in  thee,  forfake  me  not. 

Thy  Creature  and  thy  Child  : 
To  me,  a  heap  of  filthy  duft. 
Without  thy  Smiles,  all  Comfort's 
lofl. 

4.  The  Mifer^s  boaflis  in  \i\%  hoard, 
But  mine  is  in  the  living  Lord  ;. 


Tho*  here  I  bear  contempt, 
This  Truth  I  never  will  recant : 
Who  tm(b  in  God,  (hall  never  want. 

5.  Vun  worldly  pomp  I  glad  for- 
bear : 

Lord,  enmt  me  but  the  meaned  fhara 

Of  blifs  thou  haft  procured 
By  thy  moft  bitter  Death  and  Tomb; 
This  antedates  the  joys  to  come. 

6.  Whatever  this  prefeniWorld  adore%, 
Its  filver  and  its  golden  ftores. 

With  all  its  glitt'ring  (hew, 
Thefe  all  to  worldling  I  refign. 
And  live  content,  if  God  be  mine. 

7.  I'll  magnify,  thee,  Chrift  my  Lord! 
Who  haft  convinc*d  meby  thy  word. 

Of  thine  eternal  Truth  : 
Lord,  make  me  conftant  in  my  Race 
To  everlafting  Bleflednefs. 

8.  All  honour,  praife  and  glory  be 
To  thee,  moft  awful  Trinity, 

For  this  thy  Grace  beftow'd : 
Increafe  in  us  thy  blefTed  love. 
Till  faith  gives  way  to  fight  above. 

CrtftUun^.^ctt  l^ti  oelnem  toert* 

1 .  "^^Ecp  us,  O  Lord,  by  thy  pure 
JV        Word, 

And  blunt  thy  Foes  pernicious  fword. 
Who  daringly  try  to  dethrone 
Chrift  Jefus  thy  beloved  Son. 

2.  AfTert  thy  power  with  all  fpsed, 
That  thou  art  Lord  of  Lords  indeed; 
Protect  thy  Church  moft  gracioufly. 
That  we  may  thank  thee  conftantly. 

3.  O  holy  Ghoft,  grant  to  thy  Flock 
One  mind,  as  grounded  on  one  rock ; 
Preferve  us  in  Faith's  purity. 
Avert  the  Devil's  enmity. 

4.  Let  thy  foes  in  their  nets  be  caught, 
Aud  may  their   counfcls  come   to 

nought ! 
Thruft  them  into  that  pit,  which  they 
Have  dug  for  Chriftlans  purpofely. 

J.  That 


w^--. 


-    Sixteenth  Century. 

J.  That  fo  they  may  confefs  with 

fhame. 
That  God's  alive,  whom  they  de- 

famcy 
And  that  he  helps  his  Church,  whofc 

faith 
Is  fix'd  on  Jefii^s  filood  and  Death. 


319- 
Cin  feSclar£p  iffunfet  6ott* 

1.  ^^  O  D  is  our  Refuge  indiftrefs, 
VJT     Oar  flrong  Defence  and 

armour ; 
He^s  prefent,  when  we^re  comfort- 

In  ftorms  he  is  our  Harbour  ; 
The  foul  old  Enemy 

Look  how  enragM  is  he  f 
Much  Cunning,  great  Might, 

Dreadful  make  his  fpight ; 
On  this  Earth  none  is  hke  him. 

2.  By  our  flrength  there  is  nothing 

done. 

We  foon  are  loft  and  marred  ; 
But  there  fights  for  us  the  right  Man, 

Whom  God  himfelf  prepared  : 
Afk*ft  thou  for  his  name  ? 

'Tis  Jefus  Chrift,  the  fame 
Known  Lord  of  Hofts  to  be. 

There  is  no  God  but  he  ; 
He  fnre  muft  win  the  Battle. 

3.  And  if  the  world  with  devils 

fwarm'd 

Who  threatened  us  to  fwallow. 
We're  not  afraid,  for  wc  are  arm'd. 

And  Viftory  muft  follow. 
We  dare  the  World-God's  pow'r. 

Let  him  look  ne'er  fo  four ; 
What  can  he  attempt. 

Has  he  not  been  condemned  ? 
One  word  will  make  him  tumble. 

4.  The  Word  of  God  ftands,  and 

goes  on. 
And  Men  have  no  thanks  for  it. 
The  Lord  ftands  by  us  in  the  Van 
With  his  good  gifts  and  Spirit ; 
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They  may  take  our  Life^ 

Name,  Goods,  Child  and  Wife, 

We  to  all  fubmit. 
They'll  nothing  gain  by  it. 

And  we  ftiall  have  God's  kingdom. 

(LiuAer,) 

[Hiri  fropirfy  belong  tbofe  thru 
'vetjesy  (Siepagi  1 29,) 
Bright  fplendor !  give  us,  C^c. 
Thou  fweeteft  love,  fcfr. 
Thou  helper  kind,  {j^c] 

3*0. 

(Son  0ott  tolll  let  vtclt  UfTciu 

1  .TT^Rom  God  the  Lord  my  Saviour 

J|7      1*11  ne'er  depart  nor  ftny  : 
His  Love  and  kind  behaviour 

To  me  doth  ne'er  decay. 

He  is  my  faithful  Guide ; 
He  fhortens  all  my  forrow. 
And  comforts  me  each  Morrow 

And  ev'ry  Ev'ning  tide, 

2.  When  I  am  difappointed 
Of  all  Mankind's  relief, 

I  fly  to  the  Anointed, 
Who  foftcns  all  my  Grief: 
He  ne'er  denies  his  love 

To  his  diftrefted  Creature, 

Tho'  my  depraved  nature 
His  Eye  fometimes  reprove. 

3.  On  him  I  am  relying 

In  Trouble's  greatcft  ftrcfi ; 
He's  daily  verifying 

The  many  Promifes, 

He  in  his  Word  has  made  : 
My  Life,  my  Breath,  and  Motion 
Shall  be  at  his  devotion. 

Whole  Love  can  never  fade. 

4.  His  gracious  Inclination 
Tends  to  my  greateft  Good, 

Seeks  all  mankind^s  Salvation 
hy  hib  own  precious  Blood  ; 
Thro'  which  wc  are  reftor'd 
To  God's  paternal  Kindnefs, 
Redeemed  from  (inful  blindncr)  : 
His  Name  be  e'er  aJor'd  I 


192  German  Hfmns 

5.  Praife  him  with  Hearts  andVoicesi 
Since  He  gave  ev'ry  pow'r  : 

The  hoar  one  on  him  mafes, 

Is  a  thrice  happy  Hoar : 

All  other  Time  is  loft. 
That's  fpent  in  trifling  pleafures, 
Rc^ardlefs  of  thofe  Treafures 

Boaght  at  our  Saviour's  coll. 

6.  The  Soul  on  him  believing 
Goes  fafe  to  Paradife ; 

The  Body  too»  retrieving 
A  purer  frame,  (hall  rife : 
For  thofe  redeemed  by  Chrift, 

*Spite  of  the  grave's  corruption. 

Shall  fing  for  their  Adoption 
Hofanna  in  the  higheft. 

7.  Thus  whilft  I  bear  with  padence 
Some  prefent  Mifery, 

Dae  to  my  Difobedience : 

Yet  bright  Eternity 

I  have  within  my  view. 
Where  my  Redeemer*s  glory 
Will  change  my  mournful  Story, 

And  form  me  quite  a-new. 

8.  This  is  the  Father *s  pleafure. 
Who  rais'd  us  from  the  duft  : 

His  Son  hath  endlefs  Treafure 

Laid  up  for  all  the  juft : 

And  God  the  Holy  Ghoft, 
Who  here  regenerated. 
Will  fee  us  there  inflated. 

Where  we  fhall  love  him  moft. 


in 
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C0  id  ff(lDiffl<cl^  eine  ;eit. 

1.  ^nr^  I  S  fure,  that  awful  time 
X     will  come. 
When  Chrift,  the  Lord  of  glory. 
Shall  from  his  throne  give  men  their 
doom. 
And  change  what's  tranfitory. 
This  will  lb-ike  dumb  each  impious 

Jeer, 
When  airs  to  be  confum'd  by  Fire, 
As  Peter  has  declared  \ 


2.  The  waking  Trampets  all  (hall 
hear 

Throaehoat  the  whole  Creation ; 
And  all  the  dead  (hall  then  appear, 

Plac'd  in  their  proper  (tation  ; 
Thofe  in  the  Body  at  that  time 
Shall,  in  a  manner  moft  fablime. 

Endure  a  Tran(xnutation. 

3.  The  great  Accoant  (hall  then  be 
read 

Of  all  men*9  LiVes  and  aftions ; 
While  young  and  old  the  Sentence 
dread 

Of  their  mifdeeds  and  factions ; 
Here  ii  no  (belter  or  efcape. 
But  aU  (hall  fee  the  very  shape 

Thy  Soul  has  here  contraded. 

4.  Woe  then  to  him,  that  has  de(jpis*d 
God's  Word  and  Revelation, 

And  i"  ere  done  nothing  bat  devised 

His  laft's  gratification  ;  . 
Then  how  confounded  will  he  (land. 
When  he  mnft  go  at  Chrift's  com- 
mand 
With  Satan  to  hell-torment. 

5*  When  all  with  awe  (hall  fiand 
around 

To  hear  their  doom  allotted ; 
Grant,  Jefa,then  my  Name  be  foand 

Within  thy  Book  anblotted  ! 
Of  which  I  doubt  not  in  the  leaft. 
For  thou,  as  Saviour  and  High-prieft, 

Hail  purchased  my  falvation. 

6.  I  know  as  Judge  thou  (halt  ap- 

pear. 

But  yet  as  Interce(ror ; 
And  hope  in  humble  faith  that  there 

Thoult  call  me  thy  Confe(ror, 
And  bring  me  to  that  ble(red  place, 
VVhere  I  mall  fee  with  open  face. 

The  glory  of  thy  Kingdom. 

7.  O  Jefu !  ihorten  thy  long  Stay, 
And  haften  thy  falvation  ; 

That  we  may  fee  that  glorious  Day 
Produce  a  new  Creation : 
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tf  O  Lordy  oar  Judge  and 

ngf 

cEangc  our  mournful  notcB, 

fing 

praife  for  erer.  Amen. 

322. 

)RD  Chrift,  reveal  thy  holy 

Face» 
id  the  Spirit  of  thy  grace, 
>ur  hearts  with  fervent  zeal 
a  thy  Truth,  and  do  thy  Will. 

,  lead  as  in  thy  holy  Ways, 

ch  our  lips  to  tell  (hy  Praiie : 

;  our  Faithy  and  raife  the 

ie 

!  the  fweetnefs  of  thy  Name. 

ve  with  Angels  join  (f  fing 
nal  praife  of  thee,  our  King ; 
behold  thy  Face  moil  bright 
nd  everlafting  Light. 

rod  the  Father,  God  the  Son* 
id  the  Spirit,  Three  in  one, 
»ur,  praife  and  glory  giv*n 
a  Earth  and  all  in  Heav'n. 

323- 

0ottctf  nsntcn  tosKcn  toir. 

God*s  Name  we  our  Way 
logo, 

p  and  Grace  is  all  we  fue  : 
ther*s  goodnefs  us  to-day 
and  body  keep,  we  pray. 

Chrift  our  Leader  be   and 

ide, 

the  path  with  us  abide, 

nd*s  device  from  us  avert, 

atfoe*er*s  againfl  his  Heart. 

Eioly  Ghod  us  dill  uphold 
s  Endowments  manifold : 
llrefs  may  he  fuftain, 
to  God  bring  home  again. 


324- 
jDttf  totltcQ  Of  inc  toitniinr. 


1 .  'T^  H  Y  Woonds,  Lord,  be  my 

X       fafeguard. 

Where  eV  my  foot  (hall  move: 
Lad  Night  they  from  all  hazard 

Have  kept  me  ;  in  like  Love 
Grant  this  Day  each  petition, 

U  't  with  thy  Will  agree  ; 
My  Will  break,  and  new-fafhion 

My  Manners  after  Thee. 

2.  That  Faith  in  me,  O  Father, 
Confirm  t'ward  Jefus  Chrift^ 

Which  trufts  Grace  altogether,^ 
And  no  Works  in  the  lead  -, 

Since  He  for  fin  did  fuffer. 
Thou  wilt  me  not  refufe  : 

The  word  divine  and  Proffer 
Was,  He'd  atone  for  us. 

3.  With  that  Hope  me  replcni(h« 
Which  lets  tp  Death  none  fink  ; 

Love  alfo,  which  to  minilh 
Its  Kindnefs  ne*er  does  think. 

For  men's  unjufUy  hating  ; 
Byt  without  narrow  Views, 

To  ferve  is  meditating. 

Ev'n  as  ourfelves,  our  Foes. 

4.  Amidft  this  world's  profanenefs. 
Truth's  Confcffor  make  me ; 

In  prim^cive  way  and  plainnefs 

Let  me  thy  Servant  be  : 
Let  neither  rear  nor  Int'reft 

From  thy  path  make  me  flip  ; 
Nought  rend  me  from  the  tend'reil 

Conjundtion  with  thy  Sheep. 

5.  Lord  Chrift  !  I  give  thee  praifes; 
On  me  thy  Benefits 

To  fhowV,  as  each  day  pafies, 
Thy  Hand  ne'er  intermits. 

Thy  Name  Til  be  extolling, 
For  thou  alone  art  good  : 

With  thy  Flefh  me  be  filling, 
To  drink  give  me  thy  Blood. 

O  6.  AH 
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6.  All  Honour  in  thcc  center. 

To  Thee  be  paid  all  praife  ? 
Thy  Blood  doth  Vengeance  Under, 

filefOng  to  us  conveys, 
Till  we're  in  Peace  departed  : 

Now,  Lord,  Grace  on  us  pour ; 
^Gainft  (hafts  by  Satan  darted. 

Faith's  fhield  keep  us  fecurc. 

32^5- 
S>cln*ii  eitffcl  UU  tuct  liUibcn. 

y^XjLet  thy  Anzels  alfo  dwell, 
\^J^  And  not  depart  from  me. 
The  rage  of  Satan  to  repel, 

Th2Li  that  old  enemy 
May  not  have  powV,  while  in  this 
vale 

Of  mifery  I  live, 
On  me  to  exercife  his  fpight,  • 

Or  foul  and  body  grieve. 

326. 

I3an  la^a  tin0  ^ott  nem  ipcrrett. 

i.^T^O  God  the  Lord  be  rendered 
X,     Due  Thanks  for  many  hun- 
dred 
And  thoufandsof  his  Favours, 
Whereof  weVe  been  receivers." 

2.  Soul,  Body,  and  each  Power, 
He  was  thereof  Beftower  : 
And  'tis  his  conftant  Watching 
Guards  them  from  damage  catching. 

3.  He  gives  the  Body  viands, 
'J'he  Soul  lives  by  Affiance, 
Altho'  fuch  mortal  Bruifes 
Man's  Fall  of  old  dilFufcs. 

4.  We  now  have  a  Phyfician^ 
Lf/e  is  his  Definition  : 

Chrifl,  who  was  murdcr'd  for  us. 
Renews  our  Health  more  glorious. 
^.  Word,  Sacraments,  our  Matter 
Has  left  with  us  as  Plaiiler ; 
1  he  Holy  Ghod  does  teach  as 
.  To  count  them  ef&cacious. 


6.  Thro'  him  is  Sin  forgiven. 

And  Life  begun  :  in  Heaven  j 

What  gifts  we  (hall  inherit,  j 

No  tongue  can  now  declare  it. 

7.  Thy  Mercies,  which  ne'er  alter^ 
We  beg  henceforth  to  (helter 

Us,  froin  the  leaft  to  th'  greateft :     . 
^uch  Love  thou  meditateft. 

8.  In  all  Truth  keep  us  upright. 
Give  Parrhefy  and  infight 

To  praife  thy  Name  for  ever. 
Thro'  Jefus  Chrift  our  Sayiour. 

3^7- 

I .  T    ET  me,  Lord,  fweetly  ponder, 
I  J    What  Sleep  doth  fignify. 

Nightly  down -lying  yonder  T 
'  fwixt  Bed  and  Grave  I  fpy 

I     A  welcome  parity. 
2.  I'm  like  a  Man  deceafed, 
I      And  fee  no  more  nor  hear ; 
I  reft,  like  one  releafed 

From  Earth's  tie  ;    and  noagh| 

know. 
Till  day -break,  how  Things  go. 

3.  I  rife^ip  in  the  Morning,' 
And  find  my  Strength  reftor'd : 

Then,  my  care's  weight  returning. 
To  balance,  docs  God's  Word 
Rich  ghodly  Joy  afford. 

4.  I  furcly  (hall  in  brightnefs 
Once,  Jcfu,  fee  thy  Face, 

My  Friend,  the  faithful  Witnefs, 
Who  for  me  fmarted  has, 
And  for  all  JdaM*$  Race. 

5.  Hence  I'll  all  hours  be  heaving 
One  glad  Than kfgiving- cry  ; 

Will  in  Chrift's  Wounds  this  Even. 
Sleep,  which  all  Good  fi/pply. 
Yea  Heart's  iatiet/ ! 


3^8 


¥ 


■  #-'. 


3^8. 

%ctltf  ftnft  nia  tooii. 
A  Cradle  -  Hymn. 

SLeep  well,  my  Dear  !  fleep  fafe 
and  Free, 
lie  holy  Angels  are  with  thee, 
/ho  always  fee  thy  Father*s  face 
xA  never  flumber,  nights  nor  days. 

.Thou  ly'ft  inDown,  foft  t.^v'^iy  way; 
liy  Saviour  lay  in  Straw  and  hay ; 
*hy  Cradle  is  far  better  dreft, 
lian  the  hard  Crib,  where  he  did 
reft. 

.  None  daredifturb  thy  prefent  eafe; 
fe  had  a  thoafand  Enemies : 
'bon  iiv*ft  in  great  fecurity ; 
Qt  he  was  piiniihM»  and  for  thee. 

.  God  make  thy  Mother's  health 

increafe, 
o  fee  thee  grow  in  ilrength  and 

grace, 
L  wifdom  and  humility, 
8  Infant- Jefus  did  for  thee. 

.  God  fill  thee  with  his  heav'nly 

light, 
bfteer  thy  Chriftian  courfe  aright ; 
[ake  thee  a  tree  of  blelTed  root, 
hat  ever  bends  with  godly  fruit. 

Thoie  children  are  to  God  mod 

dear, 
hat  learn  the  leiTon  of  his  fear : 
nd  Infants  are  by  Jefus  Chrift 
'oft  kindly  bleft,embrac'd  and  kifs*d. 
Are  not  the  joys  of  God  above, 
iv*n  to  the  Children  of  his  love  ? 
lio'd  fee  above  his  holy  Face, 
loft  here  become  a  Child  of  grace. 

Be  thou  like  Chrift,  that  blefTed 

ChUd, 
[oft  pious,  innocent  and  mild, 
Hio  loon  did  ev*ry  erace  difplay ; 
nd,  tho*  a  God,  he  learnt  t*obcy. 

.  God  |;lorify  his  Child  in  thee ; 
3s  Spint  guide  tby  infancy } 
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Chrift  to  poflcfs,  and  follow  Chrift, 


Of  all  attainments  is  the  higheft. 

10.  From  what  he  fuffer'd,  did,  and 

faid. 
Thou  haft  more  Profit  than  he  had ; 
T'was  thine  entailed  mifery 
Made  him  become  a  Child  like  thee. 
1 1  .If  thou  conform' ft  thy  mind  to  his. 
Thou  art  entitled  to  that  Blifs, 
Which  that  incarnate  God  regained 
For  all  whom  AdanC^  ^%  had  llain'd. 

12.  Soon  in  this  World  will  finifli'd 

be 
What  taik  God  may  defign  for  thee ; 
We  all  a  Minute  wait  from  God, 
To  add  one  laft  ileep,  and  conclude. 

1 3. Then  comes  the  roufingtrumpet^a 

blaft. 
When  Chrift  will  tak»  his  feat  with 

hafte; 
And  whofoeW  walk'd  with  Him  here 
In  meek,  but  faithful  charader. 

14.  Sleep  now,  my  Dear,  and  take 

thy  reft ; 
And  if  with  riper  Years  thouVt  bleft, 
Encreafe  in  Wifdom  day  and  night. 
Till  thou  obtain*ft  th'eternal  Light. 

3^9- 
^ott  ift  xfitXn  ttoft,  mcin  futicraci.t. 

GOD    is   my  comfort  and  my 
TowV, 
My  Hope,  and  my  Juice  vital  : 
Ordains  he  fomething  ?  i  ad  #rc, 
And  ne'er  can  make  requital ; 
Fortrue's  his  word,  "mj'  Hairs  the 
Lord 
Himfelf  in  love  has  niimbcr'd, 
He  guards  and  wakes,  for  us  C&rc 
takes. 
That  wc  be  no-ways  injur'd. 


^    • 


X>  a 


330. 


19^ 

330- 

mir  un%tn  Cott  far  Cetne  0tb*ii* 


WE  thankGod  for  all  Gifts  from 
him 
By  us  receivM  from  time  to  time  ; 
We  likewife  our  dear  Lord  implore. 
He   would   henceforth  appoint  us 
more. 

331* 
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3.  Himfelf  he  bodily  to  them  (hew^d, 
To  fee>  hear,  feel  him  as  they  wou*d: 
Whereby  they  got  aiTurance  faft. 
That  He  was  there,  and  Death  was 

paft. 

4.  Teach  us,  O  holy  Spirit  Lord  f 
Now  and  always  theSuffring^s  word,  | 
That  in  us  thro'  this  do6krine*s  pow'r  | 
Faith,  Love  and  Hope  grow  ever-  ] 

more. 


CCtit  titttlten  T)ir,  ^m  Hefa  C)tiS,&c. 

1  .T  T  7ITH  dianks  we  glory  in  thy 

W        Crofs, 
Since  thou  thereon  didftdie  for  us. 
And  by  the  Virtue  of  thy  Blood 
Hail  judify'd  us  before  God. 

2.  We  pray  thee,  thou  true  Man  and 

God, 
For  the  fake  of  thy  five  Wounds  red. 
Keep  us  from  everlailing  Death, 
Ana  comfort  us  atourlaft  Breath. 

J.  Avert  from  us  Sin,  (hame  and  harm, 
Help  us  by  thy  almighty  Arm 
To  bear  thy  crofs  here  patiently  ; 
Comfort  us  by  thine  Agony. 

4.  Thence  may  we  draw  our  confi. 

dence. 
That  thou  wilt  be  our  fure  Defence, 
And  hold  our  Souls  for  ever  faft. 
And  help  us  to  thy  Joy  at  lafl. 

332. 
Z)er  f(l*ffe  lpci{anii  3tM  C)tiS. 


333-' 

]lel)t  3entc(»  t0M  liiii  icl  lietrnBt* 

DOTH  Jefus  live  ?    why  am  I 
griev'd  ? 
I  can't  be  of  my  Head  bereav'd .' 
Tho*  all  the  world  fliould  die  to  me, 
ril  fay  :  let  but  my  Head  keep  free. 

334- 

ODtr  oanlfeen  tit  |»en  3|efu0  €ixift,  &c 

I ,  T    ORD  Jefus  Chrifl !  we  thank 

JL^      thee  now. 
That  thou  did  ft  up  to  Heaven  go ; 
Immanuel !  flrong  God  thou  art. 
In  foul  and  body  us  fupport. 

2-  All  Chriftendom  with  joy  is  fill'd, 
And  flill  this  Antiphon  does  yield  : 
"  To  God  be  thanks  in  th'highcft 
throne, 

"  Our  Brother  now  is  God's  own 
Son  I " 


3.  He  is  eone  up  to  heaven  high, 
And  yet  is  always  to  us  nigh  ; 
i.'^r^HE  Saviour  Jefus,  Friend  of  Unbounded  is  his  might  and  Reign, 
^       men.  And  this  God*s  likewife  very  Man. 

Who  was  as  Malefadlor  flain  ;  4.  Exalted  far  above  all  heav'n. 

His  Miniftry's  courfe  was  but  fhort ;    All  Angels  in  fubjeftion  giv'n. 


And  ends  then  with  him  his  Effort  ? 

2.  N%  he  is  rifen  bright  again. 
And  hath  rejoiced  his  little  Train. 
Whom  he  had  lov'd  unto  the  end. 
And  only  by  his  Dying  pain  d. 


He  o'er  the  human  Race  prefides. 
And  the  wheels  of  the  Ages  guides. 

5.  The  Father's    bofom  and  right 

hand 

His  place  is,  aAd  he  hath  obtained 

All 


Sixieenib 

*owV  o*er  fmall  and  greateft 

liings; 

''ather  his  Reward  home  brings. 

urld«  fin»  and  devil,  death  and 

£11. 

'  his  Crofs  did  folly  quell ; 

ppofition  he  defies, 

.amb  moil  have  the  fouls  his 

rize. 

from  our  inmofl  hearths  recefs 
ad,  and  it  wick  mouth  exprefs: 
3od*s  and  Mar£s  gracious  Son 
rother  is,  our  riefli  and  bone. 

•o'  him  ev'n  Heav'n  itfelf  s  our 

wn, 

Elelp,   Lord  Jefus !   now  be 

lewn, 

»e  for  ever  trull  in  thee ; 

s  contents  eternally. 
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335- 
itift,  iitx  c(n*;e  ^otte^  ftofin. 

iHrift,  that  Only  begotten 
I    Out  of  the  Father's  heart, 
deep  this  myfl'ry's  bottom  !) 
kripture  doth  afTert ; 
foming  ftar  he's  named  : 
ar  his  Shine  hath  beamed, 
>afling  other  flars ! 

Manhood  he  array M  him 
'Ev-ning  of  the  World; 
other  as  a  Maiden 
blot  thereby  incurred : 
s  power  he  disjointed, 
i  in  Heav*n  replanted, 
ch*4  with  life  a-new. 


Century. 

(3.  Lord  f  let  in  us  increafing 
Thy  Love  and  Knowledge  be. 
That  we  thy  Crofs  confefling. 

In  fpirit  wait  on  thee ; 
That  our  heart  thy  fweet  Savour 
May  ev'n  on  earth  difcover. 
And  always  for  thee  thirft. 

4,  Thou  ev'ry  Being's  Maker, 

1  he  Father's  Arm  and  might. 
From  End  to  End  doft  fuccour. 

And  rule  in  thy  own  Right ! 
Our  Hearts  convert  unto  mec. 
And  from  this  ObjeA  worthy 

Let  not  our  fenfes  ftray* 

5.  Of  thy  great  love,  us  deaden. 
And  quicken  by  like  Grace  1 

That  our  old  Man  down -trodden. 

The  new  may  take  his  place ; 
And  fo  on  this  ftage  mortal. 
May  ferve  thee  with  the  Total 
Of  ThoughtandWifhand  Strength. 

336. 

actj  lUil  Uf  ttnr,  ^?m  Jlefu  CJtlft* 

1 .  A  Bide  with  us,  O  Jefu  dear ! 
/Jl  Bccaufe  the  Evening  is  near: 

And  lufFcr  not  thy  Gofpel's  light 
'Mongll  us  to  be  extinguiih'd  quite 

2.  In  thefe  lad  melancholy  Days, 
O  Lord,  grant  Condancy  and  grace  1 
That  we  may  keep  thy  Word  quit* 

clear. 
And  holy  Sacramenti  whilft  here. 


Old 
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m^frlnal  Artkks  out  of  the  Thirty- 


nine. 


I. 


1 .  ^  I  "^  H  E  livii^g,  true  God  is  but 

J;.       one ; 
No  Body,  Parts,  nor  Paffion : 
Of  Power  infinite  he  is. 
All  Wifdom,  and  all  Oradoafnefs. 

2.  The  Maker  and  Prcferv'er  he 
Of  th*  invifiblc  and  what  we  fee. 
And  of  this  Godhead  bleft  there  be 
Three  Perfons  quite  in  unity  ; 

3.  They'ie  of  one  Subftancc  verily. 
One  powV,  and  one  Eternity, 
One  Lord  of  all  the  hcav*nly  hoil : 
The  Father,  Son  and  holy  Ghoft. 

IL 

1 .  ^T^  H  E  Son,  the  Father's  Word 

X      is  he, 
Begotten  everlaftingly. 
The  very  and  eternal  God, 
With  him  one  Subllance  who  begot. 

2.  Man's  nature  he  in  the  Womb 

took 
Of  the  bleil  Virgin,  and  partook 
Of  her  true  Subftance,  to  that  point, 
That  two  whole  Natures  then  were 

join'd, 

3.  PerfeAly  joined,  an<f  what  were 

they? 
The  Gbdhead  and  Manhood,  I  fay  : 
Thefe  in- one  Perfon  fhall  remain 
Henceforth,  one  Chrill,  true  God 

and  Man. 

i.  Who  truly  fuffer'd  on  the  Crofs, 
^y'd,  bory'd  was,  to  bring  to  pa& 


Atonement,  bdng^  a  Sadifice     ^ 
For  th*  old  Giiilt,  and  new  Sins  Uke- 
wife. 

III. 

AS  oar  Lord  Jefus for  as dy^d. 
And  alfo  in  a  Grave  was  hid. 
So  'tis  to  be  believ'd  as  well. 
That  he  went  likewifedown  to  Hdl; 

IV. 
I.  Q  O  Chrift  did  truly  rife  ajgiun 
O  Erom  Death;  and  all  that 
does  pertain 
To  jperfed  nature  of  a  Man, 
Flefh,  Bones  and  Body  he  kept  on. 

z.  And  that  our  Saviour  therewith 
Went  up  to  Heav'n  and  there  (hall 

fit 
Till  he  retumeth,  that  he  may 
Judge  all  Men  at  the  latter  Day.  ' 

V. 

THE  Holy  Ghoft,  who  forth 
hath  ?one 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Very  eternal  God  is  he. 
One  Subflance,  glory,  Majefly. 

VI. 

1 .  'T^  H  E  holy  Scripture  all  con- 

X       tains. 
What  to  Salvation  appertains. 
And  whatfoever  is  not  couch'd     • 
Therein,  nor  thereby  to  be  vouched, 

2.  Is  not  to  be  relied  on. 
Nor  be  required  of  any  man, 
That  it  fhould  be  believed  or  laid 
As  an  Article  of  the  Faith, 

3.  Or  that  it  be  thought  requifite. 
Or  to  Salvation  contribute. 

Mark 
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iMark^tby  Scriptures  wc  intend. 
Of  the  Old  and  New  Teftament 

SdIv  the  Books  canonical, 
ot  fcTupled  by  the  Church  at  all. 

5.  The  other  Books,  as  Jerome  fays 
The  Church  does  read  for  Inftances, 
And  as  being  for  inllru^tion  fit, 
Bot  not  V  eftabUQi  Truth  by  it. 

6.  The  Books  of  the  New  covenant, 
A%  they  are  comrnonly  at  hand, 

^e  do  receive,  and  do  them  all 
Acooant  to  be  canonical. 


VTTI. 

1 .  rnr^  H  E  Creeds  arc  from  of  old 

J^       thofe  three, 
Th'Apoftlcs  Creed  caird  commonly. 
The  Lreed  of  the  firft  Nicean^ 
And  thirdly  th'  Adanaftan, 

2.  Thcfe  truly  ought  to  be  received, 
And  confequently  be  believ'd, 
And  fo,  as  fully  afcertain'd 

By  Scripture-warrants,be  maintained. 


IX. 


VII. 
,,r-|-^HE    Old  and    the    New 

X       Codecs  verdid 
Each  other  never  contradift  ; 
Mankind  is  but  in  both  advis'd 
Eternal  life  to  feek  in  Chrid. 

2.  The  only  Mediator  he 
Tween  God  and  Man  is  faid  to  be  ; 
The  reafon  you  may  eas'ly  gucfs, 
Becaufe  both  God  and  ^jan  he  is. 

3.  Wherefore  they  are  not  to  be 
heard. 

Who  feign,  that    the  old  Fathers 

fcar'd,  . 

The  Promifes  they  got  m  fee. 
Bat  tranfitory  ones  to  be. 

4.  Altho'  the  Law  how  to  behave, 
Which  our  Lord  God  by  Mo/es  gave, 
As  touching  Ceremonies  and  rites. 
No  Chriftian  roan  binds  or  befits ; 

i.  Nor  Mo/es"  regulations 
loll  of  neceffity  be  bonds 
To  any  Chriftian  Commonwealth  : 
Tia  notwithftanding  to  be  held, 
6.  That  Chriftians  here  on  no  ac 

Oct  loofe,  but  conftantly  are  bound 
Of  God's  Commandments  to  keep 

Which  Wc  the  Moral  ufe  to  call. 


I .  /^Riginal  Sin  ftandeth  not 
(J  In  Foil      *        '  "     ' 


^^^    lowing  of  ^darns  plot : 

The  fault  and  the  Corruption 
Of  Nature,  'tis  of  evry  one. 

2.  As  many  Men  as  ever  were. 
Who  from  that  Root  engendered  arc. 
So  many  fwerved  have,  alas  f 
A  great  way  off  fro:n  Righteoufncfs. 

3.  Each  from  the  nature  of  his  Mind 
To  evil  doiiig  is  inclinV., 
So  that  the  Flcfh  lullcth  always^ 
Agninft  that  which  the  Spirit  fays. 

4.  In  ev'r)'  perfon  now  therefore. 
Whom  in  this  world  his  niother  bore^ 
Downright  Damnation  it  haj. 
DefervM,  and  God  almighty'bWrath. 

5.  This  Nature's  deep  infcftion 
Docs  (lill  remain  in  evVy  one, 
Yea  clofcly  to  us  doth  adhere, 
Tho'  wc  regenerated  are. 

6.  The  Luft  of  I'lefh  (sX^rvixJ? 
Exprefs'd  by  (ppvrt^  a-x^y-U) 
One  Author  doth  expound  to  be 
The  flefhly  Senfuality. 

7.  The  Wifdom  of  the  flefh,  fays  one. 
The  other  fays,  AfF^aion  ; 
Defire,  calls  it  another  (lili : 
But  let  it  be'ftii'd  what  it  will, 
8  The  point  in  the  Refult  is  this. 
It  to  God's  Law  not  fubjeit  is. 
Tho'  there's  no  cond.  mnaiion 
For  a  baptiz  d,  beUcvii\g  one. 
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9.  Yet 
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9-  Yet  the  Apoftle  doth  confefs^ 
Concupifcence  has  ne'erthelefs 
(Or  Luft,  which  <ruly  are  but  twins) 
7  he  nature,  of  icfelf,  of  Sin. 


X. 


Old  Jfynns  of  the 

3.  Infomuch  that  it  miybe  faid. 
Here  forely  was  a  living  Faith. 
^Caufe  here  right  good  Works  have 

been  done, 
As  by  the  Fruit  the  Tree  is  knows. 


3 


1 .  QUch  is  now  the  Condition 
O  After  the  Fall,  of  every  one, 

That  he  cannot  bimfclf  prepare 
By  his  own  natural  Strength  or  care; 

2.  Nor  can  by  good  works  Faith  be 

earned, 
Nor  calling  upon  God  be  learnt. 
We  have  no  PowV  to't,  nor  are  able 
To  do  Good  to  God  acceptable. 

3.  Without  Help  fo  propitious 
Of  God  by  Chrift  preventing  us. 
There's  no  fuch  thing  as  a  good  Will, 
And  when  we've  wiird.  He  moil  ful- 
fil. 

XI. 

I.  TT  7E  are  accounted  righteous 

V  V    Before  our  Lord  God  only 

thus. 

Namely  for  Chrift's  rich  Merits  fake 

By  Faich,  and  not  by  what  we  make. 

7.  No  Work  defervcth  that  at  all. 
What  we  Faith's  juftifying  call. 


XIII. 
i.TT/Orks  *fore  the  Once  of 

W  Jefus  done. 

And  Spirit's  infpiration. 
Are  to  God  an  unpleafant  thing. 
As  they  of  faith  in  Chrift  not  fpring. 

2.  They  mankind  neither  meet  do 
make 

Grace  to  receive  and  to  partake. 
Nor,  as  School -authors  rafhly  crjr, 
Deferve  it  of  Congruity. 

3.  Such   works    not  only   are  ai 
noueht, 

But/cau^  they  are  not  as  they  ought, 
And  as  God  willed  that  they  werc« 
They  of  the  nature  of  fin  are. 

XIV. 
i.'nr^HE    works    above  God*s 

Jl.  Ordinance, 

What  are  they  all  but  Arrogance  ? 
Such  Supererogation 
This  a  mofl  wholcfome  Dodtrinc  is.    Can't  without  pride  be  thought  upon 


And  full  of  comfort  and  of  blifs. 

3.  But  you  may  find  this  copioufly 
Expounded  in  the  Homily 
Made  on  Juflification, 
Which  is  of  our  chief  lefTons  one. 

XII. 

1 ,  A  Lbeit  that  good  Works,  as 
x\.  the  fruit 

Of  taith,  Juflification  fuit. 
Still  they  can  neither  >v^fh  nor  hide 
Our  fins,  nor  God's  ftridt  Judgment 
*bide 

2.  Yet  may  they  Pleafure  to  the  Lord 
In  Jefus  Chrift,  his  Son,  afford : 
And  if  Faith  true  and  lively  be. 
They  fpring  thence  neccfiarily ; 


2.  For  by  them  mankind,  asitwere^ 
To  render  unto  God  declare 

Not  only  as  much  as  they  fhould. 
But  much  more  than  he  of  them 
would. 

3.  Whereas  our  Lord^s  plain  Saying 

is 
Quite  to  the  contrary  of  this. 
That  we  ourfelves  muft  after  all. 
Unprofitable  Servants  call. 

XV. 
I .  T    Ike  unto  us  in  Nature*s  trade 
\  J  Chrift,  only  Sin  except,  was 
made ; 
From  which,  in  flefh  and  fjpirit  He 
Was  abfoluteJy  void  and  free. 

a.H 
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t.  He  ctme  to  be  th*  anfpotted 

Lamb, 
Who»  whilft  heoncehimfelf  became 
A  Sacrifice,  ihould  take  away 
The  Sins  of  all  the  World  and  pay. 

3.  Sin,as  Jolm  faid,  him  ne'er  bia(s*d: 
But  tho*  baptized,  all  the  reft, 
Tho*  bom  again  in  Chrift  and  bred, 
Offend  in  many  things  as  yet. 

4.  And  (hoald  we  e*er  to  chink  in- 

cline. 
Or  raflily  fay,  we  have  no  Sin, 
Weflioidd  deceive  our  own  felves 

thns. 
And  troth  indeed  were  not  in  us. 

XVL 
I .  OIns  after  Baptifm  anew  done, 
O  Yea  deadly  iins,make  not  anon 


3.  Whom  he,  of  mankind*!  finfbl 

rout. 
In  Jefus  Chrift  has  chofen  out, 
I  And  to  eternal  Joys  once  bade. 
As  VefTels  he  to  Honour  made. 

4.  Wherefore  thofe  for  whom  hehatk 
meant 

A  benefit  fo  excellent. 

He  calls  according  to  his  view 

By  th*  Spirit's  deed  in  feaibn  due* 

5.  His  heav'nly   Call  thro"  grace 
obevM, 

He  has  them  freely  juftify'd. 

And  makes  them  Sons  of  God  anon 

By  fovereign  Adoption. 

6.  They  to  the  Image  are  made  then 
Of  Chrift  th*  only  (^gotten  Son, 
And  fo  thev  walk  accordingly 
In  all  good  Works  religiouily. 


7.  So  doing,  they  attain  at  length 
«, ,  Noj  by  ^^i,  ^^^  j)^^d,  right 

f .  Wherefore  the  grant  of  Repen-  ftrength. 


tance. 

If  people  fall  by  evil  chance, 
Tho'  after  Baptifm,  is  not  quite 
To  Sinners  poor  to  be  deny*d. 

3.  For  after  th'  holy  Ghoft  rcceiv*d. 
One  might  depart  from  grace's  gift. 
Fall  into  fin,  and  yet  by  Grace 

He  may  arife  again  apace. 

4.  They  err,  which  grant  not  to  re- 

pent; 
We  truly  may  our  Lives  amend  : 
But  wo  to  them,  who  vainly  foar. 
And  fay,  they  now  can  fin  no  more. 


i.nRec 
Jr  Is 


XVII. 
iRedeftination  to  life 

God's  kind  Purpofe,  with- 
out ftrife. 
Whereby  the  Everlafting  one 
Before  the  World's  foundation, 

s.  Has  conftantly  will'd  and  decreed. 

By  counfel  to  qs  fecret  yet. 

For  to  deliver  ev'ry  one 

From  CnrfiB  and  from  damnation. 


ght  or 


But  by  on  Mercy  la)'ing  ftrefs. 
The  everlafting  Happinels. 

8.  As  the  confideration 
Of  God's  Predcftination 
And  our  election  in  Chrift, 

If  thou  all  this  right  godly  ey'ft, 

9.  Is  full  of  Sweets,  a  pleafantword* 
Of  an  unfpeakable  comfort 

To  godly  Perfons,  fuch  as  fed 
In  them  the  holy  Spirit's  feal, 

10.  And  Working,  whereby  he  dotk 

The  Flefli's  works  to  fortify. 
Their  earthly  members  faftto  bind. 
And  draw   to  higher   things  thdr 
Mind  ; 

11.  As  it  does  ftablifti  and  emploj 
Their  Faith  of  everlaftinejoy 
Thro'  Chrift,  and  kindle  fervently 
Their  Love  for  th'  holy  Trinity : 

1 2.  So  for  curious  but  carnal,  ftill 
To  have  that  Sentence  or  God's  will 
Before  their  eyes  continually ; 
That  will  not  do  affiunedly. 

13.  If 


lea 

15.  If  men  do  C&rift*s  true  Sfnrit 

lack, 
Tliey  will  a  dangerous  Downfall 

make. 
And  thro*  predeftination 
Be  brought  to  Defperation  ; 

14.  Or  by  the  devil  will  be  throft 
Into  the  wretchlefsnefs  of  Loft, 
Of  andean  living  and  unfair. 
Things  no  lefs  perilous  than  defpair. 

15.  Therefore  we  always  muil  main- 

tain 
God's  Promifes  in  fuch  a  ftrain, 
A^  generally  they're  fet  forth 
In  holy  Scripture  or  God*s  Word. 

f6.  And  in  our  Coorfe  that  as  God's 

Will 

Ts  by  OS  to  be  followed  ftill. 
Which,  as  fuch,  in  the  Word  of  God 
It  taught  exprefly  and  aloud. 

XVIII. 

1 .  \  Moil  erroneous  Principle, 
XjL  Which    we  muftzealoufly 

repel. 
Is,  that  a  man  may  fo  be  fav'd 
In  any  Sedt,  as  he  behav'd, 

2.  if  he  be  only  diligent 

His  life  after  that  Sed's  comment 
To  frame,  or  even  to  that  Light 
Which  in  bare  Nature's  not  deny'd. 

3.  No  !  holy  Scripture  doth  fet  out 
To  us  and  the  whole  World  through- 
out, 

Chrift  Jefus,  as  that  only  Ted, 
Whereby  men  muft  be  fav'd  and  bleft. 


Old  Hymns  of  ibe 

The'Churches  in  particular 
'Have  fometimes  err'd,  and  fo  may 
err. 

XXV. 

1.  T?  Ach  Sacrament  beqneath'dta 

Not  a  mere  Badge  or  token  is 
Of  the  Profeflion  we  bear  : 
But  rather  Witnefles  they  are 

2.  And  figns  efie^ual  of  Grace, 
God's  good  Will  to  us  for  to  trace : 
And  by  their  nieans  moreover  he 
Doth  work  in  Js  invifibly, 

3.  Not  only  quicken,  but  confirm 
And  ftrengthen  our  Faith  fo  infirm. 
Now  Baptifm  and  the  Lord's  Supper 
The  two  ordain'd  by  th*  Gofpel  are. 


•w 


XIX. 

'Hat  we  the  vifible  Church 
call. 
The  Body's  of  the  Faithful  all. 
In  which  God's    Word  is   purely 

preached. 
The  Sacraments  duly  forth  rcach'd, 
2,  According  to  Chrift's  Ritual, 
In  things  that  are  eflential.         ^ 


XXVII. 

1.  T^Aptifm  a  mark  of  Dififerenco 
Am  i^nd  a  Profeflion's  fign  pre* 

fents, 
A  Chriilian  difPring  thus  indeed 
From  one  who  is  not  chriilened; 

2.  But  alfo  it  does  new  Birth  own. 
And  feals  Regeneration  ; 
Whereby,  as  by  an  inftrument. 
They  that  receive  thb  Sacrament, 

3.  And  righdy  too,  ingrafted  are 
Into  that  Church  who's  ev'ry  where; 
The  holy  Spirit's  Promifes, 
Both  fm's  Forgivenefs,  and  with  this, 

4.  Adoption  Sons  of  God  to  be. 
Are  fign'd  and  fealed  vifibly ; 
Faith's  confirmation  too  is  had. 
By  virtue  of  the  Pray'r  to  God. 

5.  The  little  Children,  their  Baptifm 
IS  by  no  means  a  folecifm. 
But  in  the  Church  to  be  retained 
Agreeable  to  Jefu's  mind. 

XXVIII. 

t .  Q'  O  the  laft  Supper  of  our  Lord 
i3  Does  no  bare  fign  of  th*love 
afford, 

j  That  Chriftians  to  each  odier  vent ; 
I  But  rather  is  a  Sacrament 
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^.  orodr  Redemption ;  inlbmuch        6  Thefe  healing  Merits  us  befriend 
Tliac,  by  this  firead  we  break,  all    Throughout  oar  Race,  and  at  io 

End; 


foch 
At  rightly,  worthily  receive 
The  lame,  and  with  a  true  Belief, 
3.  Of  Chrifl  his  Body  do  partake  ; 
The  Cnp  of  Blefling  who  doth  take/ 
Of  Chrift's  own  Blood  afluredly 
Wili  likewife  a  partaker  be. 

XXXI. 
i.V^HRisT*s  Offering  once  made 

\^        .and  done. 
Was  perfect  Satisfadion 
For  the  World's  fms,  the  a£lual 
As  weH  as  the  original. 
2.  Tliat*s  what  we  call  Redemption, 
And  full  Propitiation  : 
This  Satisfaction  we  own. 
Once  by  Him  made,  and  this  alone. 


338. 

Utan,  Ecch  Angl, 
I.^^UR  and  our  fathers  Sin  and 

V^       guilt 
Remember  not ;  thou  who  ha((  fpilt 
Thy  precious  Blood  us  to  reflore. 
Spare  f  nor  be  angry  evermore  f 
t.  Deliver  us,  good  Lord,  and  heal, 
^  all  the  grace  and  powVs  which 
^    dweir 

(Bleft  Author  of  Salvation ! )  in 
Thy  holy  Incarnation  clean ; 

3  By  thy  Nativity  fo  poor ; 
Thy  Circumcifion's  early  gore ; 
lily  BaptKb,  and  fight  .undergone 
Of  Fafting  and  Temptation ; 

4^  By  thy  flrong  Garden -agony. 
Thy     bloody    Sweat    prefs'd    out 

thereby ; 
Thy  Crofs,  thy  fuff'rings  ey^ry  one ; 
Thy  precious  Death,  which  our  life 

won  i 
5.  By  thy  fweet  reft  and  burial ; 
Thy  RefHrreCtion  too  withal ; 
AfcenfiOD,  and  when  on  the  Throne, 
Stoding  the  holy  Spirit  down  f 


I 

I  In  troublous,  and  in  quiet  Days* 
And  when  the  Judgment-day  fliall 
blaze. 

339- 

i.QiNCBweto  fpeak  to  diee aitt' 

i5        allow'd. 
We  finners  pray  thee,  hear  os.  Lord 

God ! 
Rule  and  govern  ever  the  wliole 

AfTembly 
Of  thy  Church  Catholic  (wc  afl:  it 
humbly) 

In  the  right  Way.- 

2.Tn  true  Religion,  thee  worfhippmg, 
I  Keep  and  fuftain  thy  Servaoc  our 
King, 
And  in  righteous  Living;  may  He; 

confide  in 
Thee  evermore,  and  let  thy  Love 
guide  him 

To  fcek  thy  Praife. 

3.  Be  his  Defender  perpetually, 
Againft  his  foes  give  him  vifitory. 
Freferve  and  ble^,  O  thou  Ruler  of 

Ages, 
Next  his  own  Perfon,  the  fev'nd 
Branches 

Of  th^  Royal  Houfc. 

4.  Profper  the  Clergy's  whole  work 
and  (late  ; 

Bifhops,  Frieib,  Deacons  illuminate. 
That  thyfacred  Scripture's  true  Senlfe 

perceiving, 
They  both   by   preaching,   and  b^ 

holy  living, 

May  fet  it  forth. 

5.  Endue  the  Council  and  Nobles  all 
With  Wifdom,  for  whicii  their  place 

doth  call. 
Help  the  Magifbacy,  each  in  his 

flation 
Juftice  to  execute  in  this  Nation, 

And  maintain  Truth. 
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6.  The  commofi  People,  Lord,  blefs 

and  keep ; 
Let  thine  Eye  care  for  each  fingle 

ihcep. 
Nor  of  other  Realms,  and  of  their 

fubiiflence, 
Are  we  onmindful,  tho*  at  a  diftance ; 

O  give  them  Peace. 

7.For  us,  O  grant  to  us  fach  a  Heart, 
That  we  may  love  thee»  and  in  our 

part 
Thee  revere,  and  pra£Ufe  thy  Will 

and  pleafure 
Throughout  our  Walk  ;  and  O  in- 

creafe  the  meafure 

Of  Grace  ia  us. 

S.  Give  to  thy  People  to  .hear  thy 

Word 
With  meeknefs,  and  to  Lifers  Seed 

afford 
Such  a  foil,  as  may  it  with  pure  Af- 

fedlion 
Receive,   and  bring  forth  without 

objefUon 

The  Spirit's  Fruits. 

9.  Bring  thofe  in  Error  into  Truth's 

path; 
Strengthen  all  fuch  who  ftand  well 

in  th'Faith ; 
Comfort  the  Weak-hearted,    who 

ftagger  partly ; 
Raife  up  the  Fallen ;  and  beat  Satan 

Ihortly 

Under  our  feet. 

• 

10.  Wc  pray  thee  alfo  for  ev^ry  cafe 
Of  thofe  in  Danger,  Want,  or  Diftrefs; 
Succour  them,  help,  comfort,  thou 

good  Creator  f 
Firll,  thofe  who  travel  by  Land  or 
Water, 

Do  thou  prcfcrve. 

11.  Think  on  the  Women  to  Child- 

bed nigh ; 
On  all  who  under  fiiarp  Sicknefs 
iighj 


On  young  feeble  Children ;  and  fhew 

thy  pity 
To  Prifoners,  lying  far  from  their  city 

In  hands  of  foes. 

12.  Guard  and  provide  for  the  Fa*  j; 

therlefs 
And  Widows,    fince  o^  their  firft  \\ 

friend  thefe  j 

Are  bereft:  yea  vifit  each  lonely 

Dwelling, 
Which,  difregarded  or  oppreft,  is 

feeling 

Hard-pinching  Need. 

1 3  6v  thy  command,  as  we  know  ; 

thy  mind. 
We  aik  thy  Mercy  for  all  Mankind.    ; 
Ev*n  our  Perfecutors  and  flandVert 

pardon. 
And    whatever  may  for   a  feafon 

harden. 

Turn  thou  their  Hearts. 

14.  Thou,  all  whofe  creatures  are 

\try  good,. 
Who  to  each  Being  giv'ft  proper 

Food ! 
Caufe  to  grow  up  timely  £arth*s 

kindly  Produce » 
For  the  fupport  of  our  mortal  Bodies ;   , 

And  blefs  it  too.  * 

15.  Finally,  grant  us  Repentance 

true, 

And  pardon  all  that's  wrong  in  thy 
View  ; 

Whether  Sins  we've  a£led,  or  Ne- 
gligences, 

Or  Ignorances  ;    and   correal  our 
Senfes 

And  Lives  yet  more. 

340. 

i.QHort,  and  yet  full  of  Mifenr, 
i3    Is  Man's  time  here ;  he's  like 
a  Flower, 
Cut  down  abruptly  by  the  mower; 
A  Shadow,  that  can't  Hop  or  (lay. 

a.  In 


EngUJh  Cbitrcb. 


«05 


Ift  of  Life,  (by  men  fo 

) 

Death ;  to  whom  for  fuc- 

len  feek,  but  thee  our 

r? 

;er  againft  Sin  hath  flamM ! 

3d  mod  holy,  Yt% :  —  but 

i  mod  mighty.  Saviour 
•us  ! 

bled  for  us  ;  never  call  us 
Jternars  bitter  Woe. 

low^ft  the  Secrets  of  our 

ine  Ears  to  this  our  prayer; 
is.  Lord  mod  holy,  fpare. 
ar'd,  by  thinking  who 
art  f 

jod  mod  mighty,  cver- 

od  worthy  Judge  eternal, 
nild  :  no  powV  infernal 
pangs  us  from  thee  diall 
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)  !  from  thy  precious  Side 
hou  didd  fhed  Blood  and 

(In  to  provide 
Ts  Means  and  matter  ; 
thy  Meflcngers 
ions  then  baptize 
's  Name,  now  theirs, 
1  and  Spirit  likewife* 
thy  fupplicants ; 
Iter  here  enable 
way  Sin's  taints, 
nefit  fo  dable, 
Jhild  now  baptized 
ill  Grace  proceed, 
'  chofen  Lid 
more  abide. 


With  thy  celedial  Grace 

Defend,  Lord,  this  thy  Senrant^ 
That  he  now  all  his  Days 

Continue  thine,  and  fervent. 
As  'tis  thy  Church's  Ufc, 

Let  him  dill  more  advance 
In  Spirit's  Gifts  and  juice. 

Till  Heav'ns  inheritance. 


1 .  O  Lord,  I  don't  prefane. 
Confiding  in  a  faole 

Of  my  good  things,  to  come 

Unto  thy  facred  Table ; 
But  in  thy  Mercies  great : 

The  Crumbs  to  gather  op 
I'm  otherwife  not  meet, 

Whiih  from  thy  Table  drop. 

2.  But  'tis  thy  property 

At  all  times  to  (hew  Pity ; 
I  therefore  beg  of  thee 

CSince  in  the  Church's  dty 
I  alfo  have  a  pitce) 

Let  this  thy  Sacrament 
Accomplidi  in  my  cafe 

The  following  Intent : 

3.  Grant  me.  Lord,  to  eat  fo 

Thy  Fledi,  thy  Blood  to  fwallovt 
That  thy  bled  Body  now 

My  fmful  Body  hallow ; 
And  that  thy  precious  Blood 

My  foul  warn  and  bedew  } 
Yea,  I  in  thee  Abode 

Take  up,  apd  in  me  Thoa. 


O  God,  of  mankind  here* 

I'he  Maker  and  Preferver  1 
Of  endlefs  Life  elfewherc. 

And  ghodly  aids,  the  Giver  ( 
Thefe  thy  two  Servants  blcf% 

That  they  their  Covenant 
May  keep  in  love  and  peace. 

Still  on  thy  Ways  intent. 


JtQiS 


In  aH  oar  Deeds,  we  pray. 

With  thy  moil  gracious  Favour 
Fnvent  us ;  and  diat  they 

Mav  glorify  thee,  (Saviour  I) 
Whether  they'll  now  begun, 

Half-done,  or  near  the  Clofe, 
Thou  by  thy  Help  go  on 

To  blefs  them  and  difpofe. 
•    • 

Thou  had.  Almighty  God  ! 

Wh^n  here,  a  Promife  utter*d 
To  two  or  three,  who  fliou'd 

In  thy  Name  e'er  be  gathered  : 
What  now  thy  Servants  pray. 

Fulfil  in  manner  bed ; 
Lead  us  in  thy  Truth*$  way 

To  endlefs  Life  and  reft. 
*  Matt,  xviii.  20* 
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0  Lord,  with  whom  do  live 
The  faithful  Souls  delivered 

From  mortal  Fldlhi !  we  give 
Thee    thanks,     that    thou 
favoured 

^•^  Jsifter,'''}^'''^'^^^^'^ 

From  this  World's  Griefs ;  we  pray 
^To  fee  foon,  with  the  reft. 
Our  Confummation's  day. 

342. 

1  .TN  th' Lord  of  Might  myconfi- 

X       denqc 

1  place,  anJ  an  bim  caRy 
The  Father,   who  all  things  hath 
made 
Ihrd"  Htm  'who's  Qodofalh  * 

*  Yide  bfr«  ▼•  ii* 
2.(Tr.)  And  in  like  manner  I  believ^ 

In  Chrift  our  Lord,  his  Son 
Coequal  with  the  Father  hleft^ 

And  Man  in  flefhand  bone  : 

3.  Conceived  by  the  holy  Ghoft, 
(His  Word  doth  me  aiTure) 


OJd^jmfis  6f  ttie 

And  of  hia  lAflihtr-Mary  born. 
Yet  (he  a'  Virgin  pure. 

4.'Beca«fe  mankind  to  Satan  was 
For  Sin  in  bond  and  thrall. 

He  came  and  offered  up  himfeif 
To  Death  to  fave  us  all. 

5.  And  fufferins  moft  grievous  pa 
Then  Pi/iz/f  being  judge. 

Was  crudfy'd  upon  the  Crofs, 
.And  thereat  did  not  grudge. 

6.  And  fo  he  died  in  the  Flefh, 
But  quickenM  by  the  Spirit : 

His  Body  then  was  buried. 
That  we  might  life  inherit. 

7.  His  Soul  did  after  this  defcend 
Into  the  lower  parts ; 

A  dread  to  wicked  fpirits,  but 
Joy  unto  faithful  hearts. 

8.  And  OR  the  third  day  of  his  des 
He  rofe  to  Life  again. 

That  fo  he  might  be  glorify 'd,  • 
And  freed  from  grief  and  pain 
*  John  zfii.  5. 

9.  Afcending  up  above  the  Heav^: 
To  fit  in  glory  ftill 

On  God's  right  hand,  his  Fatl 
dear, 
According  to  his  will  : 

10.  Until  the  day  of  Judgment, wli 
He  ftiall  return  again 

With  angels  pow'r:  (tho'  of  thatD 
We  ignorant  remain) 

11.  To  judge  all  people  righteouf 
Whom  he  hath  dearly  bonght. 

The  livin?  and  the<lead  alfo. 
Whom  He  hath  made  of  noug 

1 2.(111.) And  in  the  HolyGhoft  al 

Author  of  Purity, 
In  Trinity  the  third  Perfon, 

Believe  I  ftedfaftly  : 

13.  Xhe  Catholic  and  holy  Chun 
That  God's  Word  doth  mainta 

And  holy  Scripture  doth  allow. 
Which  Satan  doth  difdain. 


114.  And  alfo  I  do  truft  to  have, 
Byjefus  Chrift  hi&  Death, 


n«  ■■*  ■   ^  . 
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Ideafe  and  Pardon  of  my  (ins. 
And  that  only  by  Faith. 

15.  What  time  all  Flcih  Audi  rife 

agaun 
Before  the  Lord  of  might. 
And  fee  him  with  their  outward  eyes 
•Which  now  do  give  them  light ; 

16.  Then  (hall  our  Saviour  Jefus 
Chrift 

The  Sheep  and  Goats  divide. 
That  he  may  give  eternal  life 
To  thofe  whom  he  hath  try*d ; 

17.  Within  his  Realm  celeltial 
la  g^iy  for  to  reft. 

With  all  die  holy  company 
Of  Saints  and  Angels  bleft, 

iS.Whoferve  the  Lord  omnipotent, 

And  him  always  adore : 
To  whom  be  all  Dominion 

And  piaife  for  evermore* 
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i/^OME  Holy  Spirit,  God  of 

Tiie  Comforter  of  all ! 
Teach  us  to  know  thy  Word  aright, 
That  we  may  never  fall. 

2.  O  holy  Ghoft,  vifit  our  Land, 

Defend  us  with  thy  fhield : 
Againft  all  iia  and  Wickednefs, 

Lord,  help  us  win  the  field. 
fl.  O  Lord,  preferve  our  King,  and 
blefs 

His  Council,  that  they  may 
Be  ftedfaft  in  tfie  Gofpel  of 

Qur  Saviour  Chrifl  alway. 

4.  O  Lord,  that  giv'ft  thy  holy  Word, 
Send  Preachers  plenteoufly. 

That  in  the  fame  we  may  accord. 
And  therein  live  and  die. 

5.  O  holy  Spirit,  guide  aright 
The  Fk«achers  of  thy  Word ; 

That  thda  by  them  mayft  cat  down 
fin. 
At  it  were  with  a  fword. 


Church.  tOf 

6.  Depart  not  from  thy  pallors  pufc» 
But  aid  them  in  their  need. 

Who  break  to  us  the  Bread  of  life* 
Whereon  cmr  Souls  do  feed. 

7.  Blefled  Spirit  of  truth,  keep  at 
In  peace  and  Unity  : 

Keep  us  from  feds  and  erron  ally 
And  from  all  herefy. 

8.  Convert  all  thofe  who  are  oar 

Foes, 
And  bring  them  to  thy  light. 
That  they  and  we  may  well  agree. 
And  praife  thee  day  and  night. 

Q.Tnie  Faith  in  us,  O  Lord,  increafe; 

And  let  Love  fo  abound. 
That  man  and  wife  may  live  in  peace. 

And  all  about  us  round. 

10. Incur  time  give  thy  Peace,  O 
Lord, 
To  N  ations  far  and  nigh : 
And  teach  them  all  thy  Word,  that 
they 
May  iing  to  thee,  mod  High  I 

3+4- 

i./^  Lord,  on  whom  T  do  depend! 
V^     Behold  my  careful  Heart ; 
And  when  thy  will  and  pleaTure  is, 
Releafe  me  of  my  6mart. 

2.  Thou  feed  my  forrows,  what  they 

arc, 
My  grief  is  known  to  thee ; 
And  there  is  none  that  can  remove 
Or  take  the  fame  from  me, 

3.  But  only  Thou,  whofc  aid  1  crave, 
Whofe  Mercy  Hill  is  preil 

To  cafe  all  thofe,  that  come  to  thee 
For  Succour  and  for  reft. 

4.  And  dnce  thou  fcefl  my  reftlcfs 

eyes. 
My  tears  and  grievous  groan. 
Attend  unto  my  Suit,  O  Lord  f    • 
Mark  my  complaint  and  moan. 

5.  For 


on  Hymns  of  the 
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5.  For  Sin  hathfo  inclofcd  mc. 
And  compafs'd  mc  about. 

That  I  am  now  remcdilcfo. 
If  Mercy  help  not  out. 

6.  For  mortal  Man  cannot  rclcafc. 
Or  mitigate  my  pain  ; 

But  only  Chrift,  my  Lord  and  God 
Who  for  my  fins  was  flain. 

7.  Whofc  bloody  Wounds  arc  yet  to 

fee, 
.   Tho*  not  with  mortal  eye  : 

Yet  do  thySaints  behold  them.  Lord, 

And  fo  I  truft  (hall  I. 
S.  Tho'  fin  doth  hinder  me  a  while, 

'  When  thou  (halt  fee  it  eood, 
I  (hall  enjoy  the  Sight  of  Him 

Who  Ihed  for  mc  his  Blood  I 
9.  And  as  thy  angels  aild  thy  faints 

Do  now  behold  the  fame  ;  j 

So  truft  I  to  poflcfs  that  Place, 

With  them  to  praife  thy  Name. 

10.  But  whilft  I  live  here  in  thisVale 
Where  finners  do  frequent, 

Aflift  mc  ever  with  thy  grace. 
My  fms  ftill  to  lament : 

11.  Left  that  I  tread  the  finners  path. 
And  give  them  my  confent. 

To  dwell  with  them  in  Wickednefs 
Whereto  Nature  is  bent. 

12.  Only  thy  Grace  muft  be  my  ftay; 
Let  that  with  me  remain  : 

For  if  I  fall,  then  of  myfclf 
I  cannot  rife  again. 

13.  Wherefore  this  is  yet  once  again 
My  fuit  and  my  requcft, 

To  grant  me  Pardon  for  my  fin. 
That  I  in  thee  may  reft. 

14.  Then  (hall  my  heart  and  tongue 

alfo 
Be  inftrumcnts  of  praife. 
And  in  thy  Church  and  Houfe  of 
faints 
Sing  pfalms  to  thee  always. 
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LORD,  turn  not  thy  Fai 


From  Urn  that  lies  proftratc,  » 
Lamenting  fore  his  finful  life 
Before  thy  Mercy-gate  j 

2.  Which  thou  doft  open  wide  f 
thofe. 

That  do  lament  their  Sin  : 
O  (hut  it  not  agunft  mc.  Lord, 
But  let  me  enter  in. 

3.  Call  me  not  to  a  ftrift  Account 
How  I  have  lived  here : 

For  then  I  know  right  well,  O  Loi 
Moft  vile  I  (hall  appear. 

4. 1  need  not  to  confefs  my  Life, 
For  furcly  thou  can^ft  tell 

What  I  have  been ;  and  what  I  ai 
Thou  knoweft  very  well. 

5.  O  Lord,  thouknow'ft  whatthii 
be  paft, 

Alfo  the  things  that  be. 
Thou  know'ft  alfo  what  is  to  con 
Nothing  is  hid  from  thee. 

6.  Before  thehcav'ns  and  earth  1^ 
made. 

Thou  know'ft  what  things  v 
then ; 
And  all  things  elfc  that  have  b 
done 
Among  the  Sons  of  Men.' 

7.  And  can  the  Things  that  I  Ii 
done. 

Be  hidden  from  Thee  then  ? 
No,  no  !  thou  know'ft  them ,  all 

Where  they  were  done,  and  wl 

8.  Wherefore  with  tears  I  com< 
thee. 

To  beg  and  to  intreat, 
Ev'n  as  a  Child  that  hath  done 
And  fearcth  to  be  beat. 

9.  So  come  I  to  the  throne  of  gr 
Where  mercy  doth  abound, 

Defiring  mercy  for  my  fins. 
To  heal  my  deadly  woupd. 
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)  Lord,  I  need  not  to  repeat 
hat  I  do  beg  and  crave : 
;hott  dofl  know  before  I  afk, 
\t  things  that  1  would  have. 

i4ercy»  good  Lord,  mercy  1  afk» 
lis  is  the  total  Sum  : 
nerc/.  Lord,  is  all  my  fuit, 
let  chy  Mercy  come. 

3+6. 

)Lord  !  in  thee  is  all  my  tru((. 
Give  ear  unco  my  woful  cry : 
fe  me  not,  that  r.ni  unjud, 
raft  on  me  thy  hea\^*i)ly  Eye. 

;hold,  how  I  do  iHII  lament 
»ins  wherein  I  dj  oHcnd  : 
[  I  for  them  have  punidiment, 
;  thee  to  plcafe  I  do  intend  ? 
0,  no,  thy  will  is  not  fo  bent, 
deal  with  finners  in  chine  Ire  ; 
nrhen  in  heart  they  do  repent, 
i  fpecd  thou  granteii  their  de- 
file. 

0  thee  therefore  dill  wffl  I  cry, 
fafh  away  my  finful  crime : 
Blood,  O  Lord,  is  not  yet  dry, 
hat  it  may  help  me  in  time. 

afte  then,  O  Lord,  therefore  I 

pray, 

loor  on  me  thy  gifts  of  grace ; 

t  w]^en  this  life  (hall  pafs  away, 

ieav*n  with  thee  I  may  have 

place: 

here  thoa  doft  reign  eternally 

1  God,  who  once  Siee  down  did 
fend! 
;re  Angels  do  incelTantly 

praife  to  thee  world  without 
end. 

347- 
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ord  I  for  01/  finful  part. 
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In  Wrath  thoa  fhouldll  me  pay 
Vengeance  for  my  defcrt : 

Yet  mitigate  thy  Mood 
(Or  elTe  we  pcrifh  all) 

To  the  praife  of  thy  Blood, 
Wherein  1  Mercy  f  call. 

2.  The  Scripture  doth  declare 
No  drop  of  Blood  in  thee. 

But  that  thou  didft  not  fpare 
To  fhcd  each  drop  for  me. 

Now  let  thofc  Drops  mod  fwcec 
Moiftcn  my  He.irt  fo  dry. 

That  I,  with  fin  replete. 
May  live,  and  Si:i  may  die  ; 

3.  That,  being  mortify 'd 
This  Sin  of  mine  in  me, 

I  may  be  fan£lify'd 

By  Grace  of  thine  in  Thee  : 
And  I  (hall  fing  the  fong, 

(Confirmed  with  thejaH) 
Which  doth  to  thee  belong. 

Who  art  my  only  Truft. 

348. 

1 .  'Tp  H  E  Lord  be  thanked  for 

X       bis  Gifts 
And  mercies  evermore. 
That  he  doth  fhew  unto  his  Saints  ; 
To  him  be  laud  therefore. 

2.  Our  Tongues  cannot  fo  praife  the 

Lord, 
As  he  doth  right  deferve  : 
Our  Hearts  cannot  of  him  fo  think. 
As  he  doth  us  preferve. 

3.  His  benefits  they  be  fo  great 
'I'o  us,  who  arc  but  fin, 

That  at  our  hands  a  recompence 
He  cannot  hope  to  win. 

4.  O  finful  Man,  that  thou  (houldfl 
have 

Such  Mercies  of  the  Lord  f 
Who  doll  deferve  moft  worthily 
Of  him  to  be  abhorr*d. 

5.  Nought  elfebut  Sin  and  wretched- 
nefs 

Doth  reft  withih  our  hearts ; 
P  And 
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And  Habbornly  againft  the  Lord       \  16.  And  all  the  Law  of  God  tbe 


Wc  daily  adi  our  Parts. 

6.  The  San  that  in  the  firmament 
Is  fet  for  us  a  light. 

Doth  (hew  itfelf  mOre  clear  and  pure 
Than  we  be  in  his  fight. 

7.  The  Heav'ns  above>  and  all  there- 

in. 
More  holy  are  than  we : 
They  fcrve  the  Lord  in  their  eftate. 
Each  one  in  his  degree. 

8.  They  do  not  ^ive  for  ma(ler(hip> 
Nor  light  their  ofHce  fet. 

But  ferve  the  Lord  and  do  his  Will ; 
There*s  nothing  can  them  let. 

9.  Alfo  the  Earth,  and  all  therein. 
Of  Cod  doth  (land  in  awe, 

Obferving  the  Creator's  Will, 
By  fkilful  nature's  law. 

10.  The  Sea  and  all  that  is  therein, 
Doth  bend  when  God  doth  beck  ; 

Spirits  beneath  do  tremble  all. 
And  fear  his  wrathful  Check. 

1 1 .  But  we,  alas  !  for  whom  all  thefe 
Were  made,  them  for  to  rule. 

Do  not  To  know  or  love  our  Lord, 
As  doth  the  Ox  and  Mule. 

1 2.  A  Law,  he  gave  us,  for  to  know 
What  was  his  holy  Will ; 

He  would  us  Good,  but  we  would 
not 
Avoid  the  thing  that's  ill. 

1 3.  Not  one  of  us  that  feeketh  out. 
The  Lord  of  life  to  pi  cafe  ; 

Nor  doth  the  thing  that  might  us 

lead 
To  Chrifl  and  quiet  Eafe. 

14.  Thus  we  are  all  his  Enemies  ; 
We  can  it  not  deny : 

And  he  again,  of  his  good  Will, 
Would  not  that  we  (hould  die. 

15.  Therefore  when  Remedy  was 
none 

To  bring  us  unto  Life, 
The  Son  of  God  our  Flefh  did  take. 
To  end  our  mortal  ftrife. 
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I         Lord 

'     He  fully  did  obey ; 
And  for  our  Sins,  npon  the  Crofs, 
His  Blood  oar  debts  did  pay. 

1 7.  And  that  we  never  (honld  forget. 
What  good  for  us  he  wrought  s 

A  Sign  he  left,  our  Eyes  to  tell. 
That  he  our  Bodies  bought. 

18.  In  Bread  and  Wine,  here  vifible 
Unto  thy  eyes  and  talle. 

His  mercies  great  thou  may  ft  record. 
If  that  his  grace  thou  haft. 

19,  As  once  the  Com  did  live  and 

grow, 
And  was  cut  down  with  Sdthe, 
And  threfhed  out  with  many  ftripes. 
Out  of  its  huflc  to  drive ; 

20,  And  as  the  Mill  with  violence 
Did  tear  it  out  fo  fmall. 

And  made  it  like  to  earthly  duft. 
Not  fparing  it  at  all; 
And  as  the  Oven  with  fire  red 
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Dothclofe  it  up  with  heat; 
And  all  this  done,  as  I  have  faid. 

That  it  fhould  be  our  Meat : 

22.  So  was  the  Lord  in  his  ripe  Age 
Cut  down  by  cruel  Death  ; 

His  foul  he  gave  in  torments  great. 
And  yielded  up  his  Breath. 

23.  Becaufe  that  he  to  us  might  be 
An  everlafting  Bread, 

With  much  reproach  and  Troubles 
great 
On  earth  his  Life  he  led. 

24.  And  as  the  Grapes  in  pleafant 

time 
Are  preffed  very  fore. 
And  plucked  down  when  they  be 

ripe. 
And  let  to  grow  no  more ; 

25.  Becaufe  the  juice  that  in  them  is. 
As  comfortable  drink 

We  might  receive,  and  joyful  be. 
When  forrowt  make  us  ihrink : 

26.  So 
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16.  So  was  the  Blood  of  Chrill  alfo 
Prefs*d  oat  with  Nails  and  Spear; 

The  Juice  thereof  doth  fave  all  thofe 
That  rightly  do  him  fear. 

17.  And  as  the  Corns  by  unity 
Into  one  Loaf  are  knit : 

So  is  die  Lord  and  his  whole  Church, 
Tbo*  he  in  heaven  do  Ac. 

tS.  As  many  grapes  make  bat  one 
Wine; 

So  (hould  we  be  but  one 
b  Faith  and  Love  in.  Chrift  above. 

And  into  Chrift  alone. 

29.  Leading  a  life  without  all  flrife, 

In  Quiety  reft  and  peace, 
Prom  Envy  and  from  Malice  both 
.  Oar  hearts  and  tongues  fliould 
ceafe. 

ja  Which  if  we  do,  then  ihall  we 
ihew 

That  we  his  chofen  be. 
By  Futh  in  him  to  lead  a  Life, 

As  always  willed  he. 

31.  And  that  we  may  fo  do  indeed, 

God  fend  as  all  his  Grace : 
Then  after  death  we  ihall  be  fare. 

With  him  to  have  a  Place. 


til 

3S0. 

T  will  go  hard  with  you,  faith 


349- 

A  Parody  upon  that  old  Verfe, 

Whifo  him  bethofi 
hrwardly  and  rft^ 
Hotv  bard  it  iverf  tojlit^  &c« 

WHofo  hath  rightly  fpy*d. 
That  his  Creator  dy'd, 
A£iiming  human  State, 
His  Sins  to  expiate, 
(A  thin^  that  none  can  know, 
Orpreiently  muft  bow :) 
W%tdd  not  do  one  Sin, 
AU  tbt  World  to  ivirt. 


1     Chrift; 

Your  Sorrows  fliall  notceafe; 
And  yet  in  your  adliclions, 
I  am  your  pcrfc^  Peace. 

2.  For  in  the  world  ye  (hall  have 
woe, 

Becaufe  ye  are  unknown. 
And  becaufe  ye  are  not  the  World's, 
(The  World  will  love  its  own.) 

3.  Be  fervent  cherefo^e  to  the  death 
Againft  all  their  Decrees, 

And  God  ftiall  furely  fight  for  thee 
Againll  thine  enemies. 

4.  Commit  thy  canfe  unto  the  Lord, 
Revenge  not  any  111 ; 

And  thou  ftialt  fee  the  wicked  mifs. 
When  thou  (halt  have  thy  Will. 

5.  In  all  yourdoirgs  and  your  deeds 
Let  Mercy  ftill  remain  : 

For  with  the  meafure  that  ye  mete. 
Shall  ye  be  met  agiin. 

6.  Be  friendly  to  the  fatbcrlefs 
And  all  that  are  oppreft ; 

AfTift  them  always  out  of  hand. 
And  fee  them  let  at  reft. 

7.  Be  always  lowly  in  your  life. 
Let  Love  enjoy  her  own  : 

The  hi^hcft  trees  arc  fcldom  fure. 
But  (ooncft  overthrown. 

8.  Exhort  your  Children  to  be  chafte. 
Rebuke  them  for  th jir  ill. 

And  let  them  not  in  any  wife 
Be  wedded  to  their  Will. 

g.  And  let  your  Li^ht  and  Living 
ftiine. 

That  they  you  not  fufpciSl 
To  have  the  fame  within  \ourrelf. 

For  which  you  thorn  corrcft. 
10.  Be  meek  2nd  modcft,  in  a  Mean 

Let  ail  your  deedi  be  done. 
That  they  w  hich  are  without  thiilaw. 

May  fee  ho^v  riv^ht  yc  run. 
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II.  Therefore  beware  in  any  wife, 


Keep  well  your  Watch  alway  : 
Be  Aire  of  Oil  within  your  lamp, 
Let  not  your  light  decay. 

12.  Forme,  tho'  death  may  fnatch 
my  cloak. 

My  body,  into  duft ; 
Yet  I  am  (ure  to  have  a  Soul, 
When  Death  hath  done  his  word. 

13.  And  tho*  I  leave  a  little  duft. 
That's  {"catter'd  all  abroad, 

I  (hall  receive  it  fafe  again, 
When  God  (hall  fee  it  good. 

1 4.  For  my  Preferver,  I  am  furc. 
Doth  live  for  evermore. 

And  fitteth  high  upon  the  keav'ns  ; 
For  whom  I  hunger  fore, 

15.  £v*n  as  the  Deer,  with  deadly 
wounds 
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Content  thy felf  with  Patienc 
With  Lhrill  to  bear  the  en 
pain. 
Who  can  and  will  thee  recom] 
A  thottfandfold  with  joys  again 
Let  nothing  caufe  thy  Heart  to  < 
Launch  out  thy  boat,  hale  upth; 
And  be  thoa  lure  thou  (halt  att 
Unto  the  Port  that  Ihall  remain 
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H  O  would  know  Si 
him  repair 
To  bli'vtt,  there  fhall  he  fee 
A  Man  fo  wrung  with  pains, 

I         Hair 
And  Skin,  and  Garments  blood 
Sin  is  that  prefs,  which  forccth 
Doth  halle  by  all  the  means  he  may     rp^  ^^^^  jj^  ^^^  ^^a^-  g^i^y  y^ 

To  feek  unto  the  foyl : 

16.  Of  whom  I  hope  to  have  a  crown 

That  always  fhall  remain. 
And  to  enjoy  a  perfed  Peace 

From  all  my  woe  and  pain. 

R.  S. 
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1 .  15  E  fervent  in  the  Truth, 
MM    Altho'  it  fnfFer  blame : 

Likewife  apply  your  Youth 
To  ftick  unto  the  fame ; 

That  when  old  A^e  is  come. 
And  death  begms  to  call. 

The  truth  may  be  your  ftafF 
To  flay  you  up  withaL 

2.  And  tho*  it  brin^  rebuke. 
And  make  you  kifs  the  Crofs, 

Yet  is  it  a  reward 
To  all  that  fuficr  lofs : 

For  if  ye  carry  Chrift, 

And  walk  the  perfeft  Way, 

Ye  (hall  pofTefs  the  gold 
That  never  (hall  deiay. 


2.  Who  knows  not  Love,  lei 

affay 
That  Juice,  which  on  the  Ci 

pike 
Did  iti  abroach ;  then  let  him 
If  ever  he  did  cafte  the  like. 
Love  is  that  liquor  mofl  divine 
Which  my  God's  filood  is,  bi 

Wine. 

354- 

THere  is  a  Balfam,  or  indi 
Blood, 
Dropping  from  Heav'n,  which 

both  cleanfe  and  clofe 
All  forts  of  wounds ;  and  feek 

no  repofe. 
Until  thou  find  and  ufe  it  t 
Good. 


355- 
The  LoriTs-dayj  Rev.  i. 


1.  '  I  ^  H  E   fev'ral    Sundays    of 

M  inan*s  life. 

Threaded  together  on  7  ime^s  firing. 
Make  bracelets  to  adorn  the  Wife 
Of  the  eternal  glorious  King  : 
On  Sunday  heaven's  gate  (lands  ope. 
With  gifts  more  plentiful  than  hope. 

2.  This  day  my  dearefl  Saviour  rofe, 
And  did  indofe  this  Light  for  his ; 
That  as  each  bead  his  m<inger knows, 
Han  might  not  of  his  fodder  mif? : 
SoChrift  took  in  this  piece  of  ground, 
Fill'd  it   with  herbs  for  our  each 

wound. 

3.  Thou  art  a  Day  of  fncred  mirth  f 
And  where  the  week-days  trail  on 

ground. 
Thy  flight  is  higher,  as  thy  birth  : 
0  let  me  take  thee  at  rhe  bound, 
Leaping  with    thee  from  eight  to 

eight. 
Till  we  in  Heaven  (hall  alight. 

356- 
Baptifffi. 

1.  A  S  he  that  fees  a  dark  and 
■**•     ihady  grove, 

Stayi  not,  but  looks  beyond  it  to  the 

flcy; 
So  when  I  view  my  Sins,  mine  eyes 

remove 
More  backward  ilill,    and  to  that 

Water  fly, 

2.  Which  is  above  the  heav*ns,whofe 

fpring  and  vent 
Is  in  my  dear  Redeemer's  pierced 

iide. 
O  bleifed  Streams !  either  yoa  do 

prevent. 
And  ftop  my  fins  from  growing  thick 

and  wide; 
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3.  Or  clfe  give  tears  to  drown  them 

as  they  grow; 
In  you  Redemption  meafures  all  my 

days. 
And  equal  to  the  wound  the  plaiiler 

lays  : 
Vou  tau^rht  the  Book  of  life  my 

name,  that  fo. 


Whatever  future  fins  fhould  me  mif- 
call, 

Your  firll  Acquaintance  might  dis- 
credit all. 

357- 
Holy  Communhn. 

IN    way    of    Nourifhment  and 
flrength, 
O  Lord,  thou  crecp'ft  into  my  breafl; 
Small  Quantities  do  fervc  fc^r  length. 
While  thou  wouldft  make  my  Way 

my  Reft : 
But  they,  to  meet  Sin's  force  and  art. 
Do  fpread  their  Force  thro'  evVy 
part. 

358. 

i.^^Ive  me  my  captive  Soul,  or 

VJ     take 

My  body  alfo  thither  I 
Another  Lift  like  this,  will  make 

Them  both  to  be  together. 

2.  Before  that  fin  turned  flefh  to  ftone^ 
And  all  our  lump  to  leaven  ; 

A  fervent  bigh    might  well    have 
blown 
Our  innocent  duft  to  Heaven. 

3,  For  fure  when  Mam  did  not  know 
To  fm,  or  lin  to  fmothcr; 

He  might  to  lieav'n  from  p.iradife 

As  from  one  Room  t'another. 
4.Thou  hall  rcllbr'd  us  to  this  I'3afe 
By  this  thy  hcav'nly  Blood, 
P  3  Which 
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Which  I  can  go  to  when  I  pleafe. 
And  leave  di'  earth  to  their  food. 

359-    • 

I . /^  My  chief  Good  !  O  my  chief 

KJ        Good! 
How  (hall  I  meafure  out  thy  Blood  ? 
How  Ihall  I  count  what  thee  bcfcl. 
And  each  Grief  tell  ?  And  each  Grief 
till. 

2.  Then  let  each  Hour 
Of  my  whole  life  one  Grief  devoor; 
That  thy  diflrefs  through  all  may 

run, 
And  be  my  Sun. 

3.  Or  rather  let 

Of  Sins  my  heart  the  better  get ; 
That,  as  each  beaft  his  Cure  4oth 

know, 
I  mine  may  too. 

360. 

'•  A  ^^^^»    ^*^    Heart,  whom 

XjL        forrow  drowns  \ 
Unfold  thy  forehead  from  its  frowns, 
Take  up  thine  eyes  which  feed  on 

earth. 

Thy  Saviour  comes,  and  with  him 

mirth  ! 
He  left  his  Gravc-cloaths,  that  we 

mij3;ht,  when  grief 
Draws  fi^uiis  3nH  tcirs,  not  want  a 

H.i.idkcrjhicf. 

2.  Now,  h'.art !  if  thou  doft  not  with- 

fland. 
Nor,  hanging  down,  break  from  his 

Hand, 
Chilli's  Refurreftion  thine  may  be; 
He,  a*  he  rifcth,  raifeth  thee, 
'J'hat  as  his  Death  had  calcin'd  thee 

to  duft. 
His  Life  may  make  th«e  Gold,  and 

much  more  juft. 


361;      . 

fmifundof. 

1.  T   Iften,  fweet  Dove !  unto  my 
JLj        fong. 

And  fjpread  thy  golden  wings  on  me. 
Hatching  my  tender  heart  lb  long. 
Till  lit  get  wing,  and  fly  with  Thee. 

2.  Where  is  thiu  fire«  which  once  de- 
fcended 

On  thy  Apoftles  ?  thou  didft  then 
Keep  open  hoafe,  richly  attended, 
Feafting  all  comers  by  twelve  Men. 

3.  Lord  !  tho*  we  change,  thoa  art 
the  fame. 

The  fame  fweet  God  of  love  and 

light; 
Reftore  this    Day,    for  thy  great 

Name, 
To  its  ancient  miracUoos  Right. 


'W 
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Ith  what  Bounty  and  rare 
clemency. 
Lord,  bad  thou  redeemed  and  fet  V9 
free ! 
Abjed,  hadd  thou  let  us  run. 
Men  had  (loop'd  t'  adore  the  fun  j 
Now  we  fhall  be  better  gods  than  he« 

a.  Thou  hadft  two  rare  cabinets  of 
thy  own, 

Trinify,  and  Incamation ; 

But  thou  haft  unlocked  them  both. 
Made  them  Jewels  to  betroth 

Unto  thyfelf  mortal  Flefli  and  bon^. 

3.  The  more  ftately  is  the  Trinity, 
Whofe  Light  fparkling  does  acceii 

deny ; 
Therefore  thou  doft  this  not  ihow 
Fully  to  as,  till  th'  grave  blow 
Powder  in  our  eyes  which  makes  us 
fee. 

4.  But  all  thy  Sweets  in  the  othe$f 
grow. 

All  thy  Mercies  thither  flock  and 
flow;  Tho 
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at  firft  afiri^htf, 
I  allures  os  with  delights ; 
miehrcs  have  fach^  this  Box 
sknow. 
man  is  re(erv*d  and  dark  to 


364. 

Mattins. 
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I. 


ihooalk^ft  aHeait,how  cavils 
? 

lelh-cabiiiet  within 
a  box  apart  for  Sin, 
(from  thee  ftill  dandeftinely. 

363- 

eet  were  the  Days^when  thou 
didft  lodge  with  Lot^ 
e  with  Jacoby  fit  with  Gideon^ 
with   Abraham^    when    thy 
w*r  could  not 

ter  M§fii^   firong  complaint 
dmoan. 

might  have  fought,  and  found 

«  n^ently 

6  rair  oak«  or  bufh,  or  cave, 

veil: 

rod  this  way  ?  no  (they  would 

>ly) 

to  Sirnu  gone,   as  we  heard 

I. 

low  thou  doft  thyfelf  immure 

d  dofe 

one  comer  of  a  feeble  Heart ; 

yet  both  (in  and  Satan,  thy 

(foes, 

:h  and  ftreighten  thee  in  thy 

all  part. 

the  World  grows  old !  when 

the  heat 

zreat  Love  once  fpread,  it  in 

^feted,  from  fin's  chill  doth 

reat, 

return  withjuftice  and  all 

m. 


I  Can't  fo  much  as  ope  my  eyes. 
But  thou  art  ready  there  to 
catch 
My  Morning-foul  and  facrifice  : 
We  mull  together  make  a  match. 

2.  Bat,  O  my  God,  what  is  a  Heart  ? 
Silver,  or  gold,  or  precious  flone. 
Or  ftar,  or  rainbow,  or  a  part 

Of  all,  or  all  of  them  in  one  ?' 

3.  What  is,  I  fay,  a  human  Heart, 
That  thou  fhouldit  it  fo  eye  and  woo, 
Pourine  upon  it  all  thy  Art, 

As  haml  thou  nothing  elfe  to  do  f 

4.  Man*8  happinefs  and  whole  eflate 
Amounts  (and  richly)  to  ferveThee : 
He  did  not  heaven  and  earth  create. 
Yet  them  and  th*  Author  does  enjoy. 
5. Teach  me  yet  more  thy  love  to 

know. 
That  this  ncwLlght  which  now  I  fee. 
May  both  the  works  and  Workman 

fhow, 
A  Ladder  prove  to  climb  to  Thee. 

365. 

ly  I  ^Each  me,  my  God  and  Kingi^ 

X       In  all  things  thee  to  fee  i 
And  what  I  do  in  any  Thing, 
To  do  it  as  for  Thee  ! 

2.  To  fcorn  the  Senfes*  fway. 
While  ftill  to  thee  I  tend  : 

In  all  I  do,  be  thou  the  Way, 
In  all  be  thou  the  End. 

3.  All  may  of  thee  partake : 
Nothing  fo  fmall  can  be. 

But  draws,  when  a^d  for  thy  fake, 
Greatnefs  and  Worth  from  thee. 

4.  If  done  t'obcy  thy  laws, 
Ev^n  fervile  Labours  fhine ; 

Hallow^  is  toil,  if  this  the  caufe. 
The  mcancft  Work  divine. 
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366.  3, Who  didlcive  his  Fuher'i  thront 

fo  affunie  thy  flefli  and  bone  ? 
E-uin-Song.  if  He  had  not  liv'd  for  thee. 

hadft  dy'd  molt  wretchedly, 
4  He  fo  far  thy  Good  did  plot. 
That  his  own  felf  he  forgot. 
If  He  had  not  dy'd  for  tnee, 
rhou  hadft  liv'd  in  Mifeiy. 
5.  He  that  It/tti  gold,  tho'  droft, 
fells  to  all  be  meets,  his  crofi : 
Hcdist/nAafilver  Vein, 
Thinl:s  on  it,  and  thinks  again. 

a  man  hare  fpace  of  breati 
bis  Sins  and  Saviour's  Deac 
Who  in  heart  not  ever  kneeJs, 
Neither  Sin  nor  Saviour  feels. 


1  ,T\  /FY  Lord !  what  have  I  broaght 

jyj.       thee  home 
This  i»ay  !  have  I  difcharg'd   the 

debt. 
Which  this  day's  Favours  did  beget  ? 
I  r:in,  but  all  1  brought  was  foani. 
2.0ft  ends  in  bubbles,  balls  of  wind, 
Thy  care  fpenC  on  me  and  ihy  coll ; 
Mere  wind  to  Thee,  whom  I  have 

But  wild-lire  to  my  troubled  Mind. 

3.  Yet  ftill  in  love  thou  gocft  on, 
And  now  wilt  dofe  my  weary  eyes, 

*  Saying  to  man,  "  It  doth  faffice, 
"  Hcnceforih  rcpofc,  your  work  is 

4,  In  Darknefs,  as  thy  Ebony  box. 

Thou  doft  inclofe  us,  till  the  Day 


Puts. 
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11  our  way. 
And  gives  new  motion  to  our  clocks. 

5.  The  Day  or  Nigi'l,  which  fticw; 

more  love  f 
Thatis  theGale,and  this  theharbour . 
That  is  theWalk.and  this  theArbour 
Or  that  the  gardc;n,  this  the  grove. 

6.  Nofir.glejninute'fcapesthyBr'-afi: 
But  iiring'  a  favour  from  above  ; 

I  fee.  m)'  God,  thou  art  all  Love, 
In  which,  mu  e  than  in  Bed,  1  reft. 

Str- 
and Springs  each 


'  fw( 
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Kno*\  thfirhO!iie,and  get  them  gone- 
Can!!  be  idle,  cai;l>  thooi-l-iy  ! 
foolilh  ^uut,  who  fm'd  :<>  d.iy  .' 
2  If,  poor  foul,  thou  !-.all  no  tears. 
WoukI  !   thou  hadil  nu  faults  nor 

(c.irs. 
But,  if  yet  thcu  iillc  be, 
i'oolilh  foul,  who  dy'd  for  thee  7 


368. 

I .   A  ND  art  thou  griev'd,  • 

/*\.      facred  Dove, 
Wr\-;n  I  am  four,  and  crofs  thy  lori 
Grievd  for  a  worm,  which  wher 

trsad, 
I  pafs  away  and  leave  it  dead  } 

•  Eph.  IT.  JO. 
7.  I  fin  nnt  to  my  grief  alone, 
Bvi!  to  my  God's  too;  lie  doth  grfi; 
Wtjp,  eyes !   the  God  of  love  d( 

grieve  : 
Veep,  foolith  heart !  and  weep; 

,.'-;;ilifI  wail  not,  (ftill  to  wail 
NatiifC  denies  and  ficih  would  fa 
Lord,  pardon!  for  the  Son  ma 

My   want  of  tears  with   Store 
Blood. 

369- 

I .  '1~*Hou,  the  deaf  Sinners.  Ft  ie 

l.ofl  and  undone  for  Aid  1  flee, 
Cov.ipiSionate  a  wretched  Soul. 
"  lis  thou  alone  canil  make  me  wh 
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t  Eternal  dreams  of  Pity  flow 
From  thee  their  Source  to  earth  be- 
low : 
Mothers  are  kind,  becaufe  Thou  art, 
Thy  cendernefs  o'crflows  their  heart. 

y  Lord  of  my  Soul,  bow  down  thine 

ear. 
Hear,  Bowels  of  compaflion,  hear  I 
0  give  not  to  the  winds  my  pray  V  : 
Thy  name,  thy  hallowed  Name  is 

there! 

4.  Look  on  my  miferies,  mark  them 

well. 
The  fhame,  the  death,  the  fin  \  feel  : 
Confider,  Lord  ;  thine  car  incline  ! 
The  Crofs  hath  made  my  SufF 'rings 

thine. 

5.  Thou,  Jesu,  on  th'accurfed  tree 
Didft  bnw  thy  dying  Head  for  me  ; 
Incline  it  now  !  who  mr.de  the  ear, 
Shall  he,  (liall  he  forbear  to  hear ! 

6.  See  thy  poor  Dull,  in  pity  fee, 
Itftirs,  it  creeps,  it  aims  at  Thee  ! 
Haf^e,  fave  it  from  the  greedy  t.nnb ! 
Come  I  evVy  Atom  bidb  thee  come ! 

7.  Tis  thine  to  help  !  forget  me  not ! 
O  be  thy  Mercy  ne'er  forgot ! 
Locked  were  thy  ear  ?  yet  dill 

plea 
Might  fpeed  :  for  Mercy  keeps  the 
key. 

370. 


i.TpAint  is  my  head,  and  fick  my 


J/      heart. 
While  thou  doft  ever,  ever  (lay  ! 
Fixtin  my  Soul  I  feel  thy  dart. 
Groaning  I  feel  it  night  and  day  : 
Come,Lcrd.  and  ihewthyklf  to  me. 
Or  take,  O  take  me  up  to  thee  ! 

2.  Canft  thou  with -hold  thy  healing 

g-acc. 
So  kindly  laviHi  of  thy  Blood  ; 
How  I'wiftly  trickling  down  thy  face. 
Forme  the  purple  Current  ilow'd  I 
Come,  Lord,  (jfr. 
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3.  When  Man  was  loft,  Love  looked 

about, 
To  fee  what  help  in  earth  or  fky : 
In  vain,  for  none  appeared  without, 
The  Help  did  in  God's  Rofom  lie  ! 
4. There  lay  the  Son  :  bat  left  his  reft 
Thraldom  and  mis'rv  to  remove 
Fromthofe,  who  Glory  once  pofleft. 
Hut  wanionly  abus'd  God*s  love. 
^.Thoucam'll'O  my  Redeemer  dear! 
And  canll  thou  after  this  be  ftrange  ? 
Nor  to  my  hv;ari  unveil'd  appear  I 
Can    minds    like  thine  or  fail  or 

change  ? 

6.  Uut  if  thou  tarrieft,  why  muft  I  ? 
My  God,  what  is  this  World  to  me ! 
I  his  world  of  woe!  hence  let  them 

fly. 

The  clouds  that  part  my  foul  and 
Thee. 

7.  A   Sigh  thou  breath'ft  into  my 
heart. 

And  earthly  Joys  I  view  with  fcom  : 
Tar  from  my  foul,  ye  Dreams  deparli 
Nor  mock  me  with  your  vain  return  ! 

8  Idly  we  talk  of  harvefb  here, 
Eternity  our  Harveft  is : 

my  '  Grace  brings  the  great  fabbaticYear, 
When  ripen*d  into  glorious  Blifs. 

9  O  loofe  thisFramc,lifc's  knot  untie. 
That  my  free  Soul  may  ufc  herWing; 
Now  pinion'd  with  Mortality, 
A  weak,  entangled,  wretched  thing  I 
10.  Why  fhould  I  longer  ftay  and 

groan  ? 
The  iiK  il  of  me  to  Hcav'n  is  fled  : 
My  thoughts  and  joys  are  thither 


gone  ; 
To  all  below  I  now  am  dead. 

II.  Come,  dcareft  Lord  !   my  foul's 

drfire 
With  on;-cr  pantings  gafps  forHome: 
Thee,  liicc  my  rcftlels  hopes  require ; 
Miy  Flcth  and  Spirit  bid  thee  come ! 
Comtr.  Lord,  and  (hew  thyfelf  to  me. 
Or  take,  O  take  me  up  to  thee ! 

371; 
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1  ."IT^Ing  of  glory,  King  of  peacie  I 
Jft^    I  wiU  love  thcc  ; 


And  that  Love  may  never  ceafe» 

I  will  move  thee  : 
Thou  didft  note  my  working  Breafi, 

Thou  hall  heard  me. 
Thou  hail  heard,  and  fpar^d  me  ! 

2.  Wherefore  with  my  utmofl  art 
I  will  fmg  thee ; 

And  the  Cream  of  all  my  heart 

I  will  bring  thee  : 
Tho*  my  Sins  againft  me  cry'd. 

Thou  didft  hear  me. 
Thou  didfl  hear,  and  dear  me  ( 

3.  Sev*n  whole  days,not  cnz  in  fev*n, 
I  will  praife  thee  ; 

In  my  heart  an  humble  Heaven 

J  will  raife  thee : 
Yet  Eternity's  too  fhort 

To  extol  thc^, 
I  can  but  enrol  thee. 

272. 

i.npHE  conftant  Chriftian  Hill 

X        <io^h  good  purfue. 
To  God,  his  Neighbour, and  himfclf, 
moll  true. 

2.  His    Honelly  not  ev'ry  ruffling 

wind 
Can  blow  away,  nor  glittVing  Look 
it  blind. 

3.  He  at  th'approach  of  Trials,  calm 

doth  (lay. 
Till  he  the  thing  and  the  example 
weigh  ; 

4.  Them  neither  feeks  nor  ihuns,but 

pays,  when  come, 
What  place  or  perfon  calls  for,  in  one 
fum. 

c .  He'll  never  ufe  in  any  thing  a  flight. 

For  above  all  things  he  abhors  de- 
ceit. 

6.  'Gainft  clofe  Temptations  firm, 
when  day  is  done. 

His  goodnefs  fets  not,  but  in  dark 
goes  on. 


0/d  Ifynns  of  the 

J.  He,  treating  with  fick  Folks,  whom 

paflions  iway. 
Allows  for  that,  and  keeps  his  con*''*' 

ftant  Wa)r.  * 

8.  When  the  wide  World  nms  wrong.  I 

it  can't  him  bend  I 

To  writhe  his  limbs,  and  ihare  the«i 

111,  not  mend.  ' 


373- 

1  .T  T /Hat  helps  it,  to  kill  me  each 

W       day? 
Far  more  is  thy  own  Death  for  me* 
Than  all  my  hourly  deaths  can  be> 
Which  zMetbufaimi  age  could  pay, 

2.  Were  all  afflided  Men's  tears  let 
Into  one  common  Sewer  or  brine ; 
What  were   they  all  compar'd  to 

thine  ? 
They'd  but  difcolour  bloody  Sweat  I 

3.  Therefore  my  grief  thoa  only  art  1 
I  E'er  fince  thy  Crofs  took  up  in  one. 

By  Impreil,  all  my  future  moan  : 
As  all  my  Joy,  fo  all  my  Smart. 

374- 

l.TT/HEN   Mary    wip'd    her. 

VV  Saviour's  Fee?, 

(Whofe  laws  fhe  trampl'd  on  before) 
Shewing,  his  Steps  fhould   be  the 

fireet, 
Wherein  (he  thenceforth  evermore 
With  humblenefs  would   live  and 

tread ; 
y^a,  plac'd  thofe Jewels  on  her  head; 
2.  To  cleanfe  him,  who  can't  be  de« 

fil'd. 
So  (lain'd  herfelf,  why  did  fhe  drive  I 
Her  tears  (iince  (insfo  deep  are  pilM, 
We  reach  not,  tho'  in  Tears  we  dive 
Like  feas,  for  words  and  works  and 

thoughts) 
Why  kept  fhe  not  for  her  ownFaolts  ? 

3.  She 
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»  wlu>  all  her  filth  did 


\  and  diat  her  fins  did  da(h 

od  himfelf ;  as  ihe  did  (lain, 

we    to  bring  whWewith  to 

lih, 

at  may  be)  fhe*s  not  loth  : 

lung  HiiD>  (he  wafhes  both. 


375- 

A  S  T  not  heard,  that  Lord 

Jbsvs  dy*d  ? 
it  me  tell  thee  a  (Irange  Story, 
od  of  pow*r,  as  he  did  ride 
nijeftic  Robes  of  glory, 
d  to  light ;  and  fo  one  day 
,  midrcfling  all  the  way. 

firft,  as  travellers  are  wont, 
repair  unto  an  Inn  : 
len,  and  after,  many  a  brunt 
1  endore,  to  cancel  fin ; 
iving  giv'n  the  reft  before, 
ip  his  Life  to  pay  our  Score. 

le  to  heaven  retumM,came  one 
an  npon  him  with  a  Spear  : 

0  came  hither  all  alone, 

ig  npr  men^  nor  arms,  nor 

*d  this  blow  upon  his  Side, 
IS  'twere)  to  his  brethren  cry'd: 

e  have  any  thing  to  write, 
I've  BO  poft-bag,    yet  I've 
K>m) 

ny  Father's  hands  and  fight, 
»  me,  it  ihall  fafely  come : 
w,  ni  mind  what  you  impart, 
you  may  put  it  near  mytieart. 
rer  any  of  my  Friends 
fe  me  in  this  kind,  the  door 
till  be  open ;  what  he  fends 
irefent,  and  fomewhat  more, 

1  his  hurt :    Sighs  will  convey 
me.  Then,  Defpair  I  away. 


S 
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1  ./^Ome,  my  Way,  my  Truth,  my 

V>    Life! 

Such  a  Way,  as  gives  us  breath : 
Such  a  Truth,  as  ends  all  ftrife  : 
Such  a  Life,  as  killeth  death* 

z.  Come,  my  light,    my  feaft,  my 
ftrength  f 
Such  a  Light,  as  fiiews  a  feaft  : 
Such  a  Feaft,  as  mends  by  Iqngth : 
Such  a  Strength,  as  makes  its  gueft. 

3. Come,  my  joy,  my  love,  my  heart ! 

Such  a  Joy,  as  none  can  move : 
Such  a  Love,  as  none  can  part : 

Such  a  Heart,  as  joys  in  love. 

377- 

1.  T    Ook  hither,  ye  whofe  Tafia, 
'  J  Doth  lead  you    to    much 

wafte  f 
Save  your  coft,  aYid  mend  your  fare; 

God  is  here  prepar'd  and  dreft, 
God,  in  whom  all  dainties  are. 

Deigns  himfelf  to  be  the  Feaft. 

2.  Look  hither,  ye  whom  Wine 
Doth,  to  your  (hame,  define  ! 

Weep  that  ye  have  drunk  amifs. 
What  has  not  been  for  your  Good; 

Supplicate  to  drink  of  this, 

Which  before  you  drink  is  Blood« 

3.  Look  hither,  whom  falfe  Joy 
Doth  ruin  and  deftroy,^ 

While  ye  graze  without  your  bounds! 

Here  is  Joy,  that  drowneth  quite^ 
As  a  flood  the  lower  grounds. 

Your  inordinate  delight. 

4.  Come  near,  whom  true  Heait's 

Pain 

Doth  wholefomly  arraign. 
Bringing  all  your  fins  to  lieht ! 

Tafte  and  fear  not ;  Gpd  is  here, 
And  on  Sin  doth  caft  the  fright. 

While  ye  arm  ^ou  with  this  Cheer 

378* 
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Old  Hymm  of  the 


378. 


1.  T  T  7 1 T  H  me,  in  me,  live  and 

W  dwell, 

O  thou  fwcet  and  facred  Cheer! 

Welcome  here  ! 
Surely  pafles  thought  and  fight 

Thy  Delight, 
Jn  its  moil  tranfcendcnt  neattkefa. 
From  the  Cup  I  tafte  a  (Weetnefs, 
Such  as  is,  and  makes  divine  ! 

2.  As  we  fugar  melt  in  Wine, 

Is  fome  (lar,  fled  from  the  fphere. 

Melted  there  ? 
Hath  all  Sweetnefs  in  the  Bread 

Made  a  head 
(FlowVs    and  gams  and  powders 

giiring 
All  their  odoriferous  living) 
To  fubdue  the  Smell  offin  } 

3.  Such  a  fweetnefs  to  impart, 
Doubtlefs  neither  ftar  nor  flower 

Hath  the  power : 
Only  God,  who  gives  Perfumes, 

Flelh  affumes, 
(That  this  Spice  be  better  fcented. 
Here,  as  bruifed,  "'tis  prefented) 
And  with  it  perfumes  my  heart. 

4.  When  I  in  bafe  joys  was  drown*d. 
And  forgetting  my  high  birth, 

Cleav'd  to  Earth  ; 
God  took  Blood,  anu  needs  would 

be 

Spilt  with  me  : 
This  prevented  my  Undoing, 
And  I  now  get  eyes  for  viewing 
Him  who  did  io  much  for  me  f 

5.  This  remains  my  final  Wifli, 
(Hearken  under  pain  of  death, 

\r\  ands  and  breath  I 
And  that  finglc  Wifht'  atchievc. 

Gladly  drive) 
May  the  Wonder  of  his  Pity 
Be  in  word  and  deed  my  ditty. 
And  take  up  my  lines  of  life  ! 


379- 
The  Qrcumtfion, 

1.  A  H?  on  my  Saviour's 
-^*-    Flefh,  fcarce  grown 

To  eight  Days  Age,  muft  fmai 
feize  fo  foon  ? 

2.  Is  this  thy  Welcome  to  the ' 

great  God  ?  • 
No  fooner  bom,  bat  fubjed  ' 
rod. 

3.  Or  is't  by  this  experiment  t 
Whether  thou  art  bom  morta 

canft  die? 

4.  If  man  mufl  needs  draw  bl 

God,  yet  why 
Stays  he  not  till  thy  Time  be 
to  die  ? 

5.  Perhaps  to  teach,  we  ihoi 

Thee  fo  hafte. 
And  learn  that  all  the  time 
that's  pafl. 

6.  Tis  true,  we  fhould  do  fo ; 

this  Blood 
There's  fomething  clfe,  that  n 
underflood. 

7.  A  witnefs  *tis  againfl  thee 

thou  art 
Made  fubjecl  to  the  Law;,  to  a 

part. 

8.  The  Sacrament  of  thy  reg< 

tion 
It  cannot  be,  there*s  here  no 
cation. 

9.  Original  Corruption  was  not 
But  only  as  thy  Righteoufnefs  is 

I  o.  In  holy  Baptifin  this  is  br 

to  me. 
As  that  in  Circumcifion  was  to 

I I  .Thy  Circumcifion  writ  thy . 

in  blood ; 
Baptifm  in  water  feals  my  Liveli 
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)  bkfliisd  change  !  yet,  rightly 

mderllood, 

blood  was  Water,  and  this  wa- 

er*s  blood. 

ordy  take  revenge  upon  me  for 
his  fmart, 

for  thy  Fore-fkin,  circumcife 
ny  Heart. 
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^Reat,    without    controverfy 

t       'great, 

chat  do  know  it,  will  confefs 

idyftery  of  Godlinefs, 

cof  the  Gofpel  doth  intreat. 

A  in  the  Fleih  is  manifeU, 

hat  which  hath  for  ever  been 

ble,  mi^  now  be  feen, 

teraal  Deity  new-dre^ 

mis  to  Shepherds  brought  the 

Hews: 

Bvife  Men  guided  by  a  ftar, 

dt  tbe  Sun  are  come  from*far; 

.Ics  have  got  the  ftart  of  Jc^s. 

le  Stable  and  the  Manger  hide 
jiory  from  hit  own ;  but  thefe, 
ftrangers,  his  refplendent  rays 
ijefty  divine  have  fpy'd. 
old,  frankincenfe  and  myrrh 
hey  ^vc ; 

gvorihipping  him  plainly  (hew, 
onto  riim  they  all  things  owe, 
[lofe  free  gift  it  is  they  live. 

10*  clouded  in  a  vail  of  flcfh, 
Sun  of  righteoufnefs  appears, 
ng  cold  cares  and  frofly  fears, 
making  joys  fpring  up  afre(h. 

that  his  light  and  influence 
d  work  effedually  in  me 
her  new  Epiphany, 
\c  and  elevate  me  hence : 

lat,  as  my  Calling  doth  require, 
ike  I  may  to  others  fliine, 
ruide  them  to  that  Sun  divine, 
i<p  4ay 'light  never  ihall  expire. 


381. 
jyhitfuttday. 

1.  TV/fOck  not,  profane  defpifei« 
IVl     of  the  Spirit  f 

This  Earnell  he  hath  fent,  who  mull 

inherit 
All  Lands,  that  they  may  know. 
How  very  much  to  him  they  owe, 

2.  Now  that  he  is  afcended  up  oa 

high. 
And  hath  led  captive  all  captivity. 
He'll  plentifully  give 
The  Spirit's  Gifcs  to  pXl  that  live. 

3.  To  fit  them  for  a  bleffed  State  of 

glory. 
And  publilh  to  the  World  the  happy 
Story 

Of  him,  this  re^dent 
Powerful  EmbaiTador  is  fent : 

4.  Heaven's  Agent  upon  earth,  tm 

counterwork, 
And  bring  to  light  the  ghofUy  Foes 
that  lurk, 

l^hat  fo  hell*8  gates  may  not 
Boail  any  more  what  they  have 
got. 

5.  O  let  his  Welcome  then  in  yon  be 

fuch. 
As  him  befits ;  nor  ever  ^nk  it 
much. 

What  he  requires ;  who  this 
Obferves,  ihall  reap  firft-fruits  of 
blifi. 

382. 

I.    A    Houfe  I  had  (called Heart)  fo 

•^*'         wide. 
With  fpacious  rooms  on  ev^vf  fide, 
I  thought,  in  order  to  make  gain, 
I  might  do  well  to  entertain 
Such  GueQs  that  came  :  I  did;  but 

what  befe! 
Me  quickly  in  that  courfe,  I  figh  to 
tell. 

7  2,  A 


2.  A  Gueft  I  had,  i  jpregnant  onc$ 
That  could  fill  hell,  CarrupHom  ; 
By  lodging  whom,  I  Idtt  my  right 
To  things  beyond  what's  now  in 

fieht. 
Each  Jay,  each  hoar  almoft,  fome 

bafe-begot 
Tranfgreflion  fhe  conceived  and  forth 

brought. 

).  No  help,  but  I  mail  die,  or  (he  ; 
Yea  ev*n  my  death  no  help  would  be: 
For  I  one  Death  had  dy*d,  to  die 
Another  now,  were  but  to  de 
And  twift  them  both  into  a  third, 

which  when 
It  once  hath  feiz'd  on,  never  loofeth 

men. 

4. 1  learn'd,  there  was  no  way  but 

one: 
A  Friend  muft  flay  her.    He  alone 
By  dying  kills  Corruption, 
And  long  ago  the  deed  was  done : 
His  Heart  was  pierc'd ;  out  of  his 

Side  there  ran 
Sin's  corrofives,Reftoratives  for  Man. 

5 .  This  Balm  I  beg'd,  for  pity's  fake, 
At  Mercy's  gate,  where  faith  may 

take : 
Bounty  faid,  "  Come !  (and  I  be- 

liev'd) 
"  None  here  complains,  but  is  re- 

liev'd ;" 
Hope,  waiting  upon  Faith,  faid  in- 

ftantly. 
That  thenceforth  I  ihould  live,  Qor- 

ruption  die. 

6.  She  dy'd,  I  live  :  But  yet,  alas  f 
We're  not  quite  parted,  flill  fhe  has 
Some  hold,  (and  hence  my  Miferies) 
She  fometimes  looks  out  thro'  my 

Eyes, 
Speaks  in  my  tongue,  and  mufeth  in 

my  mind ; 
Tho'  her  foul's  gone,  her  body's  left 

behind. 

7.  Dead  bodies  kept  unbury'd  (link; 
Uow  can  I  then  but  naufeous  think 


Oid  Hjfmns  0/  the 

Cormption,  even  mordfy^d  i 
A  Carcafs  I  within  me  hide ; 
Yea,  the  worfe  Fart,  of  th'  be 

doth  win. 
And  when  I  fhould  have  ei 

begin. 

8.  The  fcent  would  choak  m 
not  Grace 

Deien  mildly  to  perfume  the 
With  Spirit's  odours,  which  d 
The  inward  Man  revive  and 
And  counter|)oife  Corruption 

dous  Spirit 
To  me,  who  did  eternal  to 

merit  \ 

9.  How  long.  Lord,  fhall  In 
hold 

What's  thine,  which  to  my  w 

fold? 
I  was  but  Tenant ;  fure,  my  { 
Is  voided,  if  thou  fay,  avant 
O  fpeak  the  word,  and  mak< 

Inmates  flee ; 
Or,  which  is  one,  take  me  tc 

with  Thee. 


t  383: 

i.^TpHOUhaft  made  m< 

J|  fliaU  thy  Work  d 

Repair  me  now,  for  now  mi 

doth  halle; 
I  run  to  Death,  and  death  me 

as  fafl. 
And  all  my  pleafures  are  as 

day. 

2.  I  dare  not  move  my  dim  ey 

way; 
Dcfpair  behind,  and  death 

doth  caft 
Such  terror;  and  my  feeble  flei 

wafle 
By  Sin  in  it,  which  it  t'wan 

doth  weigh. 

3.  Only  Thou  art  above ;  and 

t'wards  thee 
By  thy  leave  I  can  look^  I  rife 
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our  old  fubtle  Foe  fo  tempteth 
me, 

not  one  hour  myfelf  I  can  fu- 
ftain. 

f  Do  thouy  like  adimant»  draw  mine 

iron  Heart : 
li^  Satan  hates  me,  yet  is  loth  to 

lofe  me  ; 
Aon  loveft  mankind  well,  yet  wilt 

not  choofe  me ! 
bhe  faggefts ;  do  thou  prevent  his 

Art. 
L  As  dae  by  many  titles.  I  refign 
il^lelf  to  diee,  O  God  :  Firft,  I 

was  made 
if  Thee,  for  thee ;  and  when  I  was 

decayed, 
n^  Blood  bought  that,  the  which 

befoic  was  thine. 

i.1  am  thy  Son,  made  with  thyfelf 

to  fliitte; 
thf  Servant,  whofe  pains  thou  hail 

ftill  repay'd ; 
Thy  Sheep,  thine  Image,  and,  till  I 

betrayed 
IfjCdf,  aTemple  of  thy  Spiritdivine. 
\  Why  doth  the  devil  then  nfurp  on 

me? 
I%y  doth  he  ileal,  nay  raviih,  what's 

thy  right  ? 
Except  thou  rife,  and  for  thine  own 

Work  fight, 
Khf  I  (hall  foon  defpair,  and  con- 
quered be. 

.  Spit  in  my  face,  you  y-pwj,  and 

pierce  my  (ide, 
nffet  and  fcofF,  fcourge  and  crucify 

me : 
9r  /  have  iinn'd,  and  frna'd ;  and 

only  hi 
lio  could  do  no  Iniquity,  hath  dy 'd. 

But  by  my  death  cannot  be  fatis- 
fy'd 

y  fins,  which  pafs  the  Jt*ws  im- 
piety : 

ley  killed  once  an  inglorious  Man, 
but  I 


Crucify  him  daily,   being  now  glo- 
rif/d. 

10.  O  let  me  then  his  ilrange  Love 
ililf  admire  ! 

Kings  pardon,  but  he  bore  our  pu- 

nilhmcnt. 
'Twas  to  fupplant,  and  with  gainful 

intent, 
T\izx.  Jacob  came  cloth'd  in  vile  harfh 

attire  : 

1 1 .  But  my  celeilial  Lord  had  other 

views ; 
God  doth'd  himfelf  in  vile  man^i 

Flelh,  that  fo 
He  might  be  weak  enough  to  fuiFer 

Woe. 
Canil  thou  yet  dread,  when  thou  on 

this  doil  mufe  ? 

I2.\\niat  if  this  prefsnt  were  the 

world's  lad  Night  ? 
My  Soul !  mark  in  thy  heart,  where 

thou  doll  dwell  • 
The  Pidurc  of  Chriil  crucify'djand 

tell. 
Whether  his  countenance  can  tliee 

aifright ! 

13.  Tears,  in  his  Eyes,  quench  the 

amazing  Light ; 
Blood  iills  his  Frowns,  which  from 

his  pierc'd  Head  fell  v 
And  can  that  Tongue  adjudge  thee 

unto  hell. 
Which  pray'd   forgivenefs    for  his 

foes  fierce  fpight  ? 

14.  To  wicked  fpirits  are  horrid 
iliapes  affign'd ; 

Beauty *s  of  Pity,  foulnefs  only  is 
A  Si^n  of  rigour :  th'  inference  then 

is  wife, 
Thli  beauteous  Form  aflfures  a  pi?c» 

ous  Mind. 


3?4. 
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t .  TpAther  of  Heaven,  and  of  Him, 

J*         by  whom 
It,  and  at  for  it,  and  all  elfe  for  as 
Thon  mad'ft,  and  evermore  doil  go- 
vern! come. 
And  re-create  me,  now  grown  rai- 
noas. 

2.  By  vilenefs.  Clay  ;  and  by  felf- 

marder,  red 
My  Heart  is ;  from  this  red  earth  * 

parge  with  fpeed 
AU  vicioas   Tindares,    that  new- 

faihioned 
I  may  rife  ap  fix>m  deadi,  before  I*m 

dead. 

3.  O  Son  of  God,  who  when  thoa 

faw'ft  two  things, 

Sin  and  Death,  crept  in,  which  were 
never  made ; 

By  bearing  one,  mad*il  trial  with 
what  (lings 

The  other  coiud  thine  Heritage  in- 
vade! 

'4.  O  be  thoa  nailed  again  unto  my 

Heart; 
Part  not  from  it,  tho'  it  from  Thee 

would  part ; 
But  let  it  be,  by  applying  fo  thy 

Pain, 
J^rown'd  in  thy  Blood,  and  in  thy 

Paffion  flain. 

5.  O  holy    Ghoft,  whofe  ancient 

Temple  I 
Am,  but  of  Mud-walls   and  con- 

denfedduft; 
And  have  fince  then  been  facrilegi. 

oufly 
Much  wafted  with  Youth's  fires  of 

pride  and  luft  I 

6.  Double  thv  Flame  in  me,   tho' 

weather-beat ; 
Which  let  devout  fad  Tears  attend  ; 
and  kt 


Old  Hymns  $f  the 

(Tho*  this  glafs  laathorn>  Flc 

fuffer  maim) 
Fire,  factifice,  prieft,  altar,  'fa 
fame. 
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1 .  TWT  G  man  hath  feen  tKi 
JL^   ther !  but  he  who 

Did  fomecime  come  (thy  oc 

it  was) 
Thy  Bofom  from,  thy  perfe^ 

iiig-glafs  : 
He's  the  wife  Child  that  d 

Father  know. 

2.  Then  may  I  in  thy  Son 

difcover ; 
Sure  He's  the  Mirror,  that 

thy  Face. 
Prevent  mine  error  j  Chrift'j 

like  a  glais. 
That  dazzhng  Glory,  yet 

doth  cover. 

3.  Thou  fct*fl  the  fcrcen  thyf< 

ther  of  mercies ! 
Since  then  I  mufl  be  filent,  0 
To  fing  th'Unfeen,  do  ttiou 

my  verfes ; 
O  thou  who  veil'ft  their  S 

veil  their  fin. 

4.  Father's  a  word  my  child 

firft  to  mutter ; 
And  thy  Child  too,  thy  ev'r 

born  babe. 
The  firft  thine  it  can  do,  ij 

Jb! 
But  both  come  laft  to  know 

firft  they  utter. 

5.  Thou  art  the  Father  of  th 

who  made 
That  very  Womb  on  earth, 

without  father. 
Did  give  Him  birth ;  (a  thii 

fuits.the  rather, 
Since  none*s,  as  God^  to  be 
ther  faid.) 


4  B«t  (hall  Icall  thee  FaihrT  Lord, 

thy  Son 
Was  cttlM  DO  left^  before  hit  haman 

birth; 
Prophets  confeffing,  that  He  had  on 

His  Children,  Seed  and  generation. 

7.  Th*  Eiimal  Tmtbir  call  we  thee  ? 

thus  rather 
,We  taSk  thy  Child,  that  Son  bom  to 

reflorf  tfs. 
Hone  Holy  one  ^ven  both^  to  and 

for  OS.  * 
ni  call  thee  th*  EnftrUJHng  Fmtler\ 

Fat  hi  r! 

Ofitiix.  %. 

8.  Padier,  when  Man  had  ceasM  thy 

fon  to  be. 
And  tumM  thy  fpitefol  foe,  yet  didft 

thoQ  not 
Jytitm  him  fo ;  yea,  thoa  haft  not 

forgot 
To  (et  tSv  child,  tho*  batter'd,  on 

thy  Knee. 

9.  Mafl  thds  adopted  and  regenerate, 
Searcheth  hit  Father's  will  and  Te- 

ftament. 
And  thence  he  gathers  Heaven's  full 

intent 
fat  his  Inheritance  add  ftxture  ftdte. 

10.  Thott  prov'ft  thyfelf  my  Father 
many  ways : 

Now  let  thy  Dove  teach  me  with  fi- 
lial fear 

To  ferve  a«d  love  thee,  heav'nly 
Father  dear! 

Proving  myfelf  thy  child  ev'n  all  my 
dayi. 

/.  T. 

386. 

t.  JtDAU  oteies  forth,  but  in  a 

new  edition : 
Ood*s  bright 
preft. 
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The  divine  Ni^tore,  onMan*s  breaft. 
Clear  from  all  Treafon  and  from  aU  » 
mi(pri(ion. 

2.  Father,  thpafoak'ftthis  Adamade 

in  Blood 
Of  thy  Firft-bofn  :  mine  heart,  I  ftl^ 
Did  th*  Imprefs  (corn,  and  would 

not  melt. 
Till  that  red  Sea  refolv'd  it  to  a  flood. 

3.  Indeed  (on  QOv'ty)  Paint  o'th* 

fecond  birth 
Did  pinch  and  grieve  1  but  God^s 

dear  Strength 
Did  foon  relieve :  and  now  atla^b^ 
The  child  being  wafli'd  and  dreU*dy 

my  God  iiiakes  mi 


s  ntwim- 


fit. 

MY  Lord  at  eight  days  old  be« 
gan  to  bleed. 
Not  for  his  eafe,  no !  bat  to  free 
From  my  Difeafe  poor  finful  me: 
Surely  this    Mar^r's   Blood's  the 
Church's  feed. 

388. 

i.QUre,  you  may  by  l&at  orient 

O        light 

Dlfcem,  what  worthy  Stranger 
Prefents  himfelf  there  to  your  fight 

In  Cottage  mean  and  manger ; 
Having  no  where  to  lay  his  head. 
*  lis  Chrift, earl's  mighty  joy,  hell's 
.  Dread  f 

Yes,  Satan,. he's  thy  terror : 
Go  bite  that  HeeU  if  now  thoudare^ 
Thou 'It  rue,  altho'  it  (eem  fo  bare* 

With  bruifed  head  thine  error. 

2.  The  Carpenter's  Son !  was  the 

phrafe ; 

The  Son  of  God^  much  rather  f 

That  Son,  who  Heav'n's  broad  roof 

did  raife, 

Arfd  girded  th*  Earth  together ; 

'Ti^ 


I 
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e,  fuch Carpentry.  16.  The  king  of  terrors  t conic 
ion  GaBlee^  \      If  my  Lord  now  would  qus 

Within  tins  Heftrt,  this  fepalc 

Though  *t  has  been  a  J>eie 

I  would  not  goal  nor  goaler  di 

My  Saviour's  Corpie  perfur 

bed! 

O  make  then  t^ro^  thy  mer 

My  heart  thy  tomb  ;  a  living  < 

For^oa  no  morely^itin  dead 

But  bring'ft  withaL.thy  Spi 


*Tis  *o  mean  trade 
Then  others  mentiuu 

The  Place  of  his  cxtradion. 
Alas  f  his   Birth-place  youVe 

feen  ; 
*Tis  high,  andgulphs  do  flandbe-, 
tween, 
Till  he  makes  SatisfaQion. 

j-WhowouH  have  thought,  diat  by 
thofe  torn, 
Dijgrac*d  and  mangled  Shoulders, 
•The  Governments  whole  weight  was 
borne. 
That  th^Ve  the  Globe's  Uphold- 
ers ? 
Yet  light  <hat  load,  to  th*  Penalty 
He  bore  of  ours ! — I  am,  faith  he, 
A  Field  now.plow'd  in  furrows. 
That  Sin's  each  Weed  there  bury'd 

deep 
May  wither,  and  for  ever  ileep ; 
Thefe  Holes  are  fmners  burrows. 

4.Satan  and  fm,Lord,  thro'  thyHeart 

Did  (hoot  in  th'tragic  (lory. 
Tho  SinaVs  cannons  play'd  their  part. 

No  Bone  they  brokd:  thy  glory 
Till  I  once  fee.  (iince  thou  dod  'bide 
A  Rock)  myfclf  in  thee  I'll  hide. 

Why  fhould  not  thy  dear  Body 
With  me  furpafs  both  fame  and  pelf/ 
Yea  life,  as  with  Jofeph  himfclf, . 

Who  took  it  pale  and  bloody  ? 

5.  Great  Conqueror!  thou'rt  lodg'd 
in  flone. 


I 
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Nnocent  Laknbf  thou  I< 
thy  en'mics  plot. 

Yet  O  how  fain 

Wouldft  thou  get  up. 
To  be  in  read'nefs  to  be  llsun 
'Gainft  th'Paffover,  that  all 

fup? 
My  Lord,  thou  feed  thy  deal 

fhun'fl  it  not  f 
This  is  thePafchal  Lamb,  fure 

call  it 

Immaculate ; 

Thy  Blood,  O  God, 

Sprinkles  my  Gate : 

is  thy  bitter  Grief  my 
'     Sailer. 

2.  Next,  fee  my  Saviour  fervc ! 
e'er  had  came. 
Seeing  him  fo  dre(s'd. 
Waiting  on  all. 


Yet 


Having  flain  Death  in  th'Duel : 
My  Heart,  tho'  hard,  and  next  to    Girt  with  a  nap1cin,fcarce  had  f 
none,  J  This  were  the  feaft  of 's  Func 

But  marriage-fupper  rather  < 

Lamb. 
As  Bread  and  Wine,  fo  Wat 
he  takes ; 
Heav'n  ftoops  to  meet. 

And  bow  as  low 
As  finners  Feet: 


Sure  better  for  that  Jenel 
Might  be  a  happy  cabinet  I 
'BvLtJo/eph^s  rock  was  new  and  neat; 

According  to  thy  option, 
Both  in  the  Womb  and  in  theTomb, 
Where  none  had  lain^  to  (eek  thy 
room : 


Here,Lord|make  mild  exception  J 


O  what  clean  work  Chrift's 
and  Spirit  makes  I 

'  3' 


iT-:!.^^-  i 


Englijh  Cburcb. 


22f 


*Twas  ia  a  garden  Jdam  did  undo 


Tlicrc  grew  that  fruit, 
Whofe  Bitternefs 
liat  van  for  ever  mieht  not  rne't) 
J  Lord  did  taHe,  and  fqueeze  and 

preis ; 
ben  from  a  garden  brings  our  Cure 

onto  us. 
monnt  of  Olives^  O  Gcth/enupie  ! 

To  all  dfe  fet 
A  foil  of  Oil, 

Of  bloody  Sweat 
ily  lb  Him,  cruih'd  to  yield  oil  for 
'   Bie  I 

jSee  !  they,  for  fpight,  fpit  on  that 

blefled  Face, 

Which  Mofes  and 
EiimsXOO 
idonceinth^Mount  admiring  (land, 
nmsfigurM  then,  disfiguc'd  now  : 
dw  men  befjpatterGod's  own  Look- 

ing-glals!  * 
hefe  pocfherds  then  their  Potter 

fmite  with  rods, 

His  white  and  ruddy 
Thefe  foes  with  blows 

Make  black  and  bloody  ; 
e^t  ftm'ck  by  Slaves,    who  rules 

among  the  Gods. 
•  Heb.  i.  3. 

He  was  the  Door  f  they  nail  him 

^  the  tree. 

And,  as  is  £t. 
Over  this  Gate 
royal  Snperfcription*s  writ, 
hat  in  au  tongues  might  preach 

Usfiate: 
O  all  ye  that  pafs  by,  turn  in  by 

Mel" 
0  ch*Crofs  he's  hing'd  in  his  Hu- 
manity, 

That  from  the  floor 
.£v^n  each  might  reach 

That  living  Door, 
liofc  upper  Hinge  dafpt  in  with 

th'Deity. 


6.  Surely  my  Surety  did  my  Debt 

difcharge. 

Or  elfe  why  fhould 
God^s  angel  be 
Sent  down  t' unlock  that  Prifon-hold, 
Wherein  my  Saviour  lay  for  me  ? 
MySurety 's  free ;  why  mayn't  I  walk 

at  large ! 
They  would  with  ointments,  odours, 

precious  things 

rerfunie  his  prifon ; 
But  th*Dead  was  fled. 

Our  Sun  was  hfen 
With  Tweeter  Balm,  with  Healing  in 

his  Wings. 

7.  After    fome    time,    heav'nward 

th^Apoftles  eye 

Purfues  their  King, 
Till  Angels  do 
Tidines  of  fecond  Coming  bring. 
In  fuch  fort  as  they'd  fccn  him  go. 
Chear  up,  my  drooping  heart,  thine 

Head's  on  high ! 
Yet  not  fo  high,  but  that  hit  Heart's 

io  low. 

As  fUll  to  mind 
Poor  thee,  till  he 

Hath  made  thee  find. 
What,  for  thy  Gain,  he  fometime  did 

forego.     • 

390. 

I  .T*\Ear  Dove,  thy  pris'ncr  may  I 

JL/      be! 

Bondage  is  like  to  be  my  State, 
If  to  myfelf  thou  Icav'fl  me  free : 
He's  free,  whomThou  doft  capti- 
vate. 

2.  With  the  Lord's  Spirit  is  liberty : 
No  man  can  fay,  jefus  the  Lord, 

But  by  the  Spirit,  •  or  can  cry 
JbhuytiW  thoa  teach  him  thatWord, 
•  1  Cor.  sii*  3. 

3.  I  long  had  been  a  ftammerer. 
Could  not  pronounce  the  Sbibho" 

Itth, 

0,2  That 
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That  might  my  Prayer  to  God  en- 
dear. 
Till  the  free  Spirit  gave  fpeech  and 
breath. 

4.  t  was  in  fait,  nor  could  make 
good 

MyTitle ;  but  faid  this  free  Spirit, 

''  Soul !  Uke  this  Seal,  the  feal  of 
"  Blood ; 

«'  I'm  Witncfs,  that  thoa  (halt  inhe- 
rit." 

5,£re  now  I  read,  bat  what  was  next, 

J  always  flupidly  forgot ; 

I  found  a  riddle  in  each  text } 

But  this  good  Spirit  loosM  the  Knot. 

6.  Surely  this  Spirit  of  fpiriu  framM 
That  Book  of  books,  my  Bible  dear; 
A  thing,that  all  things  can  be  nam'd  { 
Food,  phyfiCf  pleaiure,  wealth,  are 

there. 

7.  A  Book,  that  makes  the  iimple 

wife ; 
A  Book,  that  proves  the  wifeft  fools  5 
A  Book,that  helps  the  reader's  eyes ; 
A  Book,  that  baiHcs  all  the  fchools. 

8.  It  told  my  Story,  ere  I  was  1 
It  tells  me  alfo,  what  (hall  be 
When  I'm  no  more  ;  what  doom 

(hall  pafs        * 
On  perTons,  churches,  (lates,and  me. 

9.  My  barren  Ground  oft  caird  for 

rain, 
Gafping  to  heaven  for  a  flood ; 
This  Spirit  but  flow'd  in  amain, 
And  I  was  fHVd  witli  all  that^s  good. 

10.  He  in  mine  heart  doth  fhed 
abroad 

God*s  dear  and  ne\'er  dying  Lovo. 
Yet  fcarce  a  day,  but  his  (harp  Rod 
Doth  me  in  faithful ncfs  reprove. 

1 1.  This  tender  Spirit  who  would 

grieve  ? 
If  I  my  Comforter  make  fad. 
Who  only  can  fad  hearts  relieve, 
Alas  !  my  God,  who*ll  make  ihe 

glad  ?  j 
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12.  "  Man,  follow  thy  own  natire 

"  Light, 
''  Say  fome,  and  thoo  fliak  perfe6l 

be!" 
PerfeA  indeed*  like  noon  of  nif^t  I 
Lord,  in  thy  Spirit*t  Light  lead  me. 
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1.  A  H  eonfcience! 
Jtx,    when  I  look 

Into  thy  Regifter  and  Book» 
What  comer  of  myHeart,wh^t  nook 

Stands  deanrf"  Sin  ? 

And  tho*  my  (kin  feels  foft  and  fleek» 

Scarce  can  I  touch  my  chin  orCheek» 

But  I  can  feel   Death*t  jaw-bont 

prick 

EVn  thro*  my  lkin« 

2.  Yet  why  art  thoa  caft  down,  my 

foul? 
Hope  ftill  in  God,  and  on  himroU  ; 
If  Heaven  fmile»  what  tho*  death 

fcowl 

And  eonfcience  low*r ! 
A  Book  of  my  dear  Chrift't  I  have^ 
By  which  I  look,  my  God  will  fave 
My  Soul  from  fin,  my  Fle(h  from 

grave. 

And  from  death^s  powV. 

3.Death !  thou may*ft bark, botcanft 

not  bite, 
Tho'  bent  thy  brow,  tho*  great  thy 

fpite  : 
Now  do  thy  worft,  Hope  fets  me 

quite 

Beyond  thy  fpleen. 
What  tho*  my  death  feemt  written 

m 
The  very  parchment  of  my  (kin. 
With  the  black  Ink  of  my  foul  fin ; 

Yet  I  have  feen 

4.  On  both  Hands  of  a  Friend  once 

(lain. 
But  (ince  returned  to  Ufe  again, 
A  better  Story  printed  olain : 

MyligVsbat  dimi 

Yet 


I 
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Yet  in  the  Print  of  tIi*NaiIs  I  fee 
Life  in  a  Saviour's  hands  for  me, 
Whilft»  as  he  hang  upon  the  Tree, 

Hope  nangs  on  Him. 

5«  llterefore  my  dying  Tongue  (hall 

fing. 
Yea  ev*n  my  Flefli,  that  fading  thing. 
Shall  reft  in  hope  for  thatDay«fpring 

All  th'night  of  death: 
And  when  I  lav  my  weary  head 
And  bones  in  th*Grave  9S  in  a  bed. 
Let  not  the  mourner  £iy,  "He*8 

dead.** 

But  ^*  flumbereth  .** 

t«T  OVE,who  each  evening  makes 

%  ^    my  Bed, 
Had  not  vidiereon  to  lay  his  Head ; 
Except  you'll  call  that  Cro(s  fo  bitter 
A  hm-fick  Saviour's  Bed  and  litter. 

s.  Can  I  love  Sin,  which  me  would 

rack, 
T3I  bones  do  break  and  finews  crack; 
And  not  love  Him,  who  climb*d  the 

tree, 
lUcking  himfelf  to  take  down  me  ? 

3.  He  u  my  Maker,  Hufband  too  i 
This  Potter  me  his  clay  doth  woo ; 
And  to  promote  the  match,  did  take 
Him  a  Qay-body  for  my  fake. 

4.  He  is  my  Parent,  becaufe  he 
in  Travail  of  his  foul  bare  me : 
ify  Brother  in  advarfity. 
The  Jojtfb  of  the  family. 

L He  is  the  worthy  Vine  and  Root, 
id  I  of  him  a  Slip  and  ihoot : 
He  Captam  of  Salvation  is. 
And  I  am  a  Rqprize  of  Us. 
6.111  deal,  throughout  life's  Interim, 
Lefs  with  the  World,  and  mptt  with 

Him; 
WhofeLove*s  an  nnexhaufted  fpring 
Of  ev*iy  good  and  perfeft  thing. 
7.  rU  mark  Us  Eye»  a  brighter  ftar 
Than  that  which  goidesac  mariner: 
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His  Rules  and  love-lin'd  Yoke  (hall 

be 
A  Neck- chain  *  of  pure  Gold  to  me, 
•  CSuit.  if.  9* 

t  393- 

i.\T7Hile  Jeftts  on  the  Lap  of 

She  can  fee  Hcav'n,  and  ne^er  lift 
up  her  eyes. 

2.  This  new  Gueft  to  her  tytg  new 

laws  hath  giv^n, 
Twas  once.  Look  »/,  now  *tis,  look 

down  to  Heav'n. 

C. 

394-- 

J  Am  tbi  Door,  faid  Chrift  :  the 
■*     Spear's  fad  art 
Now  nath  unlocked  him  at  the  very 
Heart. 

395* 

OSave  ns  then. 
Good  King  of  Men, 
Since  thou  wert  thus 
A  Saviour  made  for  us : 
We'U  own  no  narrower  word, 
O  Lord  I 

Thy  Blood  makes  bold,  ' 

Thy  Wounds  give  hold. 
Thy  Crofs  and  Name 
Advance  our  endlefs  Claim. 

396. 

WHat  flories  of  their  cruelty 
Nail,  Thorn  or  Spear  havp 
writ  in  thee. 
Are  In  two  ways  ftill  legible : 
I  once  did  underftand  and  fpell 
Ev'ry  red  Letter  a3  a  Wound  of  thine. 
Now,  which  is  better,  a9  a  Balm  for 
mine. 


0,1 
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i./^HRiST,  when  hcdy'd^  deceived 

^^    the  crofs, 
And  on  Death's  fide  threw  all  the 

Lofs ;  • 

The  captive  world  awak'd,and  found 
ThePns*ner8  loofe^the  Jaylor  bound. 

2.  By  the  firft  guilty  fatal  Tree, 
All  our  true  Life  and  Liberty 
Were  in  one  moment  (old  and  fiain  : 
Here  both  look  up,  and  live  again. 

3.0  Struggle  dear  and  fweet  Difpute 
Twixt  Death's    and    Love*s    far 

difF'rent  fruit  ! 
Oppos'd  and  differing  as  far. 
As  antidotes  and  poifons  are ! 

4. 1  (siy^  O  flrange  myfterious  Strife 
Of  open  Death  and  hidden  Life  f 
When  on  the  Crofs  my  King  did 

bleed. 
Life  feem'd  to  die,  'Death  dy'd  in- 
deed. 

398- 

1  'f^\  Thefc  wakeful  Wounds    of 

V-/      thine ! 
Are  they  mouths,  or  are  they  eyes  ? 
Be  they  mouths,  or  be  they  eyne, 
Ev'ry  Part  fome  one  fupplies. 

2.  Thou  that  on  this  Foot  haft  laid 
Many  a  Kifs,  and  many  a  Tear, 
Now  thou  (halt  have  all  repaid, 
Whatfoe'er  thy  charges  were. 

3.  This  foot  hath  got  Mouth  apd 

lips. 
To  pay  thy  fweet  fum  of  kiffes ; 
For  thy  tears,  an  Eye  that  weeps^ 
'Stead  of  tears,  fuch  Gems  as  thii  h. 

399- 

I .  TESU,  no  more !  it  is  full  tide, 
J   Both  from  thy  Head  and  from 

thy  Feet, 
And  from  thy  Hands,  and  from  thy 

Side, 
Lo  I  all  the  purple  iivers  meet. 


2.  Th)!^  hands  to  gm  thoa  eanfk  not 

lift; 
Yet  will  Iky  Hand  ftiU  giving  be : 
It  gives,  biot  b  itfelf « the  Gift ; 
Ic  gives  tho'  bound,  thp*  bound  ^ti^ 

free. 

3.  Thy  reftleft  Fett  now  cannpt  go 
For  us  and  oor  eternal  good. 

As  they  were  ever  wont :  what  tho*  ? 
They  lwim,alaft,  in  their  own  Blood. 

4.  But  oh  !  thy  fide^  thy  deep-digged 

Side, 
That  hath  a  Rouble  Nilus  goin^ ; 
Nor  was  that  fam^d  Egyptian  tide 
So  fruitful  half,  or  half  fo  flowing. 

5.  This  thy  Blood**  deluge  (a  dire 

chance 
Dear  Lord,  to  thee)"  to  us  is  found- . 
A  Deluge  of  Deliverance,  .- 
A  deluge,  left  we  ftiould  be  drown'c|« 

400. 

I  .^TT^HE  badge  of  Faith  bids,  ne'er 

X  forget 

That  all  thy  Luc  is  one  longDebt 
Of  love  to  him,  who  on  the  Tree 
Paid  back  the  Flefh  he  took  for  thee. 

2.  When  ftreams  of  life,  from  that 

full  ncft 
Of  Loves,  the   Lord^s  too  liberal 

Breaft, 
Flow'd  in  an  amorous  mingled  Flood 
Of  Water,  wedding  precious  Blood, 

3.  He  wafti'd  thy  ftain,  transfcr'd 

thy  fmart. 
And  took  it  hoine  to  his  own  Heart. 

■ 

This  once  done.  Nails  and  Spear 

now  move 
Not  ftings  of  Wrath,  but  wounds  of 

Love. 

4.  Large  Throne  of  love,  royally 

fpread 
With  purple  of  too  rich  a  red  ! 
Balance  of  both  Worlds  I  oars  of  Sin 
And  that  of  Gracci  heaven  poiz'd  in 

Hnn.  J.  Both 


EMgUJh  Church. 
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5.   Both    in  one  Price  were  duly 

weighed, 
ft)th  with  one  Price  were  fully  paid : 
When  the  glad  right-hand  Scale  did 

prove. 
How  much  death  weighed  more  light 

than  Love. 
A.  Lire,  O  for  ever  Utt  and  reign, 
The  Lamb  whom  his. own  love  hath 

flaifil 
Let  thy  loft  Sheep  live  to  inherit 


merit. 


401. 


1.  T   ORD»  what  is  Man?  why 
1  ^    (hoald  he  coft  thee 

So  dear  ?  what  had  his  Ruin  loft  thee? 
Lord,    what  is    Man  I  a  thing  of 

nought 
O  how  much  haft  thon  over,  bought  f 

2.  Alas,  fweet  Lord,,  what  wcrc't  to 

thee. 

If  there  were  no  fuch  worms  as  we  ? 

Still  would  th^immortal  Seraphs  Sing, 

And  fiill  thy  fpacioas  Palace  ring. 

}.  Why  ihottldft  thou  bow  thy  Breaft 
to  fee. 

What  mine  own  Madnefs  did  with 
me? 

Should  not  the  King  ftill  keep  his 
throne, 

Becaufe  fome  dcfp*rate  fool's  un- 
done ^ 

4.  Will  the  bright  Sun  hang  down 

his  head* 
Or  e^er  the  (boner  link  to  bed, 
Becaufe  fomewhere  a  foolifti  Fly 
Gmws  wanton,  and  will  raihly  die  ? 

5.  What  was  it  to  thv  precious  Blood, 
if  ray  foul  heart  calPd  for  a  flood  ? 
What  did  the  Lamb,  that  he  fhould 

need, 
When  the  Wolf  fins,himfelf  to  bleed  ? 

6.  Widx -death  and.well-befeeming 

dnft 
If  I  woold  bargain  by  bafe  Luft^ 


Why    fhould  thy    unftain'd  Breaft 

make  good 
My  Blufhes  with  Its   own  Heart's 

blood? 

402. 

I .  WT^^^  ^  '^c  pow'r  my  poor 

YV      heart  hath 
Of  humble  love  and  loyal  faith, 
;  My  hidden  Life  F  I  bow  to  thee. 


The  kiagdom  which  thy  Death  did  .^^^^^  ^^^«  ^*^  ^^^'^  ^'^  ^w 
.^m*.  K>r  me. 


2.  Rich,  royal  food,  bountiful  Bread, 
Whofe  Ufe  denies  us  to  the  dead ; 
'^hofe  vital  Guft  alone  can  give 
The  fame  Leave  both  to  eat  and  live: 

3.  Live  ever.  Bread  of  loves  f  and  be 
Life,  foul,  and  furer  Self  to  me. 
O  foft  felf- wounding  Pelican, 
Whofe  Breaft  weeps  balm  for  wound^ 

ed  man ! 

4.  Ah,  this  way  bend  thy  benign 
Flood 

To  a  poor  heart  that  gafps  for  Bloodi 
That  blood,  whofe  leaft  drops  fove* 

reign  be 
To  wafti  my  world  of  Sins  from  me. 

5.  Come  Love  !  come  Lord !   and 
that  long  Day 

For  which  1  laneuilh  !  come  away ; 
When  this  dry  loul,  thefe  eyes,  (hati 

fee. 
And  drink  the  unfeal^d  Source  of 

Thee. 

6.  Now  Jefu  Mafter,  juft  and  true. 
Oar  Food,  and  faithful  Shepherd 

too ! 
O  by  thyfclf  voucMafe  to  ieip^  . 
As  with  thyfelf  thouyif/>f  thy  Sheep. 


t  403- 

I.  QTrange  truth,    that  the  felf- 

O        ^^c  ftiould  be 
A  bhepherd.  Lamb,  and  Lion  too  f 


231  Old  Ifynns  of  the 

Yet  facb  andoabtedly  was  he»  »  4o6« 

Whom  firft  the  Betblem  fliepherds } 

knew.  \i.  A^Thoowhotauglit^fttiieUiad 


t«  Sheep  they  became  to  th'  She- 
pherd-Lamb: 
God*s  Lamb  and  Lion»  ever  keep. 
By  thefe  thy  titles  ftill  the  fame, 
TheWolf  from  thy  endanger*d  Sheep. 

3.  Bring  all  the  world  anto  thy  Fold. 
Let  Je^s  and  Gentiles  hither  come 
In  numbers  great,  that  can't  be  told; 
And  call  thy  lambs,  that  wander, 

404* 


I.1T7H0  grafpM  the  Zodiack 

VV         5a  his  Hand, 
And  made  it  move,  or  mad^  it  (land, 
I^  I  he  is  now  by  nature  Man, 
And  is  by  ftature  but  a  Span. 
^.  Eternity  is  now  grown  ihort  j 
A  King  is  born  without  a  court ; 
TheWaterthirfts,  the  Fountain's  dry; , 
And  Life  is  born,  that  it  may  die. 

405- 

I .  T    Odg*d  in  an  Inn, 
1  ^  What  Gueft  divine 

There  meekly  lay. 
The  God  of  night  and  day ! 
In  Tax  time  to  pay  fums 
He  comes, 

Ev'n  Man's  Price  full; 

From  Satan's  role 
.    He  will  fet  frer 
Our  poor  Humanity. 

s.  To  us  betake. 

Bled  God !  and  make 

Within  our  breaft 
Thy  Lodginc;*place  and  reft ; 
Thou  Temples  f(^ek'ft,  not  Inns : 
Let  Sins 

No  more  intrude 

On  th*  Inma^  God, 
.  Nor  e'er  deface 
The  prpam^nts  of  Grace  f 


man^t  nigat 
To  entertain  a  double  Ligl^t^ 
Thme  and  the  day*t,  (and  that  ditae 

too  !) 
The  Lame  away  hu  crotchet  threvi^; 

2.  The  dumb  amazed  was  to  hear 
Hit  own  unchain*d  tongoe  ftrikc  hit 

ear;     . 
Thy  pow*rful  Mercy  di4  ev*ii  chafe 
The  Devil  from  hu  nfnrp'd  place : 

3.  O  let  thy  Love  oar  Pattern  be, 
(Far  as  we  can)  to  do  like  th^; 
Yea,  let  thy  mercy  teach  one  brother 
To  love,  forgive,  and  hdp  another. 

4«  That  copying  thy  Mercy  here. 
Thy  goodneu  may  hereafter  rear 
Oar  ionls  noto  thy  glory*  when 
Our  dvftihall  cemto  be  with  men* 


407- 

i.TT  muft  be  drunk,  the  Cup  it 
X        mix'd ! 
Compar'd  to  this,  wormwood  and 

gall 
Were  drtfughu    to  begaile  care 
withal : 
Yet  fo  are  the  Conditions  fix^d. 

z.  Nor  doubled  knees,  nor  groans, 
nor  cries. 

Nor  Pray'rs  could  mitigation  win; 

Under  the  prefliure  of  our  Sin, 
With  pains  ot  Hell  indotM  he  lies. 

3.  Like  melting  wax,  rivers  of  Hood 
His  very  Heart  fweatt  from  within. 
Thro*  the  pore  firainer  of  hit  Skin; 

Bubbling  all  o*er  hit  Body  fiood. 

4.  O,  in  thy  Dav,  Lord,  on  ot  think 
With  gentle  ilympathy,  for  whom 
Thott   underwent'ft    this  heavy 

Doom: 
Give  us  th^  Well  of  life  t<f  drink. 

4Pl« 
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'TE  had  a  Sdag  onoe  like  his 
:1  Sire, 

otth  the  old  Serpent's  ion  ; 
\iry*d  hdL  and  burning  fire : 
tt  tbofe  black  dap  are  done. 

MOV  ke^t  a  tame  and  harmlefs 
thittff  s 

I  one  Woand  deep  and  wide 
feoHlh  Spite  bary*d  his  Stilig» 
w*n  in  onr  Savionr^s  Side. 

[e*s  now  a  porter  at  the  door 
If  Life,  his  enemy  i 
conaa'ring  God  foftriptlumfbr 
V  amnt  upon  the  Tree. 

liott  who*rtthat  Door^  command 
that  he, 

/hen  we  from  hence  fhall  flit, 
» the  courts  of  Heav'n  thro'  thee 
1$  readily  admit. 

409. 

[Pant  towards  thee. 
Source  of  eternal  Life : 
X  Flefh  retards  me, 
peak  that,  to  end  die  ftrife, 

I  may 
if  ipirit  once  nnday. 

riien  firon)«grief  unbind 
le.  Conqueror  of  death  I 

0  to  lave  mankind 

Eaft  fpent  thy  holy  Breath : 
Thy  Child 

jid  Prize  may  I  be  fiil'4. 
IHieB  laid  my  body 

1  Diift,then  take  my  Sod 
Skies  ne^er  doody, 

jid  it  wkh  Saints  enrol ; 

I  thy  Arms  ever  lie. 


4I0« 


i.T  ORD,  I  have  finn'dr  and 

JL^        fach  the  fam. 
That  now  to  yanqoifli  the  Uadc 

number. 
Shall  ftony  heart,  and  eyes,  eack 

member 
Of  this  vile  trunk,  a  flood  become^ 

a.  Vet  if  they  did,  to  pay  my  Score, 
Yea  but  to  count,  aU  drops  wers 

fcanty: 
Lo,  thou,  my  God,  haft  Blood  in 

plenty. 
And  art  the  Patronof  the  poor. 
%.  Thoninwhofe  fweet,  btttpeB« 
five  Face 

My  fins  allowed  no  room  for  Laugh* 

ter! 
Tho^  I  mJsnr  weep  before  and  after. 
Thy  Blood  alonc'muft  Guilt  eraic* 

t  4"- 

I.T   O !  Man  rebels,  and  for  one 

I  ^        tafte  doth  choofe 
His  Life,  his  God,  his  innocence  to 
lofe. 

2.  And  now  death-ftricken,  like  a 

wounded  Deer, 
Striaijrpurfu-d  by  guilt,  aodfliame 
and  fear, 

3.  He  feeks  to  lofe  himfelf,  from 

God  he  flies. 
And  takes  a  Wildemefs  of  miiierles, 

4.  A  Land  of  new  tranfgitflions^ 
where  his  curfe 

Is  dofer  bound,  his  Nature  grow- 
ing worfe. 

5.  And  whilft  in  this  condidon  Man* 
kind  lav, 

A  m$n  ihould  think,  Us  injured  God 
would  fay, 

6.  '*  Th^e  lies  accurfed  Man !  and 
let  him  lie, 

"  Intapgled  in  that  Web  of  mifery 

7.  ••  Whick 


7.  "  Which  his  omn  Sin  hath  fpun  : 

"  I  muft  be  true 
*'  And  jaft ;  unchanlcfal  uhsta^  tkoa 

«  haft  thy  due.'* 

9.  Btit  'twas  not  fo :  tho^  Nfan  the 

xnaftery 
With  his  Creator's  pow'r  and  will 

dares. tryj 

9.  The  great  and  glorioas  God,  the 

mighty  King 
Of  heav.*n  and  earth,  defpHed  by 
fuch  a  thing 

10.  As  man,  a  Worm  of  his  ofwn 

making,  breaks 
The  rules  of  GreaOiefs,  and  his 
Creature  feeks, 

li.   His  froward  creature;    not  in 

fuch  a  way. 
As  once  he  did  in  th'  cool  of  Edea^s 

Day. 

1 2.  But  the  eternal  ^on  of  Qod,  the 

Word 
By  whom  all  things  were  made,  the 
mighty  Lord, 

13.  Affimei  9wrfiejh^  and  under  that 

he  lays 
And  hides  his  Greatnefs,  and  thofe 
glorious  rays 

14.  Of  Majefty,  which  had  been 
orer-bright, 

And  too  refplendent  for  poor  mor- 
tals fight. 

15.  And  under  this  difguife,  the  King 

of  kings 
The    melTage    of   paternal  Mercy 
brings ; 

16.  Sollicits  man's  Return,  and  pays 

the  price 
Of  his  tranfgreinon  by  the  Sacrifice 

1 7.  Of  his  own  Soul,  and  undertakes , 

to  cure 
Manx's  Sins,  his  peace  and  pardon  to 
procure  ; 

1 8.  To  conquer  death  for  him,  and 

more  than  this. 
To  iS:ttle  him  in  everlafting  Blifs. 


OH  ifyms  of  the 

19.  And  now,  O  Man,  could  this  ex* 
cefs  of  Love 

Thy  thankfulnefs  to  fuch  a  height 
improve^ 

20.  That  it  could  fire  thy  foid  into 
one  flame 

'  Of  love  to  only  Him,  that  boughr 
th(^  fame  f 

21.  Once  did  he  give  thee  Being 
from  the  dull. 

And  for  that  only  Being  'twere  but 
juft 

22.  To  pay  thy  utmoll:  felf :  but 
when  once  more 

Thy  being  and  thy  blifs  he  did  re-- 
'  ftore- 

23.  By  fuch  a  Means  as  this,  it  doth 
bereave  *• 

Thy  mind  of  hopes  of  recompence, 
and  leave 

24.  Thy  foul  infolvent !   twice  to 
him  that  day 

Thou  ow'dft  thyfelf,yet  but  one  Self 
canft  pay. 


412. 


I. 


I 


THE   Prince    of  darknefs, 
flulh'd  with  viftory 
In  our  firft  Parents  firft  apotefy, 

2.  Ufurp'd  a  lawlefs  fov'reignty  o'er 

Man, 
Revplted  thus  from  his  firft  Sove- 
reign : 

3.  And  to  iecuie  his  empire,  he  o'er* 

fpread 
The  world  with  Darknefs,  and  there- 
by did  lead 

4.  His  captives  as  he  pl^s^fed :  thus 

he  bears 
His  rule  ufurped  near  four  thouiand 
Years. 

5.  Bpt  now  to  put  a  period  to  the 

reign 
Of  this  ttfurpcr,  and  reduce  again 

6.  Man^ 
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.  M|Ui  to  Ml  firft  fabj«Aioii»  'tit  |  4.  That  Itrangje  Defcen^^  when  \fi 

was  pleased  tp  take 


decreed 
*kmtjBkaii  from  thU  fiibjcAiom  ihall 
be  freed. 

.  And  this  not  by  tbe  abfokte  com- 
mand 

If  an  immediate  PoiwV,  nor  ibalt 
the  band 

.  Of  A|igels  glor)oui  hofts  engaged 

be, 
!*o  refa?c  foan  fit^  thi9  captiTity : 

1.  Bot  God  an  wiJuj^eStd  Means  in- 

Cendsy 
Lnd  yet  mofl  fultable  dtrto  this  Knd. 

o.  Sin  ftainM  our  natdr^,  and  the 

Serpent's  wile 
Md  man  of  innocence  and  life  be> 

.g«>ilc2 
[I.  By  Mkn  his  head  iscraih'd !  the 

lawful  Lord 
Is  to  his  Creature,  man  to  life  re- 

ftorU  .     « 

xt,  A  VirptCs  Son  is  born ;  this  ri- 

fing  San 
rhe  world's    inthmlling   darknefs 

does  o'er-run. 

13.  A  Child  to  us  is  ^v'n,  whofe 

Innocence 
Our  natore's  fpot  and  ftain  doth 

porge  and  deanfe : 
1 4*  Hb  Wounib, ^oup    cure;    his 

Bonds,  our  liberty ; 
His  Death  becomes  oia*  Ufe,  oar  vi- 

doiy. 

»-\t7HEN  I  tegmdofclyto 

VV     think  upon 
Oar  bleftd  Savipor'a  hearnatimf 

2.  Howhe,thatwas  before  the  world 

began. 
In  time  dSvtm^i,  onr  Flefli,  became  a 
Man ; 

3.  And  in  one  Perfon,  one  ImmmutU 
God  and  his  creatnre  did  to«thcr 


His  crcatnre's  nature  for  his  crea« 
ture's  fake, 

5.  And  tread  tho&ftcpsof  Birth  and 

Infancy, 
Which  moruls  walk,  and  after  ^to 
die, 

6.  And  fuch  a  Death :  ^  wonder 

doth  amaze 
My  thoughts,  whilft  on  this  myfleiy 
I  gaze. 

7.  BlefTed  Creator  ?  what  were  it  to 

thee. 
If  Man  had  never  been,  or  if  that  he, 

S.  Once  fdl'n  and  loft,  had  lain  eter- 
nally 
Under  his  juft^deferved  mifery  ? 

9.  But  if  thou  wilt  thy  creature  have 

reftor'd. 
Can  no  lefs  Rate  fuffice  ?  muft  the 
great  Lord 

10.  Of  heav'n  and  earth,  to  compaft 

fuch  an  end. 
So  undeferv'd,  beneath  himfelf  def« 
cend  ? 

1 1 .  Or  if  he  muft,  yet  why  fo  low  ? 

the  Son 
.Of  the  immortal  God,  Man  tobe«i 
come ! 

12.  Had  it  not  been  defcent  enough 

for  Him, 
To  take  the  nature  of  a  Seraphim  ? 

13.  Or  if  no  other  Frame  or  nature 

can 
Serve  our  Redeemer's    work,   but 
that  of  man ; 

14.  Yet  wherefore  muft  our  blefled 
Lord  be  led 

Thro*  all  thofe  weary  Steps  which 
mortals  tread, 

15.  Of  Infancy,  and  youth,  and  age ; 

the  path 
That  nature  fince  the  Fall  obtained 
hathf 

16.  Why 


^3« 


OH  Hytmu  of  tU 


|6.  Why  rather  n6t  gone  hf  diofe 

ftq>s  of  nature. 
And  fkraic  aflom'd  that  ripeneis  and 

thatftatare, 

17.  That  AiUun  had  at  firl^  and  fo 

pafs*d  bv 
And  miis^d  tnit  natural  Infirmity  ? 

1 8.  Or  if  that  might  not  be,  yet  why 

begins 
Our  Lord  his  infant-days  thos  in  an 
Inn, 

19.  A  ilable  and  a  manger  r  to(s*d 
from  thence 

To  Egypi^  for  his  fafe-guard  and  de- 

20.  His  Education  mean^  and  u  his 

Years 
Increafe,  fo  do  his  Sorrows  and  his 
tears, 

21.  Until  it  was  fall  Tide  that  bitter 

day. 
Wherein  the  Servant  did  his  Lord 
betray  ? 

22.  Why  was  he  not,  as  foonas  bom> 

proc1aim*d 
Barth*s  mighty  Monarch,  and  then 
entertained 

23.  With  all  that*s  great  ?— -filence 

thy  qneft,  and  know 
The  ereateft  worldly  glory  was  be- 


great 
low 


24.  The  glory  of  the  Kingdom  he 

defign'd ; 
A  kingdom  feated  in  the  Soul  and 

mind; 

2j.  A  heavenly  and  eternal  king- 
dom, fuch 

As  doth  excel  all  earthly  pomp,  as 
much 

26.  As  light  excelleth  darknefs.  Nor 

is  this 
All,  that  in  this  Defcent  indlofedis : 

27.  Our  Saviour's  free  and  great 
Abafement  proves. 

And  magnifies  that  great  excefs  of 

Xjpye 


28.  He  baie  to^aan,  wlien  for  out 

only  iakes 
So  poor,  b  low  an  Equipage  he 
takes; 

29.  Obliging  nun   by  fweet,  yet 
powerful  chain 

Of  love  and  gratitode  to  him  again. 

414* 

1.  T\  U T  art  thoa  come,  dear Sa- 
Jj    vioor?  hath  thy  love 

Thus  made  thee  fioop,  and  leave  thy 
throne  above, 

2.  Thy  lofty  Heavens,  and  thus  thy- 

self to  drefs 
In  Dttft  to  vifit  mortals  ?  could  no 
lefs 

3.  A  condeicenfion  fenre?  and  after 

all. 
The  mean  reception  of  a  Cxatch  and 

ftallf 

4.  Dear  Lord,  m  fetch  thee  thence  f 

I  have  a  room, 
(Tis  poor,  but  *tis  my  beft]  if  thou 
wilt  come 

;.  Within  fo  fmall  a  CeU,  where  I 

would  fain 
Mine  and  the  world*s  Redeemer  en* 

tertain. 

6. 1  mean,  my  Heart :  ^tis  flottiih,  I 

confds. 
And  will    not  mend  thy  lodging. 

Lord,  unlefs 

7.  Thou  fend  before,  thy  harbinger, 

I  mean 
Thy  pure  and  purging  Grace,  to 
make  it  clean, 

8.  And  fweep  its  nafty  comers;  then 

in  try 
To  wafii  it  alfo  with  a  weeping  eye^ 

9.  And  when  'tis  fwept  and  wafli^d, 

I  then  will  go. 
And  with  thy  leave.  111  fetch  fome 
flQW>9  that  grow 

10.  In 


J^UJb 

BO  Li  tUne  owa  girdeo, Faith,  and 

Lore  tathee ; 
With  dieferu  drda  itap,  and  thefe 

ihallbe 

1 1.  Mv  RoCemanr  and  Bays.    Yet 

when  my  beft 
Is  done,  the  room*s  not  fit  for  fuch 

aGoeft: 

a  2.  Bot  here*t  the  core,  thy  Prefence, 

Lord,  alone 
Vill  make  a  ftall  a  Cooit,  a  cratch 

a  Throne. 

t  4IS* 
Jhm  7  Fetblem. 


i.T   Et'flto 
cEe 


BtthWm  go  with  long* 


And  with  cbearful  Carols  thronging, 
To  get  fight  of  that  Babe  precious, 
With  whofe  Birth  this  day  did  blefs 
ns. 

2.  Let's  to  Bethtem  !  by  this  travel 
We  ihall  fee  the  greateft  marvel  : 
God  himfelf  a  Man  commences. 
To  die  for  his  Folk*s  offences. 

3*  Let*s  go  view  whom  DatutI  men- 
tionVl, 

Calling  him  efJa^s  the  Ancient ; 

A^ha,  Canfe  of  earth  and  ocean, 

Needing  now  a  Snckling*s  potion. 

±.  Let's  to  Bttbtm^  to  fee  Mary 

On  her  lap  God*s  own  Son  carry ; 

Carefol  *twixt  her  hands  up-prop- 
ping 

Him,  who  keeps  the  World  from 
dropping. 

5.  He  who  death  muft  once  extir^ 

pate, 
jSleeps    in    iwaddling  doaths    op- 

wrapped: 
Wholl  Imak  Satan's  gates  to  pieces, 
Ufe  of  Limbs  not  yet  pofiefies. 

6.  Let's  go  fee  the  Lamb,  that's  Ma- 

Oer 
Of  ^  iheep,  the  only  Pafior  ; 


CbuTcb*  2ij 

God's  Lamb,  who  borem  doe  feafoa 
The  whole  World's  Guilt  and  op- 
preflion. 

7.  He's  the  Liege  Lord  (weD  re* 

member) 
Of  the  quick,  and  thofe  that  flumber* 
Tis  diro'  him,  to  Seats  prqpai«d 
We  on  Angel-wing  are  earned. 

8.  Thus  is  feen  the  op'ning  Story 
Of  our  Hope,  new  life,  and  glory  t 
God  is  Man,  Man  God  1  Di(oov*i7 
Which  all  feafons  and  makes  fty'ij! 

416. 
CbnJfjwOen  j  Pafc  a'n  IhJurtK 

i./^Hrift  ourPafchal  Land)  and 

V^    Ofi'ring, 
Chrid  our  Surety  for  us  fufi^ring. 
How  divine  his  Deed  and  loving. 
All  the  world'9  Offence  removing ! 

2.  He  in  fiill-proportion'd  tenour 
Paid  for  our  each  Mifdemeanoar, 
And  his  Blood,  when  it  ilow'd  ovet. 
Human  blemiihes  did  cover. 

3«  Muft  then  (mart  the  Lamb  no« 

fpotted 
For  fheep  wandring  and  befotted  ? 
Muft  God's  Son,  at  th'hour  prefixed* 
Drink  the  Gall  our  fins  had  mixed  ? 

4.  Adam  eats  the  Fruit  unlawful, 
Chrift's  Teeth  feel  the  foumefs  wo- 

ful: 
Where  fuch  fympathizing  Lover 
Do  Time's  annals  e'er  difcovcr  I 

5.  O  !  it  ftirs  up  deep  Emotion, 
Shame  infolvent,  bound  devotion. 
To  obferve  what  fell  on  Jefus, 
On  the  Juft  one,  to  releafe  us. 

6.  Such  a  Prince  cut  off  and  Mailer, 
To  redrefs  his  Slave's  difafter  I 
Blood,  to  plaifter  Lazars  wretched. 
From  the  kiU'd  Fh>fician  fetched ! 

7.Ye> 


t3« 

7.  Ye»^om  that  oM  Serpent  woun- 
ded. 
Come  at  lad !  Grace  hath  abounded. 
What  tho'  all  with  inward  angoifii. 
Of  that  ancient  Stab  do  langaifll ; 

S.  This  torn  Corpfe  a  Balm  produces, 
VHiich  will  gently  footh  your  Bruifes :  | 
Tis  the  brazen  Serpent  truly. 
Health  to  all  but  the  unruly. 

f.  They  chat  wo'n't  look  thither,; 
perifo; 

Tberefbre  God's  great  Connfel  che- 
rifh; 

Xift  thy  eyes,  and  thdu  at  eafe  art,    ; 

As  was  Ifrael  in  the  Defart. 

10.  Jefu  s  Torments  meditating 

With  heart  tender,  and  Faith  wait- 
ing. 

Soon  the  fickeft,  moft  oppreHed, 

Finds  himfelf  amongft  the  blefled. 

417. 
Der€^  hen  htchadur  truan* 

1.  ^^Ome,  thou  Sinner  old  in  evil, 
\^  Come  to  Chrift  to  eafe  thy 

travel: 
If  thy  bin  a  Load  become  is. 
He  hath  caird  thee  with  a  promife. 

2.  Tho*  thou  wert  in  Sin*  conceived. 
And  haft  in  the  fame  filth  lived  ; 
To  thy  Saviour  but  furrender. 

He  is  ev*n  our  Nature^s  Mender. 

3.  The*  thou  art  (and  canft  difcem 

it) 
In  black  Hatred  from  God  turned  ; 
But  believe  in  him,  and  fudden 
New  Adoption  thee  (hall  gladden. 

4.  Tho*  thou  art  a  flave  to  Satan, 
Whom  he's  us'd  to  drive  and  threa- 

ten  ; 
But  believe,  and  from  his  dungeon 
Thou'lt  efcape  to  Light's  free  region. 

5.  Tho*  thy  crimes  be  many  a  thon- 

fand, 
And  doe  flripes  as  high  have  rifen ; 


Cry  to  him,  hell  wafli  out  wholly 
All  thefc  footfteps  of  thy  FoHy. 
6*  Tho'  lAore  Goik  roand  thjr  foul 

hovers. 
Than  of  hairs  thy  vile  head  covers  ; 
Tho'  its  aimfon  Dye  thee  frighten  • 


Chrift's  Blood    it  like  fnow  will 
whiter. 

7.  He  l^^me  Look  at  Zaccbemp 

A  Sunt  made  him,  dean  and  joyous : 
If  he  thee  but  call  an  eye  on, 
Thou'rt  a  Virgin  on  Mount  Sitn. 

8.  A  ftrong  God  b  thy  Redeemer, 
Hearts  oondequi'd  to  difencumber. 
To  read  fouls  a  new  fweet  Ledure^ 
And  undo  the  Devil's  ftrudture. 

9.  When  he  granteth  thee  £xeilip«' 

tion. 
Then  no  Fiend  has  the  Prefomptioii 
Thee  to  hold  one  moment  longer ; 
He  who  bought  thy  Soul,  is  ftronger. 

10.  Thou  (halt  lean  on  thy  Preferver, 
And  thy  terrors  will  be  over. 

To  thy  Lord  then  look  up  boldlyt 
In  his  Arms  he  will  enfold  thee  I 

418. 

Cred  jn  Ngbrtfi^  llif  am  djf  Geidwad. 

I'f^  ET  Chrift,  cry  for  thy  Pre- 

\J        ferver ! 
Thou  indeed  this  Grace's  carver 
Art  not ;  but  dnce  ofFer'd  freely. 
The  foul  flighting  it,  is  filly. 

2 .  Who  once  has  in  Chrift  Faith  real. 
With  heart  thankful,warm  and  loyal ; 
Drawing  Aid  from  him  thcncefor- 

ward. 
He's  to  Holinefs  no  Coward. 

3.  Jefus  eives  him  of  his  Spirit, 
For  the  drieft  bones  *  prepared ; 
Which  a  Warrior,  makes  the  feeble^ 
And  a  loving  Child  the  Rebel. 
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i  ihy  Nature  fierce  and  rapid  ? 
Ife  tardy,  doll  and  ftupid  ? 
re  HOC  off  thy  Invocation, 
}  can  thee  quite  new-fafhion. 

nd  iie*er  chink  thee  a  Believer, 
he  thee  with  new  Heart  favoor : 
» believes,  wichout  all  queftion, 
n  the  ftnbbomed  old  Caftom. 
[ark  Xaccbius^  Pau/uad  Mary^ 
ft  this  Maxim  they  don't  vary  ; 
3y  ev'ry  fev'ral  inftance, 
'  Faith  alters  the  Exigence. 

UK/a  Wolf  was  in  the  morning, 
^  >^gc  'gainft  the   Sheep-fold 
bnming : 

;rew,  fince  one  noon -day  Minute, 
oib  crouching;to  be  in  it. 

«  Zacchtus  was  converted, 
vasto  the  Poor  hard-hearted  : 
vhen  grace  his  Houfe  did  enter, 
;ave  to  the  poor  a  jointure. 

^agdaien  had  been  a  (inner, 
Jie  coarfeil,  not  the  finer  : ) 
how  liv'd  fhe  her  Time's  rem- 
nant ? 
her  burial,  as  a  dean  Saint. 

\wm&  there  Fire  without  heat 
giving  ? 

are  Water,  no  Wet  leaving  ? 
dd  Tree,  with  no  fruit  bending^ 
I  may  Faith  no  Rays  be  fending. 

^o !  take  in  thy  hand  God^s 

Lantern, 

•w  dofe  the  Scripture-pattern  ; 

lie  Good,  from  111  refrain  thee  i 

this  courfe  in  heav'n  mull  land 

thee. 

"ho'  Chrifl's  Path  at  firft  feems 

narrow, 

"ary  to  fiefli  stnd  marrow ;  | 

0118  foon  will  grow  the.Av'nue, 

in  endlefs  Life  'twill  iiTue. 
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1 .  TF  father,  mother,  children^  wife« 
X  Houfes  or  lands,  or  ought  in 

life. 
Pretend  to  make  thy  heart  defift 
From  Faith  and  love  to  Jefus  Chrift; 

2.  To  a  deaf  ear  let  Kinsfolk  Ipeak^ 
Their  otherwife  jull  rhetOrick  ; 
Leave  houfe  and  land,  and  breads 

and  all. 
Rather  than  let  this  Jewel  fall : 

3.  Chrift  will  prove  Father,  mother,' 

friend. 
Thy  kind  Prote£lor  to  the  end. 
Thy  endlefs  wealth,  thy  fecret  food. 
The  faithful's  univerfjd  Good. 

420. 

Brfy  menditb  nac  anghofia. 

i.T3^^  '^^  in^nd  what  my  fong 

X3      preiles : 
Thrice  atleafl,  each  Day  that  pafl*es. 
Kneeling  pray  to  the  all-feeing, 
fileffed  Author  of  thy  Being. 

2  Ere  thou  bend  them  to  chyBos^nefst' 
Lift  thy  hands  without  remifihefs 
I'o  him,  from  whom  fienedidlion 
Thou  then  gained  without  fidiion. 

3.  Yea,  amidft  thy  occupations, 
Jnterpofe  fome  Afpirations. 

Art  thou  hurry *d  ?  *tis  no  hindrance 
To  look  upward,  but  a  Furtherance. 

4.  Darvid  had  a  fphere  to  a6l  in. 
Urgent  Matters  and  diftra£ting ; 
Yet(from  his  own  mouth  we  have  it) 
Sev'n  timei  daily  pr^y'd  kingD<n;;V« 

5.  Jc/buoj  tho'  much  in  motion 
As  aWarrior,  join'd  Devotion ; 
And  his  Heart  did  weep  inceflant. 
That  his  Hands  might  be  puiifanc. 

4.  Thus 


6.  Tbos  the  Hedgeri  duu  the  Plow- 


OUHftlms  of  tie 


Mty»  anudfl  their  Ubonnoommoiit 
Be  as  well  with  God  conTerfing, 
A%  their  Thooghts  in  vain  difpovng. 
7.  Torelieve  a  Journey  tedious. 
Travellers  may  as  commodious 
Be  in  Pray  V  and  Praife  abounding. 
As  their  time  on  trifles  fpending. 
f .  Women,  *midft  their  Work  and 

ijpinning. 
May  be  holy  moments  vanning : 
Hb  Profeflton  each  may  foDow, 
And  die  fame  on  this  wife  hallow. 

9.  On  dieMount^ns,  thou  hnStMo/hsi 
In  the  Field,  God*s  Word  propofes 
Praying  Ifaac  for  example : 
Pray'r  hath  Suge  and  matter  ample. 

10.  Afk  God*s  Spirit  to  dired  thee ; 
A(k  his  Grace  ftul  to  proCe^  thee ; 
Bleffing  on  thyielf  and  matters, 
Afk,  as  one  of  his  new  Creatures. 

11.  Make  In  Chrift*s  Name  the  Be- 

ginning 
Of  each  thing  thou  art  defigning ; 
Be  the  whole  by  him  abetted. 
In  his  Glory  terminated. 

12.  As  he  once  the  Way  prepared 
Of  young  Jo/efh,  as  he  cared 
For  a  Daniel  long  before  thee ; 
So  hell  profper  thy  Life*s  ftory. 

421. 

Dj/gfj  fnah  wrth  gedwm  Adda, 

i.T    EARN,  my  fon,   by  Jdam\ 

1  ^    falling, 
No  Sin  little  to  be  calling : 
At  forbidden  things  to  nibble. 
How  bad  'tis,  and  with  Ood  quibble! 

2.  Who,  like  Cain,  coromitteth  evil. 
Wounding  facrcd  rules  and  civil ; 
Of  God*s  BlefTrng  drips  his  Houfliold, 
Of  die  Shekinab  his  threftiold. 

3.  Live  in  Innocence,  like  Ahflf 
t»erve9od  with  thebcft  thou'rc  able, 


Offer  Un  (nor  think  it  hardihip) 
Jhsf  hf  day  thyTcmple-wor(hip» 

4.  When  the  World  forgets  itsdnty^ 
And  theknoirfedge  of  th*  Almighty; 
Be%liko  Ews^  at  foch  period. 
To  invoke  him,  by  theeflirred. 

c.  Walkirtdi  God  likefuwrA,  follow 
Pathsniikh  he  docfa  &al  and  hallows 
To  fadlitale  fnch  Walking, 
Know  he *s  ever  at  thee  looking. 

6.This  Man's  lo^  likeWays  to  tread 

in, 
IHelds  encourj|ement  exceeding; 
As  God*s  love  in  lum  fo  bloomed^ 
He  was  quick  to  Heav'n  afiumed* 

7.  Mark  how  great  is  Lnft*s  oonti* 
gion! 

It  'fore  God  ftiuns  the  whole  rmonj 
No  le(s  water  for  Earth  footted. 
Than  the  Ddnge,  was  allotted. 

8.  Let  Men*s  ways  be  e*er  fe  pddy^ 
Be  thou  mU,  like  AmA,   fledi^: 
God'sTruth  is  the  Ark  thon'lt  fcape 

iui 
Thy  Heart's   ark  that  Truth  be 
keeping ! 

9.  Againft  Satan's  nets  be  guarded. 
Of  this  ConfdObr  recorded 

Tis,  tho'  trials  grand  him  alter 
Could  not,  he  in  fmall  did  faulter. 

10.  Hail  thou  once  forfaken^M^  t 
All  connexions  from  th:;  bottom 
Root  out :  while  the  old  thoughts  fill 

her, 
Lot\  Wife  froze  to  a  Salt-pillar. 

1 1  .Wherefo'er  on  earth  thou  turned. 
On  each  ground  where  thon  fojoum- 

eft. 
Altars  be  with  Abram  raifing, 
Thy  divine  Proite£lor  praifing. 

1 2.T0  each  Word  of  God  give  credh. 
Of  no  danmr  think,  nor  dread  it ; 
Be»  like  j/bra^nif  undertaker. 
When  a  Hint  comes  from  thy  Maker. 


13. -JC; 


lacm 
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i).  Ifaac^  ifllebid),  farrenderi 
Circumdre  diy  Plcfli  fo  tender ; 
Leave  the  Honfe-gods  of  thy  father ; 
Leave  one  Coantry  for  anodier. 

i^.  Wilt  by  Wedlock  thy  condition 
Change  ?  remember  ^AroA's  caution : 
He  his  Parents  bleffing  valu'd. 
And  the  federal  Grace  entailed. 

I  ^.  Luxury,  how  mad  and  foolifh, 
•To  fell  Heav'n  for  Palate's  relilh ! 
Thro*  lull  for  fuch  prefent  portion, 
Efau  loft  a  bleft  Reverfion. 

i6.  Rather  for  an  honeft  reafon. 
Go  with  Jofeph  into  Prifon, 
Than  confent  to  guilty  Pleafures, 
And  break  thro' thy  Lord's  inclofurcs. 

17.  Meek  Long-fuffVing  learn  from 

Which  fo  fatherly  difpofes 

The  Mind  faithful,  for  God  zealous, 

To  bear  burdens  of  its  fellows. 

18.  And  for  bearing  each  Difafter, 

?9b  irenown'd  (hould  be  thy  mader : 
ofTes,  Sicknefs  him  befalling. 
Good,  he    Hill  pronounced  God*s 
dealing. 

19.  BeVt,  by  general  dlHolution, 
BafHed  from  good  Inflitution  ; 
Say  wixii  Jo/bua :  we'll  never, 

I  and'  mine,  £rom  th' Worihip  waver. 

to.  Let  not  (mind  the  cafe  of  Eli) 
Thy  young  Children  grow  unruly  ; 
Bjetter,  thon,whiIe  tender,  bend  them ; 
xKan  God,  when  grown  ftubborn, 

rend  them. 
21. If  a  child,  mark  thou  with  Samuel 
The  Lord's  Voice,  to  know  his  Aim 

well; 
Then  in  righteous  Walk  unHiaken, 
Praftife  the  Refolyes  fo  taken. 

2a.  From  the  fame,  when  now  a 

Ruler, 
Learn,  on  no  pretence  6t  colour. 
To  wreft  Jnftice  in  a  matter ; 
Batfcorn  what  would  fright  or  flatter. 
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23  Oft  atmidilIght,likcKing/)i7<z//V/, 
rhirft  for  grace  divine,  and  crave  i: ; 
When  elfc  each  one  is  Sleep's  captive. 
In  God's  Lauds  be  thy  foul  adtivo. 

24.  Be  a  Penitent  as  earnell. 
As  in  Da<iU  thou  difcemell ; 

And  when  confcious  of  fume  Tref- 

pafs, 
Reft  not  till  thy  heart  new  hope  has. 

25.  Caft,  with  Daniel^  among  lions, 
'ihou  may  ft  bid  to  tStcni  defiance  : 
If  thou  art  the  true  God's  bcrvant. 
All  things  bow  to  thee  obfervant. 

26.  let  it  be  thy  conftant  habit 
To  relieve  the  poor,  like  lolnt ; 
Till  they  too  rcfrefh'd  are,  nnver 
Think  thy  Food  has  its  right  flavour. 
26.  Aid  the  helplefs,  the  de.'.d  bary, 
Cloath  the  naked,  footh  d.e  weary. 
Father lefs  and  Widows  fuccoor. 
Strangers  help,  for  one's  your  Maker  f 
28. Live  To  ftri6t,all Points  regarding. 
As  were  there  no  Gofpel- pardon : 
So  as  Sinner  fly  to  Heaven 

Thro'  Chrift,    as  were  Law  ne'er 
given. 

t  422. 
x.TT^^^  ^'^P^  ani  I,  how  full  of 

rjL   biifs. 

To  fee  the  Garden  ope  I 
To  fee  the  cl&fod  One  difclos'd. 
Was  more  than  I  could  hope. 

a-.  'Tis  thou,   O  Saviour  dear,  that 
art 

The  Garden  and  the  Spring, 
The  treafure,  Paradiieof  God, 

And  ^vry  bleffed  Thing. 

3.  Leap,  earth!  and  let  the  heavens 

fuig 
With  fweeteft  melody. 
For  ZjWs  King  has  left  his  Throne, 
To  come  and  dwell  with  me. 

4.  Our  eyes  have  feen  him,  and  our 

hands. 
That  He  was  Fl^,  can  tell : 

R  For 
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Vz:  God\  own  Son  became  a  Man» 
That  he  'mongft  men  might  dwell. 

5.  As  on  the  new- mown  fields  doth 

fall 
The  foft  and  gentle  Rain, 
So  Tweedy  entered  he  to  a*. 
To  make  us  live  again* 

6.  How  bleilings  ^from  his  Wings  do 

flow. 
To  keep  us  from  all  flrifc  ! 
And  from  his#lde,  as  from  a  fpring, 
Hei^th  andeternal  life. 

7.  Did  ever  any  eye  behold 
The  Treafures  of  a  King  ? 

Or  when  richGemi^  are  itvll  difdos'd  ? 
Such  was  his  Opening  I 

8.  'Tis  better  far  to  fee  him  break. 
Than  iViorning  to  defcry. 

When  plcal'aniLight  appears,  and  all 
The  world  doth  open  lie. 

9.  Tis  true  indeed,  the  (lately  Arch 
'I  hat  Sokmon  had  raised. 

The  Holieft  of  Holies  was, 
Of  ail  the  World  moft  prais'd. 

10.  'Twas  there  the  Highefl  gave  his 

Voice, 
And  alfo  did  abide, 
The  prefencc  of  his  glorious  Face 
Was  fcen  there  to  refide. 

11.  He  did  both  hear  there,  and  was 

heard  ; 
A  very  hcav'nly  Place  ? 
Eut  more  divine  bv  far  was  He, 
Who  by  that  (hadow'd  was. 

12.  Tm  guitc  above  myfclf,  when  I 
Thy  Crlory  would  conceive. 

The  very  I  hoiight  of  thee  doth  quite 
ivJc  of  myfclf  bereave. 

13.  Let  all  come  forth,  and  freely 

fee, 
O  fair  and  lovely  One  f 
Ihe  Scepter  and  the  treafury 
Of  thy  Salvation. 

14.  We  are  thy  Brethren,  O  thou  far 
Kore  fwect  ihan  Paradife  ; 


The  blefled  favottr  of  thy  Name 
Doth  fweetly  us  endce. 

15.  And  now  I  fee,  my  joyfol  fool ! 
I'hou  didft  not  tnift  in  Tain, 

Thou  haft  not  put  thy  confidoice 
In  8  deceitful  Man. 

1 6.  Why  ?  'us  the  King  of  glory  this* 
The  very  Prince  rffeaa^ 

The  tmghtf  Gm/,  and  Father  of 
Time  tbaiftfaU  never  ceafi  : 

17.  The  promi&*d  Child  f  this,  this 

is  Chrift, 
OrdainM  of  God  moft  hieh  ; 
Under  whofe  awful  throne  lubdn^d. 
Angels  and  powers  do  lie. 

18.  This  is  that  Rock,  on  whom  for 

aye 
Thy  life,  O  Sonl,  dqpends ; 
Unto  whofcThrone,  as  nrankincenfc;. 
My  fpirit  thankfgiving  fends. 

19.  1  liv*d  in  a  thick  darkncfs  once, 
A  Mi  ft  did  blind  my  eyts  i 

But  God  tranflated  me,  and  fet 
My  foul  above  the  fkies. 

20. 1  o  be  thy  SubjedV,  or  thy  flave. 

Is  Son  and  Heir  to  be : 
For  why,  thy  fubjcfts.  Lord,    are 
crown'd 

With  Immortality. 

zi.Thoufiirft  my  foul,  how  good 
it  is 

To  fcrvc  this  Majefty, 
Whofe  Service  is  eternal  life. 

And  perfeft  liberty  ! 

22.  To  him  that  us,  of  caft«aways. 
Hath  made  the  Priefts  of  God', 

And  by  his  Blood  hath  freed  us  from 
The  Law's  revenging  rod ; 

23.  To  him,  that  left  his  Heav'n,  to 

fave 
Us  from  eternal  Death ; 
Be  giv^n  all  Honour,  laud  and  praife^ 
l^y  each  thing  that  hath  breath. 
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1 .  ^  BlcfsM  be  Qod  for  ever  blcft ! 
\^    In  ^lory  may  he  fit ; 

For  why,  his  watchful  Hand  ine 
pluck*d 
From  the  infernal  pit. 

2.  I've  TcapM ;  I  blefs  my  God,  I 

am 
Delivered  and  fet  free  : 
Bat  who  in  all  the  world  can  guefs. 
What  might  this  Ranfom  be  ? 

3.  Ev*n  that  invaluable  Blood 
Of  God*8  eternal  Son  ;    , 

At  that  great  price  I  purchasM  was, 
A  very  wondrous  one. 

4.  Had  Hi  not  dy*d,  /furely  had  ; 
Death  was  prepaid  for  me. 

Eternal  Death,  the  mouth  of  hell. 

Wide  open  I  could  fee. 
c.  Then  would  th'eternal  wrath  of 
God 
Have  lick'd  me  up  as  flame. 
And  as  the  fire  he  would  have  burnt 

And  rafed  out  my  Name. 
6.  Bat  who  fhould  e*er  have  thought 
that  he 
Glorious  eternal  King, 
Would  e'er  have  left  his.Throne,  to 
lay 
Down  fuch  an  Offering  ? 

7.That  he  would  havedebasM  him- 
felf 

For  fuch  a  Wretch  as  I, 
And  for  the  very  child  of  death, 

To  condefcend  to  die  I 

8.  Of  God  Almighty's  wrath  alone 
The  Wine-prefs  he  did  tread  ; 

The  weight  he  bore  was  wondrous 
great. 
Water  and  blood  he  ihed. 

9,Tho'  prefs*d  down  to  thevery  duft. 

Yet  off  he  did  not  throw 
Thofe  Curfes  he  did  bear  for  me, 

Tha(  I  his  love  might  know. 
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10.  Eternal  Life  his  life  laid  down. 
For  us  both  woe  and  wan  ; 

And  God,  the  bleiled  God, was  made 
A  curfe  for  curfed  Man. 

1 1. 0  depth  of  love,  and  bottomlefs. 
What  can  fct  bounds  to  this  ! 

Nor  Firmament,  nor  whatfoe'er 
Than  Satan  lower  is. 

1 2.  Think  you,  it  was  but  common 
Love, 

For  love  of  man  to  die. 
And,  that  we  might  be  raised  aloft. 
Lower  than  Earth  to  lie  ? 

13.  The  Angels  mighty  were,  bat 
thou 

Belov*d  of  God  abcfve ; 
TheyM  ftrength  and  all  commanding 
powV, 
But  thou  the  fbength  of  Love. 

14.  O  (Irange !  did  God  come  dowB 
from  heav'n. 

And  for  man,  Man  was  made  ; 
Nay,  did  he  fuffer  for  poor  man, 
Thofe  Torments  as  you  faid  } 

1 5.  And  is  myfelf  a  Man,  for  whom 
That  mighty  God  did  die  ? 

What  I  f  the  pooreft,  vileft  worm. 
The  fon  of  mifery. 

16.  O  worthy  of  far  greater  love, 
1  ban  my  clofe  bread  can  hold ; 

Let  it  by  all  Poftcrity 

To  their  fons  fons  be  tokl. 

1 7.  This  Is  a  Wonder  fure,  but  I 
As  great  a  one  can  tell : 

My  Saviour  oifly  did  not  die, 
But  /myfelf  as  well. 

1 8.  As  a  third  Thief  upon  the  Croft 
With  Chrift  1  hanged  was. 

And  when  on  his,  tlfen  on  my  head. 
Sentence  of  Death  did  pafs. 

19.0  then  was  this  world's  Judg- 
ment-day I 

At  that  fame  very  hour. 
The  Prince  of  darknefs  was  caft  out. 

And  fpoird  of  all'hispow'r. 

R  2  20.  Thtn 
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ac .  Then  dead^  by  the  Death  of  the 
Pnncey 

The  prince  of  death  became. 
The  roaring  Lion  vanquiih'd  was 

By  th*  ui^efiled  Lamb. 

31.  Then  both  the  Son,  and  fons'of 
God, 

Yea  all  the  World,  T  fay, 
According  to  God's  righteous  laws 

Did  pafs  a  Judgment-day. 

22.  As  ftill  as  Drops  in  fleece  of 
wool. 
Or  Shadow  did  it  pafs. 
Or  like  the  foftly  gliding  ftreams. 

Or  dew  on  tender  grafs. 
2y  •Twas  nothing  like  that  Judg- 
ment-day 
That  draweth  on  fo  faft, 
Which  (hall  be  with  the  voice  of 
Trump, 
With  (lorms  and  tempefts  blafl. 

24.  'Twill  be  a  fearful  day  indeed : 
But  that  was  fearful  too. 

When  God*s  own  Son  amazed  flood. 
And  quite  aftonifh*d  grew  ; 

25.  When  he  fweat  Blood,  and  to 

God  cry*d 
To  take  away  the  Cup, 
When  Darknefs  was  o  er  ^all  the 

world, 
Altho*  the  fun  was  up. 

26.  Myfelf  did  fufPer.  for  to  me 
Hi?  rery  Self  he  gave  ; 

And  when  hedy*d,  then  was  myfelf 
Bury'd  with  him  in's  Grave. 

27.  Three  days  under  Death's  bands 

i  lay ; 
He  domineered  o*er  me. 
And  as  infulting  conquerors, 
Ev'n  fo  triumphed  he. 

28.  Now  all,  as  watch  in  th*night,  is 

pad : 
Death  his  death's  wound  I  gave  ? 
But  all  in  Chrift,  thro*  whom  befide, 
Eternal  Life  I  have. 
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29.  Eternal  death  I  ne*er  (hall  fee. 
What  endlefs  was,  has  end : 

O  endlefs  Mercy  this,  O  powV, 
To  which  all  things  (hall  bend. 

30.  And  now  I  live,  blefled  be  God ! 
To  bleG  my  blefled  King, 

And  fongs  of  my  deliverance 
For  evermore  to  fing. 

31 .  What  if  as  yet  I  were  not  freed. 
My  Ranlbm  not  yet  paid  ? 

What  fhould  I  then  give  for  my  life. 
To  have  the  Judgment  flayed  ? 

32.  Say,  ihould  I  (heep  and  Oxen 
bring. 

The  fimlings  of  my  flock. 

Or  oStt  up  fweet  frankinceiiie» 

The  fat  of  all  my  flock  ? 

33.  Did  I,  as  Johy  for  hungry  fonls 
My  beft  proviflons  drefs. 

And  with   my  warmeft  garments 
cloathM 
My  Brother's  nakednefs  ;    . 

34.  \i  I  the  fatherlefs  had  took. 
And  counted  as  my  own ; 

Or  if  a  Temple  I  had  reared. 
As  once  did  Solomon ; 

35.Tho'  for  the  poor  I  Hoafes  boilt. 
Or  fchools  for  Prophets  made ; 

Tho'  for  my  ranfom  flreams  of  blood. 
Or  oil  fliould  have  been  paid  : 

36.  This,  ai\^  ten  thoufand  times  at 
much. 

Had  ne'er  elFedual  been 
For  purging  my  polluted  foul. 
Or  wiping  0^  one  iin. 

37.  Nothing  was  precious  in  God^s 
•     fight. 
But  God's  own  predons  Blood ; 

Had  he  not  dy'd,  my  fentence  yet 
In  perfed  force  had  flood. 

38.  Had  I  worn  fack-doth  and  ia 
dufl 

Cafl  myfelf  humbly  down, 
.  Cover'd  my  defpicable  head 
With  aihes  for  a  crown ; 

y         39.  My 


39.  My  davs  and  ftrengtii  had  I  con- 

fum*a 
In  never 'Ccafing  Tears, 
Had  Hunger  eaten  up  my  fleih 
And  beauty  of  my  years  ; 

40.  Had  I  been  whipped  with  cords 
of  brafs* 

Or  did  my  fleih  incife* 
With  hope  to  be,  like  BaaTz  priefts, 
MyMr  the  facrifice : 

41.  Yet  this  coald  ne*er  have  equal 

been 
With  death  and  darknefs-chains  j 
There^s  no  comparifon  *twixt  thefe 
And  Heirs  eternal  pains. 

42.  Thefe  things  are  true,  as  truth 
.     itielf. 

And  feal*d  with  God's  own  Seal ; 
O  happy  is  the  man,  whofc  heart 
*  The  Spirit  of  God  doth  fill  I 

424. 

I.  f\  Vile  and  inconfid'rate  man, 

yj  WhatMifchiefshaveldone? 
Into  what  unfrequented  paths 

Have  my  AfFedions  run  ? 
3.  My  hidden  Sin  laid  ope,  I  faw 

Iti  foul  deformity : 
But  out,  alas  !  how  foul  it  was. 

How  loathfome  to  the  eye. 
3. 1  fo  abhorr'd  it,  that  1  fought 

To  hide  me  from  its  view ; 
And  reafon  had  I,  for  fo  vile 

A  Moniler  I  ne*er  knew. 

4. 1  begg*d,  and  ceas'd  not  day  or 
ni3t. 
My  fins  provok'd  me  to*t ; 
I  wiih*d,  the  Lord  would  make  me 
clean. 
And  think  you,  he  would  do*t? 

5.  Yea,    I  perceived,    that   he  had 
deans*d 

My  fpotted  Leprofy, 
And  widi  hit  richeft'  Mantle  doath'd 

My  fool  deformity. 
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6.The  garments  headomM  me  with^ 
(What  could  he  more  have  done  ? ) 

Were  e'en  the  goodlieft  and  beft 
Of  his  beloved  Son. 

7.  My  garment  fmelt  of  Caflia, 
And  other  precious  ilems  ; 

The  ground -work  was  refined  Gold» 
Betet  with  ihining  gems. 

8.  The  King  himfelf,  to  fhew  his 

love. 
His  endlefs  love  to  me^ 
From  his   own  Ihoulders  took  the 

Robe 
Of  fpotlefs  purity. 

9  What  greater  glory  could  there  be. 
Than  to  be  cloath*d  with  God  ?  ' 

He  drew  his  Skin  upon  my  (kin. 
His  Blood  upon  my  blood. 

I  o.Thus  was  I  made  the  blefTed  Man, 

Whofe  wickednefs  was  hid. 
To  whom  the  Lord  imputes  no  fin, 
Ofallthatc'erldid. 

I I  .Oblefs'd  be  God  f  I  put  onChrift, 
His  Righteoufnefs,  his  Spirit, 

His  Body,  Soul,  his  fkin,  his  fiefh. 
His  Form  I  did  inherit. 

1 2.H0W  changed  I  was,  how  altered ! 

I  was  not  now  the  fame. 
For  I  of  mortal  man  the  fon 

Of  God  himfelf  became. 

I  y  To  work  my  endlefs  mifery, 

Satan  was  ftrongly  bent ; 
To  rob  and  captivate  my  Soul, 

It  was  his  fole  Intent. 

14.  My  poverty  became  my  Wealth j 
I  got  by  that  I  loft  ; 

Becoming  poor,  I  was  made  rich. 
And  got  the  Holy  Ghoft. 

15.  And  now,  O  Satan,  what  haft 

I         thou 
Againft  God*s  Son  to  fay  ? 
Thou'rt  to  accufe  the  guilt)'  Man, 
Alas  he  dipt  away  \ 
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16.  I 
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16.  I  am  the  nun  -Alt  ne'er  knew  |  *ris  freely  pVn,  as  Air,  or  breatht 

It  nothing  did  me  coft. 

^6.  In  this  I  tnift,  on  this  alone. 
As  on  a  rock,  I  fiay : 

And  furely  it  will  corrent  pafs 
At  the  great  Judgment-day. 

27.  For  why  ?  I  righteous  (hall  ap* 
pear. 

Being  with  Chriil  arrayM, 
And  unto  God*8  own  Image  changed. 
By  whom  I  firil  was  made. 

28.  Then  Chrifthimfelfin  Man  (hall 
fee 

The  glory  of  his  Face,  ' 

As  in  a  Glafs  he  (hall  behold 
His  own  reflefled  Grace. 


fin. 
Thou  would'(l  the  old  Man  haire. 
But  he  with  Chrift  was  crucify *d 
And  bury'd  in  his  grave. 

17.  Thou  for  a  child  of  Belial 

£temal  pains  doft  breed  : 
But  I  am  (on  and  heir  of  God, 

Begotten  of  his  Seed. 

19.  If  God*  the  Lord,  but  juIUfy, 

If  he  but  fet  me  free. 
Dares  any  be  fo  ra(hly  bold, 

As  to  difquiet  me  ? 

19.  *Tis  Chrift  that  dy'd,  nay  more, 

'tis  he 
The  bars  of  death  that  breaks  : 
And  'tis  not  I  that  fay  thefe  things, 
But  Chrift  within  me  fpeslks. 

20.  Better  to  us  by  far  is  Chrift, 
Than  were  the  Law  obey'd ; 

Andy  than  a  thoufand  Adams^^  what 
Our  Saviour  for  us  paid. 

21.  The  firft  Man  brought  his  Righ- 

teoufnefs, 
So  did  the  fecond  too ; 
Chrift,  his  from  heav'n,  Adam  from 

eartii  ; 
Alaji  it  would  not  do  I 

22.  His  by  Creation,  Adam  had  ; 
1  this,  by  God's  free  Love ; 

And  'tis  a  Jewel  that  I  prize 
All  earthly  wealth  above. 

23.  Now  farewell  all,  and  welcome 

this ! 
And  happy  be  the  Day. 
That  firft  inveftcd  me  with  it, 
O  may  it  ftiine  alway  ! 

24.  O  let  it  'mongftthe  days  of  hea« 

v'n. 
In  golden  Lines  be  writ : 
May  no  unlucky  thing  befall. 
For  todifcredit  it. 

25.This  is  that  Righteoufne(s,where- 
m 
For  ever  I  muft  boaft  : 
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I  y  ^T^  I S  true  indeed,  that  for  a 

X  while 

God  fcem'd  me  to  forfake ; 
But  now  into  his  Arms  of  love 
For  aye  he  doth  me  take. 

2.  As  I  was  coming  home,  with  arms 
Of  Love  he  did  me  greet. 

And  oh,  how  often  did  his  Lips, 
With  mine  together  meet ! 

3.  And  thus,  unkind  altho'  I  was. 
My  Father  yet  was  kind  ; 

And  gladly  took.whom  all  theWorld 
Had  caft  out  of  their  mind. 

4.  The  world  forfook  me,  but  the 

Heav'ns 
Wide  open  fpread  their  gates : 
Thus  he  the  Darling  is  of  God^ 
Whom  foolifh  worldling  hates. 

5.  My  fear  did^go  before  my  Peace  ; 
In  death  niy  life  I  found  ; 

And  thinking  I  was  vanquifti'd  quite. 
My  head  with  joy  was  crowned. 

6.  O  blelled  Peace !  and  b)efled  day. 
On  which  this  peace  was  wrought ! 

For  ever  be  thOu  blefs*d,  O  Chrift, 
Whofe    Blood     our    fouls    hath 
bought. 

7.  Hadft 
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ft  diodnoC  HvM,  O  Holy  one, 

ely  fhoold  have  dy*d ; 

la  had  been  my  death,  and 

ould 

ind  myGod  divide. 

ever  therefore  now  Til  fing, 

idng  fare  to  find 

ace  on  eatth.  my  peace  in 

:av*n, 

n-ding  to  my  mind. 

"pringing  Grafs,  or  herbs;  I 

ep 

ce  that  glorious  Day, 

God  his  mercy  (hall  reveal, 

iches  (hall  difplay : 

len,  like  a  Shadow  or  a  mill, 

fe  evil  days  fhall  pafs, 

Death  fliall  ceafe,  and  when 

(hall 

;et  it  ever  was. 

len  no  Decay  my  bones,  my 

ins 

prief  ftiall  e'er  moled, 

i^ncfs  he  (hall  chafe  away, 

t  moft  unwelcome  gueft. 

len  he  commands,  my  bones 

all  rife, 

Ikin  my  flcfh  ihall  cover, 

auty  ihall  return  again,       » 

refli  as  e'er  was  lover. 

ten  God,  whom  no  heart  can 

nceive, 

lortal,  only  wife, 

ft  and  laft  that  ever  was, 

1  ftand  before  mine  Eyes. 

God  himfelf  Iftiall  partake. 

Arms  fhall  therf  enfold  me, 

ercy  and  compaflion 

tt  falling  then  (hall  hold  me. 

ithin  his  Bofom  that  I  were ! 

God  that  I  wer^  knit !   •  ^ 

would  leave  his  loving  Side, 

clofer  would  I  get. 

I  him  I  gladly  wquld  return, 

0  the  Sea  the  Spring ; 
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To  him,  the  Fountain  of  all  j^od, 
I  long  methinks  to  cling. 

I  J.  The  Xx>rd  is  mine,  and  I  am  his i 

Myfelf  I  do  deliver 
Into  his  hands,  who  of  myfelf. 

And  all  I,  have,  is  Giver. 

1 8.  He  firft  did  love,  he  firft  did  blefs. 
He  firft  did  kindnefs  (hew  : 

All  love,  that  wc  can  pay  to  him. 
To  his  firft  Love  we  owe. 

19.  Love  took  his  Dwelling  in  my 

foul, 
And  filled  me  throughout; 
And  for  my  fafeguard,  as  a  wall. 
It  compafs'd  me  about. 

20.  As  on  the  wax  the  Seal  dotti 
leave 

The  figure  that  it  bears, 
Ev'n  fo  my  ever-chearful  foul 
Love's  own  Im predion  wears. 

2 1 .  Love  feized  and  pofTefTcd  me. 
It  cover'd  me  quite  over. 

So  that  my  foul  is  now  become 
A  very  (kilful  lover. 

22.  This  love  I  would  not  leave  for 

Gold, 
For  honey  or  for  Wine  : 
But  why  do  I  compare  fuch  toys 
Az  thefe  to  Love  divine  ? 

23.  Than  Mothers  love,  or  Nurfc's 

care, 
Than  Wife's  or  Friend's  embrace. 
Thy  love,  O  God,  within  my  fouL 
Doth  t;^e  a  deeper  place. 

24..  There  let  it  firm  pofTcfTion  take, 
Let  me  be  fiU'd  with  love  : 

Its  root  let  no  wild  Tcmpeft's  rage. 
Or  fiery  Trial  move 

25 .  O  'cis  a  glorious  thing,  this  Love ! 
SurpalTjng  quite  our  reach :  » 

It  fwellcth  not,  it  is  not  proud, 
But  gently  doth  it  teach 

26.  Love  ever  feeksT  its  Neighbour '» 

Good, 
It  helps,  it  hurteth  not ; 

R  +  It 
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It  doth  all  good,  it  hates  «U  ill) 
It  cov'redi  many  a  blpt 

27.  It  carries  Bleffing  in  its  ijioiithy 
And  hates  all  wicked  deeds  ; 

It  is  a  fpark  of  that  bleft  Flame 
From  God  hiir.felf  proceeds. 

^8.  Yea,  I  n^ty  fay,  'tis  Godhimfelf: 
'Twas  Lovfe  that  fird  Man  made  ; 

'Twas  Love  that   chofe  him ;  yea 
'twas  Love, 
That  his  great  Ranfom  paid. 

29.  When  I  my  days  have  finiihed^ 
And  bid  the  World  adiea. 

Then,  O  my  God  and  Saviour, 
My  foul  ^all  reft  with  yog  I 

426. 

i.TT/HY,  O  my  Prothcr,  art 

W      thou  fed, 

Whv  doft  thou  look  fo  wan? 
This  World,  I'm  furc,  can  harbour 
nought. 

Should  vex  a  Chriftian  man. 

9.  Why  I  thou  fhouldft  rather^  with 
a  look 
As  chearful  as  bright  day. 
With  mirth  and  Pfalms  extol  that 
God, 
That  wip'd  thy  fins  away :    ' 
3;  That  others  might,  by  feeing  thec> 

Give  over  to  be  fad ; 
That  Truth,  which  from  thy  lips 
(hould  flow. 
May  make  thy  brother  glad. 

4.  A  man  would  chink,  that  fees  thy 

face  * 

So  cover*d  o'er  with  tears. 
Thy  fad  Condition  flill  rcmain*d. 
Thy  (in  and  doubtful  fears : 

5.  That  Vengeance  ftill  hung  o'er 

thy  head, 
That  God  was  not  appeasM, 
That  Hill  the  law  and  death  remain'd^ 
I'hy  loaden  back  uncas'd  : 


of  th$ 

6.  That  Chrift,  cm  whom  oorl 

did  lie. 
Did  never  Fle(h  aflame. 
That  he  was  never  ftretch'd  oi>  ( 
Or  ever  laid  in  tomb. 

7.  Look  up,  I  fay,  or  tell  me  v 
Thoa  rather  down  Ihoiildft  1 

O  tell  me  why  thoa  l^ng'ft  thy 
As  if  thoa  wert  forfook  ? 

8.  '^  Alas !  alas  I  doft  thoa  ii< 
*'  How  all  the.W9rld  does 

me; 
'^  What  great  Affliak>9s  da; 
night 
f/  InceiTantly  do  tofs  me* 

9.  <'  Doft  thoa  not  {ee>  for  i 

Cares 
^*  Ai\d  labours  never  ceafp, 
*^  My  ftate  and  Riches  do  not  t 
'*  My  Goods  do  not  increafc 

10.  Alas!  poor  man,  what  ft 

Thoughts 
Do  now  pofiefs  thy  heart. 
As  if  that  thy  Eftate  and  thou 
Were  never  more  to  part  ? 

1 1.  Yea,  what  content  does  v 
afford, 

7'ho*  Honours  do  adorn  it  i 
Obferve  and  fee,  thp  wifeft  mei 

Have  ever  learn 'd  to  fcom  i 

12.  The  innocent  and  harmlefj 
All  careful  thoughts  forego 

The  Beafts,  enjoying  but  them) 
No  carking  thoughts  e*er  k; 

13.  And  was  not  Man  made  i 

too, 
The  creatnre  that  doth  bear 
The  very  Image  of  his  God, 
His  Maker's  character  t 

1 4.  O  wretched  Man,  ftands 
need 

Of  Soperfluities, 
High,  fair,  rich  Buildings,  bra^ 
tire, 
Or  fucb  like  toys  as  thefe  ? 


Ef^B/b  Church. 

15.  Tho'  ivoridlx  men,  thro'  igno- 
rancCy 
Tky  hxaiAAp  State  de^lfe^ 
It  matters  not  tho*  proaid  ones  fwell. 

And  fcornfttl  Ifi^Mul  rife. 

i(^.  G^ntentment  is  not  what  the 
World 

And  worldly  men  moft  plea&s, 
(ut  wlmt  a  iireU-difpored  Soul 

In  midft  of  forrows  eafes. 

17.  Tky  tl^oiiglm  Qn  heaven  mnft  be 
fix'd,    . 

And  bMY'nly  joys  ahore  1 
And  fer  thkt  little  time  thoa  ftay'ft. 

Thy  Bdinefs  is»  to  love. 

iS.  Bat  when  this  world  (which  is 
moft  goody 
The  Works  of  God  are  fo) 
Thou  ihalt  for  a  more  happy  Place 

Mi^  willingly  forego : 
19.  Thy  Father,  and    thy  loving 
SpoofCy 
Widi  open  arms  fhall  greet  thee, 
Sach  Friends  as  thine  own  foul  de- 
fires. 
The  fims  of  God  ihall  meet  thee. 


+  427- 

n  Smember    how,    (l^efide   the 

t^    bands 

Wwewith  they  bound  him)    thy 

Lord*s  hands 
And  feet  were  piercM,  that  thence 

might  flow 
The  Salve  fer  fin-procnred  Woe : 
That  thon  of  its  near  Drpppings 

ne>er  mayft  fail, 
Rcfnfe  not  to  be  faften'd  with  his 

Nail. 

428. 

1 .  'T^  H  Y  Saviour  prefs^d  todeath, 
X       ^tx^  ran 
Out  of  his  iacred  Wounds 


?49 
That  Wine,  which  glads  the  heart 
of  man. 
And  all  his  foes  confounds. 

2.  Thy  kind  Redeemer  in  his  blood 
Fills  thee  not  wine  alone. 

But  gives  his  Flefli,  to  be  thy  food. 
Which  thou  may^ft  maJce  thine 
own. 

3.  He's  not  mere  food,  butphyfictoo. 
Whenever  thou  art  iick ; 

And  in  thy  weaknefs  ilrength,  that 
thou 
To  run  thy  race  ne'er  fiick. 

429. 

I .  /^  N  thee,  my  fure  Foundation 
Vy     And  tried  Corner-done, 

Of  my  falvation  and  thv  praife 
I  will  the  Tower  raiie. 


2"  lil  roll  jnyfclf  on  thee  my  Rock, 
And  threatning  dangers  mock : 

Redin'd  on  thee,  as  on  my  Bed, 
I'll  reft  my  weary  head. 

3.  The  lines  of  all  my  Longings 
ihall 

In  thee  my  Center  fall : 
To  thee,  as  to  mine  Anchor,  ty'd. 

My  fhip  ihall  fafely  ride. 


'■W 


43^- 

Hat  a  bleiTed  change  J  find» 
Since  I  entertained  this 
Gueft  ! 
Now  methinks  another  Mind 

Moves  and  rules  within  my  breail: 
Surely  I  am  not  the  fame. 
That  I  was  before  he  came. 
2.  Did  my  God  before  com n^ and 

Any  thing  he  would  have  done  \ 
I  was  clofe,  with  griping  hand 
Made  an  end,  ere  J  begun. 
If  he  ought  judn*d  fit  to  lay 
On  me,  I  did  ihiink  away. 

vAlt 


3-  All  the  ways  of  Righteoufncfs 
I  did  think  were  full  of  trouble ; 

I  complained  of  tedioufnefs. 

Ana  each  Duty  feemed  double  : 

Whilft  I  ferv'd  him  but  thro'  fear, 

Ev'ry  minute  fecm'd  a  Year. 

4  Stridoefs  in  Religion  feemM 

Like  a  pin'd  and  pinioned  thing  : 
'  Bolts  and  fetters  I  efleem*d 
More  befeeming  for  a  King, 

Than  for  me  to  bow  my  neck. 

And  be  at  another*s  Beck. 

5.  But  the  cafe  is  alter'd  now : 
He  no  fooner  turns  his  Eye, 

But  I  quicklv  bend  and  bow. 

Ready  at  his  Feet  to  lie  : 
Love  hath  taught  me  to  obey 
All  his  Precepts,  and  to  fay. 
Not  to-morrow,  but  to-day  f 

6.  His  commandments  grievous  are 

not,  , 

Longer  than  men  think  them  fo  : 
Tho'  he  fend  me  forth,  I  care  not, 

Whilft  he  gives  me  Strength  to  go. 
Since  he  biddeth,  I  believe. 
What  he  calls  for,  he  will  give. 

t43i- 


ENough  thou'ft  fung  of  Earth  ? 
now  fing 
'rhe  happy  mournful  Stories, 
I'he  lamentable  glori*.'s. 
Of  the  great  crucified  King. 
Mountainous  Heap  of  wonders  — 
Too  large  at  bottom,  and  ac  top  too 

high. 
To  be  half  feen  by  mortal  eye. 
How  (hall  I  grafp  this    boundlefs 

thing  I 
What  (hall  I  play  ?  what  fliall  I  Ang  ? 
ril  fing  the  might)-  Riddle  of  mylte- 

rious  love. 
Which  neither  wretched  iner  below, 

nor  blc/icd  fp'u-it^  a!  •/:, 


Old  Hymns  of  tie 

With  all  their  comments  can  ex- 
plain; ' 

How  ail  the  whole  world's  Life  to 
die  did  not  difdain . 


2. 

ni  fing  the  fearchlefs  depths  of  the 

coropaflion  divine. 
The  Depths  unfathom*d  yet 
By  Reau>n*s  plummet,  and  the  line 

of  Wit : 
(Too  light  the  plummet.  And  too 

ihort  the  line) 
How  the  eternal  Father  did  beftow 
His  own  eternal  Son  as  Ranfom  for 

his  foe. 
Ill  fing  aloud,  that  all  the  world  may 

hear, 
I  The  triumph  of  the  buried  Conque* 

ror: 
How  hell  was  by  its  Pnfoner  captive 

led, 
And  the  great  Slayer  Death,  flam 

by  the  Dead. 

3- 

Methinks  I  hear  of  murdered  Men 

the  voice, 

Mixt  with  the  murderers  confufed 
noife, 

Sound  from  the  Top  of  Calvary  ; 

My  greedy  tye&  fiy  up  the  Hill,  and 
fee 

Who  *tis  hangs  there  the  midmoft  of 
the  three ; 

O  how  unlike  the  others  He  ! 

He  bends  his  gentle  Head 

His  gracious  hands  naird  to  th*  op- 
probrious wood : 

And  finful  man  does  fondly  bind 

The  Arms,  which  he  extends  f  em- 
brace all  human  Kind ! 

Since  he  thy  Sins  does  bear. 
Make  thou  his  SufTerines  thine  own— 
And  let  thy  grief  and  let  thy  love 
Thro'  all  thy  bleeding  bowels  move. 
Doft  thou  not  fee  thy  Prince  in  pur- 
pie  clad  all  o*er. 

Not 


EngUJb  Church. 

orple  brought  from  ther  Sido- 

ion  (kore, 

lade  atlMMne  with  richer  Gore  ? 

thoa  not  fee  the  Rofes,  which 

idom 

homy  garland  by  him  worn  ? 

hoa  not  fee  the  livid  Traces 

le  iharp    Scourge's  rode  em- 

traces  ? 

:  thoQ  feeleft  not  the  fmart 

)ms  and  fcoorgcs  in  thy  Heart; 
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If  that  he  yet  not  crucify'd  ; 

Look  on  his  Hands,  look  on  his 

Feet,  look  on  his  Side. 
Open,  Oh  !  open  wide  the  fountains 

of  thine  tyti-^' 
Canft  thou  deny  him  this^^hen  He 
Has  open'd  all  his  vital  Springs  for 

ihcc  ? 


«^«  HYMNS  in  the  Seventeenth  Century, 


43*- 

LCdiSecSftn  toft  fiun  l^tcr* 

)Eareft  Jefn  f  we  are  here, 
For  to  hear  thy  Word,  yea 
neet  Thee : 

rhoQght  and  oar  Senfes  flir 
le  fweet  celeilial  Ditty  ; 
the  Heart,  freed  from  earth's 
raptare. 
Thee  afpire  with  rapture. 

hat  poor  Fleih  can  underfland, 
th  darknefs  quite  furrounded, 
hy  holy  Spint's  hand 
OS  with  a  Light  unbounded  : 
ood  Work  or  meditation 
eth  thy  own  Preparation. 

majef^ic  Brightnefs  Thou, 

;  of  Light,  God  with  thy  Sire  I 

3]y  difpofe  us  now, 

sart,  mouth  and  ear  on  fire  : 

;  our  Pray'r  and  Contempla- 

aoo, 

,  by  thy  Mediation. 


[433-] 
A  Parody  of  Dr.  LutherV  Hjmn, 

I .  ^  I  ^Hefc  are  the  holy  ten  Com- 

X       mands. 
Which  <Jod  our  Lord^ave  to  his 

Bands, 
£y*n  I/rael^  on  mount  Smm^ 
Through  Mo/esy  (his  true  Man  was 

he.) 

2. 1  am  thy  Lord  and  God  alone ; 
No  other  Lord  God  thou  muft  own. 
I  muft  alone  by  thee  be  fear'd, 
And  mull  be  lovM  with  all  thy  heart. 

3.  No  Form  of  me  devife  or  cafl. 
As  thou  no  Image  ever  faw'ft  *. 
My  Name  mull  be  mifufed  by  non^ 
Or  I  ihall  punifh  fuch  a  one. 

*  Doot.  IV.  IS,  15. 

4.  The  Sabbath,  which'  by  me  Was 

bled. 
Be  thine  and  all  thy  hoafe's  Reft  ! 
And  keep  from  thy  own  Working 

free. 
So  I  myfeU'will  work  in  thee. 

3  5.  Tho* 
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J.  Thou  fbalt  Ay  Parous  bonoiir 

pay. 
Fatber  and  Mother  both,  I  fajr . 
Thou  mull  hate  noMan  whomloe'er 
Left  thou  become  a.  Murderer. 
6.  No  other  man's  Wife  ever  mind. 
But  totbyownprovechafteand  Iciod. 
If  Giving's  of  thy  joya  the  chief. 
Thou  never  wilt  become  d  Thief. 
7. Tell  never  Liei,  which  may  or  can 
Offend  or  hurt  thy  Fellow-man  ; 
Befriend  him  rather,  and  be  he 
"Vho  hit  AcpuCc  guardi  icnderly. 

8.  or  Covetoufnefs  welt  beware, 
T'invade  do  things  or  periboa  dare. 
Which  Providence  by  wife  decree 
Gave  to  thy  Friend,  and  not  to  thee. 

9.  Here  is  God's  Law!  thou  Man, 

adore! 
Behold  the  Reafons  too,  wherefore 
We  read  in  Gofpel-days  tUt  Law ; 
Firli,  thee  in  Godliacfs  to  awe. 

10.  The  other,  and  the  principal, 
To  fhew  thee,  that  ftill  fincethe  Fall 
A  Badntii  i&  thy  Flefli  ii  hid, 
Which  makes  thee  fhun  tby  Benefit. 
I  ■ .  O  Jeliu  ChriA  I  we  thee  im- 
plore. 

Our  Mediator  and  Saviour, 
Our  HoiineCs  'fore  God  to  be. 
On  whom  fliould  wc  idy  but  tbee  f 

434- 
otit  tsii  tf%  U(\  tmff^netv. 

t  my  Sa- 

How  fhall  i  welcome  tbee  I 
What  manner  of  behaviour 

Is  now  requif'd  of  roe  ? 
Let  thine  Illumination 

Guide  heart  anil  hand  aright. 
That  this  my  preparation 

Be  pleafing  m  thy  fight. 


l.TTpW  fliaU  I  J 


I.  Whilft  wth  Iier  ifvreelefi  flowers 

Thy  StBH  ilrewi  thy  Way, 
I'll  raifc  wii^  all  tof  n>wen 

To  thee  a  grateful  Lay  ; 
To  thee  the  King  of  ^lory 

it'll  taoi  a  Toog  divme  j 
And  make  thy  Lsve's  bright  ftoTf 

In  graceful  oumben  flune. 
J.  What  hafl  thou  not  perfionnvd. 

Lord  to  retrieve  my  LoTs, 
While  T  was  fo  defcraed 

By  Sic  and  bpUilh  droli  ? 
Fair  gifts  of  my  Creation 

Quite  f[nira,  made  me  dcTpair  1 
But  tliy  own  Incarnation 

Brought  my  Redemptjon  near. 
4. 1  lay  in  Fetters  groaning. 

Thou  cam'ft  to  Nt  mie  free. 
My  fliame  I  was  bemoaning; ; 

With  Grace  thou  jileatii^  ne. 
Thou  railedll  me  to  Glpty  j 

Endow'dft  me  with  thy  Blifi, 
Which  h  not  traniitoiy. 

As  worldly  treaTure  is. 
J.  This  caus'd  diy  Incarnation, 

This  broazbt  thee  down  to  me  f 
Thy  Third  ftr  my  falvation 

Contriv'd  my  Liber^f 
O  Love  beyond  all  meaTure, 

Wherewith  thou  doll  embrace 
Mankind,  'midff  all  that  prelTure 

Which,  fines  the  Fall,takes  plact 

6.  Let  this  confideration 

Heal  np  your  wounds  within. 
Ye  Sons  of  dcTolation, 

That  feel  the  fmarts  of  Sin  r 
Be  not  cad  down,  yon r  Helper 

You  have  before  the  gate  : 
He,  who  your  heart's  Diftemper 

Relieveth,  here  doth  wait. 

7.  'Til  none  of  your  endeavour 
Nor  any  mortal  care 

Cou'd  draw  his  fovereign  Favour 

Tofinners  in  defpair; 
Uncalt'd  he  comes  with  GladncTs, 

To  fave  you  ftom  the  Fall, 

A 
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And  com  all  Grieftand  fadnefs  Thou    Mornihg-ftar/   thoa   £^«*s 


He  knows  ye*re  dogg'd  withal. 

8.  Be  not  caft  down  nor  frighted 
At  fin,  tbo*  ne'er  fo  great ; 

No  1  Jefos  is  cUlighted 

The  greateft  to  remit. 
He  comes*  repenting  Sinners 

With  life  and  love  to  crown ; 
And  make,  them  happy  winners 

Of  glory  like  his  own. 

9.  Then  fear  not  ye  the  clamour 
Of  Satan  and  his  clan  : 

The  Word,  his  powerful  hammer, 
Deftroys  their  wicked  plan. 

He  comes,  the  King  of  glory, 
Whofe  Nod  confounds  their  hoft; 

He  opes  a  path  before  ye. 
And  baffles  all  their  boaft. 

10.  Ha  comes  to  pafs  a  fentence 
On  all  bis  enemies : 

But  children  of  Repentance 
Shall  meet  with  love  and  peace. 

Come,  Prince  of  grace  and  wonder ! 
Fctdi-tliy  Shoved  home ; 

Reveal  thy  glories  yonder; 
Thy  longing  Spoofe  fays.  Come! 

43S- 
jaav '  ft  litgt  tft  UkMt  lir Ipptk 

NOW  in  his  manger  he  fo  hirm- 
bly  lies. 
And  both  tome  and  thee  thus  fweet- 

ly  cries  : 
•'  Foorget,    my  brethren,*   all  your 

<«  Grief  and  Pain ) 
*'  For  what  you  have  not,  that  I 
*^  bring  again. 

tnir  fingcn  (it  jjmmstmsl* 

1 .  "¥  T  7E  (ing  to  thee  Immanuelt 
VV    Thou  Prince  of  life^falva- 
tioa*s  WeU ! 


FlowV  F 

The  Lord  ;  of  Lords,  whom  Mary 
bore  I  HalUluj&h. 

2.  We  fing  thee  *midft  thy  chofeii 

race. 
With  all  our  (Irengch  we  give  thee 

praife  ; 
That  thou  fo  lonjp;  expedled  Gueft 
Didft  come  to  vifit  us  at  lafl. 

3.  Dofl  thou  a  ilranger  chufe  to  be» 
When  Heav'n  and  Earth  belong  to 

thee  ? 
Thou  doatheft  all,   yet  bare  and 

mean 
Wilt  thou  on  human  Bofom  lean  ? 

4.  Dofl  thou  a  Mother's 'fu'ckling 

need. 
Who  dofl  the  whole  Creation  feed  ? 
The  Worlds  like  parchment  roll'ft 

thou  up. 

And  men  in  fwaddling-dothes  thee 
wrap. 

5. Thou  in  a  manger  Iy*ft  with  beaftr. 
There  thou  a  little  Infant  reft'ft  ; 
Tho*  thou'rt  theHeathen's Light  and 

friend. 
No  fervant's  found  on  thee  t'attend. 

6. 1  thank  thee,  loving  Laftib  \  that 

thou 
On  n)y  account  didft  ftoop  fo  low  ; 
And  as  thy  Spirit  gives  me  grace, 
ril  be  thy  Servant,  if  thou  pleafe. 
7.  V\\  fing  thy  Hallelujahs  here 
Before  the  foals,  and  never  tire  ; 
And  when  I  yonder  gain  my  place, 
1*11  fing  an  endlefs  Age  of  prsufew 

437- 

ermnntrcTrict/mem  Cc)t9tctet  fteiS« 

I .    \  Rife  my  fpirit,  leap  with  joy, 
jf\.   Receive  with  great  defire 

The  Father,  who*s  a  new-born  Boy, 
The  Child  and  Ages- fire  I 

This 
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This  15  the  night  in  which  he  came. 
Was  born»  and  put  on  hamanFramey 

The  World,  his  Bride,  to  vifit. 

As  Bridegroom  to  folicit. 

2.  Welcome,    thou  fweeteft  Bride- 

f;rooni,  good  f 
efa  King  of  glory  ! 
Welcome,  thrice  welcome.  Lamb  of 
God! 
To  this  World  tranfitory ! 
I  will  repeat  thy  laud  and  praife. 
With  all  my  heart  all  future  days. 
For  thy  blcil  Incarnation 
Procured  my  falvation. 

3.  Ah  Jefu  f  thy  unworthy  Bride 
Deferveth  to  be  loathed. 

And  yet  thou  hail  her  to  thy  felf 

Upon  the  Crofs  betrothed  : 
She's  nothing  elfe  but  infamy, 
Cnrfe,  darknefs,  death  and  mifery  ; 
Yet  for  her  (O  Love's  rapture) 
Thou  layeft  down  thy  Sceptre. 

4.  O  lovely  Child,  O  fweeteft  Boy  ! 
O  beauty  beyond  meafure ! 

My  Brother,  whom  I  dearly  love 
Above  all  this  world's  treafure : 

Come,  deareft !  come,  and  lodge  with 
me. 

And  let  my  Heart  thy  Manger  be  ! 
7'here,  with  humiliation, 
IVe  fix'd  thy  habiution. 


[438-] 

^t  toectfcit  mit  nn^  toununlict. 

1.  A    Wondrous  Change  he  with 
Jljl    us  makes. 

He  Flefh  and  Blood  takes  fure. 
Us  in  his  Father's  kingdom  grants 
To  (hare  the  Godhead  pure. 

2.  A  Slave  is  he,  that  I  a  Lord 
Mod  fplendid  might  commence  : 

What  fbx)nger  proofs  could  he  afford 
.    Of  his  ^nevolence  ? 


[439] 

i.^TT^HE  new-born' Babe,  y 

X  Maty  bore, 
Jefus,  God  blefs'd  for  evefmor 
Brings  in  another  Year  of  gra< 
For  his  beloved  chofen  Race, 
z.  Therefore  the  Angels  do  rej> 
Since*tis  their  pleafurejoy  and  < 
To  be  with  us  :  they  fing  fo  m 
'*  God  is  with  Mankind  recon 

3.1s  God  in  heaven  now  our  F 
Who  then  would  fear  a  flren^ 

Fiend  ? 
We  neither  hell  nor  devil  fear, 
Since  Chrift  the  Child  prote 

here. 
4.  He  brings  along  a  Year  of  ] 
Why  do  we  then  complain  alv 
Be  glad  my  foul,  arife  and  blef 
This  Child  who  changes  ourD; 

fThife  noOf  at  toeU  Oi  N*  433.  are/ 
iM  Century,  J 

440. 

Xcftt  mcine  fceane^ 

1.  TESUS,  Source  of  Gladne 
J   Gomfort  in  all  fadnefs, 

I'hou  canft  end  my  grief; 
L.ord,  thy  fight  I'm  wanting, 
While  my  heart  is  panting 

After  thy  Relief. 
Saviour  Chrill,  my  Lamb  and  ] 
Heaven  and  earth  without  th 
fure 

Can  afford  no  pleafure. 

2.  Under  thy  Protedion 
Hell  and  Sin's  injcftion 

Cannot  hurt  my  heart ; 
Storms  may  roar  and  thunder, 
Satan  feek  to  plunder. 

Vain  is  all  his  art ! 
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lightning*!  Glare^  which  elfe  would 

fcare. 
Cannot  now  fliake  my  Foundation, 
Chrift  is  my  falvation. 

3. 1  defy  aU  EviU 

Swoiti^  death,  hell  and  devil. 

With  their  flavifh  fear  : 
Tho'  die  world*s  me  dinging. 
Yet  I  win  Jse  finging ; 

For  my  God  is  near.' 
SiiiB*!  dan  may  curfe  and  ban  ; 
Earth  ind  Hell,  however  they  riot. 

Yet  maft  foon  be  quiet. 
4,  All  ye  worldly  treafures. 
With  your  finfnl  pleafures  I 

Far  from  me  remove : 
Honour  aaid  Ambition, 
Ceale  your  oppofition 
To  my  facied  Love. 
Come  death,  pain,  with  aU  your 

train; 
Your  aflaults  (hall  but  difcover 

How  I  love  my  Lover. 
J.  I  would  leave  for  Jefus 
All  the  gold  of  Crafusj 

Pleafure,  Praifc  and  Pow'r  : 
Sin,  thou  great  Deceiver, 
I  Now  fubiide  for  ever. 
Lift  thy  head  no  more. 
One  Adieu  I  give  to  you, 
'   Death  more  fitly  call'd  than  Living : 
I'm  in  Chrift  believing. 

■  6.  Fly,  ye  gloomy  Spirits  F 
Jefus  with  his  Merits 

Is  my  guard  and  Prop ; 
Thofe  that  love  th' Anointed, 
Shan't  be  difappointed 
Of  their  livme  Hope. 
I  Somewhat  here  I  patient  bear, 
'  But  Chrift  turneth  ev'n  my  Sadn^fs 
Into  Joy  and  gladnefi. 
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I  'np^Rcafure  above  all  treafure, 

Jl     O  Jefu  faircft  One  f 
Thou'rt  dear  beyond  all  meafure  : 

In  mv  poor  Heart  a  throne 
(It  now' with  Zeal  doth  languifh) 

I  have  to  Thee  ailign'd  ; 
'Caufe  thou  with  thine  own  Angniih 

Haft  heard  my  Pain  of  mind.  . 

2.  Joy,  of  my  joy  the  Fountain, 
Thou  Bread  moft  heavenly  ! 

rU  pafturc  on  thy  mountain. 

My  Soul's  need  fatisfy  : 
With  marrow  and  with  fatnef-. 

With  joy  exceeding  gteat. 
With  Comfort  and  with  fweetnefs, 

Ev'n  in  a  fufF'ring  State. 

3.  Let  me  now  be  perceiving 
Thy  friendly  Countenance ! 

My  heart  for  to  enliven 

With  that  moft  powerful  glance : 
Without  thee  to  be  living, 

Were  to  my  heart  great  pain ; 
But  Tore  thee  to  be  moving. 

Is  Health,  and  joy,  and  gain. 
4.0  Well  of  life!  1  fervent 

Pant  for  thee,  fweeteft  Reft  f 
Thou  faithful  Church's  Servant, 

Think'ft  thou  fome  Trouble  beft 
For  me  ?  I'll  gladly  fuffer. 

And  no  pain  ftiall  me  move 
(Tho'  frightful  it  fhould  offer) 

From  thy  moft  tender  love. 

5  My  Heart  remains  giv'n  over 
To  thee  perpetually. 

To  die,  to  live  ;  and  rather, 
O  Fair  one  !  I'd  with  thee 

In  hotteft  fire  be  fweating, 
Than  want  thy  Company. 

And  be  in  Paradife  fitting 
With  pain  and  infamy. 

6  EaTth's  glory  to  inherit, 

{  m  not  at  ^1  iucUn'd  \ 

For 


^5^  C< 

For  heavenly  is  ttnr  Spirit, 

And  my  whole  heart  and  min& : 
Where  Chriil  himfelf  difclo&s. 

There  I  do  long  to  be ; 
And  where  he  buildeth  Houfes, 

That  is  the  Place  for  me. 
7.  Now  Jefu,  loVe*8  pure  Fire, 

Come  fetch  me  to  thee  home : 
To  thy  Breaft  I  afpire. 

My  fours  Adornment  I  come. 
Rich  I  (hall  be,  and  chearful. 

When  once  thro'  thy  free  grace, 
I,  fnatch'd  from  all  that's  hurtful. 

Have  gain'd  my  heav'nly  Place. 

442. 
9  fntXt,  fie)  )iet  Oeitt  febcit* 
1./^  World  f  attention  lend  it. 


Thy  Life's  on  Crofs  fufpend- 
ed. 
Thy  Healer  (inks  in  death  : 
The  fov'rcign  Prince  of  Glory 
( *Tis  no  £6iitioas  (lory) 
With  Shame  and  torment  yields 
his  Breath. 

2.  Draw  near !  thou  wilt  difcover. 
Late  bloody  Sweat  all  over 

His  Body  flains  and  dyes  ; 
Out  of  his  Heart  mod  noble. 
For  inexhauiled  trouble, 

Sighs    are    fucceflive    following 
Sighs. 

3.  Who  hath  thee  thus  abufed. 
My  Health  f  and  fo  much  bruifed 

Thy  tend'rcft,  lovelieft  Face  ? 
Why  !  thouVc  no  fin's  tranfaflor. 
Thou  art  no  malefadtor. 

Like  others  of  the  human  Race* 
4. 1,  I  !  and  my  tranfgreflions. 
Which  by  my  own  confeffions. 

Exceed  the  fea-(hore  Sands ; 
Thcfe,  thefe  have  been  the  reafon 
Of  thy  whole  bitter  Seafon, 
Of  all  thy  bruifesyftripes  and  bands. 


^ 
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5.  *Twas  I  oagfat  to*Te  beeft  paiflltd 
And  faft  for  ever  chained 

Both  hand  and  foot  in  Hell ; 
The  Bands  and  Scourge's  teaiixig. 
Which,  thou,  mvGod  I  wert  bearing 

My  fi)ttl,  my  foul  deferv'd  to  fed. 

6.  I'll  be  *mongft  t]^  behoMtrs, 
How  thou  on  Sly  ow»  Shoulders 

Bear'fl  my  prodigious  load  : 
Thou  tak'il  the  Curfe-inflidioil, 
Giv'ft  for  it  Benedidion ; 

My  Cordial  is  thy  Pains  akid  rod 

7.  As  Surety  thou  prefentefl 
Thyfelf,  to  fmart  confenteft 

For  me  in'Debt  all  o*er ; 
A  crown  of  Thorns  th6tt  weareft. 
The  fcorn  and  pain  thou  bereft 

With  Patience  neverlcnowtt  before 

8.  Into  Death's  jaws  thou  leaping, 
Provid'ft  for  my  efcaping^,    ^ 

That  I  this  Hurt  mayn't  prove  ; 
My  Death  thou  for  me  carry'ft. 
And  then  with  thyfelf  bury' ft, 

O  moft  unheard-of  fire  of  Love 

9.  Thro'  all  life's  hours  and  ftations^ 
I'm  under  Obligations, 

The  higheft,  to  thee.  Lamb! 
As  far  as  they  are  able. 
Shall  Soul  and  Body,  liable. 

Devote  their  fervice  to  thy  Name, 

10.  To  thee,  while  herp  I'm  living, 
I  have  nought  worth  the  giving : 

Yet  one  thing  fhall  not  fail ; 
Thv  Death  and  Paffion  ever. 
Till  foul  and  body  fever. 

Shall  in  my  Heart's  recefs  prevaiL 

11.  Its  freih  Reprefentatipa 
Shall  flir  my  admiration, 

Where'er  I  turn  or  move ; 
I'll  take  it  for  my  mirrour 
Of  Innocence,  for  terror 

To  guile,  but  Seal  of  Truth  and 
Love.  * 

1 2.  How  greatly  man  inccnfes 
The  Lord  by  his  OfFenpes, 

God's  Holinefs  how  flcrn. 

How 


,   '  :3n. 
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bow  ng^^roqi  Be  dialHfes; 
When  £e  widi  wrath  bamifel ; 
Thh  I  #31  by  thy  SufPrings  learn. 

1 3.From  AcBeelll  be  taaght  wholly, 
now  ny  Heart  fliall  be  holy ; 

My  flund  compos'd  and  (till ; 
Hoiir  I  ihaU  love  and  bear  with 
Thofe  fHitf  meTez  and  tear  with 

Rode  afii  of  Malice  and  ill-will. 
14,  When  I*m  ezafperated, 
Mj  name  calamniatfd, 

MyffelfrU  mollify; 
Atad  piA  At  beft  conftru6(ion 
Upon  my  Neighbour's  adtion. 

Forgive  ana  foflfer  willingly. 

ic«  WUk  Jbsus  crucifying 
rU  be  my  Fleth  denying, 

And  ev*ry  [fleihly  Lull : 
What  in  thjr  Eye  is  odions,  ^ 
I*lllesre»  nowe*er  commodions. 

By  hdp  and  Strength  which  thoa 
Denow*fu 

i6»  Thy  Sighs  and  groans  annum- 

ber'd  5 
And  from  div  Heart  encumbered. 

The  thouland  Tears  forth  prefs'd, 
Thefe  fhall,  at  my  DifmiHion 
Tb  final  Reft*s  fruition, 
Convoy  me  to  thy  Hands  and 
Breail. 


Part  vf  the  fanu. 

I.OEE,  world,upon  the  bloody  tree 
O  l^by  Life  there  finks  in  Death, 

Covered  ^ith  Stripes  and  wounds  for 
thee. 
Thy  Saviour  yields  his  breath. 

a  Behold  his  Body  fwims  in  blood  ; 

Out  of  hit  tender  Heart, 
Deep  fighs  and  Groans  he  fends  to 
Ood 

In  hit  exceffive  (mart. 

3.  Thoa  Prince  of  glory,  knew'fl  no 
Sin, 
What  caused  thee  then  thy  Pain  ? 
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Thou  harmlefs,  undefird,  and  clean, 

>^hat  caused  thee  to  be  flain  ? 
4.  My  Sins,  is  numerous  as  the  fands 

Upon  the  Ocean  ihore. 
Have  beett  the  cruel  murd'rons  hands 

That  wounded  Thee  fo  fore. 
5. Thy  Angui(h,thy  tormenting pain^ 

And  ev*ry  dreadful  woe. 
Thou  didft  fo  willingly  fuftain. 

My  SoxAjbomld  undergo. 

6.  Thou  on  thy  ihoulders  tak*ft  the 

whole. 
To  eafe  my  burthen*d  heart : 
Thou  bear*ft  the  curfe,  to  blefs  my 
foul. 
And  heard  me  with  thy  Smart. 

7.  Thy  wondrous  love  to  evidence. 
Thou  would'fl  my  Surety  be : 

Thyfclf  would*(l  pay  my  Debt  im- 
menfe. 

Thereby  to  fet  me  free. 
S.Thou  art  Dcftruaion  to  the  Grave, 

Dcath^s  Enemy  fevere ; 
That  each  who  was  before  his  flave^ 

Might  now  be  fav'd  from  fear. 

9.  My  debt  to  thee,  dear  wounded 

Love, 
Weak  words  cannot  exprefs } 
I  cannot  here,  if  there  above. 
Shew  proper  Thankfulnefs. 

10.  Grant  me  but  this  while  I  am 

here, 
(Since  I  can  nothing  give) 
Thy  SufF*rings  in  my  heart  to  bear^ 
And  in  thy  Death  to  live ! 

443- 
Aaf  Qicfcn  tiff  tntnlfn  tifr. 

Ln  Aife  your  devotion,  mortal 

JlV       tongues. 

To  praife  the  King  of  glory. 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  fongs 

Of  him  who'i  gone  before  ye  1 
Lo !  Angels  (Irike  their  loudeft  itrings. 
For  Jieav*n  and  all  created  things 

Muli  found  EmanueP^  Praifes. 

S  a.  Ye 
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c.  Ye  moarning  fools,  look  upward  I     Which  breeds  the  leaft  divifioR 


too. 
For  Cbrtfi  b  now  preparing 
At  God*s  right  Hand  a  Place  for  yon ; 
Shake  ott  what  feexns  defpairing : 
Thence  yoor  great  Lord  and  King 

ihall  come 
To  fetch  your  longing  fpirits  home. 
And  crown  yoor  love  and  laboor. 
3  .Since  he  o'erHeav*n  bears  fov*reign 
fway. 
By  all  its  powers  attended ; 
And  has  more  Graces  to  difplay 
Than  can  be  comprehended  ; 
Fear  not  but  he  his  Graces  pours 
On  fuch  meek  humble  breafts  as 

yours. 
The  Objefls  of  his  favoor. 

4.  In  08  take  place,  while  here  be- 
low, 

A  conftant  Hearths  Afcenfion  f 
After  God*s  Child  alone  we'll  go. 

Give  to  his  Steps  attention  : 
Unhurt  this  Knojt  of  faithful  love 
Reouun,  till  we  ^arrive  above. 

And  dwell  with  him  for  ever  ! 

444. 
0  aeCkiCtrift  mcin  CctenSeif  Hictt. 

1./^  Chrift,  my  fweeteft  Life  and 

\J        Light ! 

Whofe  loving  Condefcenfion 
Embraces  me  by  day  and  night 

Beyond  my  comprehenfion : 
Lord !  grant  me  to  return  thy  Love 

With  due  and  true  devotion. 
That  my  notion 

Of  Mercy  may  improve 
With  ty^ry  thought  and  motion. 

2.Let  nothing  dwell  within  my  heart 
But  thy  fwecc  love  and  favour : 

Thy  Love  engage  my  feul  to  part 
From  ev*ry  finfol  Savour  : 

Remove  my  mind  from  great  and 
(maU, 


Or  colliiion 
Twixt  me  and  God  mf  AH, 
Who  fav'd  me  from  perdition.  ^ 

3,  HoW'  fweet,  how  beautifiil  anj 
kind. 

Is  thy  great  Love  and  Merit  ? 
Were  this  but  fix*d  within  my  mind* 

What  coold  diftorb  my  fyini  ^ 
Then  let  no  Thooght  arlfe  in  me. 

No  Objed  move  my  ienfes. 
No  pretences, 

T*  obftrua  my  love  to  thee ; 

Thus  heav'n  on  earth  commences. 

4. 0  that  this  great  and  fov^rdga 
Good 
Were  once  in  my  pofleflion ; 
O  that  it  would  inflame  my  blood 

To  glow  with  holy  paifion  ! 
Grant,  i  be  watching  day  and  night 
To  keep  this  heav'nly  Treafure 

From  the  feizore 
Of  Satan*s  fecret  fpite. 
Who  feeks  our  woe  with  pleafure. 

5.  Thou  cam*ft  in  love  to  my  Relief, 
Bor'ft  fin's  due  Pain  and  torment, 

Hung'ft  on  the  Crofs  juft  like  a  thief 

Or  murth*rer,  without  garment, 
Scom*d,  fpit  upon,  and  forediftrell: 
O  let  thy  Sufferings  enter 

To  the  center 
Of  this  my  ftubbom  Breaft, 
To  melt  and  make  it  tender. 

6.  The  purple  Gore,  thou  ihed'fl  for 

me. 
Is  precious,  pore  and  holy  ; 
Bot  this  my  Heart,that  fwerves  froa 
thee. 
Is  flint-like  hardened  folly : 
Lord  f  make  the  virtoe  of  thy  Blood 
Sink  deep  into  the  Nature 

Of  thy  creatore. 
And  fpread  this  living  Flood 
Thro*  ev*ry  vein  and  featore.  ^ 

7.  O  that  my  heart  with  eagemefs 
Would  open  wide  and  gather 

Bach 


Sivektiemb  Cemury. 
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EadiDnpdffaloodi  my  finrdid  prdli  I  i  z.  Thy  love,  my  faviour  f  aU  fup- 


Freni  mtmy  Mediator  f 

0  were  mioe  Eyct  a  weil  of  tears, 
To  gulh  wick  inwaid  a&giii(h 

Fcftth,  and  laiiguiih. 
Like  tlioie»  m^ie  loviag  fears 
At  lafi  their  Objea  vanqoiih^ 

8. 0  iha(  (with  a,Babe*f  deiire 
Came  nuuiiiig,weeping,ftretching^ 

So  I011&  ,ci|l  lovers  internal  Fire 
My  MDging  foul  were  catching : 

0 1  womU  tkyHeart  unite  with  mine 
la  genrie'OoiKkfcenfioB, 

And  die  tenfion 
Of  fncfc  tKy  I^owV  divine 
Ado^of  no-declenfion. 

9. 0  draw  me«  Deareft  !  after  thee. 

And  l-fliaU  ran  with  pleafure : 
ni  ran  with  aU  my  fervency 
T^emhrace  thee.  Lord,  my  Trea- 
fnre. 
And  tafte  theTweetnefs  of  that  Love, 
Whofe  Ueft  communication 

firings  Salvation, 
Doch  iin  and  grief  remove 
With  eafe  on  each  occaflon. 

la  My  Comfort,  Jewel,   life  and 
Ught. 
My  u>v*reign  Good  and  portion  ? 
Make  me  paitaker  of  thy  Sight, 

Tm  thine  with  all  devotion  : 
Withoarthy  love,  there's  nought  but 
Gall, 
I  find  no  (adsfadlion. 

But  dilbadion 
SwTonnding  ev*ry  Wall, 
And  caufiAg  fad  Rcile6lion. 

1 1  .Bnt,  Lord>  thy  love  is  perfed  Reft, 

The  foorce  of  all  true  pleafure  : 
OMuf  be  my  fou!  thus  bleft, 

T*enjoy  thee  without  meafure : 
Be  thou  my  Flame,  and  burn  in  me ; 
MyBaliam,  be  thou  healing 

AU  that's  ailing. 
And  all  Depravity 
1  m  Hill  with  grief  bewailing. 


plies. 

What  to  my  foid  is  wanting ; 
*Tis  the  true  Light  unto  mine  eyes^ 

My  cordial  when  Tm  fainting  ; 

My  IweetedWhie  and  heav*nly  foodj 

My  richeft  Robe  and  garment. 

My  Pirefcrment, 
Defenceof  life  and  blood. 
My  Lodge  and  fafe  apartment. 

1 3.  My  dearefl  Dear,  if  thou  remove^ 
What  IS  my  birth  and  Being  ? 

Should'il  thou  withdraw  thy  precious 
love» 
My  bed  of  Goods  were  fleeing : 
Grant,  I  may  feek  and  entertain 
Tliee,  my  fweet  Gueft,  with  g|ad« 
nefs. 

That  no  fadnefs 
Difturb  thy  Love  again. 

Which  cures  my  nnful  madnefs. 

1 4.  Thy  Love  has  always  been  the 

fame, 
Ev'n  from  my  firil  Beginning, 
When  I  yet  knew  jiot  thy  great 
Name, 
Could  do  nought  elfe  but  finning  : 
O  let  thy  love,  Almighty  Lord  ! 
Continue  to  attend  ^e. 

And  defend  me 
From  foes  of  any  fort. 
That  would  deJlroy  and  rend  meu 

1 5.  Lord !  grant  thy  love  an  influence 
On  ail  my  prefent  Station  : 

But  if  by  frailty  1  (hould  chance 
To  fwerve  from  my  Salvation, 
Be  thou  my  Guide  and  Counfellor, 
In  all  my  thoughts  and  adtions 

Give  Corrcflions, 
When  Sin's  deluding  pow'r 
Would  draw  me  to  diftraftions. 

16.  Thy    love  uphold   me,   when 
diflrcf!. 

Add  ftrcngth  when  I  am  fainting ; 
And  whenth^  mortal  Period's  pall, 
My  heart  for  thee  i«  paniirg  : 

S  ?.  Then 
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Then  let  thy  loving  Fsuthfii]nc& 
Support  my  Afpiration, 

Breathe  falvstion, 
Whh  joy  thro*  Death  to  jpicft. 
And  tafte  Love*f  fall  po&ffion* 

ft 

Thi  /ami. 

I .  TEfa,  thy  boandlefs  Love  to  me 
J  No  thooKht  can  reach. 


no 
tong&e  doSart : 
O  knit  my  thankful  hevt  to  Thee, 
And  reign  withoot  a  rival  there. 
Thine  whdly,  thine  alone  I  am : 
Be  Alou  alone  mf  conftant  Flame. 

2.  My  Saviour,  thou  thy  love  to  me 
In  Want,  in  pain,  in  (bame,  haft 

ihow'd : 
For  me  on  the  accurfed  Tree 
Thou  pouredft  forth  thy  guiltlefs 
blood: 
Thy  Wounds  upon  my  heart  imprefs, 
Nor  ought  ihall  the  lov'd  Stamp  ef- 
face. 

3.  O  that  my  heart,  which  open 

ilands, 
May  catch  each  Drop,  that  tortu. 

ring  pain 
Arm'd  by  my  Sins,  wrung  from  thy 

hands. 
Thy  Feet,  thy  Head,  thy  cy^ry 

veins 
That  lUU  my  breafl  may  heave  with 

fighs, 
Still  tears  of  love  overflow  my  eyes. 

4.  O  that  I  as  a  little  Child 
May  follow  thee,  nor  ever  reft 

Till  iWcetly  thou  haft  pour'd  thy 
mild 
And  lowly  Mind  into  my  breaft : 
Nor  may  we  ever  parted  be 
Till  1  become  one  Spirit  with  thee. 

5.  O  draw  me.  Saviour,  after  thee, 
So  ihall  I  run  and  never  tire : 

With  gracious  words  ftill  comfort 
n'.e; 
Be  thou  my  hope,  my  fole  defire. 
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Free  me  from  ev^ry  weight :  nor  fear 
Nor  fin  can  come»  it  thoa  art  here. 

6.  What  in  thy  Lore poflefs  I  not? 
My  Star  l^  night,  wj  Snn  by 

day  I 
My  Spring  of  life  when  ptrchM  with 
choQffht^ 
My  Wue  to  chtar,  my  Bread  to 

ftty/ 

My  Robe  before  the  dirone  of  Goi> ! 

7.  From  all  Eternity  with  love 
Unchangeable    thoo    haft    me 

viewed; 
Ere  knew  this  beating  heart  to  move. 
Thy  tender  Mercies  mepnrfu^d. 
Ever  with  me  may  they  abide. 
And  dofe  me  inon  ev^iy  fide. 

8.  Still  let  thy  love  point  oat  my 
Way, 

(How  wondrous  things  thy  love 
hath  wrought!) 
Still  lead  me,  left  I  go  aftray, 
Dire£t  my   WoiE,   infpire   my 
Thought : 
And  when  I  fall,  foon  may  I  hear 
Thy  Voice,  and  know  that  Love  is 
near. 

9.  In  fufPring  be  thy  love  my  Peace, 
In  weaknas  be  thy  love  my  PowV j 

And  when  the  Storms  of  me  (hall 
ceafe, 
Jesu,  in  that  important  hour 
In  Death  as  life  be  thon  my  Guide, 
And  fave  me,  who  for  ine  naft  died  I 
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^cict  Wt  fie)  fcin  fin  ftoegcUiit. 

1.    A  S  fmall  Birds  ufe  a  hole  to 
XjL    chufe  / 

In  hollow  tree  for  Cover, 
When  whirlwinds  blow,  when  hail 
and  fnow 
O'er  man  and  beaft  doth  hover ; 

2,  So 
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2.  So  I  to  diee.  Lord  Clirift»  do  flee,  |  3.  Ves,  Father  t  yes,  with  all  my 


Widua  thy  Wdunds  retired : 
When  Sin  aiid  Death  did  ftop  my 

Hera  I  Mgda  refpired. 

|.  Thereta  I  will  keep  my  Place  ftill: 
Tho*  flelh  and  feol  here  fever» 

Yet  I  with  thee,  my  Rock !  fliail  be 
la  jrooder  joys  for  ever. 

4.  Now,  God  Sire,  Son,  and  Spirit 
iaOMy 
Be  hlc&*d,  while  yon  wc*re  na- 

I  make  ao  doubt,  (Chrift  fpokc  it 
ont) 
Who.  belsevef»  it  finred :  Amen. 

C(tt  IrtMvieis  f  clit  ann  trai;t  tit 

U  A  I'Vnb  goes  forth,  and  bears 

<rL    diegoilt 

Of  all  the  world  together, 
Moft  patiently  by  his  Blood  fpilt 

To  pay  for  cv'ry  Debtor  j 
Sickaos  and  tcril  he  on  him  took. 
Went  freely  to  the  Slauffhter-blocky 

All  OMBtort  herefufed; 
He  underwent  reproach  and  blan^e, 
Death  q^ikc  Crofs, «nd  Stripes  and 

And  faid,  I  g^dly  chufe  it. 
2,This  Lamb  is  ev'n  the  mighty  God, 

Of  all  oor  (bols  the  Maker ; 
Him  in  our  Need  his  Father  wou'd 

Let  be  of  fiefli  Partaker : 
He  faid,  my  Child  I  go  take  in  hand 
I'he  Sinners  Caufe,  who  doomed 
ftand 

Er^n  by  thee  to  chaftifement, 
Chaftifement  fore,  and  Anger  great ; 
In  thy  own  Perfon  them  free  (et, 

By  bleeding,    and  Death's  tor- 
ment. 


heart, 
*Ti8  my  own  Satisfaction ; 
In  all  things  I  am  as  Thou  art. 

With  thy  word  joins  my  Action. 
O  wondrous  Love  f  O  love*s  great 

might ! 
Thou  xeacheft  farther  thaa  man's 
fight. 
Forced  firom  God  his  Treafure : 

0  faithful  Love  I  tlMm^rt  fbong  and 
fierce. 

Thou  /tnichtfk  Him  upon  a  Herfe, 
Wh*  had  life  and  death  at  pica- 
fure. 

4.Thou  bruifeft  him  on  Crofs*s  beam. 
With  nails  and  fpear  driv'n  diro* 
him; 
Thou  flaughter'fthim  juftas  a  Lamb, 
Set*ft  Heart  and  Veins  a  flowing ; 
The  heart  with  Sighs,  the  veins  with 

Juice 
Whidi  they  ib  plentiful  produce, 
Ev*n  Blood  as  red  as  purple. 
J  O  fweetefl  Lamb  !  what  can  I  do. 
Due  Gratitude  to  thee  to  fliew. 
For  all  thy  fmart  and  trouble ! 

5.  Whilft  I  live  here,  I  never  (hall 
Forget  thy  Grace  amazing ; 

Our  love  fliall  be  reciprocal, 

I  alfo  Thee  embraang. 
My  Heart's  Li^ht  thou  (halt  be  al- 
ways. 
And  when  it  jr/^/  once  (as  one  fays) 
Tboult  be  my  H^ar^  thencefor- 
ward. 

1  will  to  thee,  my  Head  and  Crown ! 
Myfelf,  as  evermore  thy  own, 

Refign  with  love  moft  inward. 

6.  My  fong  in  thy  ereat  Lovelinefs 
Both  nignt  and  day  fliall  center ; 

ril  *mid(l  all  wants  and  feeblenefs. 

Glad  in  thy  Service  venture : 
My  LifiB*s  whole  fiream  fliall  ftowfor 

thee 
With  Thankfulnefs  perpetually, 

83 
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In  (hewing  fortH  thy  praife^  i 

y^nd  all  what  thou  haft  done  for  me,  | 
Shall,  deep  as  it  can  poO^bhry 

Sink  in  my  heart's. recdSes. 

7.  That  will   true  comfart  to  m% 

yield. 

In  all  my  Circum(^anccs  : 
In  combat  it  fhall  prove  my  Shield, 

In  griefs,  what  Joy  difpenfes  : 
In  happy  hours,  dbe  feeret  Sweet ; 
And  when  I  loath  all  other  meat. 

This  iVl^nna  fhall  (upport  me ; 
In  thirft  it  (hall  my  Welifpring  be. 
In  folitude  my  Comp^^ny. 

At  home,  and  on  my  journey. 

8.  What  hurts  me  now  tbe:lUng;of 

Death  ? 
Thy  Blood  my  life  remaineth ; 
When  by  the  fun  Tm  (corcb'd^  .this 
hath 
A  powV  which  (hades  and  Icreen- 
ethj 
Yea  when  Sonl's  p^in  doth  feize  my 

breall, 
I  find  in  the?  ^  Cough  and  19^* 
As  on  their  beds  (Ick  people ; 
Thou  art,  when  Storms  of  trials 

blow. 
And  tofs  my  vefTel  to  and  fro. 
My  Anchor  too  and  cable. 

9.  And  when  at  hft  with  chcaiful- 

nefs 
The  glorious  Hall  I  enter. 
Thy  Blood  fhall  of  my  VVedding- 
drefs 
Be  thtn  the  only  fplendor  \ 
It  will  be  for  my  head  the  crown, 
When  ftanding   Tore  the   Father's 
throne. 
Who's  God  of  all  the  Churches  : 
Then  will  the  Mother,  who  bar^me, 
ApJ  nurs'd  me  up,  my  Lamb,  for 
thee, 
Prcfent  me  as  thy  Purchafe. 
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caofoiifc)ai<)cii)|i«» 

Li^lxnutheTfliaUI^y? 
\J  DeDrefs*diiimj(CTJ 


epref9*diiimi(^rr 
Who  is  it  that  can  eaie  me. 
And  from  my  SIqs  r^ki^e  me  ? 
The  whole  wQr]4*8  ftren^  wonU 

languifh. 
And  not  remove  my  Aneivfll. 

2.  O  Jefu,  Source  ofgraceJ 
I  feek  thy  loving  Face» 
Upon  thy  invitadon. 
With  d^ep  humiliaticm ; 

0  let  a  Blood-drop  cover. 
And  wa(h  my  foul  jail  over. 

3.  I  thy  unworthy  child. 
Corrupt  throughout  and  fpoilVfi^ 
Take  all  my  Sins  ahonndme* 
Which  are  my  foul  confounding. 
And  into  thy  Wounds  caft  them. 
From  whence  my  health  docs  haA^ 

4.  Thro'  thy  fo  fpotlefs  Blood, 
That  precious  purple  flood. 
Puree  off  all  fin  and  (adoefs. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  gladnefs ; 
All  my  ofiences  banifliii 
In  that  Sea*s  depth  to  vaoifli. 

5.  Thou  (halt  my  Cooifbrt  b^. 
Since  thou  haft  dyM  (br  me  : 

1  am  by  thee  acquitted 
From  all  I  e*er  committed ; 
My  Sins  by  thee  wer^  carry^d. 
And  in  thy  Tomb  are  bmy'd. 

6.  Is  my  Corruption  great } 
Yet  when  I  at  Uiy  feet 
Thy  facre4  Blood  dp  gather. 
Thereon  truft  altogether. 
And  creep  to  thee,  tho*  fickly  2 
My  comfort  breaks  in  quickly. 

7. 1  know  my  Poverty : 

But  ne^erthelefs  for  me 

Are  all  good  thinos  obtained. 

Since  Jefu*s  Blood  was  drained  f 


ileaee  I  the  devil, 
II  and  eF*ry  evil. 

if  a  legion*s  hoft 

ils  Bie  oppobM, 

1  itmnd  me  aflhnble, 

d  not  make  me  tremble ; 

It  to  the  blood*t  Token, 

tn  dieir  rage  is  broken. 

Uood,  that  noblejuice, 
ich  a  ftrength  difRife^ 


t.  Now  lean  Tee  Jefu^a  Side 

unto  my  heart  opra  wide. 

His  Blood  calls ;  Who  thirfit,  come 

here! 
O  I  thirft,  my  Jefiu  dear ! 
Give  drink  onto  my  poor  Sool 
Oat  of  th|r  wounds  and  fide*s  hole^ 
Pill  me  with  thy  blood  quite  full. 
4.  Jefu's  Blood,  prepare  me  qnite, 
'That  I  may  drink  thee  in  right 
le  Icaft  Blobd-particie,  I  ^"  ^c  ^o^y  Sacrament, 

from   God  J    wounds   did  I '^^^^*»  P""fe  *nd  my  content; 
dde,  Tlizt  by  this  fo  precious  Juice 

Jcftts  may  himfdf  diffuTe 

Thro'  each  vein's  and  art*iy's  flnice.. 
3.  Jefu's  Blood  come  over  me ! 
And  flow  thro*  me  conftandy» 
Whether  I'm  in  joy  or  (mart. 
Whether  Worki's  or  Satan*s  art 
Would    hurt  me :   come,  when  I 

fpeak. 
When  I'm  filent,  ftrong,  or  weak  ;   . 
When  at  laft  my  Heart-ilrings  break. 

6.  Jefu's  Blood  f  O  come  and  glide 
Thro'  me,  and  in  me  abide. 
Jefu's  blood  !  flream  thro*  the  whole. 
Thro*  my  Spirit,  Body,  Soul : 
My  heart  pants  and  longs  for  thee, 
Thirftine  1  beg  heartily, 
Je/u'i  Blood  come  over  me  ! 


m  the  fiend  deliver 
miand  Worids  for  ever. 

dJefttChrift!  in  thee 

temally: 

I  fhaU  not  perifli, 

hy  Kingdom  flouriih; 

e  thon'n  death  endured,   ' 

for  me  procured. 

lb,  ffarengthen  thou  my  heart 

>pirit,  to  depart 

r'ry  thing  for  ever, 

rhee  and  me  could  fever. 

s,  thou  white  and  ruddy  I 

ber  of  thy  Body. 
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i^s  Blood  come  over  me  ! 
:hirft  for  it  heartily : 
ood,  O  come  and  flay 
bo^  and  foul.  1  pray- 
er me,  my  higheft  Good ! 
id  ftay,  O  Jefu's  blood, 
K^hole  heart  with  thy  Hood. 
Blood  I  now  can  fee  : 
th,  I  verily 
[efns  on  the  Crofs, 
mr  his    blood   freih  there 
fs: 

ood,  O  mn  to  me ! 
t  does  rejoice  at  thee» 
thy  drops  eagerly. 


449^ 
3|eQi«  mcittcn  IcI^ai^  Men. 

1.  TEfu,  Source  of  my  {alvation, 
J     Conqueror  of  my  desvdi  and 

heU! 
Thou,  who  didfty  as  my  OUadoo, 

Feel  the  pain  which  I  fhould  feel : 
By  the  greatneis  of  thy  Torment 
Thou  haft  purchased  my  preferment. 
Thoufand  thoufand  thaidcs  to  thee, 
Deareft  Lord  for  ever  be. 

2.  O  how  bafely  waft  then  ufed. 
Buffeted  and  ijpit  upon  f, 

S  4  Soonrg*4 
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Scoorg*dandtoni»9ndiimlybraled,|2.  My  choiceft  Pearl  aadpradoos 
Thou  the  glorioiu  Father's  Son  ?  I         crown. 


13%  to  fet,  tlie  worft  of  wrecdiet* 
Free  from  Hell  and  Satan's  dutches! 
Thoafa'nd,  &c. 

S.  Thpn,  with  more  than  lamblike 
MeekneTiy 

Suffer*dft  Death  apon  the  cro(s  : 
Oy  that  my  rebellioiu  fidcnefi 

Had  not  been  the  fatal  Canfe  f 
Thou  wert  curs'd  for  my  Trahfgfef- 

fing. 
To  reftore  me  to  thy  Blefllng. 
Thoufandf  &c. 

4.  Lord,  thy  deep  Humiliation 
Pay*d  for  my  rebellious  Pride; 

Thy  Breath's  lacred  expiration 
Puts  iny  Fear  of  death  afide : 
All  thy  Grief  and  fliamcful  bondage 
Sees  redound  to  my  Advantage. 
Thoufandt  &c. 

5 .  Lord  ril  praife  thee  now  and  ever 
For  thy  more  than  human  Pain, 

For  thy  agonizing  Shiver, 

For  chy  NVgunds  and  bloody  Stain, 
For  thy  (looping  under  Sentence 
Of  eternal  Wrath  and  vengeance  : 

For  thy  love,  my  King  benign, 

I  will  be  tor  ever  thine. 
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Wit  Ulptn  lencl^tet  Hit  morf^en«Cern. 


God*sandthe 


Abnr*tSoi|» 


I. 


HO  W    bright    appears  the 
Morning-dar, 
With  grace  and  truth  beyond  com- 
pare, 
The  royal  Root  of  Jefe ; 
O  Da'vi^s  Son,  of  Jacohs  line  » 
My  fopl's   delight,  and  Spouf:  di- 
vine  ? 
Thy  love  ftlcnc  can  blcfs  me. 
Precious,  Gracious, 
Fair  and  giorio«>,  e'er  vidlorious, 
7  hou  my  Trcaiurc  ; 
Tar  beyond  all  earthly  pleafurc. 


Thon  King  of  cndleft  |^ory  I 
Thott  art  compnr^d    to   Simrwm*% 

FlowV, 
Thy  Gofpd  ani  its  (aving  powV 

Is  like  porp  milk  and  honqr. 

Loyd^LiUv^ 
Yea  H^/amui^  heav*i47  Mmm  / 

Thy  fweet  FUvoar 

^e  mine  everlaftfiijg  hmwr. 

3.  Thv  love,  (bpow^ml  and  diyin^ 
Dart  oeep  {nto  this  heart  of  mine. 

Thou  nriUiant  Stone  and  Jeifre)  1 
Confinp  me  more  and  more  tqt  be 
A  Brandi  of  thee,  the  IiTing  Tree. 

That  Sdf  may  lofe  its  fewcL 

For  Thee  I  S'^ 
C  ratio/a  €cefi  rofa  f  * 

My  heart's  cray^ng 
To  imbibe  thy  Odour  faring. 

*  Ortdouf  Ro(t  of  Hetna* 

4.  From  God  defcends  a  Glance  qf 

joy. 
When  thou,  with  thy  moft  friendl;^ 
Eye. 
Behold'ft  thy  love-Hck  creatuit ; 
Immanuel!  my  fovVeign  Good ! 
Thy  Word,  thy  Spirit,  Fle(h  and 
B'ood 
Renew  my  vtry  nature  : 
Grant  me  fweedv 
Thine  embraces,  that  the  graces 

or  Salvation 
Fully  cure  all  Depravation. 

c.  Thou  F^her  from  Eternity, 
In  mercy  waft  incline  to  me. 

Through  Chrift,thyWell. beloved: 
Thy  Son  haschofe  me  for  his  Bride: 
In  this  my  Spoufe  I  can  confide. 

His  love  mall  ne'er  be  moved. 

The  I)ay,  I  fay. 
When  joys  fe(lal  and  celeftial 

I  wait  from  him. 
Is  infallibly  a  coming. 

6.  T^ic 
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le  an  your  ftrings  of  hirp  tnd 

ite, 

I  can  eartUr  iniific  fiiit 

fpeak  celeftial  Concords  ; 

xhtng  Audi  difturb  my  Flame, 

i  is  attached  to  Jefu's  Name, 

I  iWeeteftof  all  Comforts. 

fid,  awful, 

i  phrafes  of  onr  Praifes, 

b  oar  duty,) 

the  Lord  of  blifs  and  beaaty. 

'  joy  to  all  the  world  be  known , 
my  Beloved  is  that  bright  One, 
e  Lord  of  Light  and  ^ory : 
kindly  bring  me  to  that  Place, 
e  all  the  ^opders  of  his  grace 
Jl  lie  difdos'd  before  me, 
ten  I  Amen  f 

,  my  Sovereign!  pnce  to  go- 
vern 

e  faT*d  Nations ; 
,  I  wait  thee  with  impatience. 
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Oabl  tain  ict  Bir  ^tl^tn. 

^Arewell  henceforth  for  ever. 
Thou  falfeWorld*s  empty 

node! 

:  and  his  Grace's  favour 

y  fyftem  do  explode. 

even's  my  converfation, 

lere  fouls  in  him  poflefs 

h  remuneration 

r  their  poor  fervices. 

onfel  me,  dpareft  Jefus, 

cording  to  thy  Heart ! 

irt  gets  leave  to  feize  fis, 

t  bid  it  foon  depart. 

oten  all  Afflidion, 

d  ftrengthen  my  weak  mind  | 

;  at  my  Diflblutton, 

f  heritage  let  me  find. 

ly  in  my  heart's  recefTes, 
ly  Name  and  Crofs  always 
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Sparkle  with  bleedfag  graces. 
To  yield  me  joy  andpeace  : 

Appear  ftill  in  that  Figare, 
wherein  for  all  m^  need, 

Thon  under  Joftioe  ngpor. 
Once  on  the  Crofs  Sdft  UaedU  - 

4.  O  let  my  fool  be  boricd    • 
Within  thy  open  Side! 

So  *boYe  all  hurt  be  carried. 

In  thy  rich  Ocean  wide. 
Indeed  *tis  heav  Vs  CondittoOf 

To  be  admitted  there  } 
One  has  a  great  finition. 

By  Faith,  already  here. 

5.  Write  my  name  with  thy  penci) 
Into  the  Church's  lift. 

And  bind  op  in  life's  bundle 

My  Soul  for  ever  hSL  I 
And  I  with  deep  proftration. 

For  ever  will  confefs, 
'Midft  Grace's  each  gradation. 
Thy  Heart's  great  faithfiilneft. 
[Or,  tbi  4th  and  ^tb  nmfet  €9m» 
ira3ed  thus  into  m»;] 

Shelter  our  fouls  moft  gracioufly 

Within  thy  opened  Side  ; 
Move  them  from  every  harm  away* 

And  in  thy  Safeguard  hide : 
Let  all  our  names  in  life's  bleft  rolls 

Infcrib'd  be  ever  found. 
And  in  life's  bundle  all  our  fouls 

Be  faft  and  firmly  bound. 

452, 


HAfte«  Lord,  within  my  wprth- 
lefs  heart 
To  form  thyfelf  a  Shrine  f 
For  me  a  poor  and  finful  worm 

Thou  ihcd'il  thy  Blood  divine. 
Therewith  to  fave  my  guilty  fonl 

From  cndlefs  pain  and  woe : 
What  deareft  Friend  in  all  the  world 
Could  greater  kindncfs  Ihew  I 


jfa 
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e0tt  Oat(t»  Blum  mtct  in  Mn*  iw. 

THE  Father^mcproteas  as  God* 
The  Son  does  waih  me  in  his 
blood. 
The  Holy  Ghoft  me  op  does  train. 
Till  I  to  heaven  ihaH  attain, 

454- 

Die  0atteg  Cittabim* 

THE  Cherabinu  of  God 
Exalt  their  voices  loud. 
Sparkling  with  flalh  and  (hine  : 
*nieir  Song  is,  (if  I  dare  it  fay ) 
Whereto  more  than  one  harp  does 

play : 
Gbrj  to  tbi  SiA'sfinMt ! 

4SS- 
act  ^^tl  1010  (at  fitr  l^tmutltit. 

i.Tt  yTY  God  \  how  vaftaglory  has, 
J[VJL  Joyi  Majefty  and  Greatnefs, 
In  his  exceeding  happinefs, 

JtfuSf  my  San  and  fweetnefs  ? 
The  Kings  and  the  Emperors  yield 
him  with  fhame 
Their  fcepters  and  glory  tranf- 
cendent : 
Ten  thoufand  times  thoufands  are 
fervine  his  Name, 
And  on  him  gladly  dependent. 

a.  He  over-rules  the  Chcrubimsy 
All  depths  pay  him  obedience  i 

The  Thrones  and  all  the  Seraphims, 
Look  for  his  kind  complacence  : 


3.  He*s  like  the  Father  in  his  Migk, 
On  His  Throne  he\  reclining ; 

The  Godhead's  ihajefty  fo  hnpit 

Is  on  his  Head  re6ding  : 
The  heavens  of  heavens  don't  him 
eoftprehendf 
He*s  withoQt  limits  and  borders  ; 
The  mighy  ones  humbly  befoit  him 
attendy 
Yea  all  the  heavenly  Orders. 

4.  His  Face  ootihines  the  ftarry  ficy. 
And  thoafand  iinns  in  briehtnels ; 

Tis  like  the  Day-fpring  tiom  on 
high. 
It's  rajTs  diflpd  all  darknefs  * 
The  men  and  the  angels  all  gase  at 
.that  Man 
With  joy  exceeding  all  m^fnre. 
O  happy,  thrice  happy,  qnite  happy, 
who  can 
FindinHim  paftore  with  pleafure  I 

456. 
(pontrcle  aUet  Bfng* 

i.l\yfOnarch  of  All,  with  Icwly 

IVl       fear 
To  whom  heav'ns  hoft  their  voices 

raife,  ' 

Even  earth  and  duft    thy  Bounties 

fhare  : 
Let  earth  and  dud  attempt  thyPr^fe. 

2.  Before  thy  Face,  O  Lord  moft 
high. 

Sinks  all  created  glory  down : 
Yet  be  not  wroth  with  me,  that  I 
Vile  Worm,  draw  near  thy  awful 
throne. 

3.  Of  all  thou  the  Beginning  art, 

-w««  .w.  ««  .*...«  ^^...j/*«^w..^ ^^  ^^  '^*°8*  ^^'^  alone  the  End ; '  . 

The  Heroes  and  Martyrs  wait   on    On  Thee  (till  fix  my  fted£aft  heart  1 
him  with  joy  ;  t  '^^  ^^^  ^^  ^  °^y  ^^^Q>  ttndi. 

The  Fadiers  fall  down  on  their  ;  4.  Thoa,  Lord,  art  Light :  thy  nt- 
faces ;  i  tive  ray 

The  Handmaids  find  all  a  delightful    No  (hade,  no  variation  knows  f 
employ.  On  my  dark  foul  (ye  clouds  away) 

To  fmg  before  him  wi(b  fweet  .  1  he  BrightndTs  af  thy  face  difdcrfe. 
graces,  I  S-  Thpg, 


Sevintemib 

Lord,  ait  Love :  from  thee  1 

:  lore  I 

A  lA  Qnexhaufted  ftreann  ; 
a  qiiickaii\glDfloenceproTe, 
whole  heart  with  Acred 
les. 
.  LoaD»  art  good,  and  then 

ic: 

^  hope,  with  warm  defire, 

i]f  I  ftUl  my  Portion  own, 

in  every  thought  afpire. 

in  my  every  power  to  thee 

ChanKSy  pwe  inceflanc  rile  i 

whole  Sou!  and  Fleih  (hall  be 

y,  living  I'acriBoe. 

)  God  of  Armies,  ceafidefs 

life. 

'n  thy  throne  to  thee  is  ^v*n ; 

;  in  heaven  thyName  we  raife, 

icre  thy  Prefence  ihines,  is 

av^n. 

457- 
t  Monleit  (at  BleCfteU.ftc. 

LL  the  Beauty  we  can  find 
Intheworld,  brings  to  .my 

ind 

:hri.ft,  the  Canfe  of  an, 
we  here  can  beauty  call. 

en  I  fee  the  Morning  light, 

le  riling  Snn  h  bright, 

mber  inftandy 

mfcendent  Majefty* 

» the  moon  I  do  bchcild, 
}fi  heavenly  Lampi  fo  bold, 
I  think  my  Maker  nught 
ing  thonfaads  more  to  fight. 

en  I  fee  the  Meadow's  field 
thooiand  colours  ySdd, 
I  lay  in  extafy : 
mus  the  Creator  be  ? 

irming  is  the  Lily*s  fineU, 
d  by  the  cooling  WeU ; 
y  Ldy  is  to  me, 
or  by  a  ^reat  iiffW. 


6.  When  I  liee  the  Garden's  boda 
Interfperft*d  with  Wlutes  and  reds» 
It  bringji  frelh  unto  my  fight 
My  beloved  red  and  white. 

2,  When  I  go  to  quench  my  thirft. 
Where  from  rocks  the  Waters  burft  | 
Then  Fm  wilhing,  whilft  I  drink, 
J3e^  into  Life's  Spring  to  fink. 

8.  Often  do  the  little  Sheep 
Make  me  toftlyfigh  and  weep: 
O  how  mild  is  Gm*s  dear  Lamb, 
And  how  tender  his  lovin'a  ikgno  I 

o.  And  whenever  I  Honey  Afe, 
Or  upon  Ibme  fweetnefs  fieaft ; 
Then  my  heart  cries,  wkiUk  it  fieeds, 
Jefn's  Sweetneis  far  ezoeeda. 

lo.  Lovely  found  the  wdt  tnn'd 

firing. 
And  the  ni^dngale  well  fings. 
Yet  nought  is  like  to  thu  Tone, 
I «'  Jefos,  God*s  and  MWry's  Son.** 


1 1 .  It  is  pleafing  to  the  ear, 
Th'£ccho  in  the  Grotto  hear  : 
Yet  nought  can  fuch  joy  impart^ 
As  his  Eccho  in  the  Heart. 

1 2,  Altogether  lovely  Thou  f 
Thy  own  felf  unto  me  Ihew ! 
Let  me  fee  thy  Countenance 
With  mUhaken  confidence. 

1 3. 0  let  thy  mat  Godhead's  pow^r 
Me  encompaU  o'er  and  o'er. 
Moft  let  thy  Wound  prints  fo  bright 
Raife  my  mind  by  day  and  night. 

I4.-Take  away  theVdl,  which  migh^ 
Sometimes  intercent  the  fight^ 
That  I  may  behold  always 
Lamb  of  God !  thy  loving  Face  ! 


458. 

Die  fccic  Ctclfti  iefPfC  mU). 

i,*nr^HE  Sonl  of  Chrift  me  (anc-. 

HU  Sjnrit  Mu  me  graaionfljr ; 


268  German  Hymns  in  the 

His  Body  torn  with  manv  a  woand,  |  46o« 

That  make  my  fool  and  body  foand. 


2.TheWater  fpoadng  from  tfav  Side» 
The  feldier^t  (pear  had  opeo'd  udde ; 
That  be  my  Bath,  and  all  thy  Blood 
Cleanfe  me.  and  bring  me  near  to 
God. 

3.  The  Blood-fweat  trickling  down 

thy  ^ce, 
AiTore  my  heart  of  pnrchasM  Grace ; 
Thy  Crofty  diy  Sufferings  and  thy 

pain 
My  everlafting  Strength  remain. 

4*  Dear  Tefu,  grant  this  my  reqaeft, 
Take»hide  me  quite  vnxYim  thyBreaft ; 
And  grant  me  in  diy  Wounds  to 

dwell. 
Secure  from  all  the  powers  of  hell. 

459. 
9otcl)!ler  PricHcr,  net  ouBfct* 

I  /^^Reateft  High-prieft,  Saviour 

Vjr      Chrift, 
Who  for  me  waft  facrificM  ; 
AJEake  my  hcart,thro*  thy  bbftPaf&on, 
To  thy  felf  a  pure  oblation. 

2. 1'hy  pure  Love  accepts  of  nought. 
But  what  by  thy  Love  is  wrought  j 
What's  not  of  thy  own  Formation, 
Ne>r  attaineth  to  falvation. 
J.  Kill  in  me  what  is  unclean, 
Kill  in  me  the  Root  of  fm  ; 
Snatch  my  Heart  from  its  pollution, 
^nd  th^old  Man*s  entire  confufion. 

4.  On  the  altar  lay  the  wood, 
And  confume  old  Aiam%  brood  : 
^!ourcc  of  all  celedial  Graces, 

J  would  die  in  thine  Hmbraces. 
^.  Lo,  at  length  it  (hall  appear, 
'1  hat  the  Lofd  has  heard  niyPray'r; 
1^0,  c*en  in  my  prefent  ilation. 
Hc'ii  be  plcab'd  with  my  Oblation. 


ficlatt  teaot  toff  tangt  \tiu^  4c, 

t.  AX  Bride !  behold  thy  Bridegroom 

\J      hanp 
Upon  a  Crofs  in  keeneft  pangs ; 
Can  there  be  mention*d  any  fmtrt 
Which  is  not  felt  within  his  Heart? 
2.He  hangsqnite naked,  eomfordds, 
AfRi3:ed,  grieved,  in  fore  Diftreft  \ 
Deep  wounds  are  leen  from  toe  to 

top. 
And  none  is  found  to  bind  them  ap. 

3.  His  loving  Eyes  one  knows  na 

more, 
Disguifed  by  his  bloodjr  Gore, 
Quite  dim  and  broken  oy  the  pain : 
Sharp  thorns  hb  Forehead  does  fof- 

tain. 

4.  His  Members  far  afunder  drawn. 
His  Mouth  does  gafp,  jaw-fallea 

yawn  { 
His  gracious  lips  once  lovely  red. 
Are  pale,  befmear*d  with  gall,  and 

dead. 

j.Obferve,  O  Bride !  behold  and  fce» 
This  all  is  done  to  the  green  Tree  I 
What   then   mud  thou  expe£t  \  \ 

pray, 
WhoVt  a  dry  tree,  polluted  Qay. 

6.Yet  fear  not,  fince  his  Blood  was 

fpilt 
To  wa(h  away  thy  fin  and  Guilt ; 
He  bows  to  kifs  thee  as  his  bride,  , 
And  likes  to  have  thee  near  his  Side. 

7.  Go  on  in  peace,  refemble  him 
In  fpirit,  fool,  and  evVy  limb ; 
And  be,  as  it  befeems  thy  Faith, 
Conformed  tq  his  Stripes  and  Death, 

461. 
Pieif  3|tCu,  Men  mir. 

I  .'TT^HOU  Jefus  art  our  King, 

X     Thy  ceafclefs  praife  wc  fiog ; 
Praife  (hall  our  glad  tongue  employ, 

Praife 


Seventeentb  Centwj. 


%S^ 


o^trSaw  our  gntefol  Soal, 
I  vital  breath  enjoy, 
eternal  ag^  roll. 

art  th*  eternal  Li^ht, 
bin^ft  in  deepeft  ntght : 
ig  gaz*d  th*Angelic  train, 
won  bow'dft  the  heav'ns 
sadi, 

I  God,  wcrt  Man  with  man, 
3  fave  from  endleft  death, 
for  our  pain  didft  mourn, 
haft  our  Sickneis  born : 
>ins  on  thee  were  laid ; 
with  unexampled  mce, 
lighty  debt  haft  paid, 
om  Mam^s  helplefs  Race. 

haft  oVrthrown  the  Foe  ; 
Kingdom  fix*d  below : 
v  of  all  adverfe  pow^r, 
Heav'n's  gates  haft  opened 
e  i 

ine  own  doft  lead  fecure, 
Crofs,  and  by  thy  Side. 

>n'd  above  yon  iky, 
reign*ft  with  God  moft  high  f 
at  thy  Feet  we  fall : 
fnpreme  to  thee  is  giv'n  ; 
enghteous  Judge  of  all, 
»f  earth  and  hoils  of  heav*n. 

lbs  with  Seraphs  join, 
&  thy  praife  combine ; 
Quires  thy  glories  fing. 
[hall  dare  with  thee  to  vie  ? 
Lord,  eternal  King, 
dgn  both  of  earth  and  fky  ! 

rinerable  Train, 
rchs,  Firft-bom  of  Men ; 
^poftles  of  the  Lamb, 
tiofe  ftrength  they  faithful 

Ktol  hit  facrcd  Name, 

1  in  life  and  death  they  lovM. 

!hnrch,thro'  all  her  bounds, 

thy  high  praife  refounds  : 

rs  undaunted  ifers, 

am*d  proclaim  their  King; 


I 


Children*!  feebler  Voioct  fier^ 
To  thy  Name  Hofannahs  fiftg. 

9.  'Mid^ft  danger's  blackeft  fiowit^ 
Theehoftsof  Maityrtovm  : 

Pain  and  Shame  alike  they  dane^ 

Firmly,  fingolarly  good  i 
Glorying  thy  CioCi  to  bear, 

TiU  they  feal  their  Fjuch  with 
blood. 

10.  Wide  earth's  remoteft  bona^ 
Full  of  thy  praife  It  fixuid  » 

And  all  Heavens  eternal  day 

With  thy  ftreamine  glory  : 
All  thy  foes  (hall  melt  away» 

From  th'infufterable  Beams. 
1 1. 0  Lord,  O  God  of  love» 

Let  us  thy  Mercy  prove  I 
King  of  all,  with  pitying;  eye 

Mark  theToil,  the  pains  we  kd ; 
Midft  the  Snares  of  death  we  lie, 

Midft  the  banded  powers  of  hell. 
1 2.  Arife,  ftir  up  thy  powV, 

Thou  deathleis  Conqueror ! 
Help  us  to  obtain  the  Prize, 

Help  us  well  to  dofe  our  Race ; 
That  with  thee  above  the  ikies, 

Endlefs  joys  we  may  poflefs. 

462. 

1 .  A^  Jssu,  Source  of  calm  repofe, 
V^  Thy  like  nor  man,  nor  angel 

knows, 
Faireft  among  ten  thoufand  fair ; 
Even  thofe  whom  Death's  fad  fetters 

bound. 
Whom    thickeft    darknefs  compaft 

round. 
Find  Light  and  life,  if  thou  appear. 

2.  Effulgence  of  the  Light  divine. 
Ere  rolHng  planets  knew  to  fliine. 
Ere  Time  its  ceafelefs  conrfe  began ! 
Thou,  when  th'appointed  hour  was 

come, 
Didft  not  abhor  the  Virgin's  Womb, 
But,  God  with  Goo,  wert  Man  with 

man: 

3.  The 


«?• 


j.TiiewodJ,  lia,  deuk  oppale  in 

vatn, 
Thoo,  by  thyiymg,  deith  hall  fiaim 
My  gmc  Deliverer  and  my  God  I 
In  vain  doe*  the  old  Diagou  nge, 
In  rain  ail  hell  in  pow*n  engage  i 
None  can  withftawt  thy  conqu'iing 

blood. 
4.  Loan,  who  thy  own  and  Father's 

Will, 
(Which  it  but  one)  cun'ftto  fhlfil  > 
To  thy  dread  Scepter  will  I  bow  : 
With  duteoni  rev'rencc  at  thy  Feet, 
Like  humble  3£ai7,lo,  I  fit-. 
Epeak,  Lord,  thy  Tervant  heareth 

now  I 
{.  Renew  thy  Image,  Loan,  in  me. 
Lowly  and  gentle  may  J  be, 
Nochumibuithefeto  thee  are  dear; 
No  Anger  may'fl  thou  ever  find. 
No  Pride  in  my  unruffled  mind. 
Bat  faith  and  hcar'n-bom  Peace  be 

there. 
6.  A  patient,  a  vifloriomMind 
That,  life  and  all  things  call  behind, 
Spring)  fortli  obedient  to  ihy  Call ; 
A  heart,  that  no  Defire  can  move. 
But  ftill  t'adore,  believe  and  love : 
Give  me,  myLoRD,  my  LlfCimyAll. 
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Llfbi,  bit  tamU^^n  blioe, 

t.T    ORD,  thine  [mage  thou  haft 

P  J      lent  mc. 

Id  thy  nwer.fading  love  i 
When  1  fell,  yet  thou  halt  lent  me 

Full  Redemption  from  above  : 
Sacred  Love,  I  long  to  be 
Thine  to  all  eternity. 
t.  Love !  to  Blifs  thou  halt  ordained 

Me.  e'er  1  began  to  bc; 
God  of  iovc  !  thou'ft  not  difdiined 

To  beceme  a  Man  li^e  mc : 
Love  almighty  and  divine  ! 
I  would  bc  for  ever  thine. 


Cfmalt  ^fms  in  thi 


Love  \  who  haft  for  me  ehdorcd 
'  All  thePaini  of  death  and  bdl : 
Love !  whofe  Suff 'ring!  have  prO- 

More  for  me  than  tongue  can  tell : 
Sacred  Lore !  U'r. 

4.  Lore  I  my  life,  and  my  falvation. 
Light  and  Truth,  eternal  Word  I 

Thon  alone  doft  conlblation 

To  my  finking  fuol  afibrd  ! 
Lore  almighty,  &r. 

5 .  To  ihy  blefied  Yoke  thau*Tt  tyiog 
Me  with  Cords  of  grace  and  lort) 

While  my  Heart  is  ever  crying^ 

May  I  true  at)d  faithful  prove  f 
Sacred  Love,  fJe. 
6. Love  !  who  wilt  for  rver  love  mc^ 

Interceflbr  for  my  fonl  I 
Who  I'uftain'ft  me,  li^t  or  heavy. 

On  thy  pricftly  Breaft  and  Roll  1 
Love  almighty  and  divine  I 
I  would  be  for  ever  thine. 
7.  Love  I  who  wilt  hereafter  raife  me 

From  the  grave  and  bed  of  daft  1 
Love  I  whofe  final  Zeal  arrays  me 

With  a  Garland  'mtmg  the  juft : 
Sacred  Love  I  I  long  to  be 
Thine  to  ail  eternity, 

+64. 

act  nnn  Qiti  fell  tRBltct  fangrib 
I  .f^  !  at  laft  I  did  difcovei 

\J    Him  whom  I  call  p 
My  Belo\'ed  and  my  Lover,  ^ 

Who  laid  down  his  life  fortDC! 
I'll  embrace  thee  dofe,  my  Brother, 
We  will  never  leave  each  other  I 
I  will  never  let  him  go. 
Till  he  blefleth  me  alfo. 
i.  jcfus  cur'd  my  foul's  infcAioa 

By  his  precious  Stripes  and  wobndi : 
O  moft  powerful  rerfeflioo ! 

Hence  my  chiefeft  Good  redanndsi 
Thro'  his  Death  and  holy  Merit 
i  Ihall  Heaven  itftlf  inherit. 

I  believe 


^  this  ketrdly : 

6S  freety  tliee  tnd  me. 

m  nutjr  feek  fads  faAkm 
lis  poor  Werid't  maky ; 
while  (hall  my  heart's   af- 
Etion 

ay  Saviour  fixed  be» 
neritorioet  Suff*riBg 
i-expiadng  Offering  t 
[  for  ever  be  tnon  Eone» 
)at  Chrift  and  me  luone. 
.  yields  me  deledadon, 
the  comfort  of  my  heart ; 
as  all  my  tribiilatioii» 
tgthens  when  my  ftreng;th  de- 
rts: 

e  Objed  of  my  vifiony 
is  trae  Life's  fruition ! 
>re  Chrift  (hall  Be*er  depart 
ly  fight  and  from  my  heart. 

*m  loft  in  deepeft  Wonder* 
hink,  he  (hall  foon  appear 
eive  me  gladly  yonder, 
wipe  ofTmy  cv'ry  Tear : 
'11  raife  my  voice  with  fing- 

lOut  his  Feet  be  dingiog. 
vhile  faith  my  very  Ueart* 
md  I  (hall  never  part. 

465. 
I9  kawm  Qsct  (tlbfk  pi  mtr. 

lEareft  Jefu,  come  to  me, 
f  And  abide  eternally. 
f  Friend  of  finners  come, 
d  make  my  heart  thy  Home. 

ntimes  for  thee  1  iieh, 
g  elfe  can  give  me  joy  : 
ftill  my  Cry  to  thee, 
i  Jefu,  come  to  me. 

lid  I  in  Earth's  plcafuMS  roll, 

x>uld  fatisfy  my  foul ; 

O  Jefu  I  I  adore, 

c  my  Pleafurc  evermore* 


SevMUHtb  CiMtufy. 

A.  Could  I  clearly  fee  above. 


871 
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what  thy  Saints  pofle^  in  love  | 
All  would  be  but  miiery. 
Except  Jefus  was  with  me. 

c.  To  no  other  F  nve  hope. 
That  to  him  my  Heart  111  ope  1 
Him  1  take  in  quite  alone. 
Him  I  call  beloved  one. 
6  Son  of  God,  my  deareft  Lord, 
Thou*rt  my  Crown,  and  my  reward  { 
Lamb,  who  (laughter'd  waft  for  ttno^ 
Shalt  alone  my  Bridegnoon  be. 

466. 

1.  XT^^r  ^1  ^  P*^  ^i^*A  Cteiftf 
iN  Since  he  dy*d  for  my  Sal* 

vation : 

Nay,  1  would  be  fiicrific'd 

To  obtain  this  confolation. 

That  I  might  enjoy  the  Sight 

Of  his  good  and  gracioas  Li^t. 

2.  Jefus  will  I  never  leave, 

Whilft  I  breath  and  have  my  Sedeti 
Prom  his  Merits  I  receive 
Pardon  for  my  paft  Offence!: 
All  the  powers  of  iny  mind 
To  my  Saviour  are  refign'd* 

3.  ShouM  I  lofe  my  very  fight. 
Touch  and  hearing,  finell  alid  ta« 

fting, 
Lord,  thy  love  (hall  give  me  Lighti 
When  my  natVal  Oil  is  wafting  i 
When  from  Earth  my  life  is  rent^ 
Chrift  (hall  be  my  Element 

4.  Lcfs,  far  Icfs,  I  then  (hall  oiiC 
From  my  Lord,  when  in  his  Otioif  1 
I  ftiall  fee  my  loving  heart 
Raised  above  what's  tranfitmyi 
Then  with  all  his  faithfisl  race« 

rU  rejoice  before  his  Face, 

5.  Earth  nor  heav*h  can  fatisfy 
One  Dtffire  of  God*s  infpiringi 

Onlv  Jefus  can  fupply 
All  Vm  holily  de^mg  : 

Hcts 


He's  the  Objcft  of  my  love 

Here»  and  when  from  hence  I  move. 

6.  VTith  my  Jcf«  I  wiU  ftay. 
For  he  is  my  new  Creator ; 
He's  my  Life,  my  troth,  my  Wty, 
Leading  me  to  living  Water : 
Bleiled,  who  can  fay  with  me, 
Chrift!  ril  never  part  with  thee. 

467- 


Ifymis  in  ibe 

46S. 


I  I.  nPRia  thy  lamp.  O  Sonl  be- 
X     trothedl 
Sin  and  daricneft  be  quite  loathed  1 
Come  into  the  Lkht  where  deareft, 
Daly  mind  what  iSrels  thoit  weareft. 
For  the  gractoos  Lord  by  tokea» 


.^    .       *«•.,.,«.*«,     Has  thecal  his  gueftbefpoken: 
ipelttJFccttn»lftmlr,«tttUthl«llm.    ^e  who Heav'n*  Expanfc  can  1 


I.  TV  /r  Y  Friend's  to  me,  andPm 
IVl    to  him 

A  fix'd  ttnturning  Cherubim ;  • 
Ever  each  other  looking  on. 
Much  as  He  likes*  and  as  I  can. 

*  Exod.  stxfij.  9« 
z .  He  loveth  me  moft  tenderly. 
And  I  love  Him  much  more  than 

me; 
He  tarns  to  me  with  Heart  on  fire, 
And  I  to  Him  with  chafte  defire. 

3.  He  fecks  within  my  Heart  to  reft. 
And  my  Cry's  always  to  his  Breaft : 
He  longs  to  be  within  my  Soul, 
And  I  within  his  dear  Side's  hole. 

4.  My  fpirit's  Dciire  appcafcs  he, 
1  dwell  in  Him,  and  He  in  me  ! 
He  comes  to  me  with  Kifs  of  grace, 
And  1  to  him  with  bluihing  Face. 

5.  His  Thoughts  are  taken  up  with 

me, 
And  mine  with  him  continually  : 
The  fweeteft  found  to    me's    his 

Name, 
And  I  am  his  delightful  Theme. 

6.  He  is  my  Bridegroom,  I  his  Bride, 
My  fours  to  him  in  Marriaee  ty'd ; 
Nothing  (hall  fep'rate  Him  nom  me, 
Nor  me  from  him  eternally. 


Expanie  canoa^ 

nag^t 
Will  now  reft  in  thy  poor  Cottagfi 

2.  Haften,  as  for  Iwides  is  fittings 
Give  thy  Bridegroom  (bon  the 

Who  ^ocks    foft   with   Gracc*t 

hammer 
On  the  dool-  of  thy  Heart's  d&am* 

ber. 
Ope  the  Spirit's  Portals  fpeedy. 
With  thy  heart's  Addrefs  be  ready, 
««  Come  my  Friend !  (fay)  let  me 

kifs  thee, 
'<  Hold  thee  fad,  and  ne'er  difinUs 

thee. 
3.  Equal  money  is  defired, 
Ere  choice  Goods  can  be  acqmred  t 
But  thou  for  thy  Grace-proftmon, 
Lord,  exped'ft  no  retribution  1 
Since  indeed  in  all  her  quarries 
No  fuch  Jewel  the  earth  carries. 
Which  thy  Manna  and  Blood's  trea« 

fure 
Cotild  repay  in  any  meafure. 

t.  How  do  I  with  ipirit's  hanger 
amb  r  to  tafle  thy  Goodnefs  linger  3 
O  how  ufe  I  oft  with  crying. 
After  this  Food  to  be  fighing ! 
O  how  ufe  f  to  be  thit(tin? 
For  the  Drink  from  life's  Prince  buP 

(ling! 
All  my  Bones  with  God  conneAed, 
This  I  wi(h  through  Chrill  effedcd 

I  s«  Tendc 


Sevnatentb  Cattwry. 

5.  Tender  }of  ud  childlike  Trem- 

bling, 
I  find  in  ne.  pkft  dificmbling  j 
For  the  Food  to  which  I'mDiddea, 
And  it*  Mode  and  maniKr  hidden. 
Gits  me  nafe  for  exclamation, 
Loid.  how  ^reK's  tby  Operation  ! 
Who  can  paint  with  reaTon's  pencil 
Tfe^OnOifownce'r  Coxnfd  t 

6.  No.  oar  mind  i$  &r  too  Diatlow, 
Jn  lUs  Wonder  thee  to  fi»llow ; 
How   Ajr  Bread's  ne'er  fpent  nor 


Tkoogk  h^  many  thoufandt  tailed  > 
H<nr  wewith  the  mpe's  prodoflion, 
GctCfcrifi'tBkxxrb)'  myilicfa£iioD? 
O  the  wonders  deep  and  blefTed, 
Bf  God's  Sp'rit  alone  exprelTed. 

7.  jefal  Son  which  me  enlightens, 
And  my  poor  Exiftence  brightens  f 
Groaod  of  my  Salvation's  ftniAure. 
M/Hfe't  Soarix,my  thought's  inllni- 

aor, 
At  thy  feet  I  here  fall  proltrate. 
Thy  Aim  let  me  no  way*  fruftrate ; 
Bat  to  th'  betteTJng  my  condition, 
Anddiypraife,  IharethisNutiition 

8.  Thou  thro'  love  incomparable 
Didit  from  Hear'n  Hoop  to  a  Scabie ; 
Thy  pure  I-ife,  us  to  recover. 

To  death's  foxy  didft  yield  over  i 
And  for  Ranfom  percmpiojy, 
Gae'fi  thy  Blood,  O  Lord  of  glory  I 
This  affords  cjchil oration, 
[n  thy  love's  Commemoration. 
}.  Jefn,  Bread  of  life  moft  d»inty ! 
)e  this  AA  to  me  not  empty ; 
If  ach  lef)  let  me,  to  my  Damage, 
?raw  nigh,  without  hearty  hoaiage  : 
lut  let  me  tmidft  this  eating. 
Thy  Love's  Depth  be  penetrating, 
rill  f  hence  Ihall  make  tranHtioji 
''o  th'  eternal  Feaft'i  fruition. 
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469. 
Barat  wu  UB  tncb  atOini  b|Ttn. 

COME  and  hear  the  facred 
ftory. 
All  who  have  a  mind  to  leam. 
What's    their    Life,    Reward   and 

glory. 
Who  the  Chriflian  Title  earn ; 
Who  in  ev'jy  word  and  deed 
Show  forth  Chrift,  who  for  'cm  bled. 
Honour  God,  and  freely  labour 
For  the  Service  of  their  Neighbour. 

Bltfftiari  tb*pier  inj^ril. 
Who  Humility  poflels  j 
And  difdaim  their  own  lelf-ineri^ 
Confcious  of  [heir  Nothingnefsi 
Who  to  God  afcribe  all  Praife, 
Relling  on  him  all  their  days  j 
To  fuch  humble  fouli  in  Heaven 
Crowns  eternal  Iball  be  given. 

3.  BlefiJ  are  thtfacrtd  Mtmiuri 
i-'or  Corruption  yet  within, 

And  for  all  the  Mocks  of  Scomert 
Both  at  piety  and  fin. 
God,  who  Dumben  all  their  tears. 
All  their  Ugh),  and  all  their  pray'n. 
Will  remove  thofe  fweet  Lamenters 
Where  no  fin,  nor  forrow  enters. 

4.  Blfji,  who  in  ^fctm'd  ciaidithn 
Bowing  to  the  facrcd  rod, 
Metklj  bear  [he  Fool's  dcrifion 
And  the  infulcs  of  the  proud. 
Leaving  vengeance  to  the  Lord, 
*    ■    '      ■      " Word; 

irth  is  given 
And  the  biighteft  crowns  in  Heavu. 
;    Bltfl  are  thi/e  -w^  tbirfi  and  bwtger 
For  the  fweets  of  RigbMi^ne/i, 
In  free  Grace  grow  daily  Urongcr: 
Then  in  all  their  Ways  exprefs 
That  fair  Mind,  that  doth  agree 
With  the  dote's  fimplidty. 
Hating  Fraud  and  all  extortion  : 
Swectcft  plenty  is  their  portion. 

i.  B/eji 
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^.   Bleji  arethefi^hf  nuitb  Compaf- 

See  their  Felmu  cruUum  Griif, 
And  with  joy  embrace  th*Occaiion 
To  flidxninifter  Relief ; 
And  who  warmly  to  God^s  care 
Recommend  them  too  by  PrayV : 
Such  in  heaven  firm  root  have  taken. 
And  ihall  never  be  forfaken. 

7.  Blift  are  theft  who  firom  fabje£Uon 
To  the  tyrant  Laft  are  free, 

And  with  cbtfti  andfwett  AffeSitm 
Follow  truth  and  Pority  ! 
Who  renounce  the  fwav  of  Senfe, 
For  the  bands  of  Continence  : 
Such  (hall  have  an  endlefs  treafure 
Of  the  poreft  love  and  pleafare. 

8 .  Bleft  are  thofe  whofe  pioos  laboars> 
Truth  and  Unity  and  peace 

^0  e/tabliftf  with  their  Neighbotirt, 
Never  vary,  never  ceafe ; 
Whofe  Behaviour  Hill  is  feen 
Calm  and  deady,  and  ferefie. 
Thefe  wife  fervants  ihall  inherit 
Richeft  undtion  of  God^s  Spirit. 

9.  BleJI  are  tbofe  who  if  Affliaiw 
Meets  them  on  their  Chrillian  Road, 
Bear  it  without  contradidion; 
Such  fhall  tade  the  joys  of  God 
Under  the  temptation  fore. 

And  when  Di(]olution*s  hour 

Has  from  ev^ry  grief  unbound  *em, 

Joys  eternal  fhall  furround  *em. 

10.  Lord,  with  all  thefe  fplendid 
Graces 

O,  this  day  my  Wifhcs  crown  ; 
Form  me  by  thy  Love's  embraces. 
And,  O  make  me  all  thy  own. 
Grant  me  true  humility. 
Faith  and  Zeal  to  live  for  thee. 
Have  I  Foes  ?  if  'tis  thy  pleafure. 
Lead  ev*n  them  to  the  fame  Trea- 
fure. 

1 1 .  Give  me  grace  in  all  Conditions 
Firmly  to  adhere  to  thee  1 
And,  in  all  the  exhibjtioni 


Of  thy  bo«nteo}is  Hand  to  me. 
To  let  my  poor  Neighboort  fhare 
In  my  Plenty  and  my  Pray*r. 
O  mv  God,  let  one  inherit 
AU  ne  paces  of  thy  Spirit. 

470. 
%%  tot)!  id  Mf ,  fftirlt  Mtt  eett. 

1.  QUieas  I  live, thy  Maker  fiuthy 

2.  O  man,  let  this  Word  comfort 

thee! 
5iiik  not,  great  as  thy  Sins  may  be; 
Lay  hold  on  this  free-<)fferM  grace, 
ThatTt  here  confirm*d  by  Promifes, 
Nay,  feal*d  with  God*t  moft  iblemii 

Oat|i: 
''  They're  bleft,  who.  their  tranfgref- 

fions  loath. 

3.  To-dav  thoQ  livYt,  f-dtry  repent* 
Left  all  thy  life  fhould  be  mifpent. 
Mercy  thy  God  has  promised  thee 
For  Chiift  his  Blood  and  Aeony  % 
Yet  in  his  Word  did  never  lay. 
That  dion  fhouldft  live  another  Day. 

47I' 
tScc  nnt  wx  liclicv  %t\x  isnft  toalteir. 


1. 


H 


£  that  confides  in  his  Crea- 
tor, 
Depending  on  him  all  his  days. 
Shall  be  preferv'd  in  Fire  and  water. 
And  fav'd  in  many  dane*rous  Ways. 
He  that  makes  God  his  Staff  and 

ftay. 
Builds  nut  on  fand  that  glides  away. 

2.  What  gainTt  thou  by  thy  flefhiy 

Caring  ? 
What  is  it  for,  thou  pinYt  away  ? 
Thy  reft  and  health  thou  art  impai- 

I  By  fighs  and  groans  from  day  to  day.' 
I  Thou 
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1" kott  trt  bat  adding  grief  to  grief, 
tnftead  of  getting  fSrt  relief. 

3.  Woa*d  we  but  be  a  littie  quiet. 
And  R^  in  God^s  good  Providence, 
\iniodias  prefcribei  ns  wholefome 

Diet, 
By  Mediodft  oroTs  to  Plefh  tnd  fenfef 
Who  chofe  nt  from  Eternity, 
Knows  beft,  what^s  good  for  thee 

&nd  me. 

4.  He  knows  the  hours  for  Joy  and 

gladnefs, 
The  proper  Time  (I  fay)  and  Place ; 
Arc  we  but  faithfol  *midft  our  (ad- 

neis. 
Seek  not  oorfelves,   but  feek   his 

Pnufe? 
.  He'll  come,  before  we  are  aware. 
And  diflipate  our  greateft  Care. 
J.  Don*t  hearken    to  thy    giddy 

Reafon, 
As  if  God  had  forfaken  thee ; 
Thbking  him  happier,    who  this 

fealon 
Is  glitt*ring  in  Profperity. 
God  by  degrees  may  turn  the  fcale, 
Add  fend  an  unexpeded  Gale. 

6.  God  can  this  hour  widi  ev*ry 

daint^ 
The  poor  man's  Table  amply  fpread; 
And  ftrip  the  rich  of  all  his  plenty. 
And  fend  him  out  to  beg  his  bread  : 
God  can  doWonders  when  hepleafe. 
Humble  the  one,  the  other  raife. 

7.  Do  thou  with  Faith  difcharge  thy 

ftadon. 
Keep  Gods  G>mmands,  and  fing  his 

praife; 
Rely  on  Him  for  Pkvfervation, 
On  whom  the  whole  Creation  days. 
The  man,  that*s  truly  wife  and  juft. 
Makes  God,    and  God  alone  his 

Truft. 


47^       * 
'Bcfietl  mi  oeine  isngii 


1.  f^K>maAt  thou  thy  each  grier- 
^^    ance 

And  Cafe  intd  his  Handi, 
To  his  fure  Care  and  guidance. 

Who  heav*n  and  earth  commands: 
He  who's  the  Clouds  DireAor, 

Whom  Winds  and  feas  obey. 
He'll  be  thy  feet*s  Protedor^ 

He  fhall  prepare  thy  Way. 

2.  Rely  on  God,  who  good  is, 
So  lafe  (halt  thou  gd  on : 

Fix  on  his  Work  thv  notice. 
So  Ihall  thy  Work  be  done« 

Thou  canft  make  no  Adrancet 
By  felfconfuming  care  a 

No,  he  his  Help  difpeafes. 
When  caird  upon  by  Pray  V. 

3.  Thy  Faithfulne6  eternal^ 
Father  f  doth  certainly 

What's  eood  or  detrimental 
For  ail  thy  Children  fee  : 

And  whatibe^er  thou  chdofef^i 
Thou  doft,  O  Kings  of  kings  ; 

I'hy  Pow'r  that  Counfel  wifeft 
Into  fulfilment  brings. 

4.  Thon  ey'ry  where  haft  paflage. 
And  all  thinn  fenre  tiiy  Might; 

Thy  Aa  is  ble9ing*s  meifage. 
Thy  path  unfully'd  Light : 

When  thou,  O  Lord,  art  moting. 
What  (hall  thy  work  withibuid  ? 

When  to  thy  children  gi^^ng 
Some  grace,  who'll  f&y  thy  Hand  ? 

5.  Poor  foul  ?  then  with  aflnrance 
Hope  dill,  be  not  difmayM ; 

He'll  from  this  fhort  Incumbrance 

Again  lift  up  thy  head : 
Tho'  ftorms  and  clouds  do  threaten. 

He  gently  clears  thy  Way  1 
Wait  but  his  time,  they'll  brighten 

Soon  into  joyous  Day^ 

6.  And  is  thy  heart  yet  heavy  ? 
Still  fink  thy  fpirits  down  ? 


T  a 
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-*l*is  needlefs  gncf.  believe  me. 

Let  ev'ry  care  be  gone. 
What  tho'  thou  art  not  ruler  ? 

Yet  Heav'n  and  Earth  and  Hell 
Proclaim,  God  is  Controllefy 

And  ruleth  all  things  well. 
7.  Leave  to  his  fov'rcign  Scepter 

To  choofe  and  to  command ; 
Tho^*lt  own  anon  with  rapture, 

How  wife,  how  ftrons  his  Hand. 
Beyond  thy  Wi(h  extended 

liii  Goodneb  wil!  appear, 
Whei^  he  hath  riehdy  ended 

What  caus'd  thy  needlefs  fear. 

S.  Sometimes  he  bis  Affiihuice 

Does  not  dtredly  (hew. 
But  aAs  as  if  at  diAance^ 

He  fiood,  and  purposed  ib, 
I'o  let  things  go  at  nusdom. 

And  be  no  more  thyCod, 
Thee  rather  to  abandon 

To  druggie  with  thy  Load. 

9.  Yet  if  he  but  dilcover 
I'hat  thou  art  faithful  ftill ; 

When  lead  thou  hop*ft  that  Favour, 

He  extricate  thee  will : 
Thy  heart  (hall  gee  Exemption 

From  that  oppreflion  fore. 
Which,  from  no  ill  Intention, 

It  for  a  feafon  bore. 

10.  Thou  faithful  child !  how  blefTed 
*TwiU  be,  when  in  the  End, 

With  much  applaufe  cxprefTed, 
A  Crown  will  thee  attend  ? 

God*s  felf  the  Palm-branch  verdant 
Upon  thee  then  confers. 

And  thou'lt  to  him  fins  ardent, 
W^o  turn'd  to  Joy  thy  Tears. 

1 1 .  O  Lord,  thou  feed  our  weaknefs. 
Yet  know 'ft  what  our  hearts  mean : 

Againft  dcfponding  Slacknefs, 
Our  feeble  Knees  fuftain. 

Till,  and  beyond  death*s  valley, 
Let  us  thy  Truth  declare ; 

Yea  then  emphatically 

Boaft  of  thy  Guardian  care. 
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autiwi  Wt  f  c)  «f  ct  IMS  gractttii. 

1 .  \  X/H  Y  Qiottld  I  continac  griev- 

W       ing; 
Han*t  I  m  Chrift  my  HiU, 
And  my  Saviour  living  ? 
Wholl  deprive  me  of  Salvation, 

Which  by  faith  Jefus  hath 
Giv*n  in  expeOation  ? 

2.  Naked  was  my  firft  Beginning 
On  thu  Earth  at  m^  birth. 

Full  of  tears  and  finmng : 
Naked  will  be  my  retnmiiig. 
When  a  damp  on  ny  lamp 
Makes  it  leave  off  burning. 

3.  Sool  and  Body,  Life  and  Statios, 
Are  tCt  my  own,  God  alone 

Gave  me  their  pofli:flion : 
Should  he  claim  their  Reftitntioii, 

111  adore,  and  reftore 
All  without  confttfion. 

4.  If  he  fend  me  fome  Corredlion, 
If  diftrefs  ftili  opprefs. 

Should  that  canfe  j[)ejeaiQn  I 
God,  who  fends,  can  alfo  end  it. 
He  knows  beft,  when  by  Reft 
Heihall  quite  fufpenditi 

5.  God  has  oft  with  Days  of  Glad* 

nefs 
Chear*d  my  heart ;  (hould  I  ftart 
At  an  Hour  of  fadnefs  ? 
He,  whofe  love  outweighs  his  ven- 
geance. 
Can't  rejedl  with  negleft 
My  iincere  Dependence. 

6.  World  and  Satan  do  but  fancy 
They  can  harm,when  their  (warm 

Makes  Attempts  againft  me  ; 
Let  them  vent  their  fpite  and  fury, 
God  and  Grace  foon  will  chaie. 
Rout  chem,  and  fecure  me. 

7.  With  undaunted  Refolution, 
Chriftian  Heart  \  where  thou  art. 

Stand  without  confufion. 

Nay, 


\ 


Stoetit tenth  CenHny. 

AoQld  Detth  with  his   laft  I  f .  Tho*  Sin  doth'  raj^  and  te^r. 
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I  diee  hence,  Chrift^s  Defence 
thro*  his  dark  paflage. 

)aer*d  Death  cannot  deftroy  us, 
cots  ihort  grief  and  Smart, 
loth  here  annoy  us ; 
the  door  on  fin  and  fadnefs, 
I  makes  way  for  the  Day 
rnal  gladnefs. 

:re  ihaU  I  in  feas  of  Pleafore 
rmy  heart,  after  fmart, 
at  end  or  meafure. 
no  real  good  to  refl  in  ; 
Idly  gain  is  but  vain, 
ng  and  wafting. 

orld !  what  are  thy  Goods  and 

lattels, 

a  handful  of  fand, 

Ad  empty  rattles  ? 

r  are  the  fohd  Treafures, 

ere  the  Lord  will  aflord 

s  jcfys  and  plcafiires. 

«d,  my  Spring  of  confolation  I 
»u  art  mine,  lam  thine, 

no  Separation, 
hine,  for  thou  wert  giving 
thy  Blood  for  my  good 
\y  heavenly  Living. 
LOU  art  mine,  Ance  I  embrace 
tee 

h  my  Heart,  ne'er  to  part, 
y  Light  folace  me  : 
hafle  on,  trandace  me  yonder, 
ere  thy  Love  (hall  improve 

endlefs  Wonder. 

474-^ 
Inf  mcincn  Iltbm  ^ott. 

God  the  Lord  moil  juft 

place  my  only  I'luft, 

IS  my  Redeemer 
fin  and  the  Blafphemer  i 
n  and  will  relieve  me 
fvhat  might  hurt  and  grieve  me. 


Vet  1  will  not  de/bair, 
For  Chrift  is  my  udvation. 
Spite  of  all  condemnation  : 
On  him  I  am  relying 
In  living  and  in  dying. 

3  Should  my  laft  Minute  come^ 
'Twiil  but  convey  me  home. 
Where  I  ftiall  fee  th*  intention 
Of  Cbrift  and  his  Redemption : 
Bc't  this  Day  or  to-morrow,  - 
Then  ceafes  Sin  and  forrow. 

4.  O  Lord  God,  j€/m  Cbri/. 
Our  Saviour  and  High  pricft. 
Thy  bloody  Woonds  and  Paffioa 
Surpafs  our  dedaradon ; 
They  have  obtained  for  ni 
A  Deftiny  moft  glorious. 

c.  Amen,  with  one  accord 

Let  ua  in  treat  the  Lord, 

To  guide  us  with  his  Spirit, 

1  ill  we  at  laft  inherit. 

By  Hope  that  ftian*t  mifcarry. 

Our  Saviour's  Realm  and  glory. 

475- 
Ct  idat  Ttoct  nUmalii  Mf  trnffitt. 

I .  X  T  £  never  yet  has  made  miftakes 
I  X    ^n  his  vaft  Government  i 

No,  what  he  does,  vAm  he  permits. 
That  takes  a  bleft  EvenL 

z.  Now  let  lum  farther  do  liis  Mind, 
Objed  you  nought  thereto ; 

So  (hall  you  reft  in  Peace,  and  find 
Youre  blefled  here  below. 

476. 
QnCmi  anfgang  Orgiif  ^nu 

BLefs  our  going  out,  O  God, 
When  we  come  in,  alfo  blefs  us. 
Thy  Flefti  blefs  our  daily  Food, 
i  Blefs  our  drink  thy  Blood,  O  Jefns, 
Let  the  Dew  from  thy  wounds  cover 
I  Us  in  ev'ry  Hour  all  over. 

T  J  476. 
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UUci  tvf,  vuiK  )et?,  ttii^  fittf  c 

l.l\  yrY  fool,  awake,  and  tender 

IVl  ToGod,thy  gr^ic  Off(pndar, 
Thy  Prayer  and  Thankfgiving, 
Becaufe  thoa  ftill  arc  living. 

2.  Laft  Night,  when  lying  fenfelcA, 
And  utterly  defenccl^s. 
Lord,  I  was  in  great  dango"* 
From  darknefi  and  its  Ranger. 

3*  Perhaps  that  lion*8  fury 
Was  reader  to  devour  me ; 
Thy  graaoQs  Coodefccnfion 
Has  Aopt  his  foul  intenpOQ. 

4.  Thoa  faid'ft  once :  Child,  be  eafys 
My  Prefence  (hall  releafe  thee 
From  evVy  pain  and  evil. 
In  fpite  of  hell  and  devil. 

c.Thou,  Lord,haIt kept  thyPromifej 

In  vain  is  Satan's  maiice ; 

With  joy  I  Aill  difcover 

Thy  light,  O  Lord,  my  Lover. 

6.  My  thanks  (hall  be  the  fpices 
Of  Mornine  Sacrifices : 

They  with  nomination 
Sue  for  thine  Acceptation. 

7.  Nor  body,  foul,  nor  fpirit 
Can  boail  of  anv  merit : 

Yet  won*t  thy  Love  defpife  me. 
In  my  heart's  depth  it  eyes  me. 

8.  Fulfil  in  me  thy  Pleafore  : 
'J'hy  Mercy  be  my  treafure  ; 
Thy  Angel  guard  my  goings 
U'his  Day,  thou  blefs  my  Doings. 

9.  Shine  on  my  Habitation, 

My  Heart  be  quite  thy  manfion, 

1  hy  Word  continually 

Food,  Lamp,  thro'  this  dark  Valley, 

lO.Blefs  bothmvThottght  andAdUon; 
Afford  mc  thy  Diredion  ; 
To  thee  alone  be  tending. 
Beginning,  Middle,  Ending 


478. 


mm  u$  Vwunig  Ml  let  cues* 

I .  A^  OP  tlie  Lord  of  die  Creation^ 
VJ    Father,   Son,    and    holy 
Ghoftf 

Night  and  Day  in  alternation. 
Sun  and  Moon  thy  ^ory  boaft : 

All  things  in  the  Univirfe 

Thy  fnpporting  Hand  lehearfe. 

a.Lord,  to  thee  my  Praile  and  prayer 
Are  direAed  from  mv  heart; 

nis  them  foil'ft  my  fimTs  betrayer. 
And  mfenr'ft  m^  from  kit  Art^ 

So  that  nis  enfnaring  train. 

By  thy  grace,  ulaidinTain. 

3.  Let  the  nicbt  of  my  tranlgreffoa 
With  this  Parknefs  pais  away ; 

Jefu  !  into  thy  noifeilion 
1  refien  myfeff  to-day. 
In  thy  Wounds  1  find  relief 
For  my  greateft  fin  and  grief. 

4.  Grant,  that  free  I  rife  this  Morn- 

ing 
From  the  Lethargy  of  fin ; 
So  m  V  Soul,  through  thy  adorning 

Will  be  glorious  within  ; 
And  I  at  the  Judgment-day 
Shall  not  be  a  caft-away. 

5.  I  et  my  life  and  converfadon 
Be  dircded  by  thy  Word  ; 

Lord  !  thy  conllant  Prefervation 

To  thy  erring  child  aflTord. 
No  where  but  alone  in  thee 
From  all  harm  I  can  be  free. 

6.  Lord  f  my  Body,  Soul  and  Spirit, 
Keep  in  thine  Almighty  Hand  : 

By  thy  all-fufficient  Merit, 

Let  them  follow  thy  Command. 
Thou'rt  my  glory  and  renown, 
And  I  would  be  all  thy  own. 

7.  To  thy  Angels  keeping  give  me. 
To  diredl  my  feeble  feet ; 

And,  when  Satan  would  deceive  me. 
To  repel  the  hellifh  chea( : 

To 
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my  Soal  at  lift 
ternal  Rod     ' 
Y  htunble  fapplicadoiiy 
Son,  and  Holy  Glpft  ! 
reft  adoration 
love»  of  thee  Iboalt 
ife  thy  Grace  to  me ; 

in  eternity.  ; 

i  act  tag  lipcenact  tat, 

)  now  another  Day  is  gone; 
lie  Son  has  left  our  (hore ; 
or  Reft,  their  toil  being 

ye  the  laboring  oar. 

I,  my  God  want'ft  no  fuch 

ory  knows  no  night ; 
the  darknefs  can't  conteft, 
Q  thyfelf  art  Light. 
:y.  Lord,  remember  me, 
Itant  paffing  Night ; 
:  to  me  moft  gracioufly 
e-guard  of  thy  Might. 

II  Satan's  tyranny, 
loly  angels'  hoft  ; 
be  from  danger  free, 
by  grace  inclos'd. 

y  I  feel  the  Load  of  Sin, 
ilill  opprefTes  me ; 
guiOi  thy  dear  Son  was  in, 
:ater  Weight  with  thee. 

alone  that  pleads  for  me ; 
rks  plead  my  caufe : 
ate,  I  ne'er  can  be, 
r  on  his  Grace. 

hearful  heart  I  dofe  my 

loult  not  from  me  more : 
Morning  let  me  rife 
Dg  in  thy  love. 

From  me,  all  vain  defires  f 
Defign  I  ftart ; 


A  Temple  in  me  G  jd  requires. 
And  it  (hall  be  my  Heart. 

9.  O,  if  this  Night  ftiould  prove  the  • 

lalU 
And  end  my  tranfient  Days ; 
Lord !  take  me  to  tl\y  promis'd  Reft, 
Where  I  may  ftng  thy  praife. 

10.  Thus  I  am  Jure  to  live  or  die 
To  thee  the  God  of  love ; 

In  Death  and  Life  I  do  rely 
On  thee  who  reign'ft  above. 

480. 
CSttiie  mnatct  ntcia  f  enmt!(e. 

i.TJ  Oufe  thy  felf,  my  Soul,  and 

J[\^  .  gather 

All  thy  fenfes  from  abroad. 
To  adore  thy  heav'nly  Father, 

And  the  Goodnefs  of  thy  God ; 
For  preferving  thee  this  Day, 
Channg  ghodly  foes  away. 

That  ^eir  malice  and  delufion 

Could  not  bring  thee  in  confufion. 

2.  Ble£ed  be  thy  gracious  favour 
Father  of  Eternity  I 

That  thou'ft  helpt  me  in  my  Labour, 

After  my  ncceflity ; 
That  in  all  my  care  and  grief 
Thou  haft  fent  me  kind  Relief; 
And  remov'd  on  eaEth  Occafion, 
What  might  injure  my  falvadoii. 

3.  None  of  all  the  ikiird  in  numbers. 
No  created  eloquence 

Can  exprdTs  or  count  the  wonders 
Of  thy  gracious  providence. 

O,  thy  Mercies  are  too  great 

For  us  Mortals  to  repeat : 
Let  us  then  adore  m  fpirit, 
What's  above  our  Senfe  and  merit. 

4.  Now  this  tirefome  Day  it  iini(b*d. 
Gloomy  Ni|;ht  draws  on  9pAce  s 

Chearful  day-light  is  d|mioim*d» 
And  the  iuh  has  hid  hu  face  : 
Lord,  endow  me  with  thy  Love, 
rhat  the  Inftances  I  prove 

T  4  Of 
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Of  thy  care  and  thy  protedton 
Work  ia  nie  yet  more  Sabjeftion. 

5.  Pardon,  Lord,  each  fad  tranrgref. 

fion. 

Whether  open  or  unknown. 
With  the  weight  of  whofe  opprefTion 

This  night  I  might  juflly  groan  ; 
O,  too  oft  fome  fiery  dart 
Lights  on  my  unguarded  heart, 

^nd  difturbs  the  bleft  intention 

Of  thy  grace  and  tbyKedemption. 

6.  Though  Tve  ftray'd,  and  thee  de- 

nied ; 

As  I  willingly  return. 
For  his  fake  who  for  me  died 

Let  thy  Wrath  no  longer  bum : 
I  confefs  the  Guilt  of  (in ; 
But  th^  Grace  can  fpeak  me  clean. 

Which  exceedsybevond  expreffion, 

All  my  poifon  and  tranfgreflion. 

7.  Author  of  Illumination, 
Light  of  Light,  eternal  Word  ! 

Soul  and  Body  s  prefervation 

I  commit  to  thee,  O  L  ord  : 
My  Redeemer,  dwell  in  me. 
That  I  flcep  and  wake  with  thee. 

And  enjoy  thy  confolation 

Thro'  all  tcmpVal  variation. 

8.  Guard    me   from  the  fnares  of 

Satan, 
Who  by  Craft  invifible 
CnulJ  raile  dreams  I  never  thought 
on, 
And^ abominate  to  tell  : 
Let  me  never  lofe  the  fight 
Of  thy  good  and  gracious  Light. 
When  I  feel  thy  Prefcnce  gentle, 
I  know  nought  of  ConiliAs  mental. 

9.  When  I  clofe  mine  eyes  to  flum^ 

ber, 

And  my  Senfes  lie  afleep. 
Let  my  waking  Heart  the  number 

Of  thy  Mercies  tell  and  keep ; 
Fill  xhe  with  thy  facred  love. 
That  I  dream  of  things  above^ 

And  keep  clofe  to  thee  my  Saviour 

Even  in  my  Night's  behaviour. 


10.  Gnnt,  that  under  thy  proteAion 
I  may  have  a  quiet  Re(U 

Free  from  Sin*s  load  and  infedioa ; 
Count,  me  'mong  thy  Childnni 
bleft  I 
Soul  and  body,  heart  and  mind 
.  Keep  from  harm  of  tv^ry  kind  1 
Friends,  and  foes  too,    and  all 

Kindred 
Be  to  thy  Taition  tenderM. 

1 1.  Let  no  frightfuT  Rumour  wake 
me 

'Twixt  my  Walls,  or  from  abroad; 
Let  no  unblefs*d  Pain  overtake  mc  5 
'  Keep  off  thy  judicial  rod. 
In  fire,  water,  peftilence  1 
Sudden  Death  too  in  diis  fenfii. 
If  thoa  feeft  me  in  tranfrnffion. 
Which  wonid  flop  thy  Uelfrpof- 
feffion. 

1 2.  Father,  hear  the  fupplicadon 
Of  thy  poor  imworthy  Child : 

Jefu  !  through  thy  Mediation, 
Keep  me  truly  recondrd  : 

Holy  Ghoft,  of  equal  praife, 

1  depend  upon  thv  grace. 

Sacred  Three  !   oe  pleasM  to   fay 
then : 
Even  fo  it  fhall  be.  Amen  ! 

481. 
£9  ft  lift  toin  let  ?tt  1»ettr  gc)n. 

I  \X7^*^  *^^  ^  ^*y  °*^  down  to 
VV      deep. 

To  thee  T  will  commend  me. 

I  trull,  my  Guardian,  thou  wilt  keep, 

And  in  this  Night  attend  me  : 

Of  Death  Tm  not  afraid. 

Nor  world  nor  hell  I  dread  ; 

For  who  with  Jefus  (huts  his  eyes. 

He  alfo  does  with  Jefus  rife. 

2.  So  then  I  will  fleep  happily, 

Jefu  »  in  thy  embraces  ; 

Thy  watchful  care  (hall  cover  me, 

My  Bed  Ihall  be  thy  Mercies  ; 

My 
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Ulow  is  thy  Breaft, 
ream,  that  Solactf  bleft 
h  from  thy  holy  Side  diftils^ 
etifith  thy  Spirit  my  heart  fills. 

>ft  as  this  night  my  palfe  beats, 
pint  ihall  emfarace  thee ; 


«§» 


Oft  as  my  heart  its  duokrepeati^ 
V\\  pant  for  thee  and  prtife  uiee. 
ThM  I  to  deep  rpciine ; 
LcMd  Jefii  I  I  am  diiae : 
Yes,  JeTa,  Jefii  I  dNMiaitmiAe» 
And  I  am  now  and  ever 
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L  N  D  art  thoo  come,   bleft 
]^  Babei  and  come  to  me  ? 

down  to  teach  me  how  to 
ome  to  thee  ?  ' 

dcome,  thrice  welcome  to  my 
»anting  foul, 

h,  as  it  loves,  doth  grieve  that 
tts  fo  foul. 

e  lefs  .ns  fit  for  Thee,  (come 
rom  above) 

nore  it  needs  thee,  and  the 
Dore  I  love. 

483- 

IEre  let  me  figh,  and  fighing 

I,  dear  Lord,  have  been  to 
hec: 

h,  polluted,  and  defil'd, 
ill  much  liker,  than  thy  Child. 

t  feeing,  Lotd,  it  pleafes  thee 
>me  familiarly  to  me, 
il  thy  Glories,  and  to  come 
in^bly  down  to  call  me  home : 
ftudy  how  1  may  approve 
t  to  thee,  come  from  above, 
litfa.  Obedience  and  Love. 


484- 

1.  T) Left IsttleMartyfifer  die Henr- 
J(^   bom  God,  . 

How  fhort,  yet  happy  here  was  your 

abode ! 
*Twas  but  a  little  while  £nce  yon 

received 
Your  Being  here  :  and  what  ?  fo  foon 

relieved  > 

2.  So  foon  caird  up?    and  for  fo 

good  a  Caufe  ? 
(Martyr'd  by  cruel  Hifd't  bloody 

laws) 
Thrice  happy  yon,  that  were  fo  fwifb 

caird  hence 
In  lovely  and  unfpotted  Innocence. 

3.  Such  early  martyrs  We  muft  needs 

fuppofe 
White  as  the  Lily,raddy  as  the  Rofe: 
Make  me,  dear  Lord,  before  I  come 

away. 
As  mortify*d,  as  innocent,  as  they; 

485. 
The  Transfigurathn^  Matt  zviL 

I.  TTAiK  King  of  glory»  clad  iv 

JLi     robes  of  light, 
OotihiBing  all  we  here  call  bright ! 
Did  thy  Divinity  difpenfe 
r'its  Confort  fome  more  libVal  in- 
floence? 

a.  Or 


iSt  EngMJl 

2.  Or  did  fome  coribos  aiigel*s  chy- 

niic  Alt 
The  fpirits  of  portft  Liffht  impart  ? 
For  th*  Sun  wiu  hit  t>ri|^t  company. 
Are  all  groft  meteors  n  compared  to 

tkee. 

3.  Thea  art  the  Foantain,  whence 

their  light  does  flow ; 
Bat  to  thy  Will  thine  own  doft  owe  : 
For  (as  at  firft)  ^00  didft  bat  by 
het  Aer9  bt  Li^  !  and  ftrait  fprang 

forth  this  wondroui  Ray. 

4.  Let  now  the  eaftem  Princes  come 

and  bring 
Thdr  tribntary  Ofiering : 
There  needs  no  Star  to  goide  thdr 

flight, 
Theyll  find  thee  now,  great  King, 

by  thy  own  light.    ' 

5.  And  thoa,  my  foul,  adore,  Icye, 

and  admire. 
And  follow  this  bright  Guide  of  fire. 
Do  thou  thy  hynus  and  praifcs  bring, 
Whilfl  angels  with  veiled  faces  an- 
thems fing, 

486. 

Ifau  Ixiii. 

I. 

WHO  is  this  mighty  Hero, 
who  ? 
With  glories  round  his  head,  and 

terror  in  his  brow  ? 
From  Bozrah  lo!  he  comes,  a  fcarlet 

Dye 
0*erfpreads  his  Cloaths,  and  does 
outvie 
The  blufhes  of  the  momine  fky. 
Triumphant  and  vidtorious  lie  ap- 
pears. 

And  honour  in  his  looks  and  habit 

wears  : 
How  <»rong  he  treads,  how  ftately 

does  he  go ! 


IIjwuu  hf  ibc 

Pompons  and  (okmn  is  his  Paee, 
And  fall  of  Majeity,  as  Is  his  Face. 
Who  is  dus  mighty  Hero,  who? 
*Tis  I,  who  to  my  Promife  fidthftl 

ftand; 
I  who  the  piow*rs  of  Deadi,  hell, 

and  the  grave. 
Have  foil*d  with  this  all-conqn*ring 

Hand, 
I  who  moft  ready  am,  and  mighty^ 

too  to  iave. 

n. 

Why  wear'ft  thoa  then  this  fcarlet 

dye? 
Say,  mighty  Hero,  why  ? 
Why  do  thy  garments  look  all  jtd. 
Like  them  that  in  the   Wioe-fat 

tread? 
'<  TheWine-prefs  f  alone  have  trod,'* 
That  vaft  unwieldy  frame,  which 

lonr  did  ftand 
Umxov'd,   and  which   no    mortal 

force  could  e*er  command. 
That  pondVoas  mafs  I  ply  *d  alone. 
And  with  me  to  aflift  were  none ; 
A  mighty  taflc  it  was,  worthy  the 

§QVi  of  God. 
Angels  ftood  trembling  at  the  dread  • 

ful  fight. 
Concerned,    with    what    fuccefs   I 


(hould  go  thro* 
The  Work  I  undertook  to  do  s 
Inrag'd  I  put  forth  all  my  Mieht, 
And  down  the  engine  prefsa,  the 

violent  force 
Diftnrb'd  the  Univerfe,  put  nature 

out  of  courfe. 
The  Blood  gufli'd  out  in  ftreams, 

and  chequer*d  o'er 
My  garments  with  its  deepeft  gore  ; 
With  ornamental  drops  bedecked  I 

ftood. 
And  writ  my  vidoiy  with  glorioas 

blood. 

III. 
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ni.  *     And  with  my  fingk  Aim  the  con- 

qoeft  won. 
Loud  acclamations  filled  all  heaven^s 
court. 
The  hymning  guards  aboTe» 
Strained  to  a  higher  pitch  of  joy  and 

love, 
The  great  Jelwvab  prais*d^  and  the 
vidkoriotts  Son. 


I  day,  the  fignal  Day  is  come, 
icn  of  my  enemies  1  mnft  ven- 

eeanoe  take ; 
e  day  when  death  Ihall  hare  its 

doom, 
d  the  dark  Kingdom  with  its 

pow'rs  (hall  (hake, 
ne  in  his  Calendar  markM  out  this 

day  with  red, 

folded  down  the  iron  leaf,  and 

thus  he  (aid. 
Phis  Day,  if  ought  I  can  divine 

be  true. 
Shall  for  a  fienal  victory 
Be  cdebrated  to  pofterinr : 
Then  ihall  the  Prince  of  life  def- 

cend. 
And  reifcue  mortals  from  th*  in- 
fernal Fiend, 
)reak  thro'  his  ftrongeft  forts,  and 

all  his  hoft  fubdue.*' 
LIS  faid,  he  ihut  the  adamantine 

volume  dofe ; 
4  wi(h*d  he  might  the  crouding 

Years  tranfoofe, 
much    he    long'd  to  have  the 

fcene  difplay, 
,d  fee  the  vaft  event  of  this  im- 
portant Day. 
III. 
id  now  In  midft  of  the  revolving 

yean, 
lis  ereat,  this  mighty  one  appears : 
le  niithful  traveller  the  fun 
idi  numbered  out  the  days,  and  the 

fet  period  run.— 
I  look*d,  and  to  aflift  was  none,*' 
y  angelic  guards  flood  trembling 

by, 
t  durft  not  venture  nigh : 
vain  too  from  my  Father  did  I 

look 
•r  help,  my  Father  me  forfook. 
Amazed  1  was  to  fee 
How  all  deferted  me  : 
ook  my  Fury  for  my  ible  fupport. 


487. 

I. 

SA  Y,  bold  and  daring  mind. 
What  noble  Subjed  wilt  thoa 

find? 
Of  what  great  Hero,  of  what  mi^ty 

thing. 
Wilt  thou  in  boundlefs  numbers  fing  ? 
Sing  the  unfathom'd  depths  of  love, 
(For  who  the  wonders  done  by  k>vc 

can  tell, 
By  Love,  which  is  itfelf  all  miracle  ?) 
Here  In  vaft  endleis  circles  may*ft 

thou  rove. 
Love  s  grcateft  myftery  rehearfe, 

(Greater  than  that. 
Which  on  the  teeming  chaos  brood- 
ing fat. 
And  hatched  with  kindly  heat  die 

Univerfe:) 
How  God  in  mercy  chofe  to  bleed 

and  die. 
To  rcfcue  Man  from  mifery  ; 
Man,  not  his  creature  only,  but  his 

enemy. 

n. 

Lo !  in  Gethfemane  I  fee  him  pro* 

Urate  Tie, 
Prefs'd  with  the  weight  of  his  great 

agony. 
The  contmon  fluices  of  the  Eyes 
To  vent  his  mighty  paffion  wo*nt 

fuffice. 
His  tortur'd  Body  weeps  all  o'er. 

And  out  of  ev'ry  pore 
Buds  forth  a  precious  gem  of  purple 
i  gore.  How 
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Hour  itraflge  the  power  of  AfiUdi- 

on's  rod. 
When  in  rhe  hands  of  an  incenfed 

God! 
Like  the  commanding  wand 

In  Mofts^  hand, 
Ic  works  a  miracle,  and  turns  the 

flood 
Of  tears  into  a  fea  of  Blood. 
See  with  what  pomp  Sorrow  does 

now  appear  I 
How  proud  Ihe  is  of  being  feated  here. 
She. never  wore 
So  rich  a  die  before. 
Ixmg  was  he  willing  to  dedine 
Th*  encounter  of  the  wrath  divine. 
Thrice  he  fent,  for  his  releafe, 
^thetic  embaffies  of  peace  : 
At  length,  his  fiery  love  oVrcame 

his  doubt, 
Refohr^d  he  \^as,  and  fo  the  bloody 

Flag  hung  out. 

III. 
And  now  the  tragic  fcene^s  difplay'd, 
yihtte  drawn  in  full  battalia  are  laid 

Before  his  eyes 
That  numVous  hofl  of  Miferies 
He  muft  withftand,  that  Map  of  woe 

Which  he  muft  undergo  ; 
That  heavy  wine -prefs  which  muft 

by  him  be  rrod, 
The  whole  artillery  of  God. 
He  law  that  Face,  whofc  \cTy  fight 
Chcars  angels  with  its  beatific  light, 
Comraftod    now    into    a    dreadful 

frown, 
All  cIoaili*d  with  thunder,  big  with 

death. 
And  (howers  of  hot  burning  wrath, 
Whkrh  fliorily  muft  be  poured  down. 
He  faw  a  black  and  difmal  fcrcU 
Of  Sins,  paft,  prefent,  and  to  come. 
With  their  intolerable  Doom  ; 
(Which  would  the  more  opprefs  bh 

foal. 
As  elements  are  weighty  provM 
When  from  their  native  itation  they  *re 

rcmovd.) 


He  faw  the  foul  Ingratitude  of  thofl^ 
Who  would  the  labours  of  his  LofcU 

oppofe, 
And  reap  no  benefit  by  all  hisagoniet. 

He  faw  all  this  ; 
And  as  he  faw,  to  waver  he  began, 
And  almoft  to  repent  of  his  grctf|^ 

love  for  Man.  j 

IV. 
When  toy  a  heavenly  Form  all  bright)] 

and  fair. 
Swifter  than  thought,  (hot  thro*  th*{| 

enlightned  air. 
He  who  ftood  next  th'imperial  tlinme^t 
And  read  the  counfels  of  the  gittf  1 

Three-one, 
Who  in  Etemity*s  myfierioas  gla&, 
Saw  both  what  was,  what  is,  anl 

what  mufl  come  to  pafs-; 
He  came  with  reverence  profoand. 
And  raib^d  his  nrqftrate  Maker  fiponi 

the  ground, 
Wip*d  off  the  bloody  Sweat 
With  which  hL>  lace  and  garmeats 

too  were  wet ; 
And  comforted  his  dark  benighted 

mind 
With  fovereien  Cordials  of  light  R* 

fiii'd. 
This  done,  in  foft  addrefles  he  begifl 
To  fortify  his  liind  Dcfignsforman: 
Unfeard  to  him  the  book  of  God's 

decree, 
And  fhew'd  him  what  mull  be  : 
Alledg'd  the  truth  of  Propnefies, 
Figures,  types,  and  myfteries ; 
How  needi.l  it  was  to  fupply. 
With  human  race,  the  ruins  of  tbe 

Sky. 
How  this  would  new  acceflion  briog 

1  o  the  ccleftial  choir ; 
A  nd  how  wiihal,  it  would  infpire 
New  matter  for  the  praife  of  tkc 

great  King. 
How  he  fhould  fee  the  Travail  of 

his  Soul,  and  blefs  i 

Thofe  Sufferings,  which  had  foeoo| 

fuccefs.  tM 


Sevetaantb  CaUury.  d8| 

>w  S^c^  the  trioinphs  of  hii  Vi-.      A  ray  of  his  Divinity 

&ory*        ^  Shot  forth  with  that  bold  Anfwir*  / 

3W  glorioas  Us  afcent  would  be ;  *  am  he: 

They  reel  and  ftagger,  and  fall  fp 

the  groand  ; 
For  God  was  in  the  found. 


hat  weighty  blifs  in  heaven  he 

fhonldobtain 
By  a  few  Hours  of  pain ;  \ 

'here  to  eternal  Ages  he  (as  man) 

ihonld  reign.  — — 
e  fpake»  confirmed  in  mind  the 

Champion  Hood ; 
A  Spirit  divine 
hro'  the  thick  ireil  of  Fielh  did 

ihine : 
ll-ovcr  powerful  he  was,  all-over 

good. 
!eas*d  with  his  fuccefsfol  flight, 
h^  oficions  An^l  pofts  away 
6  the  bright  regions  of  eternal  day ; 
'epafftiog  in  a  track  of  light. 
I  hafte  for  News,    the  beav*nly 

People  ran, 
nd  joy*d  to  hear  the  hopeful  ftate 

of  man. 

V. 

nd  now  that  ftrang^  prodigbus 
hoar, 

iThen  God  would  fubjedk  be  to  hu- 
man pow'r; 

That  Hour  is  come  I 

h*  unerring  clock  of  fate  has  ftruck; 

Twas  heard  below  down  to  Hell's 
lowed  room ; 

.nd  ftrait  th'  infernal  pow>s  th^ap- 
pointed  fignai  took. 

^pen  the  fcene,  my  foul,  and  fee 

/onders  of  impudence  and  vil- 
lainy ; 

low  wicked  mercenary  hands 

)are  to  invade  Him  whom  they 
(hould  adore ; 

^ith  fwords  and  Haves  encompafs^d 
round  he  ftands, 

^ho  knew  no  other  guards  but  thofe 
of  heav'n  before. 

>Bce  with  his  powerful  breath  he 
did  repel 

^he  rude  mvAx^  of  hell ; 


The  Voice  of  God  was  once  tigajyt^ 
Walking  in  the  Garden,  heard ; 
And  once  again,  was  by  the  gatl^ 

hearers  fear*d : 
Trembling  feiz*d  ev'ry  joint,  and 

chilnefs  ev*ry  vein. 
This  little  victory  he  won, 
Shew*d  what  He  could  have  done. 
But  he  to  whom,  as  Chief»  was  giv> 
The  whole  militia  of  heaven* 

That  mighty  He, 
Declines  tllGuards  for  his  defence. 
But  that  of  his  infeparable  in^- 

cence ; 
And  quietly  gives  up  his  liberty. 
He*s  fei7/d  on  by  the  military  bands. 
With  Cords  they  bind  his  iacre^ 

Hands : 
But  ah  !  how  weak,  what  nothiogs 

would  they  prove. 
Were  he  not  held  by  ftrongar  onet 

of  love. 

vr. 

Once  more,  my  wearied  foul,  thy 

pinions  try, 
And  reach  the  cop  of  Chary. 
A  deep  afcent  I  but  moft  to  him  who 

bore 
The  burthen  of  a  Crofs  this  way  be- 
fore. 
Here  breath  a  while,  and  view 
The  dolefull'll  Figure  ibrrow  ever 

drew  : 
The  Lord  of  life,  heav'n's  darling 

Son, 
The  great,  th'  Almighty  one. 
With  out  flretch'd  arms,  nail'd  to  a 

curled  tree, 
CrownM  with  (harp  thom^y  eover*d 

with  infamy. 
He  wj|»1>efprp 
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So  mtny  mirades  had  done.  His  Father  fooo  will  fammte 


The  lives  of  odiers  to  reftore. 

Does  with  a  greater  lofe  his  own. 

Full  three  lonp  hours  his  tender  Body 
did  fulbun 

Moft  exqaiiite  and  poignant  pain. 

So  long  the  fympathizing  lim  his 
light  withdrew. 

And  wonderM  how  the  ftars  dieir  dy- 
ing Lord  could  view. 

VIL 
This  (bange  defed  of  light 
Does  all  the  fages  in  A£onomy  af- 
fright. 
With  fears  of  an  eternal  night. 
Th'intelligences  in  their  coorfes  ftray. 
And  traveller!  bdow  miftake  thar 

way; 
Wondrino;  to  be  benighted  in  the 

midft  of  da^. 
Each  Mind  is  {eiz*d  with  horror  and 

defpair. 
And  more  o'erfpread  with  darknefs 

than  the  Air. 
Fear  on !  *tis  wondrous  all,  and  new; 
'Tis  what  pad  ages  never  knew. 
Fear  on,  but  yet  you  11  find. 
The  great  Edipfe  is  yet  behind. 
The  luftre  of  the  Face  divine 
Does  on  the  mighty  Sufferer  no 

longer  dune : 
God  hides  his  glories  from  his  fight, 
With  a  thick  ficreen  made  of  hell's 

grofTeft  ni^ht. 
Clofe  wrought  it  was,  and  folid,  all 

Compaaed  and  fubftandal ; 
Impeneoable  to  the  beatific  Light. 
Without  complaint  he  bore 
The  tortures  he  endur'd  before ; 
But  now,  no  loneer  able  to  contain. 
Under  the  great  Hyperbole  of  pain. 
He  mourns,  and  with  a  ibong  pathe- 

tick  cry, 
Lamenu  the  fad  defertion  of  the 

Deity, 
Here  ftop,  my  foul,  ftop  and  admire. 
The  Breather  of  all  LiAwiU  now 

expire : 


away; 
His  breaoi  obediently  he  will  r 
Anffds  to  Paradife  ms  Soul  coi 
And  calm  the  relicks  of  his 

widi  hymns  divine. 

488. 

i.TN  PowV  or  Wifilom  to  co 

X        with  thee, 
Great  God,  who  but  a  Ludfir  y 

dare? 
Our  iliength  it  bat  infirmity, 
(And  when  we  this  perceive 

fight's  moft  dear :) 
But  yet   I  will  not    be   e» 

thought  I, 
In  Love ;  m  lovelH  widi  my  B 

Tie. 

2. 1  viewed  the  glories  of  th] 

above. 
And  thought  on  ev'ry  grao 

Charm  divine  ; 
And,  farther  to  increafe  my  lo* 
I  meafur*d  too  the  heights  and  c 

of  thine ; 
Thus  there  broke  forth  a  ftron 

vigorous  Flame, 
And  almoft  melted  down  my  1 

frame. 

3.  But  when  thy  bloody  Swea 

Death  I  view, 
I  own  (dear  Lord)  the  conqi 

thy  Love ; 
Thou  doll  my  higheft  flights  01 
I  in  a  lower  orb,  and  flower  n 
Thus  in  this  ftrife*s  a  double  ) 

nefs  (hewn. 
Thy  Love  I  cannot  equal,  n 

bear  my  own. 


489. 


SeviMtiiMtb  Centtary. 


t ^f^lAto  ike  hxslt  nA  yet  lb* 

IN       v'logn  Wood, 
Which  crouds  of  wondring  angels 

did  furround, 
Devoady  (ad  the  holy  Mother  ftood, 
And  viewed  her  Son,and  fympathixM 
with  er*ry  woand. 

2.  Angelicpie^  in  her  monmfbl  face. 
Like  rays  of  light  thro*  watry  cloud, 

didfhine ; 
Two  mighty  paffions  in  her  breaft 

took  place. 
And  like  her  Son,  (he  appear^  half 

homan,  half  divine. 

3.  She  faw  a  blacker  and  more  tragic 

fcene. 
Than  e*er  the  Son  before,  or  then 

would  fee; 
In  vain  did  nature  draw  her  dniky 

ikreen. 
She  faw,  and  wept,  and  felt  the 

dreadful  Agony. 

4.  Grief  in  the  ad)ftra£t  fure  can  rife 

no  higher, 
Than  that  which  this  deep  tragedy 

did  move ; 
She  faw  in  tortures,  and  in  (hame, 

expire  * 

Her  Son,  her  God,  her  Wor(hi|>  and 
,  her  Love. 

5.  That  &cred  Head,  which  all  di- 
^  vine  and  bright. 

Struck  with  deep  awe  the  votaries  of 
;.  the  Eaft, 

To  which  a  Scar  paid  tributary  light, 
.    Which  the  ( then  joyful )  moUier 

kifs'd,  ador*d  and  bieft ; 
r    6.  That  Head,    which  angels  with 
pure  light  had  crown'd. 
Where  Wifilom^s  feat  and  Oracle  was 

nlac'd, 
Wh(»e  Air  divine  threw*s  traitors  to 
^         the  ground  1 

She  faw  with  pointed  drdes  of  rude 
thorns  embraced. 


a8y 

7.  Thofe  Hands,  whofe  fev^rdgn 

touch  was  wont  to  heal 
All  wounds  and  .Hurts,  diat  others 

did  endure. 
Did  now  the  pierdnss  of  rough  Iron 

feel.      ^ 
Nor  could  the  wounded  heart  of  hit 

fad  Mother  cure. 

8.No»  no,  it  bled  to  fee  his  Body  torn 
With  nails,  and  deck'd  with  gems  of 

purple  Gore; 
On  four  great  Wounds  to  fee  him 

rudely  borne. 
Whom  oft  her  arms  a  happy  burthen 

found  before. 

9.  It  bled  to  hear  that  Voice  of  grief 

and  dread. 
Which  the  earth^s  pillars  and  founda* 

tions  (hook; 
Which  rent  the  rocks,  and  woke  the 

fleeping  dead ; 
Mj  G0J9  mfGod^  Omiiby^nuhyhaJI  ibtu 

mtfirfookf 

10.  And  can  the  tkle  of  forrow  rife 

more  high  ? 
Her  melting  face  fiood  thick  with 

tears,  to  view 
(Like  thofe  of  heav*n)  his  fetting 

Glories  die ; 
As  flow'rs,  left  by  the  fun,  are  charged 

with  evening  dew. 

1 1 .  But  fee,  grief  ipreads  her  empire 

ftill  more  wide. 
Another  fprine  of  tean  begins  to  flow, 
A  barbarous  hand  wounds  his  now 

fenfelefs  Side ; 
And  death  that  ends  the  Son  s,  re- 
news the  Mbther*s  woe. 

IS.  She  fees  now  by  the  rude  inhu- 
man fh^ke 

The  myftic  River  flow,  and  in  her 
breaft 

Wonders,  by  what  ftrange  figure 
th*  Angel  fpoke, 

When  amongft  all  the  Daughters  he 
pronouncM  her  bleft. 

;3.Thu» 
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I }.  Thns  ftr  did  mtare,  ^MCy,  grief 
and  lore 

And  all  the  paffioos  their  firong  ef- 
forts try ; 

Bat  ililU  tho*  daik  bclow»  *twas  clear 
above. 

She  had  (as  once  her  Son)  her 
ftrengch'ning  angd  by. 

1  ^.Gmhriil  the  chiefeft  of  th*  Almigh- 
ty's train, 

Thatfirft  with  happy  tidings  bleft  her 
ear, 

The  angel  Galriei^  fnre  was  fent 
again. 

To  fle.n  the  tide  of  grief,  and  quali- 
fy her  fear. 

1 J .  A  large  Perfpedive,  wrought  by 

hanos  divine. 
He  fet  beforeher  firft  enliffhten*d  eye, 
(Twas  hewn  out  of  the  Heaven  cry- 

ftalline) 
One  of  whofe  ends  did  leflen,  th*  o- 

ther  magnify. 
i6.  With  that,  his  Sufferings  he  ex- 
posed to  fieht ; 
With  this,  his  Glories  he  did  repre- 

fent :  • 
The  weight  of  diis  made  th^other 

feem  but  li^ht. 
She  faw  the  mighty  odds,  ador*d, 

and  was  concent. 
•  t?fx/u'\u 

490. 

A  Bleeding  Heart  I  will  pre&nt 
to  thee. 
Who  to  thy  Father  didft  pre&nt  for 

me 
This  day  a  bleeding  Body  on  the 

Tree. 
*  My  heart  (hall  bleed,  that  I  deny 

to  thee 
The  Fruit  of  all  thy  Suff  rings  there 

for  me. 
So  I  have  done ;  but  thus  Til  do  no 

more: 


Hjmm   in  the 

*  What  have  we  done,  my  Soul,  for 
all  this. love? 

Hqw  have  we  labonrM,    and  how 

have  we  ftrove 
Our  due  returns  of   Graticade  to 

prove  ? 

*  No  more,  dear  Lord,  by  avarice, 
luft  or  pride. 

By  envy, or  by  one  known  Sin  befidci 
I'll  pierce  (I  hope)  thy  Hands,  or 
Feet,  or  Side. 

*  No  more  Til  cmcifymy  Lord,  bo 
more  — 

Let  my  tears  fpeak  the  reft,  while  I 
adore. 


49» 


*.r    01  P^//r  weeps,  that  he  hit 

I  ^       Lord  deny*d  : 
Wo^smef  this  I;  more  than  faint 
Peter^  did. 

2.  As  often  as  I  chofe  and  wooM 
fomc  Vice, 

(And  this,  alas  I  has  chanced  much 
more  than  thrice.) 

3.  As  oft  as  I  received  a  Luft  or  fin« 
I've  thruft  myjefus  out,  to  take  it  ia. 

4.  If  fins  do  now,  what  the  fierce 
•     Je^'s  did  then  j 

What  various  ways  Tve  his  Tor^ 
mentor  been ! 

5. My  Doubts  have  bound  his  Handsf 
and  by  my  Pride 

I  did  difrobe  him,  and  his  Form  dc> 
ride. 

6.  Tve  fcourg*d  him,  by  e2ch  wEi  ¥ 
Cruelty  i 

His  Crown  of  Thorns,  was  my  Hy- 
pocrify. 

7.  Diilike  ev*n  to  his  Perfon,  was  tlie 
bart 

That  finiih'd  all,  the  fpear  thii 
pierc'd  his  Heart. 

8.  Methinks  I  fee  him  look,  and  ay 
to  me : 

No  more  I'd  put  upon  the  difmal    Falfe  Renegado!  come,  I  dy'd  for 
Score.  thee.  492- 
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t .T TAIL,  IxA^ toiJ f  IlxiwiELnd 
_  AJI    Joy  to  &c 

gfcnms  ftttd  triioimpUattt  Vic- 


Over  tte  Qttyt,  HxA  dcftlh,  Ihd  Hell, 

lor  itae: 
And  QUL*tCi  I  con^oer  oii^  vile  Sin 

for  thee? 

2.  'Tis  HA  t&tt  yon  Uve  left  me, 

X«(frd,  tb  Wf 
To  t^  i^rFilidl;  L(ii^e,aiia  dbedience 

too: 

0  let  me  not  thilik  thbt(5d  mach  for 

Yoa; 

).Butwts*t7darp1eafiite,  for  three 

difttohAve 
Your  facred  Body,  prisoner  id  the 

Gnhre? 
Bid  yoa  deiign,  Amt  Ldrd;  that  thii 

ihoiildw^ 
To  hillow  and  endear  the  place  to 

me  \ 

4*  Aiid,  by  yoor  Refarredion  frbm% 

to  give 
An  Bameft,  diat  tny  Ddft  (hall  one 

day  live. 
And  Hve  above  thb  reafch  of  hbpe  a^d 

fear, 
Sicknefs  and  deatU,  and  \v}rat*s  dh- 

eafy  here  ^ 

5.  And  by  all  this,  yoiir  Godhesld  too 
to  prove  ? 

1  recollm  it  all  with  Faith  and  love ; 
With  faith  and  Idve,  and  hope,  and 

joy  aiid  pnufe. 
To  yoti  my  Heart  and  thy  aHbflions 
riaifei. 


493- 
'HE  Lord  of  Sabbath  ^  let  us 

« Jtt  concert  with  the  bl^ft  t 


t.np] 


praii 


Who  joyful  In  hatmpnioils  Lays 
*^       Employ  an  endlefs  R^ft. 
^'^  *  Mukii,  18. 


2.  TI1US,  Lord,  while  we  remember 

.Thce. 

"Wi  bleft  and  piba^  grow  i 


Jn^mns  of  praife  we  learn  to  be 

iriuihjihant  here  below. 
3.  On  this  glad  Diva  brighter  fcene 


i^mns  ot  p 
iriuihjihant  here  below. 
On  this  glad  DsUra  br 
Of  glory  was  di^ay'd^ 
By  iQod  th*etemal  Word,  thafa  when 
-  This  UnivitHe  was  made. 

4.  He  riires,ii^h5  Mankind  has  bought 
V^iA  grieJTand  Pain  ejrtreme  : 

'Twas  great  to   fpeak  the  World 
from  nought, 
Tis  gteatcir  to  redeem. 

494- 

i.^ipHE  forty  Days  are  emjihg, 

JL        and  von  go, 
Dfetf  Mailer,  from  the  wdrld  and 
things  below. 

i.Thls  Parting  from  me,  breaks  my 

panting  heart  ; 
Tis  dfcath  to  think,  that  You  and  I 

Inaftpart.  .^ 

3.  Well,  deareft  L'jrd,  farewel  t  but 

when  thou'rt  gone, 
Be  |>1bas*d  in  mercy  to  Ibok  down 
upon 

4.  TKofe  Souls  beldW,  that  pant  thy 

face  to  thee ; 
Aiid  among  therh,  dcf^  Lord,  re* 
member  me. 

5.  And  now,  my  Lord,  bcpleasM, 

before  you  go. 
To  hear  one  Pray>  of  him  iHat  Ihys 
below. 

•  ■ 

■6.  Let  not  my  pifobcdience  to  thee, 
:My  floth,  or  pride,  or  luft,  or  vanity, 

;7.  Anger,  or  avarice;  bit  gluttony, 
(En\'y,  or  other  my  impiety,) 
Long  keep  me  frdih  afcendine  after 

Thee. 
8.  O  let  me  hcre^  my  Lord,  no  longer 

ftay. 
Than  tUl  by  Penitence  fit  to  come 

away. 

U  9.  O 


%^o  EifU/b  Ifymu  m  tie 

9.  O  make  tlut  tnieiasidfpccdy,a]id  I     True  and  fatdifbl  let  me  be 
fincere:  )  By  acceptable  Purity  i 

Soon  as  thoa  pleafe,  iSkn,  let  me 
meet  thee  were. 

ID.  Lord,  I  believe  and  love;  let  no- 
diingftand 

Between  me  and  the  glorious  pro- 
mised Land : 

I  come.  Lord,  reach  me  out  thy  ik- 
cicd  Hand. 

1 1.  And,  blefled  JeTu,  fince  it  nwft 

befo. 
That  yon  before  me  to  your  home 
mud  go, 

1 2.  And  at  a  diflance  I  muft  live 

from  thee  ; 
O  leave  fome  Token  of  your  love 
with  me. 

1 3 .  The  only  token  which  I  mean  by 
this. 

And  bowing  beg,thy  blood  and  Merit 
it  is. 

14.  What  fhall  1  do  on  Earth,  here 

without  thee: 
Unlefs  this  token  t)ion  vouchfafe  to 
me? 

1 5.  Nor  fafe  nor  holy  can  my  Paf- 

fage  be, 
Unlefs  this  blood^mark  thou  vouch- 
fafe to  me. 

16.  Thee  and  thy  Glories  I  ihall  ne- 

ver fee, 
Unlefs  this  pafsport  thou  vouchbfe 
to  me. 


495- 

BLeiTed  Lord,  before  you  go. 
And  leave  me  weeping  here  be- 
low ; 
What  I  beg,  on  me  beAow. 

Till  I  come  home  and  wait  on 
you. 
Let  me  faithful  be  and  true. 


I 


accqptablcPnrtntj;    • 
By  univerU  fimffity. 

True  and  fiMthfid  to  ArSif&dt, 
A  fiutUul  iervint  of  diy  Hool^. 

As  kmg  as  I  tay  heve  bdoir» 
Send  me  grace  to  fee  and  know. 
How  I  »»  moft  Gkiy  MDg^ 
Love,  obedienoip  to  my  King. 

rd  not  only  fee  and  know ; 
Send  me  perrad  Grace  to  do 
The  truly  pleafing  diings  to  Yba. 

I  bow  and  beg,  that  yon  may  find 
AU I  do.  to  be  defiipM 
From  a  loving,  wilfing  Mind* 

During  this  my  little  Stay, 
Till  Vm  called  to  come  awmy. 
One  peculiar  dune  for  me, 
*fiove  die  reft,  Ibegoftkeei 
A  moft  angdic  PuiityJ 

Send  it,  Jefu,  from  above. 
Send  itflioffdy,  O  my  Love; 
Send  it  by  tlie  (acred  Dove. 

496. 
TJnAfofiksfartifig/hmnfrLard, 

pEisrJ]  Farewel,  dear  Lord,  I  kiiii 

your  facred  Feet ! 
J^imJ]  Farewel,  till  we  in  upper 

Regions  meet  f 
Jmrna,  I  And  there  in  joys 

Swo/Ziiedee^i  reciprocally  ereet. 
JnJrenv.]  I  bow  my  head  ana  wor- 

(hip ;  Lord,  adieu  ? 
TBcmas.)  Farewel,  dll  I  come    up 

and  live  with  you! 
Bartbolmiw,']  Jefu  !  and  I  too  kift 

thy  facred  Feet. 
Philip.}  How  many  Paffions  itt  our 

parting  meet  ? 
Matihtw.]  Sorrow,  fear,  love  and 

joy,  indeed  all  thefe : 
Jamej.  Sffft  1  Oh  I  turn  them  all  to 
c/  Alfbiiu.  ^one,lbonas  you  pleafe. 


Seon^eefUb  Caitmy. 

Simom  ZAtu.'l  O  cake  M ap»  andi 

turn  dicni  all  to  Love : 
Jmde^  J^«d«i^}Tlutdearfiveecptr- 
•fjmmu.   \    iionduKtidoetreigii 

abovei  i 
JU.'l  Fionmrhidi  iera[d|de  Raptme 
may  I  ne'er  remove. 


498. 


t9i 


497- 

Dial^pii  ieiweim  Jefot  oiui  a  Di/cipli. 

D.  Y^Arewd/   dear   Mafter,  we 

.    1/     rnuft  part  I  fee. 
y.  Tin  with  you  ftill,    and   once 

tiK>tt*lt  live  with  me. 
Z).  How  lone,'  dear  Lord,  how  long 

mnft  I  Szy  here, 
Ere  I  fliall  be  admitted  to  thee  there? 
J,  A  few  more  Minutes  faithfully 

employ ;  * 
And  after  thefe,  thoult  fee  thy  Ma- 

fter's  joy. 
D.  And  will  you  leave  me  in  this 

Vale  of  tears, 
1^0  fimegle  with  temptations^  doubts 

todfiearsf 
7.  ni  leave  you,  but  I  leave  you  not 

'  alone ; 
I  know  what  yon  will  need,  when 

'  I  -nm  gone. 
D*  WhatconfoIation,Jefn,  can  I  find. 
When  you  are  gone,  and  1  am  left 

behind  ? 
7.  At  Pentecoft  my  Spirit  I'U  fend 

down. 
To  comfort  and  condud  thee  to  thy 

crown. 
D.  Strange  demonfbations  of  tran- 

fporting  Love ! 
Hill  guide  me  here  lyouW  intercede 

above. 
J,  Be  willing  to  be  led,  and  He  will 

lead  : 
Be  faithful  and  live  well,  Til  inter* 

cede. 


t.  /^  What  n\  Lord,*  that  yoa 

\J  would  have  me  do» 
Befbfe  I  leave  this  Woild,  and  come 
to  you? 

2.  Gloiy  and  love  yott*d  have  me 

bring  you  dill : 
As  much  as  I  can  bring  thee  in,T  mil* 

3.  Tm  griev'd  that  *cis  no  more; 

griev'd  that  I  know 
To  how  fmall  Purpofe  *tb  I  flay  be- 
low. 

499- 

1 .  /"^lOme,  blefled  Spirit,  defcend 
^^    and  light  on  me  : 

Give  me  one  beam  of  thy  Divinity ; 
One,  *bove  whatever  yec  thou  didft 

impart. 
Since  fa^  thou  didft  inflame  my  teem* 

ing  heart. 

2.  Thou  didft   defcend  in  cloven 

Tongues  and  fire : 
O  touch  my  tongue,  and  my  cold 

Heart  infpire. 
That  th*  one  may  praife  thee,  and 

the  other  love 
Thee,  and  thofe  manfions  (whence 

thou  camTt)  above. 

3.  Thou  fay 'ft  thou*rt  griev'd,  when 

we  refufe  thy  erace. 
And  thy  bleft  Inumations  find  no 

place: 
And  art  thou  griev*d  for  me,  bleft 

Spirit  of  love  ? 
Oh,  tho*  thou  grieve,  do  not  from 

me  remove  ! 

4.  For  roe  haft  thou  been  grievM,. 

been  gricv'd  by  me  : 
O  let  me  grieve,  that  e*er  I  grieved 

Thee; 
And  by  thy  Condud,  aid,  and  fa- 

cred  fires. 
Yet  may  I  fee  the  Land  of  my  de* 

fires. 

U  X  500. 


1^2 


Eiiglilh  Jit/mm  m  Oe 


so<x 


i.f^  Sacred  Spirit,  irithin  my 

\J    foul  rcpctt 
Thofe  bleffingSt  which  once  made 

this  Day  fo  great ;  * 
Breath  thou  upon  me  Airith  that  hea- 

v'nly  Wind, 
Which  may  refiefh  an^  podfy  my 

mind. 

2.  Kindle  within  me,  and  preferve 

that  Fire, 
Which  may  with  holy  love  my  breaft 

infpire. 
And  with  an  a£Uve  Zeal  my  mind 

inflame, 
To  do  thy  Will,  to  glorify  thy  ISTame. 

3.  Fnrnifli  me  richly  both  with  Gifts 

and  Grace, 
To  fit  me  for  the  duties  of  my  Place: 
So  open  thou  my  Lips,  my  Heart  fo 

raifc. 
That  both  my  heart  and  moath  may 

give  thee  praife. 

4.  As  in  thy  Temple,  keep  thou  re- 

fidence 
Within  my  Soul,    and  never  part 

from  thence. 
Till  I  am  fram'd  and  fitted  by  thy 

Hand, 
A  pillar  in  God's  Houfe  above  to 
Aand. 

501. 
kEar  Myftery,  dear  Lord,  dear 


I' 


[ow  can  I  do,  or  Ion  cnoogjh 
for  diit,?  ■  ' 
I  What  caa:  I  nve  far  fqphfjitat  hopes 
"'if* 


.«.» 


I. 


JL^     Great  Three-one! 

With  Wonder,  love  and  adoration 

I'm    fwallow'd,    when  I   think    a 
thought  of  Thee; 

I'm  pleas'd,   and  yet  I'm  dazzled 
equally. 

2,  Did  you,    Great   Trinity,  long 
fince  confpire 

To  fit  me  to  obtain  all  I  defire  ? 

O  Trinity,  this  does  afloniih  me, 

Almoftas  much  as  thy  great  my- 
ftery. 


, .  .  glorify,  ni  diee  fedore 

lAnd  VH  obey :  Lord,  I  «»n  do  np 

more*  '      '  •'    • 
4.  Oh  that  all  this*I  always.  Lord, 

had  done, 
Withont  fad  Mixtores,  intermpdon,. 
Abatonents,  dHbbedienoe  andTFalls^ 
Had  I  but  anfwer'd  .thy  endearing 

caib  ?  :  r 

$.  Dear  Fathirt  I  codSBls  that't,am 

he 
Who,  tomy  gr^f,  have  oft  offended 

Thee :       ' 
Dear  Saviour!  Thoa  haft  been  dif- 

pleasM  by  me : 
Dear  Sfirit!  1,  ev'n  I  have  grieved 

Thee. 

6.  Can  a  heart  choofe  bat  bealllove 

and  fire. 
When  Thefe  to  oar  Salvadon*do 
conipire  ? 
j  Yet  we  for  Them  an  eafy  Yoke 

won't  bear. 
Nor  (hew  a  little  Watchfulnels  and 
care. 

7.  Is  this,  my  foul,  thy  faith  ?  thy 

due  behaviour 
Towards  the  Father,  Spiritj  and  the 

Saviour  ? 
Ah  that  fo  much  I  ihoold  ezpeft 

from  vou. 
When  yet  (0  litde  'us  I  for  yoa  do ! 


502. 

1B0W,  bleft  Trinity,  and  in  thee 
believe : 
Yet  when  Hay  I  do,  I  truly  grieve 
That  I  unlike  fuch  a  fielicverlive. 


mn  diT-fiiered  Gofpd,  and  the  I  5.  Is  this,  my  foul.jcour  Faith  ?  isthi§ 


Creed: 
And  here  mf  panting,  melting  heart 

does  blecdy 
That  all  my  Uife-andAAions  (honld 

not  be 
Foil  of  obedience  and  love  to  Thee. 

503- 

I .  Q'](*opendoas  love,  that  t  fo  foon 

^  ^        ihould  be 
Intided  to  a  bleft  Eternity ! 
So  foon  have  my  angelic  robes  pat 

oh. 
So  loon  be  feal'd  to  my  Redemption' 
So  f6on»  Lord,  made  a  member  of 

thy  H011&, 
So  foon  an  infant  Servant  of  thy 

SpoofeJ 

s.  When  I  recount  this  in  a  grateful 

mind, 
Nottzht  there  but  teeming  ^ef  and 

.    love  I  find  : 
I^ve,  that  fo  much  fo  foon  was  done 

Grief,  di?fo  little  has'  been  done]  ^  Yet  ftUl  his  Work  went  on , 
for  Thee  I  ^  ^*^  ^  tempter  to  myfelf ; 

The  records  of  my  Conicienfe  plain- 
ly tell, 

What  I  renounced  then,  IVelik^d 
too  well. 

3, 1,  that  renounc'd  the  World,  have 
yet  comply'd,  , 

And  nothing  pleafant  to  myfelf  de- 
ny'd. 

Its  Riches,  Honours,  Fleafures,  hopes 

and  fears, 
Defires,andvanities,ve?catious  cares. 
Its  evil  Cttftoms,  ill  examples  too ; 
How  have  all  thpft,  my  Soul,  pre. 

vaird  on  you ! 

4.  We  tl^at  renounced  the  Fleih  and 

Devil ;  that  we 
Should  ever  envious,  prbad«  or  Inft- 

f»ib^! 


your  Love  ? 

Yourfelf  to  yefiu  do  you  dms  ap- 
prove ? 

With  deepeft  Grief  and  love  and 
awful  fears, 

^fy  Lord,  111  rebaptize  myfelf  in 
Tears: 

And  having  done  fo,  I  refolv^  that^I 

Will  live  to  Him,  for  whom  I  ought 
to  die. 

504. 

I .  T5  Y  wandering  I  have  loft  my- 

X>     fiof.  ^ 

I    And  here  I  make  my  Moan : 
jo  whither,  whither  have  I  ftray*d. 

Ah,  Lord,  what  have  I  done  I 
a.Thy  Candle  iearches  all  my  rooms. 

And  now  I  plainly  fee. 
The  numerous  Sins  of  earth  and  hell 

Are  fummed  up  in  me. 

3. 1  have  been  Satan*s  willing  flave; 

And  his  moil  eafy  prey  ; 
He  was  not  readier  to  command. 

Than. I  was  to  obey. 

4.  Left  he  at  any  time  my  foul  f 


Ah«  Lord,  what  have  I  done  f 

5.  How  ihall  I  anfwer  at  the  Bv 
Of  him  who  k.  moil  pore  ? 

I  cannot  anfwer  to  myfelf; 
Myfelf  I  can*t  endure. 

6.  M|^  heart  the  (p^t  of  Folly  is. 
My  life  a  lifi^  of  fin ; 

Surely  I  ^m  more  bruti(h  far. 
Than  ever  Brute  hath  been. 

y.  Is  this  my  wit  ?  is  this  my  way 

To  get  a  glorious  name  ? 
Is  this  the  thanks  Pve  paid  to  God  f 

O  wha;  a  fool  I  am  I 

8.  I  am  not  worthy  of  the  Earth, 

Nor  worthy  of  the  Air, 
Nor  worthy  of  the  watry  Drop, 
'  But  of  the  daomed's  Fare. 

U  3  9  1 


294  EngU/b  Hfmns  imjhi 

9.  Yet  ftin»  who  knows  but  fiichasll  6.  For  never  OudljBjr  toA  dcTpiir 


May  Grace  and  mercy  find  ? 
I  hear,  the  God  of  Ifrael 
Is  mercifbl  and  kind. 

10.  Had  he  been  pleas^  to  torture 

me 
With  everlafting  bands» 
He  might  have  done  it  long  ago. 
Who  had  me  in  his  Hands. 

11.  The  trembling  wretch,   who 
tottchM  his  Hem, 

But  fearM  a  heavy  doom. 
Received  a  Cure  and  Blefling  too. 
And  went  rejoicing  home. 

12.  My   foul   has    many   ghaftly 
wounds. 

Yet  will  I  not  defpair, 
Whilft  there  is  Balm  in  Gilead, 
And  a  Phyiician  there. 

505- 

t.  T  T/Hen  riling  from  the  bed  of 

VV         JDeaih, 

0*erwhelm*d  with  guilt  and  fear, 
I  fee  my  Maker  face  to  face, 

O  how  fhall  I  appear  f 

2.  If  yet  while  pardon  may  be  found. 
And  Mercy  may  be  fought. 

My  heart  with  inward  horror  flirinks. 
And  trembles  at  the  Thought ; 

3.  When  thou,  O  Lord,  (halt  ftand 

difclos*d 
In  Majefty  fevere. 
And  fit  in  Judgment  on  my  foul, 
O  how  fhall  I  appear  ! 

4.  But  thou  haft  told  the  troubled 

Mind, 

Who  does  her  (ins  lament. 
The  timely  tribute  of  her  tears 

Shall  endlefs  woe  prevent. 
5*  Then  fee  the  Sorrows  of  my  heart. 

Ere  yet  it  be  too  late  ; 
And  hear  my  Saviour's  dying  Groans, 

7  o  give  thofc  forrows  weight. 


Her  Pardon  to  procure. 
Who  knows  thine  only  Son  hasdy^d 
To  make  her  Paraon  fore* , 

506. 

WHatever  others  do  intend  to 
do 
This  day.  Ml  bring  my  Griefs,  dear 

Lord,  to  yon : 
There  I  can  <n)en  and  onboibm  iD  ' 
The  difmal  Inftances  by  whidi  I 
faU. 

Yes,   Lord,   I  too  will  bring  my 

broken  Heart, 
Broken  with  grief  and  love,  to  bear 

apart. 
And  in  the  folemn  Penance  of  the 

i>ay, 
ril  grieve  that  I  too,  Lord,  have 

gone  affaray. 

Come  then,  my  foul,  lie  down  in 

fhame  and  duU, 
And  humblv  tell  thy  Love,  that  *tis 

butjuft. 
If   thou  from    Him    and  heaven 

fhould'ft  be  thruft. 

Accufe,  judge,  fmite,  condemn  thy- 

felf,  that  fo 
Thou  mayft  toManfions  of  the  par* 

don*d  go, 
When  he  fhall  judge  for  things  douQ 

here  below. 

And  may  I  yet,  dear  Lord,  be  dear 

to  you. 
After  fuch  difmal  provocations  too ! 
Yon,  who  your  Arms  once  on  the 

Crofs  did  flretch. 
Can  you  embrace  fuch  a  polluted 

Wretch  ? 

But,  Lord,  what  are  the  things  that 

I  muft  do. 
That  I  once  more  may  be  but  dear 

to  you  ? 

Senfe 


Kit,  Contridoii  of  nrl  WkntewatpletlMwithfecoiift 

^     A 10%^  in  diy  Heart  r 
KcfimatioQ,  '  ait  d^  ;  s.  HchirTweethr  I  enjoyM  aijr  God»* 

Witk  lioir  Anne  a  flame  I 
aU  the  four  prefentco    Wherever  I  looked,  wlimrVer  I  tnk^ 

I  read  ay  Savioar*s  Name. 

I,  Lord,  imperfea  tho*    3.  Iliv'd,Ilor*d,IiaIk'dwidit]iet^ 

»  .So  fin^Bedy  we  m^ted ; . 

t^  Sadsfiidion  on  die    And  thoa  no  firanm  walft  to  m^ 

Tin  I  became  a  Weed. ';  * 

ion.  Lord,  my  Sorrow    4*  The  Tempter  robbVl  m^  and  I 


pprovci 

will  griere,  becanfe  I 

id  love,  rn  watch,  and 

Imonm, 

all  this  by  an  onfeignM 


soy- 
's Furnace  doth  In  &'«« 
nd ; 

God  ftands  by, 
er  views  his  g;oId 
bfcrvant  eye. 
ghts  are  high,  his  Love 

Is  a  core  intend ; 
dodi  not  always  finile, 
into  the  end. 
;  is  conftant  to  its  line, 
ouds  oft  come  between : 
r  faith  but  pierce  thefe 

le  always  feen. 

weak,  and  forced  to  cry, 
ny  fool  to  Thee. 
»a  ever  art  the  iame^ 
aUb  be. 

508. 

>pv    foul,    that  thoa 
)ald*ft  force 
lur  to  depart 


moft 

(I  fear)  be  ever  poor ; 
Mav  this  fnffioe,  to  soO  in  dnft 

sefbre  diy  Tem^e-door  I 
5.  O  might  thofe  Days  retom  tifpaxk^ 

How  welcome  tliey  flioald  be  I     ^ 
Shall  mypeddon  be  in  vain. 

Since  Grace  is  ever  free  ?  ' 

509. 

OMy  Life,  mv  All,  my  dear  I    ' 
Take  a  pemtendal  Tear, 
Dropping  from  grief,  love  and  fear. 
O  my  Love,  my  Life,  my  AU  I 
Never  let  me  once  more  fall. 
O  my  AU,  my  Lift,  my  Love  f 
GraAt  me  Conqneft  from  abore. 

510. 

1.  A  LmightyGod,howludldioa 

jfj^    borne 

Wrongs  not  to  be  expreS ; 
[Daring  JcebelUon^  injar*d  t^e,     ^ 
Light  quenched  in  mjr  breaft ! 

2.  Lord,whatamonfterisbalcMan» 
Thus  given  to  rebel  I 

Strange,  that  thoo  doft  not  decvf 
tneeardu 
And  iend  him  quick  to  Hell. 

3.  But  God  waves  his  advantage! 
Of  Ridu  and  Vengeance  too  s 

And  by  nis  fin|^  Fidenoe 
Doth  daring  man  omdo. 
W4  4-Th« 


2^6 


Hpihv^ 


By  whom  be  is  maint^m^d:  pnBtOi, 


Yet  God  maintains  this  risb^.vyofimi 
By  whom  he  is  difdain*<}. 

5.  F00I9  fUk  not  where;  th' Almighty 
is  f 


All  gloiy  to  him  jeivei 
not  nis  Povfer  fttUy  prov^4 
In  [uffVmg  thee  p>  live  ? 


Is  not 


6.  Was  he  notGpdy  he  cpfl4;  not 
bear 
Sach  V^  eights  as  on  Urn  }ig  : 
Wpak  thinfi^s  are  quickly  iet  on  Bre, 
.  And  to  their  \^eapoi^  fly. 

l.Tt /TAN  ?  watch  and  fpray ;  t!hc 

Motions  to  Sin  fupprcfs ; 
Conibntly  ufe  the  Means  of  grace. 
Promoting  holincG. 

2.  Lprd,  cleanfe  pur  Hearts*  and 
then  of  us 
A  firm  ppil^dion  take  ; 
Ei^g^gc  us  to  thylilf,  that  we 
.   May  nevpr  thee  forfake. 


I 


^, 


5'?' 


w 


Hofe  foul  is  once  betrothed, 
caner^he 
From  that  Eogagemcnt  difoblieed 
be?   ■  , 

2.  The  blfflfcd.  Jtffus  js  m  Lprfl,  toy 

Love  J 
He  is  my  Choice,  from  (lim  TH  ne- 
vef  move. 

3.  Away  then,   all  ye  pbjcdls*  that 

dkrert  ' 

And  feck  to  draw  from  my  dear  Lord 
my  heart  ! 

4.  That  uncreated  Beauty,   w^ch 

hatheain'd 
My  ravjfti'd.hcart,}uth  ^  youf,  glory 
ftain'd,  •    i^.  - 


■  6.  Above*s  her  Home,  her  opiwtiy^i 

there  abqve. 
That  ble^  land  of  lifc^  oCHghf 

and  love. 

7.  There  mv  dear  Fiiends  fl^  Iipioe^ 

wjthGodar&ble^;. 
Thitlier  are  fwiitly  haftii^  41  Ae  • 
reft. 

8.  There  lives  my  Lord,  an4  there  I  ' 

Ions  to  live.: 
iHegavetkefe  Igngings.  andlGpilidf 
I        will  give. 

9.  Hafte  then,  kind  ficknefi  f  for- 

wfurdmydefigni 
iThat  which  breal^  othersWcdlocks» 
I        (nilh  mine. 

':  10.  Lordy  hear  the(e4;rpamngs,  ai4  i 
fome  pity  take  ' 

!0n  a  poor  guping  Soul,  whi^  for  i 

thy  fake 

1 1  .From  earthly  home,  friends,  joysa 

and  all  would  part. 
To  be  with  Thee  for  ever,  w^ere 

thou  art. 

12.  In  the  mean  time,  Lord,  liiew 

thyfelf  to  me. 
Till  thou  fhalt  pleafe  to  tzfct  ine  op. 
to  thee. 

1 3.  In  thee  now  let  me  find  fo  much 

of  Reft, 
As  may  with  more  impatience  fill 
my  brealL 

14.  So  feize  on  me,  that  wc  ne^ 

more  may  part ; 
Til}  thou  /halt  take  my  Soul,  Lord, 
keep  my  Hearf, 

15.  And  dwell  in  me,  till  I  with  thee 

(hall  dwell : 
This  earth  with  thee  is  heav^n^with- 
put  thee  hell. 


SJ3- 
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513^  I  Not  for  my  workiy  bst  becaofe  God 


is  goody 
dctf^  Lord  4|iid  love !  wbat  And  vaft  the  Merits  of  my  SaTioiir'e 

Blood. 


XWr  ftall'Tdo 

Pr  fSer,  dut  I  mxf  bring  in  to  yon 

Mottlortf  noroulory,  and  Obe« 

diencetoo  ? 
Like  Ay  firft  Confeflbrs  ^nd  Mar- 

tm,  I 
Would  bre  thee,  thee  obey  and 

Wi£k  ttpal  por^  intentions  would 

tbeeviev       ^ 
In  cv^  thing  I  fpeaky  or  think,  or 

doL 
AaHea^  as  loving,  ^M  as  wilHng,  I 
Woal^ldway,  Lora,  prefent  thee  till 

I  die  I 
Ai  fiift  and  pmc,  at  thy  firft  Sons 

and  heirs. 


Saint?/i»randfaintPWIwifh  to  fee; 
With  Confeflbrs  and  Hermits  wifh 

lobe ; 
But  abpve  all,  dear  Lord,  I  long  for 

Thee. 

Thofe  Saints  who  faithfully  have  nm 

their  race, 
rd  fee ;  rd  fee  the  Martyrs  Uiltfid 

Place; 
But  above  all,4ear  Lord,  thyglori* 

oos  Face. 

O  fit  me  for  thefe  regjbns  of  the 

bleft. 
Where  feparated  Sonis  fecorelyreft; 
Who  in  thy  Faith  and  Love  have 

livM  and  dyM, 


As  tender  and  aflfeajonate,  as  theirs.  I  who  like  myfe^  were  once  fcvcrely 
Tve  done,  and  lov'd,  and  try*d. 


Pntwhen 

fee  the  (core  ; 
I  Unlh  becaofe  I  do  and  lovf  no 

Biore. 

BLeft  Spiriti, .  while  you  above 
I    (hine  brieht  and  clear, 
U  clon48  ofdarknefs  4o  forround 

me  here  I 
FetfeerM  and  chsun'd  to  a  dark  houfp 

of  Clay, 
While  yon  do  love  and    live  in 

brighter  Day. 
Tis  bat  fqme  momients,  till  I  hope 

to  be 
UnduiinM,  admitted  to  yoor  Comn 

pany : 
But  on  1 1  fainf;  lyken  myUnfitiiefiet 

I  fee. 
Hpiw  little  dpi  difcip)ine,  pr  train,- 
pr  trim  my  Sonl,  as  if  it  were  to 

reign 
With  yon ;  thqt*  I  muft  hum)>lyown, 

I  have 


try 
Before  they  were  by  thee  beatify ^d. 

John  xiii,  23. 

f^  That  it  may  one  day  be  faid  by 
\J    thee. 

Dear  Lord !  of  me,  ev'n  me  too, 
"  This  is  he, 

'<  A  poor  Difcif^e  who  is  lov'd  iy 
me  I 

O,  coold  I  hear  fd  ravilhing  a  Sound,'* 
My  teeming   heart  how  would  it* 

pierce  and  wound ! 
COoId  we  out -live,  my  foul,  fo  great 

a  grace 
One  moment,  and  not  die  upon  thd 

|)lac^  ? 

What  (hall  I  dp,  to  have  this  £ud  of 

me  ? 
What  wouldft  thou  have  mefufirr^ 

Lord^  or  be. 
That  this  dear  Voice  may  be  pso** 

nounc*d  by  thee  ? 


1  nave  nounc  a  oy  tnee  r 

Thefe  expedatipnabqrpttdtbegravei  |  **  I^*s  a  dllciple,  i^fc. 


Tia 


298  Ef^^  Hpmuhttbg 

^Ils  an  immortal  boaoor  thii,  'tis 

true  ; 
SefpaimotilfllythisBiaybe  (aid  of 

You; 
£t*d  diee,  my  tool,  in  die  tremnd- 

00s  Day 
When  the  load  Tnmip  ihall  raife  our 

fcatter*d  dajr. 


516. 

i.li  ifAYI  tafte  diatCommanioB, 

IVl      Lord, 

Thy  Peopk  ha?t  with  Thee  \ 
Thy  Spirit  daily  talks  with  diem» 

0  let  it  tdk  whh  me. 

X.  Like  Emch,  let  me  walk  with 
God, 

And  thos  walk  out  my  Day, 
Attended  with  the  heavenly  Guards, 

Upon  the  King*s  High-way. 

517- 
f  'Ti^AN's  Life's  a  figh,  a  groan,  a 

Looks  ap,  and  then  begins  to  die ; 
Death  fteals  upon  us  while  we*re 

green. 
Behind  as  digs  a  grave  nnfeen. 

2.  Bat,  Lord,  how  free  a  mercy's  this. 
That  Death's  a  porul  into  Blifs ! 
While  yet  the  Body*s  fcarce  undreil. 
The  Soal  is  ilipt  into  its  reft. 

4.  My  foul,  my  bodv,  I  will  truft 
With  him  who  numbers  cv^ry  Doft  1 
M^  Saviour  faithfully  will  keep 
His  own ;  for  death  is  but  a  Sleep. 

518. 

i.T   OVE  God  with  all  thy  Heart, 

1  ^    and  foul,  and  mind  ; 

To  Friend  and  Foe  be  juft,  be  truei 
and  kind. 


2.  Obey  thy  nucMs,  and  AyRoler's 
hiws;  . 

Ncfcr  lebel,  bof  infer  m  God*t 
Caafc. 

3.  Be  medc  and  patient  hnmblc^ 
(bber,  chafte: 

In  thefe  good  Ways  be  conftant  to 
dielaft. 

4.  And  when  Aoa  haft  done  aII,dMa 

hombly  cry. 
An  nfdels,finfai  lenrantJiOrd,afBl  I 

1 5.My  Strenffth  and  grace  is  finom  thy 

Holy  SpiQt; 
My  Hope  is  in  God's  Merde^  and 

Chrift's  Merit. 

6.  Whilft  heie  I  ftay,  let  jmt  diy 

Spirit  leave  me ; 
Whenl^home,  O  Uefled  Lord, 

receive  me. 

519- 

i.TT/ITH  too  deep  relifli  never 

W      let  me  like 
Thofe  joys  which  only  on  die  Senles 

ftrike; 
WhUe  I  esqiea  diat  blifi  which  oef 

ver  doys, 
Subftantial  Good,  and  intelleaaal 

Joys ; 
Joys  more  refin'd  and  pore,  than 

here  below 
Any  foul  yet  could  dther  tafte  or 

know, 
2.  God    never   fore  emptyM   all 

pleafures  here, 
Referving  nothing    for  his  Lovers 

there: 
To  tafte  the  beft  things  flrft  he  ne*er 

de{ign*d. 
Yea  juft  to  tafte,  then  leave  them 

here  behind. 
Whatever  then  we  think  of  futurci 

Blifs, 
There's  .more  in't  furdy,  than  we 

think  there  is. 

Me- 


SevenUmtb  CiMhajn  399 

.  Metbisks^ftthmg^inoflBatii-l  521* 

ndlv  bffiim  I 

kfircstti  aEI,  and  live  for  better  I  i.TF men  dunk meinly.O my  fool. 

Thinp:  I     X      ofthee, 

*or  what  great  Soul  can  be  content  jComer  be  content,  and  think  lb  too: 

widiiefi,  1         forme 

Vho*i  tendered  vaft  degrees  of  Hap-   The  hambleftThoaghti  are  infinitely 


pineft? 
^omethen^myfool*  let*8  facrifice  all 

toys 
To  thole  unknown  and  nnexperi- 

cnc^d  Joys. 

520. 

I  VT  THat  a  celeftial  virtoe^s  Cha- 

W       ftiV' 
To  have  n  ibol,  thoa  dean  Dove, 

kept  for  Thee; 
3.  A  Temple  nnpollated»  fair  and 

bn^t» 
To  dttertain  angelic  heat  and  light. 

3.  In  me,  dear  Lord,  white  fuch  a 

temple  well, 
That  von  with  all    yoof  Beauties 
there  may  dwell : 

4.  TSn  I  nntempted  and  unchained 
Ihallfiog 


meet. 

When  Jeftts  bows  to  walh  hu  Ser- 
vants feet. 

2.  Be  poor  in  fpirit;  wife  and  good 

menfitfdf 
Pride  raffles,  agitates,  and  clouds  die 

mind: 
It  difconiDofes  and  diftorbs  the  Soul^' 
With  grols  fuSttiions  makes  it  tUdc 

and  foul. 

3.Come4et  me  live  above  theWorU^ 

efteem ; 
I  am  no  more,  I  am  nolefs  for  them. 
In  an  I  fpeak  or  do,  I  will  defign. 
My  Mafter*s  Glory  Ihall  be  only 


nune. 

4*  Come,  hear  thy  Saviour,  and  be 
advis*d : 

Defire  (or  be  content)  to  be  defpn^d. 

Be  dead  as  poflibie  to  all  the  fenfe 

,^  •,.-',  ^ II-        Of  your  own  glory  or  felf-excellence. 

Bni^iy-dlaudsio  myetemalking        /    always  this  has  been obferv'd 
Jj.  Where  no  more  paffions  ever  ihaU  |  >*  '"^»*^*/»  ^iu»  ««  ucwi  uoiwr  « 

The  greateft  Ornament  of  fanAity. 
Come,  take  the  loweft  thoaghts,  dit 

loweft  feat ; 
Humility  will  make  you  truly  great*" 

6.  Twill  make  yon  wile  and  calmt 
ferene  and  clear. 

And  check  the  Paffions  of  your  hope 

and  fear; 
Twill  dart  upon  your  foul  firange 

beams  of  light, 
You*ll  underftanoand  pra£Ule  things 

aright. 

7.  rU  bear  Reproach,  Lord,  chear- 
folly  for  thee. 

And  in  die  Refurredton  hope  to  fee 
Thy  Mark  andCharaaer  be  found 

$23. 


coDtroul  % 
The  poreft  flames  of  an  unfettered 
fOviL 

521. 

t^Hall  I  the  Image  of  my  God  de- 

who  in  ^e  upjptt  Regions  hope  a 
^ace? 

ittdl  I  unman  myfelf,  my  foul  I 
IhaUI, 

mM  feme  fairn  Angel*s  feat  would 
foin  fupply  ? 

OJefn,  let  not  this  be  laid  of  me. 

When  Crowns  and  palms  of  an  Eter- 
nity 

Sk«B  come  to  be  difpos'd  of.  Lord, 
by  thee. 


'i./^Goaorgnitt,  wkb  luft'ir- 
\J    ftor'd 

Thine  Image  anto  me, 
IVhich  by  my  Sins  was  qoile  defic*d  ; 

What  fluU  I  render  uiee  ? 

t.  Thiae  Image  and  I^flaipdonf 
Lord, 

Upon  my  Heart  I  bear : ' 
Tluiae  oWb  I  render  unto  thcfe, 

O  God,  my  God  moft  dear. 
3;  O !  was  1  bom  firft  from  beneath. 

And  then  bom  from  above  ? 
AMlz  child  of  Man  and  God  ? 

O  rich  and  endlefs  Love  ! 
4.  When  I  had  broke  the  Tables* 
Lord, 

New  Tables  thoa  didft  hew, 
Abd  with  thy  Finger  didH  engraVb 

Thy  Laws  on  them  atiew. 

l.TTERE  I  convcrfe  caa  freely 

XX"   with  my  Love, 
Here  I  cln'  raiie  my  Thoughts  to 

things'  above : 
Here  I  from  Noife  and  tumult  can 

retire. 
And  fpeak;  think/  a£l^  1o\t,  live  as 

I  defire. 

^.  Here  I  can  join  my  Praife  totlieir^ 

above : 
If»e  1  can  bow;and  beg,  'axxd  inoorn, 

and  love. 
Here!  can  privately  Ixrfween  lisrwb, 
(God  and  myfelf )   do  \VhatI  love 

to  do. 

525- 

H]f  RE,  dear  Lord,  I  lore  to  be ; 
•  Here  1  love  to   fp^aJfe  with 
Thee  : 
jrerc  I  love  to  come,  and  fell,- 
When'  things  with  mc  arc  not  well. 


Ptflier,  kcrel  love  tt>  ebme^ 
Bmine  Co  be  bioi^ic  Uk  Iiomci 
BJSjhtmeto  iw3i  widi  thee^ 
^Bove  the  retth  of  Miferj. 

Itere  I  km  Co  come  and  Ac^ 
T»i(,  what  yoii  did  for  |iie» 
When  yoo  bled  upon  theTict. 
Here  I  love  to  be  a  eoeft 
At  the  great  tremeoSMis  FealjU 
Here  I  love  to  come  and  foe 
What  I  hnmUy  hope  fiom  yoo^ 
Pardpn,  Grace,  and  dory  toix 


$26. 

i.TT7Hen  withjronrdyiagbRi^ 
W    .Ibearmmiyoii,. 

This  da:  this,  Lord,bow€anldfod 
.    btttdo? 

If  dying  Words  haf^  no  edc6  on  nM 

What  (hall  previul  ?  whatdmefiK 
tual  be  ? 

2.  ^iiat  can  Refufers  fay,  dkemielW 

t*a^sove 
To  agonizing.bleeding,  dying  Love 
This  ^9  :  when  tliis  I  Hear  myMaft 

fay, 
I  fcarce  dare  come,  yet  dare  not  ill 

away. 

3. 'My  Faith,  Repentance*  Cbarit] 

1  fear. 
Are  not  fufHcient,  Lord  ;  yet  ikerj 

fore  here 
I  at  thv  Table  will  refolve  to  be. 
To  have  them  heighten^  and  11 

creas'd  by  thee. 

4.  Cme  to  mi  !  blefled  Lord,  yOu  bi 

me  come, 
O  take  me  b^the  hand,  and  help  8 

home. 
I'll  come  then,  and  on  God  fecurd 

reft  : 
He'll  not  ftrike,  when  bis  Son  lies  i 

my  brealt. 


\r 


"ScmaeenA  Century. 


S*7« 


VJiidedidIhanr,mil,  pnx^ 
IrarXoriy  asibfflelunre  done 


It  fi>  mach  of  oUdid  do, 
laiitti)  m  Lifejind  Dying 

cs,  rd  love  as  tnucH  as  yon. 

t  kavefiiAed*  yoo  that  pray 'd* 
'caliwei  tiao  to  Heay'n  con 

It  b  aD  ddngs  here  obeyed ! 
e,  I  love»  and  I  adore ; 
:  Vm  griev'd,  that  *ti8  no 

h  as  theirs,  who  went  be- 

528. 

}W  mieafy  does  it  feem^ 
To  fall'into  Direlleem» 
Sofierings  to  fall ! 
\  isnot'natnral. 

^iMfi,  that's  beft  fcr.n)p, 

vlory  ^rifgfx  and   Idf ^  to 

tee, 

[  (hould  bear  mach  more 

\j09t9  whom  I  adore. 

my  loting,  wilHng  mind 
F*ring  you  fit  find ; 
£tions  that  may  prove 
r  glory  ^4  yo^'  i^ve. 

529, 

Bg  have  I  view'd,  long  have 

I  thought, 
•mbling,    held    this    bitter 
aiught ; 
ow  juft  to  my  lips  apply 'd  : 


got 

2.  rU  tmft  mv  great  Phyfidan^'i  flcai; 
What  hepreicribes  can  ne*er  be  ill : 
For  each  Difeafe  >e  knows  what'a 

fit, 
,  He'is  wife  and  good,  and  I  fabmit^ 
No  longer  will  I  grieve  or  pine : 
Thy  Pleafure  *tis ;  it  fliall  be  miqe: 

3.  Thy  Medicine  puts  me  to  great 
unart, 

hou  wound*ft  me  in  <he  teadcr^ft 
Part, 

nt  *tis  with  a  defign  to  curie  1 
.  I  mufl  and  will  thy  Touch  endiiie* 
.  All  tjiat  1  priz'd  below  is  gone  { 
Vetilill,  Father,  thy  Willhe df^ae. 

4.  Sfnce  *tis  thy  fentefice  I  flionU 

part 
With  what  was  neareft  to  my  Heaxt» 
J  freelv  that  and  more  refign, 
Beholo,  my  Heart  itfelf  is  thine. 
My  little  All  \  give  to  thee  : 
Thou  hail  giv^n  more,  thy  Son,  tt| 

me. 
c  He  left  true  Blifs  and  joy  above. 
Emptied  himfelf  of  all,  but  love ; 
'.  For  me  he  freely  did  fbrfake 
More«than  from  me  he  e^er  can  take; 
A  mortal  I^ife  for  a  divine 
He  took,  and  did  ev*n  that  refign.  ' 

6,  Take  all,  great  God,  I  laiU  no^ 

grieve, 
But  fttU  wifli  J  had  iiai  to  give. 
I  hear  thy  Voice,  thon  bid'll  me  quit 
My  Paradife,  and  I  fabmit. 
I  will  not  murmur  at  thy  word. 
Nor  beg  thee  to  ibeath  1^  thy  fwoidc 


53^ 

N  thee  I  live,  and  move,  and 
am : 


Thou  deaPft  me  out  my  Days  : 


■I 


And  far  thee  I  mail.be : 


Tis 


302  BigBfi  ^&Mtf  m  tie 

*Tu  Better  Ibr  me  not  to  live»  I  ijjp  letay  Hoofe  A  Temple  bci 

That  t  and  mine  majr  fing 
HclSauukh  to  %  M^efty, 
Aad  pnife  our  iiesr^aljr  KiagJ].^ 

1 4.  Tu  dioa  haft  crowned  1B7  Afii* 
otti»  Lord,  I 

IX^  good  Soccefi,  eadi  Dar : 
This  crown,  Cofftther  with  myfclf , 
Ac  thy  bleft  feet  I  lay; 

15.  It  not  the  HandofGodim  dib? 
It  not  the  thing  divine  ? 

Lord  of  SaoceTs:  thee  wiU  I  blefi. 
Who  on  my  paths  dbft  Ihine, 

1 6.  Man's  life's  a  Book  of  hiftoiy, 
The  leaves  thereof  are  Days ;  * 

The  letters.  Mercies  dofely  ioin*d :  i 
The  title  is,  thy  Phufe. 

17.  Lord  of  my  Time,  whofe  hand  ' 
dodifet 


Than  not  to  live  to  Thee. 
J.  Naked  came  I  into  this  Worid, 

And  nothing  with  me  bromg^t  3 
And  nothing  have  I  here  defetv 'd : 

Yet  have  1  ladced  noaght. 

4. 1  do  not  blefs  my  laboring  Hand, 
My  lab'ring.  Head,  or  Chance  s 

Thy  Providence,  moft  gradoos  God, 
h  mine  inheritance. 

5.  Thy  Bounty  gives  me  bread  with 

peace, 
A  table  free  from  ftrife : 
Thy  Bleffing  is  the  ftaff  of  Bread, 
Which  is  the  ftaff  of  life. 

6.  The  daily  Favours  of  my  God 
I  cannot  fins;  at  laige : 

Yet  let  me  make  this  holy  boaft, 
J  am  th*  Almighty's  charge. 

7.  Lord,  in  the  Day,  thoa  art  about 
The  paths  wherein  I  tread  ; 

And  in  the  Night,  when  1  lie  down. 
Thou  art  alK)ut  my  bed. 

8.  A  thoo(and  Deaths  I  daily  'fcape, 
I  pafs  by  many  a  pit, 

I  (ail  by  many  dreadful  rocks. 
Where  others  have  b^n  fplit. 

o.  Whilft  others  in  God^s  priibns  lie, 
Boond  with  Affliaion's  chains, 

I  walk  at  large,  fecure  and  free 
From  iickneiGi  and  from  pains. 

10.  [Thv  bleifing.  Lord,  doth  mnU 

tiply 
One  yac$h  to  two  bands. 
One  Perfon  to  a  Family, 

Which  thro'  thy  bleffing  Hands. 

11.  With  Covenant  Blood  my  pofts 

are  red, 
'  ^Tis  on  my  Lintel  found  ; 
And  lor  the  line  of  fcarlet  Thread* 
Is  on  my  window  bound. 
*  Joih.  ii.  i8. 

12.  'Tis  not,  my  God,  myfelf  alone. 
But  mine  to  thee  I  owe  : 

Thou  mad'ft  me  many  out  of  on& ; 
let  thy  Praifes  grow. 


New  Time  o^  my  fcore  I 
Thee  may  I  praife  for  all  my  time^ 
When  Timelhall  be  no  more. 

531. 

■•\i7HEN  an tkr Model,  0 
W     mrGod, 

My  rifing  (onl  fnrvgrs } 
Tranfported  with  the  View,  I'm  kfr 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praife. 

2.  O  how  (hall  words  with  eqnal 

warmth 
The  Gratitnde  declare 
That   glows  widdn   my    ravifli'd^ 
Heart! 
But  thou  canil  read  it  there. 

3.  Thy  Providence  my  life  fnfiain*d  j 
Ana  all  my  wants  redreft.        '   i 

When  in  the  filent  Womb  I  lay. 
And  hung  upon  the  Breaft. 

4.  To  all  my  weak  complaints  anl 

cries 
Thy  Mercy  lent  an  ear. 
E'er  yet  my  feeble  thoughti  had. 
learnt 
To  fonp  themfelves  in  Pray'r. 


Seventeenth  C^my. 

iiiiibtr*4  comforts  to  my  foul 
tender  Caie  beftowM, 
mj  infimt  heart  conceived 
B  iriMMA  diole  Comfortt  flo  w*d. 

ben  ift  die  flipp'ry  paths  cf 
oodi 


h  heedkfs  fteps  I  nn» 

Arm  anfecn  conveyed  me  fafe 

i  led  me  up  to  Man. 

loofth  hidden,  dangers,  toils, 

id  anths, 

entfy  cleared  my  Way, 

Urottgh  the  pkafing  Snares  of 


re  to  be  fear'd  than  they. 
icn  worn  with  Sicknefs,oft  haft 

ion 

h  bealdi  renewed  my  face ; 

rhca  in  Sins  and  foirows  funk, 

i¥*dmy  fool  with  Grace. 

f  bonnteoos  Hand  with  tem- 

^laTGoods 

I  made  my  cup  ran  o*er, 

n  a  kind  and  faithful  Friend 

I  doubled  all  my  ftore. 

en  dKwfand  thou&nd  precious 

Sifts, 

daily  thanks  employ ; 
idwieaft  a  chearful  Heart, 
at  taftes  thofe  gifts  with  joy. 
luo*  er^ry  Period  of  my  life 
r  Goodnefs  111  purfue  ; 
dfttr  death  in  diltant  Worlds 
B  ^orious  theme  renew, 
rhen  Natare  fails,  and  day  and 
udit 

ride  thy  Worics  no  more, 
rer  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
y  Meicy  (hall  adore. 
"kio*  all  eternity  to  thee 
joyful  Song  1*11  raife  ; 
h !  Eternity's  too  fhort 
I  otter  all  Ay  Praifc. 


3«3 

53*- 

THottfimds  of  thon&nds  fiand 
around 
Thy  Throne,  O  God  moft  hidi : 
Ten  thoufand   times  ten  diouland 
found 


1. 


Thy  praife ;  but  who  am  I  ? 

2.  Thy  Brightnefs  unto  them  ap- 
pears, 

Whilft  I  thy  FootSeps  trace : 
A  Sound  of  God  comes  tomy  ears» 
But  they  behold  thy  Face. 

3.  How  greata  Being,  Lord,isthine^ 
Which  doth  all  Beings  ke^  I 

Tl^  Knowledge  is  the  only  bne 
To  found  fo  vaft  a  Deep. 

4.  How  good  art  thou,  whofe  Good- 
nefs is 

Our  Parent,  Nurle  and  Guide ; 
Whofe  ftreams  do  water  Paradife, 
And  all  this  £arth  befide ! 

5.  Thine  upper   and  thy   nether 
Springs 

Make  both  thy  Worlds  to  thrive ; 
Under  thy  warm  and  ihelt'ringWings 
Thou  Kccp'ft  two  broods  alive. 

6.  Thy  Arm  of  Might,  moft  mighty 
King, 

Bodi  Rocks  and   HearU   doth 

break: 
My  God,  thou  can'ft  do  ev'ry  thine. 
But  what  ihould  (hew  thee  weak.^ 

7.  How  awful  is  thy  fearching  Eye, 
Witnefs  to  all  that's  true  1 

Dark  Hell,  and  deep  Hypocrify 
Lie  plain  before  its  View. 

8 .  Moft  pure  and  holy  arc  thine  cyesr^ 
I      Moft  holy  is  thy  Name ; 
J  Thy  Saints  and  Laws,  and  Penal- 

lies. 
Thy  Holinefs  proclaim. 

9.  Mercy,  that  ftiining  Attribute, 
The  finncr's  Hope  and  plea ! 

Huge  Hofts  of  Sins  in  their  purfuit 
Arc  drown'd  in  that  red  Sea. 
J  10.  Thy 


jo4  iSifjf^ 

10.  Thy  WUabm,  ^Uch  bothmakes 

and  meodsy 
We  ever  maft  admire : 
Creation  dfbttr  Wit  tranfciends  s 
Redemption  rifes  higher. 

11.  Great  is  thy  Truth,  and  ihall 

prevail 
To  Unbelievet-s  fhame : 
Thy  Truth  and  Y^ars  do  new  fail, 
Thoa  ever  art  the  fame. 

t^.  Unbelief  is  a  raging  Wave 
Dafhidg  againft  a  R&dk: 

it  God  doth  not  hit  Ifroii  ikve, 
Then  let  th*  EgypttMs  mdck. 

13.  Thy  bright  Back-parts,  •  O  God 
of  Grace* 

I  humbly  here  adore  s 
Shew  me  thy  Glorjr  and  thy  Face; 

That  I  may  praife  thee  more. 

^  EM*  liidBt  t\% 
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E  blefled  Pairiakhs>  ptaife 


«. 


\      the  Lord ! 
For  his  firft-fruits  are  ye : 
Bleft  Prophets,  who  dreamt  her6  of 
God, 
Praife  him,  whom  now  yod  fee. 

t.  Ye  twelve  Apoftles  of  the  Lamb» 
Who  here  proclaimed  your  Kiog, 

And  iiird   t^s  World  with  hoJy 
Soands, 
Load  Hailelujah^s  fing. 

3.  Triumphant    Manyr»!    ye  did 

fight. 

And  fighting  ye  did  fall. 
And  falling  ye  took  up  a  Cirown  : 
Crown  Him,  who  crown'dyou  all. 

4.  Praife,  praife  him,   all  ye  faved 

ones. 
From  whom  Sah'ation  came  : 
Praife  Him,  that  fits  upon  theThrone, 
Yea  praife  the  glorious  Lamb. 


;.  Pnife,  pnufe  hini,  aS  ft  9)Ak 

below 
Phufe  hUd  bJttdl  Eaft  and  Wdl : 
Prsufe  him,  all  yebiipdzed  Lanids, 
Vmk^  yAooL  Joa  have  prdFeTt'd; 

6.  Praife  him.  Our  flunoiis  CKrUUaii 
Me,   • 

pKufe  him  iVith  itk  accord. 
Let  ev*ry  Tongue,  Ifet  cv'ry  Titte 

Be  tao^t  tcTpridft  th£  LoM; 
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Momiwg'lfyim, 

X .    A  Wake,  my  fonlj^  and  mdktfaii 

Jl\    Sun, 
Thy  dally  ftase.  of  dbtjr  ttm  $ 
Shake  dtt  doll  fldth,  and  joyfal  rf&f 
Td  pay  thy  MortUBg-faaiiki. 

2.  Thv  predoib  Time  mU^ieiift^  te^- 

aeem; 
Each  prefent  day,  thy  laft,  eflbem  x 
ilmprove  thy  Talent  with  due  tarej 
For  the  great  Day  thy  fielf  prepart. 
1.  In  Converfation  be  finmi^ 
Keep  Confcience,  as  the  doOD-tide; 

clear  j 
Think  how  tV  all-feeing  Gdd  tht 

Ways, 
And  all  thy  fecret  dioughts  furvtys; 
4.  By  influence  of  the  Light  diviiie; 
Let  thy  own  Light  to  others  fhihe ; 
Refled  all  Heaveh^s  propitioas  ravs; 
In  ."irdent  love,  atid  oiearful  praife. 
'5.  Wake,  and  lift  up  thy  fdf,  my 

heart, 
wAnd  with  the  Angels  bear  thy  part  \ 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  fing 
High  praife  to  the  eternal  King. 

6.  Awake,  awake,  ye  heavenly  Choir; 
May  your  devotion  me  infpire. 
That  I,  like  yon,  my  age  may  fpend; 
Like  yOu  may  on  my  God  attend. 


I 


7.  May  I,  like  you,  in  God  delight, 

Have  all  day  long  my  God  in  fight; 

I  Per- 


SeveniecnA 

i^erfdnn,  like  you,  my  Maker'sWill; 

0  may  I  never  more  do  ill ! 

8.  Had  I  year  wings,  to  heaven  Td 

fly; 
Bat  God  fli^l  that  defeft  fupply. 
And  my  Soul  wing*d  with  warni  de- 
fire. 
Shall  all  day  long  to  heav*n  afpirc. 

9.  All  praife  to  thee,  who  fafc  had 

kept. 
And  haft  refrefii'd  me  whllfl  I  flept ; 
Grant,  Lord,  when  1  from  death  fhali 

wake, 

1  may  of  endlefs  Light  partiikc. 

10  r  would  not  wake,  nor  rife  again, 
£v*n  heaven  icfclf  I  would  difdain, 
Wert  not  thou  there  to  be  enjoy 'd. 
And  I  in  Hymns  to  be  employed. 
1 1 .  Hcav'n  is,  dear  Lord,  where'er 
thou  art, 

0  never  then  from  me  depart ; 
For  to  my  foul,  'tis  Hell  to  be. 
Bat  for  one  moment  void  of  Thee. 

1  z.  Lord,  I  my  Vows  to  thee  renew; 
Scatter  my  Sins  as  morning  Dew  ; 
Goard  my  firil  Springs  of  diought 

and  will, 
And  with  thy  felf  my  Spirit  fill. 

13.  Diredl,  controuI,fuggeft,ihis  day, 
All  I  defign,  or  do,  or  lay  ; 

Thkt  all  my  Pow*rs,  wich  all  their 

might. 
In  thy  iole  Glory  may  unite. 

14.  Praife  God,  from  whom  all  blef- 

fings  flow, 
Praife  him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praife  him  above,  ye  hcav*nly  Hoil, 
Pniie  Father,  Son,  and  holy  Ghod. 
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E'vemng'Hymn^ 

r.  A  LL  praife  to  thee,  my  God, 

jTV  i^*J3,  Night, 
For  all  the  blc^gs  of  the  Light; 
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I  Keep  me,  O  k-ep  me,Kingof  kiij^?, 
L7nder  thy  own  almigmy  Wings. 

2.  Forgive  me,  Lord,  lor  thy  dear 

Son, 
The  III  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  World,  myfelf,  ai.4 

Thee, 
r,  ere  I  deep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3.  Teach  me  to  live,  that  1  may 

dread 
The  Grave  as  little  as  my  Bed  ; 
To  die,  that  this  vile  body  may 
Rife  glorious  at  the  awful  Day. 

4.  O  may  my  Soul  on  thee  repofe. 
And  may  fweet  flcep  mine  eye-lids 

dofe; 
Sleep  that  may  me  more  vigVous 

make. 
To  ferve  mv  God  when  I  awake. 

5.  When  in  the  night  I  fleeplcfs  lie, 
^ly  foul  with  heav'nly  thoughts  fup- 

ply; 
Let  no  ill  dreams  diflurb  my  reft. 
No  pow'rs  of  darknefs  me  moleil. 

6.  Dull  deep !  of  Scnfe  me  to  de« 

privc, 
I  am  but  half  my  time  alive ; 
1  hy  faithful  Lovers, Lord. arc gricv'd. 
To  lie  lb  long  of  thee  bcreav'd. 

7.  But  iho'  flcep  o'er  my  frailty 

reigns, 
let  it  not  hold  me  long  in  chains  ; 
But  now  and  then  let  loofe  my  heart, 
'Till  it  an  Hallelujah  dart. 

8.  The  fafterilccp  the  fenfes  binds. 
The  more  unfettcr'd  arc  our  minds : 
O  may  my  Soul,  from  Matter  frcu^ 
Thy  Lovclinefs  unclouded  fee. 

9.  O  when  lliall  I  in  endlefs  Day, 
For  ever  chafe  dark  flecp  away ; 
And  hymns  with  the  (upcrnal  Choir, 
Inccflant  ilr.g,  and  never  tire  ! 

10.  O  may  my  Guardian,  v/hilc  I 

flecp, 
Clofe  to  my  bed  his  Vigils  keep  ; 
X  His 


3o6  Hymns  in 

His  love  angelical  in (lil,  ,  I 

Stop  all  the  avenues  of  ill. 

11.  May  he  celeftial  joy  rchcarfc, 
And  thought  to  thought  with, me 

conveiTe ; 
Or,  in  my  ftead,  all  the  night  long, 
Sing  to  my  God  a  grateful  Song. 

12.  Praife  God,  from  whom,  ice. 
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Midnight  Hymn, 

1.  TV /FY  God,  now  I  from  flecp 
XVX     awake, 

The  fole  pofleffion  of  me  »ke; 
From  Midnight  terrors  me  fecure. 
And  guard  my  heart  from  thoughts 
impure. 

2.  Blefs'd  angels,  while  we  filentlie, 
You  Hallelujah's  fing  on  high  ; 
Vou  joyful  hymn  the  Ever-blcft, 
Before  the  throne,  and  never  reft. 

3.  I  with  your  Choir  celeftial  join, 
In  ofTring  up  a  hymn  divine  ; 
With  you  in  ileav*n  I  hope  to  dwell, 
And  bid  the  Night  and  World  fare- 

wcL 

4.  My  Soul,  when  I  (hake  off  this 

duft, 
Lord,  in  thy  Arms  I  will  intruft  : 
P  make  me  thy  peculiar  care. 
Some  Maniion  for  my  foul  prepare. 

5.  Give  me  a  place  at  thy  faints  feet. 
Or  fome  falPn  Angels  vacant  Seat ; 
ril  ftrive  to  iing  as  loud  as  they. 
Who  fit  above  m  brighter  day. 

6.  O  may  I  always  ready  ftand. 
With  my  Lamp  burning  in  my  hand ; 


May  I  in  fight  of  heav*n  rejoice. 
Whenever  I  hear  the  Bridegroom*^ 
voice. 

7.  All  praife  to  thee,  in  Light  ar  — 

ray'd. 
Who  light  thy  Dwelling-place  had 

made: 
A  boundlefs  ocean  of  bright  BeamK 
From    thy    all-glorious    Godheayd 

ftreams. 

8.  The  Sun  in  its  meridian  height* 
Is  very  darknefs  in  thy  fight : 

My  foul  O  lighten  and  inflame 
With  thought  and  love  of  thy  gitat 
Name. 

9.  Bleft  Jefu,  Thou  on  heaven  in- 

tent. 
Whole    Nights   haft  in   Devotion 

fpent ; 
But  F,  frail  creature,  foon  am  tir*d, 

I  And  all  my  zeal  is  (bon  expir*d. 
10.  My  foul,  how  canft  thoa  weary 

grow 
Of  antedating  Blifs  below. 
In  facred  hymns  and  heavenly  Iove» 
Which  will  eternal  be  above? 

11.  Shine  on  me>  Lord,  new  life 
impart, 

Frefh  ardors  kindle  in  my  heart ; 
One  Ray  of  thy  all-quick'nine  li^ht 
Difpels  the  floth  and  clouds  ofnight. 

1 2.  Lord,  left  the  Tempter  me  for* 

prize. 
Watch  over  thine  own  Sacrkice ; 
All  loofe,  all  idle  thoughts  caft  out. 
And  make  my  very  dreams  devout. 

13.  Praife  God,  from  whom,,  lie. 
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CttiSiid  9ottt)f  Sltmm. 

rift  th*  eternal    Lslmb    of 

God 
Man,  his  rebel  creature, 
ranfom  with  his  Blood, 
re  fall'n  kuman  Nature. 
Iiat  mourn  their  deep  cor- 
tion* 
eir  Saviouf^s  blefl  adoption. 

appears  the  Love  of  God, 
wondrous  condefceniion 
only  Son  abroad 
d  his  bled  Intention, 
:  children  of  perdition 
le  Heirs  of  God's  fruition. 
f  we  are  reconcird 
ion*s  Humiliation  ; 
:  that  triumphant  Child 
by  his  Exaltation  ? 
whom  he  bore  fuch  Labour, 
Darlings  of  his  favour. 

we  live  by  faith  in  Chrift, 
)0  lus  bright  Example : 
r  OS  was  (acrific'd, 
dares  oar  hearts  hisTdmple. 
s  iinners  boaft  with  pleafure 
leflion  of  his  Treafure. 
•r,  to  thy  Mercy-feat 
»eft  of  Thanks  direfted : 
force  of  fin  defeat, 
lulting  thine  ele£led  : 
OS  by  thy  Spirit, 
9  honour  may  Chrifl*s  Merit. 


INS  German  and  Englijh  j  the  former  moftly 
lit  the  End  of  the  Seventeenth,  the  latter  ia 
Eighteenth  Century. 

53^- 

^renec  0ett^  {t%  mvLta  Qit&tsirett* 

1 .  XpAithful  God  !   I  lay  before 
P         thee 
All  the  anguifh  of  my  heart ; 

Tho*  thou  Know*(l  how  grief  has 
tore  me. 

Better  than  \  can  impart : 
Lord,  my  weaknefs  makes  me  crjr^ 

Some  Temptation  when  J  fpy 
Of  the  fiend,  that  would  bereave  ma 

Of  the  Faith  defignM  to  fave  me. 

2.  Thou,  from  whom  nought  is  Qon* 
cealed, 

Know'fl,  how  vain*s  my  care  and 
ftrife  ; 
[n  thy  Word  thou  hafl  revealed, 

That  free  Grace  re  (lores  my  life  : 
All  the  good  I  find  in  me, 

Doth  proceed  alone  from  thee  i 
Thou  thy  faving  Health  befloweft 

On  thofe,  thou  in  Mercy  knoweft. 

3.  Unto  thee,  my  God  I  Pm  crying 
In  this  great  Neceffity ; 

Hear  my  deep  and  frequent  fighing. 
Cad  me  not  away  from  theei 

Satan's  malice  overthrow, 

Strengthen  me  againft  the  foe ;  • 

Ever  keep  my  Faith  from  failinff^ 
Jefu  !  make  thy  grace  prevailxng* 

4.  Jefu,  Source  of  our  Adoption, 
Thou,  who  never  didft  rejeA 

Tho'e  that  mourn'd  their  fad  coN 
riiption. 
But  doll  all  thy  Souls  dired : 
Tho*  their  faith  as  fmall,  thro'fearr 
As  a  Muflard-Teed  appear, 
X  a  Thoa 
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Thou  canll  make  it,  O  faith's  Foun- 


tain, 
Mighty  to  remove  a  Mountain. 

5.  Let  me  find,  O  wy  Redeemer  \ 
Mercy  in  mine  agony  ; 

Make  me  conquer  the  blafphemer^ 
And  break  from  his  flavery  : 

Strength  of  faith  add  by  thy  Word  ; 
Grant  to  me  thy  Spir.t*s  fword  ; 

Thus  is  Satnn  difappolntcd, 

All  his  darts  rcpeird  and  blunted. 

6.  Holy  (jhoft  of  equal  honour 
With  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

Of  all  gifts  the  only  Donor, 
Hear  me  from  thy  holy  throne  ; 

Through  thy  Mercy  1  believe  ; 
Let  this  Gift  abide  and  thrive. 

While  1  truft  not  in  my  fitnefs. 
But  thy  alLfufHcient  greatnefs. 

7.Rouze  rtie  up  from  prefent  dulncfs  > 

Thy  good  Work  in  me  advance  ; 
And  relieve  me  by  the  fulnefs 

Of  thy  gracious  Countenance  : 
In  me  fan  the  S^-^ark  of  grace. 

That  with  joy  i  run  my  Race, 
And  obtain  the  prize  of  Sion, 

Which  I  ever  keep  my  eye  on. 

S.  Cireatcil  God  beyond  relation, 

Kver-blefled  One  in  Three  ! 
Thou  alone  art  my  Salvation, 

Strengthen  mine  infirmity  : 
Quench  thou  cvVy  fiery  dart. 

Ere  it  reach  my  trembling  heart ; 
Ne'er  let  want  of  Confolation 

Me  expofc  to  defperation. 

9.  Guard  me  from  the  Foe's  devices, 
Which  thou  kn^w'ft  are  numbcr- 

kfs ; 
Wake  my  mind,  when  he  mticcs. 

From  all  fatal  Carelefnefs  ; 
Grant  me  fuch  a  Strength,  that  I 

May  withftand  him  valiantly ; 
Ever  under  foot  be  trodden 

Mifchiefs  manifeft  or  hidden. 

10.  Reach  thy  Hand  to  thy  frail  crea- 

ture, 
That' does  now  fomc  terrors  taAe 
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Shrinking  under  feeble  natare» 

Till  the  threatning  Storni  be  paft. 
Lead  me  by  the  holy  Ghoft* 

So  that  Satan  may  not  boaft 
Of  his  having  ever  worfted 

One  poor  heart  that  in  God  trufted* 
1 1 .  All  my  Life  ftiall  be  employed 
.    To  thy  praife,  with  all  my  might. 
Who  haft  fin  and  hell  deftroyed, 

A  nd  with  fhame  put  tliem  to  flight ; 
Glorious  (hall  thy  Mercy  be. 

Here  and  eternity ; 
Heav*n  and  earth,  6  great  Jehovah  ! 
Shall  refound  with  Halhlfjah, 
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I  .TN  thee,0  Chrift,  is  all  my  Hope, 

X     My  comfort's  all  in  tneCj 
Whilft  here  1   know    thy  Mcrc)''s 
nigh, 
I  know  thou  fland'ft  by  me. 
2Me,nor  the  faints  of  earth  can  help, 

.  Nor  angels  near  thy  throne  ; 
To  thee  1  run.  thy  Kelp  to  find. 
Thy  only  Name  I  own. 

3.  I  feel  the  load  of  fin  fo  vaft. 
It  finks  me  to  the  crave  : 

But  let  thy  Blood  w^ih  out  my  fins. 
Mine,  whom  thou  cam*ft  to  fave. 

4.  Cloath'd  in  thy  Righteoufnefs  a- 

gain, 

O  may  I  fee  thy  face  ; 
Receive  the  Promifc  from  above. 

Again  reftor'd  by  grace. 
5. On  me  thy  helplcfs  worm,  O  Lord^ 

A  living  Faith  bettow ; 
That  1  thy  Nature's  hidden  Sweet? 

May  talle  and  fee  and  know, 

6.  Triumph  o'er  death  and  hell,  by 
love 

Shed  in  my  Heart  abroad ; 
And  faithfully  to  Jefus  give 

The  life  wnich  he  bcllow'd. 

540. 


HOU  hidden  love  of  God, 

whofe  height, 
depth  un fathom 'd   no  man 
ows  ; 

in  far  thy  beauteous  light, 
igh  for  thy  Repofe : 
rt  is  pain'd,  not  can  it  be 
tiir  it  finds  reft  in  thcc. 

fecret  Voice  invites  mc  ftill 
jcinefs  of  thy  Yoke  to  prove; 
n  1  would  :  but  tho'  my  will 
yet  wide  my  paflions  rove, 
Irances  ftrew  all  the  way  ; 
thee,  yet  from  thee  ft  ray. 

Mercy   all,   that   thou  haft 
)nght 

id  to  feck  her  peace  inThce  ! 
le  I  feek,  but  find  thee  not, 
emy  wandring  SoulJhall  fee, 
(hall  all  my  wandrings  end, 
e  wholly  with  my  Friend  ? 

cthis  Self  from  me,  that  I 
e,  but  CnaisT  in  mc  may 

»   f 

Aftcdlions  crucify, 
one  darling  luft  furvivc. 
ings  nothing  may  I  fee, 
defire  or  fcek  but  thcc  ! 
we,  thy  fov'reign  Aid  impart^ 
:    me    from   low-thoughted 
e: 

is  fclf-wlll  thro'  all  my  heart,. 
1  its  latent  mazes  there. 
e  thy  duteous  child,  that  I 
s  may  Abba  Father  !  cry. 
o !   ne'er  will  I  backward 
n  : 

'holly,  thine  alone  I  am  ? 
lappy  he,   who  views  with 
rn 

:oys  for  thee  his  conftant 
tne. 

that  I  may  never  move 
e  bled  Footfteps  of  thy  lo^el 


Ei^bleenih  Certtury.  -jo^ 

I  7.  Each  moment  dr«w  from  easth 
away 
My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  thy  CaJl : 
Speak  to  my  inmofl  Soul,  and  (ay^ 
1  am  thy  Love,  thy  Go  d,  thy  all  f 
To  feci  thy  Povv'r,  to  hear  thy  voice. 
To  ta$e  diy  love  is  all  Wi'i  choice  f 
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lOfct  Irgt  mtfn  $nn  fic^  tn  BimleXt. 

i.T\/rY  foul  before  thee  profinte 

IVl      lies. 
To  thee  her  Source  my  Spirit  flies ; 
O  let  thy  chearing  Countenance  ftiinc 
On  this  poor  mournful  heart  of  mine. 

2.  From  feeling  MibVy's  depth  I  cr)'. 
In  thy  death,  Saviour,  let  me  die  j 
May  Self  in  thy  exceflive  Pain 
Be  hvallow'd  up,  nor  rife  again. 

3.  Jcfu  !  vouchfafc  my  heart  and 

With  thy  meek  Lowlinefs  to  £11 1 
Creak  Nature's  bonds,  and  let  m/e  fee 
That  whom  thou  frce'ft,  indeed  is 
free. 

4.  My  heart  in  thcc,  and  in  thy  Ways 
Delights.yet  from  thy  prefcnce  ftrays; 
My  Mind  muit  deeper  fmk  in  thee. 
My  foot  ftand  firm,  from  wandring 

free. 

5 .  I  know  that  nought  we  l^ave  4* 

vails. 
Here  all   pur  ftrength  and  wifdoni 

fiuls; 
Who  bids  a  fmful  Heart  be  clean  ? 
Thou  only,  thou  Supreme  of  Men  I 

6.  Lord,  well  I  know  thy  tender  love. 
Thou  never  didft  unfaithful  prove ;  j 
T  furely  know  thou  Aand'ft  by  me. 
Pleas 'd  from  my  felf  to  fet  mc  free. 

7.  Still  will  I  long  and  wait  for  thee. 
Till  in  thy  Light  the  light  1  fee  ; 
Till  thou  in  t^y  good  time  appear. 
And  fav'ft  iKf  ibul  frx>xn  evVy  fnare. 


Xj 


e.Aii 


3  ro  HyfMHS  in  the  SeventetfUh  and 

8.  All  tny  own  fchemes  and  felf'*    5.  Oh  !  may  I  bs  daily  dyii^ 


deiign 

I  to  thv  better  Will  refign  ; 
ImpreU  this  deeply  on  my  bread. 
That  Tm  in  thee  already  bled. 

^.  When  my  De fires  I  Ax  on  thee» 
And  plunge  me  in  thy  Mercy*s  Tea  ; 
Thy  imiling  Face  my  heart  perceives^ 
Sweetly  refre(h*d.  in  fafety  lives. 

10.  So  ev^n  in  ftorros  I  thee  fhall 

kno>v 
My  Turc  Support,  my  boldnefs  grow; 
And  I  (what  endlefs  Age  (hall  prove) 
Shall  feal  this  truth,thai  God  is  love. 
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CrcBcc  CSttcr,  ntine  litbt^ 

i.TOAther,  thine  eternal  kindnefs 
X/    Refcud  me  from  final  blinds 
ncfs, 

I  in  Chrift  now  fep  thy  Face  ; 
For  before  the  World's  foundation 
Thou  didd  chufe  me  to  falvation.; 

Blcft  for  ever  be  thy  Grace. 
2.  Whilft  with  unconverted  fury, 
I  did  wound  thy  Truth  and  glory. 

Who  can  tell  thy  Patience  then  ? 
Whodclcribe  that  vaft  Com paflion, 
Which  OQtweigh'd  thy  indignation. 

Not  t'erafe  me  quite  and  clean  ? 
J.  Moral  duties  and  dead  letters, 
^re  what  fopne  prefumptuous  crea- 
tures 

Build  their  hopes  <(  heav'n  upon : 
Merc  Outfide  and  ceremony 
Make  the  merit  of  too  many  ; 

Loiing  thefe,  their  hope  is  gone. 

4.  This  Avas  Jong  my  own  lov*d 

meric» 
Till,  O  Lortl.  thy  holy  Spirit 
'     ]  ts  fad  falfhood  let  me  fee  ; 
Show'd  me  all  my  fouVs  Difeafes  ; 
That  all  Merit  is  in  Jefiis, 
Not  a  Angle  grain  in  me. 


To  a  wretched  World,  and  fl) 

AU  chat*s  iinfiil,  falfe  and ' 

Making  Chrift  my  higheft  Tre 

FirmeftTruft  and  fwceteft  pie 

All  my  glory,  all  my  g^un. 

6.  Mortify  the  old  Man  in  me, 
To  my  SavioQr*t  Likenels  brii 

Let  me  like  a  Pbcnix  rife 
From  its  predecefTor*!  aflies ; 
And  with  beauty  that  iorpafle 

Mount  at  length  above  the 

7. Thou  thyfelf  me  fbrm  and  A 
As,  in  ghoftlv  Life's  gradatiec 

Thou  would*ft  choofe  to  ha^ 
child  : 
A  Hean  give  ipe  firm  and  hoi 
In  the  new  Man*i  Manners  d 

To  walk  with  thee  undefil'd 

8.  For  my  Friends  and  Kindre 

me. 

Add  them  to  thy  faithful  ^rmy 

Let  their  Hour  of  mercy  coi 

As  o*cr  me,  prevail  thoq  o'tr  1 

Shine  with  thy  true  Light  1 

them, 

And  thy  Spirit  lead  them  ho 

543- 
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HCE  Willi love,mySti 
and  tow>, 
Thee  will    1  love,  my  Joj 
crown ; 
Thee  will  1  love  with  all  my  | 
In  all  my  Works,  and  thee  a 
Thqe  will  1  love,  till  the  pure 
Fill  my  whole  foul  with  chafte  c 

2.  Ah  !    why  did  I    fo  late 
know. 
Thee,  lovelier  than  thefoi 
men? 
Ah  !  why  did  I  no  fooner  ^q 
To  thee,  the  only  £^fe  m  pi 

Afb 
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AlhamM  I  figh,  and  inly  mourn 
That  1  fo  late  to  thee  did  tarn.   « 

3.  In  darknefs  willingly  I  flray^d  ; 

I   fenght  thee,   yet  from  thee  I 
rov*d  ; 
For  wide  my  wandring  thoughts  were 
fpread. 
Thy  creatnres  more  than  Thee  I 
lov'd  : 
And  now,  if  more  at  length  I  fee, 
*Tls  thro*  thy  Light,  and  compe  from 
thee. 

4.  J  thank  thee,  uncreated  Sun, 
That  thy  bright  beams  on  me 

have  ihin*d : 
I  thank  thee,  who  haft  overthrown 
My  foes,  and  heal*d  my  wounded 

mind; 
I  thank  thee,  whofe  enliv*ningVoice 
Bi4s  my  freed  heart  in  thee  rejoice. 

5*  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  Race, 
Nor  fuffer  me  again  to  dray  : 

Strengthen  my  feec,  with  fteady  pace 
StiUto'prefs  forward  in  thy  way. 

My  Soul  and  flefh,  O  Lon)  of  Might, 

Fill,  fadate  with  thy  heav'nly  light. 

6.  Give  to  my  Eyes  refrefhing  tears, 
Give  to  my  Heart  chafle,  hallowed 

fires ; 
Give  to  my  Soul,  with  filial  fean. 
The  Love  that  all  heav'ns  hod 

infpires : 
That  all  my  powers  with  all  their 

might 
Ib  thy  iole  glory  may  unite. 

7.  Thee  will  1  lore,    my  joy,  my 

Crown! 
Thee  will  I  love^  my  Lord,  my 
God! 
Tkee  will  I  love,    when  all   does 
frown 
On  me,   and  thorny  makes  my 
Road. 
What  tho*  my  fle(h  and  heart  decay  ? 
T^'  ihall  I  love  sn  endkfi  Day. 


1 
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liQOUL,    what   Return  has  thy 

i5      Creator 
'For  all  he  gives,  and  all  thou  haft  ? 
What  Is  in  all  thy  needy  nature. 
That  can  delight  his  holy  Breaft? 
Thy  beft  of  OfF^rings  he  requires, 
£v*n  thy  whole  Heart  with  its  I)e- 
fires. 

^.  G\^tt  God  his  own,  if  thoalt  be 

giving  :  / 

Say,    Who  docs  beft  deferve   my 

Heart  ? 
Can  Belzehub^  who  hates  the  living 
Or  any  Creature  claim  a  part  f 
No,  Lord,  to  thee  I  all  aflign. 
My  Body,  Soul,  and  all  that's  mine. 

3.  Accept,  O  Lord,  what  thou  re- 

ouirtft. 
My  Firftling  •  ev'n  my  heart,  that 

ftore. 
That  treafure  thou  fomuch  adroireft. 
And  paidft,  oh !  paidft  fo  dearly  for. 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  now  refign 
My  heart,  to  be  for  ever  thine. 
*  Ezod.  aii«  si. 

4.  To  whom  could  1  my  heart  make 

over. 

But  thee,  who  Thine  doft  me  be- 
queath ? 

Thee  can  1  call  my  tnieft  Lover, 

For  thou  haft  lov*d  me  unto  death ; 

My  heart  with  thine  henceforth  ftiall 

he 
One  Heart  to  al)  eternity. 

545- 
O  snug  99ttff  ftniRir* 

X .  IV  /TEEK  patient  Lamb  of  God  f 

IVl      to  thee 
I  run,  thy  Meekneft  givetlvmmc ; 


X* 


Since 
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bince  I  have  chofe   thee  for  my 

Crown, 
I  wifh  to  Have  thee  all  my  cm-n. 

2.  Thou  feell  my  heart,  thou  know'ft 

my  love. 
From  'rhee  I  never  will  remove ; 
No  fhame  I'll  fear,  no  pain,  norlofs, 
But  glaoly  follow  to  the  Crofs. 

3.  Make  clean  as  wool  my  filthy 

Heart, 
Wafh  white  as  Snow  my  ev'ry  Part, 
Oive  me  in  flillnefs  to  fudain 
Whatc'er  thy  Wifdom  (hall  ordain. 

4.  Form  for  thy  felf  in  me,  and  make 
My  heart  the  Lamb's  foft  Image  take: 
Yea  Hay  mc.  Lord,  and  ofiTcr  mc 
A  i^re  Burnt-facrifice  to  thee. 

5.  Bind  I/aac's  hands  anl  feet  (thy 

fon) 
Nor  leave  the  work  till  all  be  done; 
O  never  let  him.  Lord,  get  free, 
I'ill  wholly  he's  refign'dto  thee. 

6.  Yea  brifkly  on  to  th\Mtar  lead. 
And  faffcr  him  no  more  to  plead  ; 
No  longer  with  th'old  A'tMm  bear ; 
Lead  on,  dear  Lord,  confume  him 

there  ! 
J.  Then  (hall  I  gladly  follow,  Lrrd, 
Continuing  inftant  in  thy  Word  ; 
HcTcafter  fee  thy  beauteous  Face, 
Here  walk  in  Faith  uplicld  by  grace, 
8.  Clofe  copying  after  all  thy  Mind, 
Krr  leaving  any  Grace  behind  : 
Iamb-like  and  Virgin-like  thou  art, 
Thus,   thus,  my  Bride^ro:;m,  make 

my  heart. 

546' 
f^eln  Clattr,  jcaijc  !n::]&. 

i.yT^Ather,  make  mc  thy  child, 
j^      Thine  Image  may  I  be  ; 

As  thou  in  thy  own  Nature  art. 
By  grace,  O  make  thou  mc. 

z.  \ly  Light,  cn!:ghR;n  me, 
DifiMil  the  cloudb  of  Sin  j 
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cry. 


Without  tlvee  hell  has  all  my  hearty.' 
And  all  is  dork  within. 

3.  Saviour,  my  feet  direft 

To  tread  the  path  of  Peace  1 
O  bring  me  home,  1  thirft  p  he 
Where  fins  and  forrows  ceafe. 

4.  Eternal  Tratli,  my  mind 
To  calm,  thy  grace  afbrd ; 

Strong  may  I  (landi  fecure  in  thee. 
Hell  conqu  nng  through  thy  word. 

5.  Raifc  thou  me  up,  my  Life, 
Tm  dead  to  all  that^s  good  ; 

My  famifh'd  foul  with  Manna  feed. 
Revive,  thy  felf  the  food. 

6.  O  patient,  fpotlcfs  Lamb, 
My  heart  in  Patience  keep. 

To  bear  the  Crofs  fo  eafy  mad^ 
By  wounding  thee  fo  deep. 

17.  InRrufl  me,  Mafter,  now 
God  who  is  Light,  to  fee ; 
Then  (hall  I,  Mba,  Father ! 

Opcn*d  my  lips  by  thee. 
8.  Ceafe  not,  my  Pricft,  to  pray 

For  me,»for  I  am  thine  ; 
My  groans,  I  know,  cannot  prevail 

Unlcfo  thy  Spirit's  join. 
•;.  Still,  O  my  King,  defend 

That  grace  thou  giv'ft  to  me  ; 
Nor  woild,  nor  flem,  nor  hell  cai) 
hurt 
The  foul  that  trufts  in  Thee. 

10.  Bring  me,  my  Shepherd,  where 
Thy  choicell  Flecks  abide  : 

From  wandering    fave    my  foolilh 
heart, 
And  keep  it  by  thy  Side. 

11.  Phyfician,  heal  my  Soul, 
My  ficknefs  caused  by  fin ; 

My  heart's  impure,  thy  Blood  apply 
And  I  ill  all  foon  be  clean. 

1 2.  My  Friend,  thou  hafl  enough. 
My  niis'ry  to  relieve  ; 

Though  (in  and  hell  opprefs,  let  it 
But  to  thy  Heart  me  drive. 

13.  My 


idepoom,  take  my  heart.     Upon  th'efpoufed  M^bcw  Lift, 


imp  thereon  thj  Seal ; 
thy  lore,  and  in  my  (bol 
ondroQs  felf  reveals 
11  in  ally  nnite 
irt  fo  firm  to  Thee, 
11  times,  and  er'ry  where, 
>ve  my  All  may  be. 
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to  thee  my  heart  1  bov» 
Dge  flames  far  from  my  fool 

nong  ten  thoufandTlion, 
ay  Lord,  my  life,  my  love. 

av'n  thou  fiirft  with  pure 

e; 

ipon  my  frozen  bread ; 

ed  warmth  my  heaf  t  infpire, 

>  thy  hid  Sweetnefs  tafle. 

lyG^rments  rolPd  in  Blood, 
ming  head,  thy  hands,  thy 

• 

thou  fufPring,  conquering 

>  ? 

n  (hall  live:  for  God  hath 

• 

in  me  this  rebel  Sin, 
iph  o'er  my  willing  breaft  ; 
\y  Image,  Lord,  therein, 
me  to  my  Father's  reft. 

thly  loves,  be  far  away ! 
be  thou  my  love  alone  ; 
may  mine  ufurp  the  fway, 
;  thy  great  Will  be  done  ! 

lou  true  Witncfs,  fpotlefs 
b, 

\  for  thee  1  count  but  lofs ; 
leiire,  my  conflant  aim, 
glory  be  thy  Crofs  \ 

548. 
ttet  Set  melit  %txi\zt  Snti* 

ad,  yea  finnerlikely  bold, 
:  I  abeady  am  enroll*d' 


;  Wlio  thro'  theKing's  choice  do  exift  z 
,  I  choofe  with  Bought,  that  foils,  to 
interfere. 

As  I'm  to  be  a  clean  bride-member 
here. 

a.  Henoe  does  my  Faith  in  fpirit 

tow'r 
'Bove  all  vain  things  en  the  old  Shore; 
It  for  a  City  looks  and  waits. 
Which  but  new  Thing#  haJ  in  her 

gates: 
Thro^the  Lamfe's  blood  Tm  theii 

apparent  Heir, 
To  conquer  till  the  ead,  is  all  my. 

pray'r. 

3.  O  }et  it  no  man  now  furprize, 
J  no  By-Droje£ls  enterprize ; 
The  Bricfe  can't  reft  befide  in  ought. 
Her  Drcfs  engages  all  her  thought  :• 
Who  now  has  got  his  JVfarriage-day 

io  view. 
Can  no  more  other  vanities  purfue. 

4.  An  altered  Man  in  general 
When  I  (hall  be,  like  a  Babe  finall. 
Then  am  I  of  Jims' km  free  ; 

For  fuch  her  Burgeflcs  muft  be  : 
And  when  to  earth  a  bright  defcent 

ihe  11  make,  * 
I  that  and  other  honours  (hall  par^ 

take. 

*  Rev.  zri.  10. 

5.  Thus  the  old  Syftem  is  retired  ; 
Thenew,with  Spirit's  mind.acquir'd: 
Welcome  art  thou,  my  deareft  Lamb  f 
O  that  the  Bridegroom's  Days  foon 

came. 
That,  "  Life  complcatly  reigneth  I  • 

we  might  fay. 
And  fing  a  full  and  long  HaUilijab. 
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Stt  Cerapiim  Hie  iir  ii(it%emit» 

i.'^/E  Seraphim,whopK>ftratefall 

\    Before  him  whom  I  Saviour 

caU,  Tell 


314  Ifynns  in  the 

Tell  my  Beloved  diat  1  am 
Love-fick,  and  fill*d  with  holy  flame. 

a.  The  time  fcemt  long  that  I  have 

wept. 
In  Expedbuion  wak'd  and  flept 
O  what  a  pain  it  is  to  me» 
I'o  love,  and  yet  not  be  with  Thee ! 

550. 
€i\^\t  ^«  Vmtii,  vn  mXU$  in  tMffx^ 

%.  ^  I  ^  H  E  praifes  of  him  who  is 

X       Grace's  Difpenfer, 
My  fool  and  (pirit  f  don't  conceal : 
Thx  grateful  Exulting  can  meet  with 

no  ceni'ure. 
For  benefits  which  thou  doft  feel. 
The  Light  moft  refplendent  of  God 

hath  (hin*d 
£v'n  into  the  dungeon  of  my  pooi; 

mind, 
'While  Jefus  the  Sun  of  all  righteouf* 

nefs  rifesy 
And    my    heart  with    marvellous 

knowledge  furprizes. 

2. 1  formerly  grop'd  in  a  Defart  of 

error. 
My  mind  and  fenfes  blinded  quite ; 
In  lufb  of  the  World,  as  a  fottifh  ad- 

mirer. 
My  Will  unclean  did  feck  delight : 
But  of  his  great  mercy  to  the  true 

path 
My    faithfulleft     Shepherd     now 

brought  me  hath, 
And  all  works  ungodly  are  with 

Execration 
Renounc'd,  and  I  new-born  thro' 

Faith's  operation. 

3.  The  Sin  in  the  Members  is  dea- 
den'd  by  Jefus, 

And  the  old  Man  ftarv'd  thro'  dif- 
ufe; 

The  ftrongeft  commotion  which  na- 
ture e'er  feizes, 

Snbfides,  |^hen  {ulf  a  Look  he 
ihews. 
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He  dwells  in  the  Heart,  and 

there  crcft 
A  Lamp  ever-burning,  which  1 

negled 
By  all  juft  and  holy  and  chafte 

verfation. 
To  yidd  of  tl^e  blo6d'Xvrough( 

leaie  demonftration. 

4.  Now  finifli,  O  Jefu,  my   | 

Prefervcrl. 
What  then  thyfelf  didft  thus  bi 
In  me  thv  redeem'd  one  be  g>o 

farther, 
Al&d  give  my  foul  its  Reft  com] 
So,  wnen  I  in  Hcav*n  thro'  the 

riv^. 
And  earthly  confufion  and  fc 

leave, 
I'll  ever  to  him  that's  entitled  7 

holy, 
Sing  praifes,  iince  Praife  wil 

bttfinefs  be  folely. 
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1.  ^T^His  Impulfe  fo  gentle, 

X       movement  fo  iweet, 
Which,  my  Frame  all  over, 
Jtfclf  doth  difcover, 
My  faithfulleft  Jefus  himfclf  di 

He  gave  me  a  Touch, 
I  felt  his  approach ; 
A  glimpfe  qf  his  Ligh^ 
Has  ravifh'd  me  quite. 

2.  My  Heart  he  compofes,  and  i 

it  to  reft  ; 
Thoughts  craving  and  gtopt 
He  banifhes  from  me, 
I  wifh  but  what  Jefus  my  Bridef 

fees  beft. 
The  Influxes  mild 
Which  I,  as  Love's  child. 
Receive  from  above. 
My  Anpdyne  prov(;, 


3-  So  Irtgrant  thy  Ointments,  (b 
fweet  is  thy  Way, 

ThoQ  ibvereign  Beauty ! 

And  hence  *tu  my  duty. 
Of  thy  Footfteps  powerfol  fomewhat 
to  fay. 

Thy  Foretaftes,  I  find, 

Po  ftrengthen  the  mind  : 

If  thefe  10  delight. 

What  will  be  the  Sight  ? 

4.  By  true  Spirit*s  Pover^  draw  me 

a'oft ; 
If  needful  to  frame  us. 
By  Bridle  abftemious. 
And  Sufferings,    me  on  the  lucid 

Road  waft. 
Thy  Glance  I  return. 
And  mutoally  bum : 
I  want  but  to  fee 
Thy  Image  in  me. 

5.  JiTufaUtns  daughter^  !  I  prefs  to 

his  Tent : 

Behold  a  foul  thirfting. 

Who  thro*  all  is  burfting. 
That  her  beatific  Accefs  would  pre- 
vent. 

Yea,  (hould  he  put  on 

What  looks  like  a  Frown, 

I'll  weather  the  fmart. 

As  knowing  his  Heart. 
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O  let  me,  dear  Jefa,  with  Thee  co- 

ajefdng. 
In  mind  and  deportment  thy  Fomi 

be  expreffing.  , 

3,  To  thee,  not  me,  I  live : 
For  fince  thon,  both  in  Life  and 

A  Fund  for  my  ufc  wert  fupplyinff. 
MvfelftoTbeelgive.  * 

O  take  me,  dear  Jefu,  entire  in  re- 
quital. 
My  Soul,  Limbs  and  Spirit,  and  all 
that  is  vitalf 


I.  /^  Jefu,  who  now  free 
\J  From  Sin  s  weight  and 
from  Death*s  ftrongprijony 
Art  to  ferene  Exiftence  rilcn. 

And  liv*ft  eternally  f 
O  gran(  th^t  in  Faidi  I  may  firmly 

embrace  thee. 
And  take  for  my  life  thy  Life  bicflcd 
and  maiTy. 

1. 1  live,  yet  not  I  now : 
Thou  haft  me  intoThcq  tranfplanted, 
To  dwell  in  my  Heart  covenanted  ; 

Op  both  fcofcs,  my  Life  tboa ! 
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%elt  lc(  can  fiircit  titr  mffifdbcib 
klnBft. 

I.  Q  HALL  I  foAar  of  feeble 

O     Man, 
Thy  Spirit's  courfe  in  me  reftrain  ? 
Or  undifmay^d,  in  deed  and  word 
fie  a  true  Witnefs  to  my  Lord  ? 
2  Aw'd  by  a  mortal's  frOwn,  Ihall  I 
Conceal  the  Word  of  God  mo^  high| 
How  then  before  thee  &all  I  dare 
To  Hand,  or  how  thy  anger  bear  ? 
3.  Shall  I,  to  foothth'unholy  throngs 
Soften  thy  Truths,  and  fmooth  mf 

tongue  ? 
Tq  gain  earth's  gjlded  toys,  or  flee 
The  Crpfs  pndurM,my  God,  by  thee ! 

4*  What  then  is  he,  whofe  fcom  I 

dread, 
Whofe  wrath  or  hate   makes  me 

afraid  ? 
^  Man  \  an  heir  of  death,  a  flave 
To  fin,  a  bubble  on  the  Wave! 

$.  Yea,  let  man  rage  f   fince  thoa 

wilt  fpread 
Fhy  fhadowirg.  Wings  around  my 

head: 
Since  in  all  pain  thy  tender  love 
W^l  fUn  my  iweetrefreikment  prove. 
6.  Saviour  of  mtn  !  thy  fearching  Eye 
Does  all  my  iamo^  thoughts  defcry : 

Dotk 
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Doth  oaglbt  on^arth  mywiftes  raHc^ 
Or  the  World's  favoar,  or  its  praifc  i 
7.  The  love  of  ChriA  docs  tat  con* 

ilrain 
To  feck  the  wandring  Souls  of  men'; 
With  cries,  intrcatics,  tears,  to  favc, 
I'o  fnatch  them  from  the  gaping 

grare. 
S.  For  this  let  men  revile  my  name ; 
No  crofs  I  (hun,  I  fear  no  (hame  : 
All  hail,  Reproach,  and  welcomcj 

pjiiri! 
Only  thy  terrors,  LfOrd,  fellrain. 

0.  My  life,  my  blood  I  here  prefent. 
If  for  thy  Truth  they  mzy  be  fpent : 
Fulfil  thy  fovVeign  coanfel,  Lord  f 
Thy  will  be  done,  thy  Name  ador'd  1 

10.  Give  m^lKhy  ftrength,  O  God  of 

pow'r ! 
Then  let  winds  blow,  or  thunders 

roar, 
Thy  faithful  witnefs  will  I  be  : 
?ris  iix'd  !  I  can  do  all  thro*  Thee. 
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1 .  T  Sing  the  God,   whofe  tender 
X     love 

Caus'dhim  to  leave  his  throne  ab^vci 
To  dwell  with  fmful  worms  below. 
And  fave  them  from  eternal  woe. 

2.  Oh  fallen  men  he  caft  his  eye. 
In  depths  of  misery  faw  them  lie  ; 
Pity*d  their  (late,  refolv'd  to  come. 
And  fufFer  freely  in  their  room. 

3.  A  mortal  Body  he  afTum'd, 
Bled,  groan'd  and  dy*d,  and  was  en- 

tomb'd  ; 
At  length,  the  Work  thus  finifhed. 
In  triumph  left  his  dully  Bed. 

4.  To  Heav'ns  bright  realms  he  tool< 

his  flight,  , 

Beyond  the  reach  of  our  weak  iightk 
Thcfe  pleads  with  God  for  ranfom'a 

men. 


z. 


It 


5.  To  him  who  hat  the  Pnrchafe 

made. 
Immortal  honoars  now  be  paid  : 
The  glory  of  t be  Savioor^a  naiHe 
lyily  mngat  Ib  grateful  fbngs  pfiD- 

claim. 
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I .  T  T  THen  the  Eternal  from  his 

W  throne 

Came  down  to  vifit  worms  on  earth, 
Seraphick  Spirits  fang  for  joy  ; 
Their  cheerful  notes  proclaimed  his 
Birth. 

With   awfu!,    but   harmonious 
founds. 
Glory  to  God  cnthron'd  on  high, 
"  And  Peace  to  fmful  Men  bdow. 
The  friendly  hoft  tranfportcd  cry. 

3.  The  noble  theme  demands  my 

praiCe, 
While  I  the  wond'rous  Method  view. 
Which  gives  the  dying  Sinner  life,  • 
Which  gives  th'  offended  God  his 

Due. 

4.  'As  yet  r  oft  with  tears  complain^ 
How  dim  and  feeble  is  my  Sight, 
Not  able  now,  alas  I  to  bear 

The  fplendor  of  eternal  light. 

c .  Yet  here,  my  dcareft  Lord,  I  fee 
Enough  to  raife  the  dying  Flame ; 
My  heart's  awaked,  and  my  tongue 
Aloud  thy  Glory  fliall  proclaim. 
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I .  T  T  7Hen  I  furvey  the  wondrous 
Vy  Crofs 

On  which  the  Prince  of  riory  died. 
My  richeil  gain  I  count  but  loTs, 
And  pour  contenipt  on  all  my  pride. 

\2.  Forbid  it.   Lord,  that  I  fhould 
boaft. 
Save  in  the  Death  of  Chrift  my  God: 
All  the  vain  things,  that  charm'd 
me  moft. 


From  thence  in  postap  will  comf  { I  facrifice  them  to  his  Blood. 


agam. 


3.  Sec 


Vom  bis  Heui,  hit  Hands  and 

and  bve  flow  mingled  down  ! 
r  fuch  Love  and  (ottow  mcft. 
lu  compofe  fo  rick  a  crown  f 
dying  Crimfon,  like  a  robe, 
'  o'er  hi*  Body  en  the  tree  } 
m  I  dead  to  all  the  Globe, 
,  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 
B  the  whole  realm  of  Nature 

ere  a  Prefent  far  too  fmall ; 

>  amaaing,  lb  divine, 

ds  my  foul,  iiiy  life,  my  All. 


U  R  fpirits  join  t'adore  die 

our  feeble  lips  could  move 
IS  inmonal  as  his  Name, 
riting  as  his  dying  love  I 
ever  equal  Pity  FounJ  f 
nccof  life  refigns  his  breath, 
ours  his    Life  out  on    the  I 

b.Q  guilty  worms  from  death, 
els,  we  broke  our  Maker's 


Eigbttentb  Ctptar/. 
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I  the  threatnlngi  fet  us  free, 
e  full  vengeance  on  his  Crofi, 
il'd  the  curfn  to  the  tree. 
!4tw  proclaims  no  terror  nvw, 
•lai'i  thaoder  roars  no  more  ; 

II  his  Wounds  utw  blefliugs 

f  joy  without  a  ftort. 

;  we  have  wa(h'd  our  deepeft 


uatBins  fprki^g  &om  the 

ins. 

■.our  incamatt  God. 


6.  In  vain  our  mortal  voioM  lUiv^ 
To  fpeak  CompaiSon  fo  divine : 
Had  we  a  ihooTand  Lives  to  give, 
A  thoufand  Uvea  Ittould  all  be  thine. 
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l-TJEhoId    the    Sariour  of  the 

fl         world 

Embni'd  with  fweat  and  gore, 
Expiring  on  tbatfliameful  Ctak, 

Where  he  our  forrows  bore  I 
Z.  Compailion  for  lofl  human  race 

Brought  down  God's  only  Son, 
To  veil  in  Fie£h  his  radiant  Face, 

And'for  their  fins  atone. 

3.  Who  can  to  love  his  Name  for- 

bear. 
That  of  hii  SofTrings  hears. 
And  finds,  the  ranfomorhls  foul 
Was  Blood  as  well  as  Tears  ? 

4.  Thy  facred  blood,  O  Son  of  God  ( 
Which  ran  from  many  a  Wound ; 

When  earth's  and  hell's  malicioM 

pow'rs 
All  compafs'd  theo  around : 
c.  Till  Death's  pale  enlignso'erth/ 

Cheeks 


And  trembling  Lips  wen  fpread 
"ill  light  forfoot  thy  dying  Eyes, 
And  life  thy  drot^lng  Head. 


6.  Joy  for  thy  Tormentj  we  receji-e. 
Life  in  thy  Death  have  ftAind  1 

For  the  Reproaches  of  thy  croR, 
Shall  be  with  Glory  crown'd. 

7.  May  we  a  griteful  fenfe  retain 
Of  thy  redeeming  Love  I 

And  lire  below  like  thofc  that  iago 
To  live  with  Thee  above  1 
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t.  TMmortal  praife  be  giv'n, 
X     And.elory  in  thehigh'tt, 

Toth*Oo(lofpi:ace,  who  fent  ftdjn" 
hcav'n 
Hii  own  beloved  ChriS; 


2tt  Hymns  in  the 

s.  Him  a  ^in-offering  made 

For  Adam^s  guilty  ions; 
Oar  preffing  Crimes  upon  him  laid^ 

For  which  his  Blood  aton^. 
*'  3.  Such  Torments  he  endured. 

As  none  e*er  felt  before. 
That  Joy  and  blifs  might  be  fecurM 

To  us  for  evermore. 

4.  Hurry*d  from  bar  to  bar» 

With  blows  and  feoffs  abused  ; 
ReviPd  by  HirosTs  men  of  war. 

With  r/7a/^*s  /courges  bruis'd. 
5*  His  fweet  and  rev'rend  Face 

With  (pittle  all  profan*d  ; 
That  Vifage,  fuU  of  heavenly  erace. 

With  his  own  blood  diffain^d. 

6.  Stretched  on  the  cruel  Tree, 

He  bled,  and  groanM,  and  cry*d; 
And  in  a  mortal  Agony 
Langoiih'd  a  while,  and  dy*d. 

7.  But  dying  left  a  Wound 
On  the  old  Serpeni*s  head. 

For  which  no  cure  can  e*er  be  found ; 
And  foon  rofe  from  the  dead  : 

8.  Then  did  to  Heav*n  afcend. 
That  we  might  thither  go, 

Where  love  and  praifes  have  no  end. 
Where  joys  no  changes  know. 

560. 
I.   A  New  Account  of  Time  be- 


A 


gms, 


When  our  dear  Lord  refign*d  his 

Breath, 
Charg*d  with  oar  forrows  and  oar 

(ins, 
Onr  lives  to  ranfom  by  his  Death. 

2.  Tis  done,— Old  Things  arc  paft 

away. 
And  a  new  State  of  Things  begun  ; 
A  World,  whofe  Age  feels  no  de* 

Sot  ihAll  oadaft  the  circling  fun. 


Seventeenth  and 
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1 .  /^Hrift  is   our   Holinefs  and 
V>    peace,' 

Chriil  is  our  Righteonfnefs  ; 
Chrift  is  ourHuiband,Brotfaer,Friend| 
Oar  Life,  oar  Head,  oar  drefs. 

2.  Chriff  oar.  Redemption,  and  oar 

hope. 
Salvation,  gloiv,  Rcff : 
In  Him  we*re  rignteoas,  clean,  and 

ftrong. 
In  him  we^re  fully  bleft. 

3.  Chrift  is  oar  Wifdom,  Richei, 

Strength ; 
So  is,  and  was,  and  (hall 
For  ever  be  unto  his  own  : 
Chrift^thns  is  All  in  aU  ! 

4.  Tho*  we  be  poor,  in  Him  we*ie 

rich; 
Tho*  weak,  in  Him  we*re  ftrong; 
When  withering,  in  this  green  Fir« 
tree  • 
We  flouriih'd  all  along!. 
•  Hof.  tir.  t. 
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1.  /^  Wondrotss»  godlike  Righte* 
v/    ouftte(s ! 

*Tis  tinaur^d   with  the  Godhead 

thro': 
The  bright  perfedUons  of  a  God 
Do  over  all  this  Garment  How. 

2.  The  tongues  of  glorious  faints 

above. 
And  Angel-Toices  can^texprefs 
The  beauteous  fhining  glory  of 
This  everla(Hng  Righteoa(ne(s* 

3.  It  is  Almighty  in  itfelf. 
And  of  almighty  Virtue  too  ; 

And  all  things  both  in  heav^a  and 

earth 
It  can,  and  will,  and  does  fubdoe. 

4.  *Tis  all-fuffident,  it  can  give 
Whate*er  poor  finners  want  or  crare: 

II 


I 


Eighteenth  Century. 

It  giveth  all  things  to  the  poor. 
And  doth  unto  the  utmoft  fave. 

It  never  changes,  tho*  flefli  may ; 
t  ihall  on  Saints  outQiine  the  fun ; 
No  adverfe  powV  can  alter  this, 
Nor  now,  nor  when  our  Courfe  is 
done. 

6.  Let  us,  that  are  made  Priefb  to 

God, 
Clad  in  this  white  anid  fhining  Drefs, 
Still  fend  our  ihoutin^s  up  ofpraife 
Unto  the  Lord  our  Righteoufnefs. 
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1.  rnP^Hey're  Songs  of  Love  they 

Jl       fing  above. 
And  why  not  we  like  them  ? 
No  tongue  be  dumb,  for  we  are  come 
To  th'  new  JerufaUm, 

2.  Clad  now  with  white  and  fhining 

bright 
Garments  of  righteoufnefs ; 
Girdles  of  Gold  our  loins  do  hold 
And  bind  on  fafl  our  drefs. 

3.  We  ftand  upon  that  ocean. 
That  glalRr,  fiery  Sea ; 

The  YAoodi of  ChriH,  that  great  High- 
prieft. 
The  Spirit  does  apply. 

4.  Let*s  touch  the  golden  Harps  of 

God, 
With  wire  immortal  flrung ; 
And  let  us  fing  to  our  great  King, 
Let*s  fing  the  Lamb's  new  Song. 

5.  Thanks  be  to  thee,  the  Viftory 
We  have  obtained  o*er  fin  ; 

And,  Father,  thou  haft  made  us  more 
Than  conquerors  in  Him. 

6.  God*s  Lamb  is  (py'd  as. crucify *d. 
Let's  magnify  his  Worth : 

This  blcfledShoot  from  Je/jfi'i  root, 
His  glory  let*s  fet  forth. 

7.  Immortal  Honour,     wifdom, 
ftrength,  « 

Unto  the  Lamb  are  due  ( 

4 


I 
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Th*  incarnate  Word,  that  reigning 
Lord, 
The  hoiy,  juft,  and  true. 

8.  This  Manna  chafle,  is  to  our  tafte 
Like  cakes  of  Honey  fweet : 

How  pleafant  is  this  ftreaming  Rock, 
Which  ftiU  our  paths  doth  meet  ? 

9.  Come,  Jcfu  \  move,  we're  fick  of 
love; 

Why  ftay  thy  Chariot  wheels  ? 
We  pine  away,  while  thou  doft  ftay. 
Our  foul  thy  abfence  feels. 

10.  Thy  Mouth*s  fweet  kifii  let  lu 
not  mifs. 

Thy  Love  tranfcends  all  wine : 

But  oh  \  what  Mufick  do  we  hear. 

When  thou  fay 'ft,  lam  tbim  ! 

564. 

Queftion. 

1 .  T5  T^fit  «jy  God  and  all  is  loft^ 
Jj     O  HXikin  may  Godbefouudf 

Anfwer, 
In  Chrift ;  for  fo  the  Holy  Ghoft 
Shews  by  the  joyful  S^Dund. 

2.  But  bowjhall  I  e/cape  and  flit 
Th'  avenging  Wrath  of  God  f 

In  Chrift,  who  bore  upon  the  tree 
That  whole  amazing  Load. 

3.  Jlasy  Pm  daily  apt  toftrwf^ 
Hofwjhall  i  Heofunmiard  make  ? 

Thro'  Chrift,  the  confccratcd  Way 
Defign'd  for  thee  to  take. 

4.  Jh !   luhere^s  my  Title,  right  cr 

claim 
To  that  eternal  h lift  T 
In  Chrift  alone,  that  glorious  Nam<^ 

The  Lord  our  Righteoulnefs. 
S'^ut  maytit  my/pirit,  <weak  asGr^ft^ 

Fail  ere  it  reach  the  Length  f 
Jcfus,  the  Lord  thy  righteoufnefs,    . 

Will  be  the  Lord  thy  Strength. 
6.  But  what  if  frienii  end  mdcltid 
Foes 
SheJl  hy  tbi  nxsajf  mbfl  f 

Clirift 
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Chrill  is  a  Friend  to  bridle  thofe. 

And  give  the  weary  Reft. 
7.  IVbat  ground  bavi  I  l#  trufi  mui 


tlymns  in  iie  Siveht'eenib  and 


ri:'f 


Tbf  Profju/e  is  not  vain  ? 
In  Chrifl  the  promifes  are  Vea> 
In  him  they  arc  Amsn. 

8.  But  honujhall  Faith  be  bad?  Alas  ! 

I  Jin  J I  cant  beliewe. 
Chrifl  is  the  Author  of  that  grace. 

And  Faith  is  his  to  give. 
g.  Hoiu  canfo  n/ile  a  Lump  ofduft 

Heart'lloUnefs  txptd  ? 
Chrift  by  his  Holy  Spirit  muft 

This  mighty  Change  effed. 

10.  Ho^Jhallldo  the  Works  aright 
Vm  daily  hound  unto? 

Chrift  in  thee  by  his  Spirit's  might 
Works  both  to  wijl  and  do. 

1 1 .  Honvjlall  Mi  Maladies  he  heatdy 
So  fore  molefting  me  f 

Chrilt  is  the  great  Phyfician  feaVd, 
The  Lord  that  henlcth  thee. 

1 2.  Saivaticn  JFork  is  greai  and  high^ 
Alas,  ixhat  Jhall  I  do  ? 

Chrifl  as  the  Alpha  thereof  eye. 
And  the  Omega  too. 

1 3.  Hc'w  can  he  anfiuer  e*u*ry  Ca/e^ 
And  help  in  e*vry  thrall  ? 

Becaufe  he  is  the  Lord  of  grace, 
Jeho-vah  all  in  all. 
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1*  T7  R  E  the  blue  heav'ni  were 

T^j     flrctch*d  abroad, 
From  everlafling  was  theWORD  \ 
With  God  He  was  ;  the  Word  was 

God, 
And  mufl  divinely  be  ador'd. 

2.  By  his  own  Pow*r  were  all  things 

made; 
By  Him  fupportcd  all  things  fland  ; 
He  is  the  whole  Creation's  Head, 
And  Angels  fly  at  his  command. 


3.  £re  fin  was  born,  or^Atan  fell; 
He  led  the  hoft  di  MomiDg-ftart  j 
(Thy  Generation  who  can  tell. 

Or  cbunt  the  Domber  of  thy  '^tin  ?) 

4.  But  lo,  he  leaves  thofe  heavenly 

forms. 
The  Word  defcends  and  dwells  in 

Clay, 
That  he  may  hold  converfe  vddi 

worms, 
Drefs'd  in  fuch  feeble  Fle(h  as  they. 

5^  Mortals  with  joy  beheld  his  Face, 
Th'  eternal  Father's  only  Sdn ; 
How  full  of  truth  \  how  full  of  grace! 
When  thro'  his  Eyes  the  Godhead 
Ihone  \ 

6-   Arch-angels    leave    their  high 

abode^ 
To  learn  new  myft'ries  here,  and  tell 
The  Loves  of  our  defcoiding  Godi 
The  Glories  of  EmanueL 

1 .  TJ  ^^c»  rife,  my  fool,  and  lca\f 
X^     the  ground. 

Stretch  all  my  thoughts  abroad. 
And  roufe  up  ev'ry  tuneful  found 
To  praife  th'  eternal  God. 

2.  Long  ere  the  lofty  Skies  were 

fpread, 
Jehovah  fill'd  his  Throne ; 
Ere  Adam  form'd,  or  Angels  made, 
I'he  Maker  liv'd  alone. 

3.  His  boundlefs  years  can  ne'er  dc« 

creafe. 
But  flill  maintain  their  prime. 
Eternity's  his  Dwelling-place, 
And  Ever  is  his  Time. 

4.  While  like  a  Tide  our  Minute) 

flow. 
The  prefent  and  the  pafl. 
He  fills  his  own  immortal  Now, 
And  fees  our  ages  wafVe. 

5.  The  Sea  and  Sky  muft  peri/h  too, 
And  vaU  deftru^on  come  i 

The 


t'i'm 
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The  cretciures,  'leok»  how  old  they 
grow; 
And  wait  their  fiecy  ,doom  t 

5.  Well,  l«t  tbefea  (hrink  all  away. 
And  flame  melt  down  the  fleies, 

\  with  my  God  fhall  live  alway. 
When  th*old  Creation  dies. 
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1 .  yE  HO  VJHffiVt  to  all  things 
«/       birth. 

He  gonems  both   in  Heav*n  and 

Earth; 
ObfeqQioas  Spirits  ftand  around  hit 
throne ; 
With^jl^eat  alacrity 
Piofeu  themfelves  to  be 
His  ^ervancsy  and  his  juft.  Dominion 
own. 

2.  Commanded  by  the  King  of  kings  I 
At  once  they  (Irctch  their  filver  wings. 
And  on  th'impbrtant  errand    flee 

away ; 
When  he  makes  known  his  Will, 
They  ev'ry  Charge  fulfil. 
Nor  for  a  flrigle  moment  dare  delay. 

3.  They  fall  before  Him  night  and 

day. 
His  bright  Perfeftions  they  furvey  ; 
With  awful  reyrexKre  tothofe  things 
attend. 
Of  which  no  finite  mind 
The  boundlefs  Depth  can  find. 
Which  none  but  God   him(elf  can 
comprehend. 

568. 

i.>'  I  ^Wat  by  an  Order  from  the 

X         Lord, 
The  ai.tientProphets  fpoke  his  Word; 
His  Spirit  did  toeir  tongues  infpire. 
And   warmM     their     hearts     with 

heavenly  fire. 

2.  The  works  and  wonders  which 

they  wrought. 
Confirmed  theMeflkges  thqr  brought; 


The  Prophet*s    Pen  ^fucceeds    hia 

Breath, 
To  fave  the  holy  Words  from  death. 

3.  Great  God  I   mine   eyes  with 

pleafnre  look 
On  the  dear  Vohime  of  thy  Book  ; 
There  my  Redeemer's  face  I  fee, 
And  read  his  Name,  who  dy*d  for 

me. 

4.  Let  the  falfe  raptores  of  the  Mind 
Be  loft  and  vantfli  in  the  wind ; 
Here  I  can  ^x  my  Hope  fecure ; 
This  is  thy  Wordf,  and  muft  endure. 

569. 

BEcaufe  to  err  we  all  are  prone. 
Guided  byNature's  Lightalone, 
From  heav*n  a  Revelation  God  has 
fent : 
By  this  we  knowledge  gain. 
And  can  with  eafe  explain 
Some   Myfteries   of  th^ Almighty's 
Government. 

570. 

i.TTZHat  earthly  thing  can  thee 

VV      annoy  ? 

He  made  the  Earth  to  be. 
The  Waters  cannot  thee  deftroy  : 

Thy  Hufband  made  the'^Sea. 

2.  Doft  fear,  the  flaming  element 
Thee  hurt  with  burning  ire. 

Or  that  the  fcorching  heat  torment  ? 
Thy  Hun}and  made  the  Fire. 

3.InfiB£UousSteams  fhall  ne*er  deftroy. 
While  He  is  pleas'd  to  fpare  ; 

Thou  flialt  thy  vital  breath  enjoy ; 
Thy  Hufband  made  the  Air. 

4.  The  Sun  that  guides  the  golden 
day. 

The  Moon  that  rules  the  night. 
The  ftarry  Frame,  the  milky-way. 

Thy  Hufl)and  made  for 

Y  5.  The 
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5.  The  grazing  Herd,  the  beafts  of .  Jehovah  Jird^X  ""^  ^  Nime  i 


prey. 

The  Creatures  great  and  finalf, 
Forthy  behoof  their  tribute  pay ; 

Thy  Hufband  made  them  all. 
6.  Let  armies  ftrong  of  earthly  gods 

Combine  with  hellifh  Ghofts, 
T^ey  live,  or  languiih,  at  his  Nods ; 

Thy  Hulband's  Lord  of  Hofts. 

7.Thine'sP««Ai//0//9/,  life  and  death. 

Things  prefenty  things  to  be  : 
And  ev'ry  thing  that  Being  hath. 

Thy  Hufband  pade  for  thee. 
8.  Thou  haft  indeed  the  better  part, 

(That  part  will  fail  thee  never,) 
Thy Hu  (band's  Hand,  thyHufband's 
Heart, 

Thy  Huiband's  All  for  ever. 

5/1-' 

I  ^^uRisT  often  for  the  faddeft 

\^      hour 

Rdervcs  the  fweetcft  Aid  : 
.See  !  how  fuch  Banners  heretofore 

Thy  Hulband  has  difplay'd. 

2.  Mind,where  he  vouched  hisGood- 

will, 
Sometimes  at  Herman  *  mount. 
In  Jordan  land,  at  Mizur  hill : 
Thy  Hufband  keeps  the  Count. 
•  Pfalm  xIU.  6. 

3.  At  fimdry  times,  and  divers  ways. 
To  fait  thy  various  Frames, 

Haft  feen,  like  rifing  golden  Rays, 
Thy  Hufband 's  various  Names  ? 

4.  When  guilty  Conlcience  ghaftly 

ftar'd,  ^ 
Jehovah  TJidkenu  \ 
The  Lord  thy  Rightcoufncfs,  ap- 
peared 
Thy  Hufband,  in  thy  view, 
f  Jer.  niii.  6. 

5.  When,  in  thy  (Iraits  or  Wants  ex- 

treme, 
Help  faird  on  ev'ry  fide. 


provide* 
{  Gca.  nil.  I4« 
6.  When  a  long  Ablimce  dioa 
moan. 
And  to  hb  coorts  repair. 
Then  yiiajehmmh  Siammmh  |  knowtty 
Thy  Hafband  prefent  there. 
I .  Stek.  ilfiiL  35* 
j.When  thy  aflaulting  Foes  apptar'dt 

In  robes  of  tenor  clad ; 
Jehovah  Niffl  $  then  was  rear*d,  ^ 
Thy  Huiband's  Banner  fpreadl 

^  Exod.  xviL  15* 

8.  When  fories  ann*d  with  fnght^niog 

guilt, 
Dinn'd  War  without  foiceafe ; 
Jehovah  Shalom  *  then  was  bttik. 
Thy  Hufband  fent  thee  Peace. 
•  Jtdii  ti.  %^ 

9.  When  thy  Difeafes   deadi  pro- 

claimed. 
And  creature -balfams  failed, 
Jehovah  Rophi  f  then  was  fam*d. 
Thy  Hufband  kindly  heal'd. 
'I'  Exod.  IV.  a6. 
I  o.Thus,as  thy  various  needs  require. 

In  various  Modes  like  thefe. 
The  Help  that  fuits  thy  heart's  de- 
fire. 
Thy  Hu/baiid's  Name  conveys. 

1 1.  To  thlictk  Flock,  as  Cafes  vary, 
The  great  Jehovah  (hews 

Himfelf  a  little  Sanduary  ; ;( 
Thy  Hufband  gives  thefe  Views. 
X  Exek.  xi«  i6. 

1 2.  Doft  mind  the  Place,  the  Spot  of 

land. 
Where  Jefus  did  thee  meet  ? 
And  how  he  got  thy  Heart  and  hand  ? 

Thy  Hulband  then  was  fweet. 
1 3. Doft  mind  ?  theGarden,Chamber, 
bank, 
A  Vale  of  Vifion  feem'd  f 
Thy  Joy  was  full,  thy  heart  was 
frank. 
Thy  Hufband  much  efteem'd. 
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;  thy  experience  fweet  declare, 
>le  to  remind  i 
fjMiherey  a,  BetM  there, 
Hufbabd  made  thee  find. 

J  not  this  comer,    or  that 

acc^ 

jradife  to  thee, 

7,  where  Face  to  face 

Huiband  thoo  didft  fee  ? 

zre  did  he  clear  thy  cloudy 

fe. 

Doubts  and  fears  deftioy ; 
1  thy  fpirit  feal^d  he  was 
Hnfband,  with  great  joy. 

ildft  thou  not  bold  have  faid 

then, 

feal*d  it  with  thy  blood  ? 

;lcom'd  death  with  pleafure, 

len 

Hafband  by  thee^ftood  ? 

Faith  thefe  Vifits  keep  in 
re, 

Senfe  the  pleafure  mif^  : 
3d  of  Bethtl*,  as  before, 
Hufband  always  is. 

Geo.  xziJ.  X}* 

572. 

US,  we  blcfs  tiiy  Father's 

Name, 

d  and  ours  are  both  the  fame : 

heav*nly  bleifings  from  his 

one 

)wn  to  finners  thro*  his  Son  ! 

IbemyfirflElea,  hcfaid, 

liofe  otir  fouls  in  Chrill  our 

rad, 

^e  gave  the  mountains  birth, 

foundations  for  the  Earth. 

did  eternal  Love  begin 
:  us  Up  from  death  and  fin  ; 
aradiers  were  then  decreed, 
fs  in  love,  a  holy  Seed. 

rftinated  to  be  fons, 

'  degrees,  but  chofe  at  once ; 

regenerated  Race, 

fe  the  glory  of  his  Grace. 


1 5.  With  Chrili  our  Lord  we  ihare  out 
I         part 

In  tlie  affdflions  of  his  Heart ; 
Nor  (hall  our  fouls  be  thence  re* 

mov'd. 
Till  he  forgets  his  Firft-belov'd« 

573. 

i.^T^HEMift  before  xnyeyesre** 
X        mov'd. 
With  wonder  ftmck  I  fee» 
Dear  Lord,  the  black,  the  numVoos 
Crimes^ 
By  which  IVe  grieved  thee, 

2.  Thefe  were  the  unrelenting  foes. 
Which  made  thed  groan  and  cry ; 

Which  made  thee  ihM  thy  precious 
Blood, 
And  bow  thine  head,  and  die. 

3.  Thy  love  has  thaw*d  myfro2sen 

Heart, 
And  caus'd  my  tears  to  flow ; 
I  now  abhor  that  moniler  Sin, 
And  find  he  is  my  Foe. 

4.  Stripped  of  his  gaudy  treach'roila 

drefs, 
Which  long  deluded  me. 
He  now  appears  in  his  true  fhape» 
Compleat  Deformity. 

J.  My  foul  looks  back,  and  views  the 
Weight 

Thou,  Ipotlefs  Lamb,  didd  bear» 
Naird  to  the  painful  (hameful  tree^ 

Naked  in  open  air. 

6.  She  trufts  her  Guilt  was  done  a« 
way 

By  her  incarnate  God, 
Who  felt,  to  expiate  Man's  offence^ 

The  fin -revenging  Rod. 

574- 

I  .T  T  7Hat  heart  of  done  would  not 

y  V        be  broke,. 
To  lee  oar  Jefus  pierc'd  by  us, 

Y  1  And 
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And  that  thefe  Murderers,  our  Sins, 
Should  wound  and  tear  our  Saviour 
thus! 

2.  What  face  will    not   confufion 

fpread. 
What  foul  would  not  itfelf  abafe. 
To  fee  that  Jefus  loved  him 
In  fuch  a  wretched,  £nful  Cafe  r 

3.  He  lov>d  us  firft !  O  let  us  love ; 
Let  Love  conftrain  us  to  obey  : 
Such  a  good  Mailer  who^d  not  ferve. 
Yea,  love  and  honour  him  alway  ? 

4.  Come  Sinners^  taftc  the  grace  of 

God, 
That's  fi;cely  oflfer'd  unto  you : 
Come  and  accept  of  Chrill,  and  then 
All  your  Repentance  will  be  true. 

5.  Come,  reft  you  in  the  love  of 

a:hrift, 
Youll  mourn  then  in  a  Gofpel- 

ftrain : 
Take  Chrift  for  Saviour,  life  and 

Strength, 
Your  Service  then  won't  be  in  vain. 

575- 

x.TT^Aith  and  Repentance  may  be 

P      taught. 
And  yet  no  Gofpel- tidings  brought; 
If  as  mere  Duties  thefe  we  prefs. 
And  not  as  Parts  of  promised  blifs. 

2.  If  only  Precepts  we  prefent, 
Tho'  urg*d  with  ftrongeft  argument. 
We  leave  the  waken*a  Sinner's  hope 
In  blacknefs  of  Defpair  to  grope. 

3.  The  man  whom    legal  precepts 

chafe. 
As  yet  eftrang'd  to  fov'reign  Grace; 
Miilaking  evangelic  charms. 
As  if  they  flood  on  legal  terms  ; 

4.  Looks  to  himfelf^  tho'  dead  in  fin. 
For  grounds  of  faith  and  hope  within: 
Hence  Fears  and  fetters  grow  and 

fwell. 
Since  nought's  within  but  iin  and 
Hell. 


«c 
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5.  But  Faith)  that  looks  to  promU*d 

grace. 
Clean  out  of  Self  the  foul  will  chafe 
To  Chrift    for    Righteoufneft  and 

Strengtii, 
And  finds  the  joyful  reft  at  length. 

6.  No  precq^  dogs  the  Gofpd-call, 
But  wherein  grace  is  all  in  all  s 

No  law  is  hm  but  That  of  Grace, 
Which  brings  relief  in  ev'ry  cafe. 

7.  The  Gofpel  is  the  Promiie  fair 
Of  erace,  ul  Ruins  to  repair  1 
And  leaves  no  finner  room  to  fay, 
*'  Alas,  this  Debt  I  cannot  pay ! 

This  grievous  Yoke  I  cannot  bear  f 
This  mghDealandIcanno^clear  !** 

Grace  flops  the  mouth  of  fuch  com- 
plaints. 

And  fiore  of  full  Suppljr  pre&nts. . 

9.  'Tis  here  the  Spirit  pow'rful  rides. 
The  fountains  of  the  deep  divides ; 
The  King  of  glory's  Splendor  fhews, 
And  wins  the  Heart  with  welcome 

News. 

576. 

1.  A  Rife  ye,  who  are  captive  led, 
jTx  Complain  no  more,for  Chrift 

our  Head 

From  ev'ry  Sin  relieves ; 
Redemption  he'U  to  none  deny. 
His  precious  Name  is  yg/tu :  why  ? 

He  faves  whoe'er  believes. 

2.  When   floods  of  Wrath  divine 

arofe. 
When  heav*n  and  earth,  and  hell 
were  foes. 
My  Jefus  prov'd  a  Friend ; 
His  bleeding  Wounds  a  fhdt'ring 

place, 
A  Refuge  Aire  in  my  difgrace. 

His  blood  from  vengeance  fcreen*d. 
J.  The  Holy  one  for  all  made  fin,  • 
Naii'd  to  the  crofs  my  foul  to  win, 
^  Coft  ?•  %u 

His 
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Blood  he  freely  fpilt  i 
And  now  hit  Riehteoafnefs  divine. 
Imputed  to  fay  faith  is  mine, 
RemoTing  £n  and  guilt. 

4.  'He  kindly  took  our  Fle(h  and 

blood. 
Now  without  bluih  his  Brotherhood, 

His  Stock  and  kindred  owns  i 
His  God  our  God  and  Father  is. 
What  glorious  Privilege  is  this. 

To  his  redeemed  ones ! 

5.  Acquainted  he  with  deepeft  grief, 
OuJr  Sorrows  bore,  and  as  a  thief 

Hung  on  th*accur(ed  Tree ; 
In  him  the  falreft  Son  of  men. 
Nor  Form  norComelinefs  werefeen : 

O  dejtth  of  my&€ly  I 

6.  The  Judffe  of  all  condemned  was 
To  deadi ;  to  gain  our  woful  Caufe, 

'  The  Prince  of  life  was  (lain  : 
The  Lord  delighted  in  his  Death, 
And  would  have  every  foul  by  faith 
Salvation  to  obtain. 

7.  The  Son,  tho'  on  the  Godhead*s 

throne. 
Will  ne*er  difclaim  his  Fleih  and 
bone. 
But,  like  a  tender  Nurfe, 
The  fnckiings  feed  with  breafts  of 

love. 
And  (howV  his  mercies  from  above ; 
For  he*s  the  living  Source. 

8.  His  Promifes  he  cannot  break. 
Never  a  helpleis  (bul  fbrCdce, 

For  life  and  blood  he  pawned ; 
Tbo'  Storms  and  waves  with  fury 

Jbeat, 
Yea,  ev*n  in  fi^ry  tryals  heat. 

The  Rocks  unfliaken  ftand. 
a.j€b9vob^%  Strength  with  me  abides, 
While  Chrift  hin&lf  in  me  refides, 

Immanud,  Gadwib  us : 
Let  Satan  roar,  let  hell  aflail. 
The  Bridegroom's  Heart  can  never 
fail.. 

Theierpent's  head  he*U  bmife. 


3^S 

10.  Rejoice,  yeheav*ns,  and  earth 

reply  f 
With  praife,  ye  finners,  fill  the  Iky, 
All  Grace  his  Death  procures  :  * 
Your  woes  with  Bleflings  are  ex. 

changed. 
You  in  his  chiUre^*s  order  rang*d^ 
Eternal  Life  is  yours. 

577- 

i-TN  Fire  and  (moke  when  Sinai 

X      ftands, 

With  Mercy  melts  His  Mind  ,• 
When  Rods  are  ften  in  Mo/es  hands. 

The  Saviour's  Heart  is  kind. 

2.  The  Lord  firil  empties  whom  he 
fills. 

Cads  down  whom  he  would  raife ;  ^ 
He  quickens  when  the  Letter  kills. 
Exalting  thus  his  praife. 

3.  All  fears  and  terrors,  when  he 
fmiles. 

At  once  rouft  dtfappear ; 
Theforeand  woundedBridehe  heals. 
And  feeds  with  heav'nly  Chear. 

4.  When  he  applies  his  healing  Bk)od 
Unto  a  fin-uck  (bol } 

This    Balfam   power&l,   precious, 
good, 

Ne  V  fiuls  to  make  her  whole. 

5.  Salvation  from  his  pierced  Heart 
Guih'd  out  like  pent-  up  fire : 

Freely  he  will  to  each  impart. 
Nor  Money  will  require. 

6.  No  worth  we  have,  norpow*r, 
nor  good. 

His  Favour  to  procure  ; 
The  richeft  Store's  his  prectoasBIood^ 
From  Indigence  fecure. 

7.  He  freely  laid  his 
Hiscvcry  glory  by ; 

Dts  u; 


1 


That  Bankrupts  diro*  hu  Poverty 

He  richly  might  fnpply. 
8.  Immmaul  for  fioners  flain. 

Includes  fudi  ftores  of  Grace ; 

y  J  As 
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As  narrow  hearts  can  ne*er  conuin, 
Nor  angels  tongues  expreis. 

9.  He's  full  of  Grace  and  Truth  in- 
deed. 

Of  peace,  of  life  and  light ; 
To  all  that  helplefs  .dinners  need. 

He  gives  thy  foul  a  Right. 

10.  Tho'  heav'nshisthrone,  became 

from  thence 
To  feek  and  favc  the  loft ; 
Whatever  be  the  vaft  Expence, 
The  Bridegroom's  at  the  coft. 

1 1 .  Pleas'd  to  expend  each  drop  of 

blood 
That  fiil'd  his  facred  Veins, 
Fi  eely  the  copqVing  Vidlim  ftood ; 
He  fear'd  nor  fpar'd  no  pains. 

12.  His  Colt  immenfe  was  in  thy 

place, 
Thy  freedom  coft  his  Thrall ; 
Thy  glory  coft  him  deep  Difgrace  : 
Kejoice,  he  paid  for  all. 

578- 

I. T  TAIN  arc  the  hopes,  the  fons 

V        oi  men 

On  their  own  Works  have  built ; 
Their  hearts  by  nature  all  unclean. 

And  all  their  anions  guilt, 
a.  Let  Je^  and  Gentile  ftop  their 
mouths 

Without  a  murm'ring  word^ 
And  the  whole  Race  o\  Adam  ftand 

Guilty  before  the  Lord. 

3.  In  vain  we  aik  God's  righteous 

Law 
To  juftify  us  now; 
Since  to  convince^  and  to  eondemn, 
1  s  all  the  Law  can  do. 

4.  'Tis  fioiTi  the  Mercy  of  our  God 
That  all  our  hopes  begin  j 

'Tis  bv  the  Water  and  the  Blood 
Oui  f  .uls  are  wafti'd  from  fin. 

5.  'Tis  through  the  purchafe  of  his 

Death, 
Who  hung  upon  the  tree. 


Seventetrah  and 

The  Spirit  is  fent  down  tobretthe 
On  fuch  dry  Bones  as  we. 

6.  Jefu,  kow  glorious  is  thy  grace. 
When  in  thy  Name  we  truft  f 

Our  Faith  receives  a  righteoufneft 
That  makes  the  iinner  juft. 

7.  Rsds'd  from  the  dead  wc  live 

anew; 
And  juftify 'd  by  grace. 
We  ftiall  appear  in  glory  too. 
And  fee  our  Father's  Face. 

579- 
I  TX /Hen  Juftice  did  demand  its 

And  fins  increased  the  dreadful  ftxife. 
My  Saviour  to  my  fuccoor  flew. ' 
And  by  obedience  bought  my  life. 

2.  My  Ranfom  from  the  pow'r  of  fin 
Could  not  be  paid  on  other  terms : 
Run  hide  thy  felf,  my  fool,  within 
Thy  bleeding  Saviour's  oat-ftretch*d 

arms. 

3.  When  Law  condemns,  and  Juftice 
cries 

For  dreadful  vengeance  without  end ; 

To  Jefus  then  1  turn  my  eyes. 

He  tells  me,  he  will  ftand  myFriend« 

4.  God  on  thefe  terms  is  reconciled. 
And  I  his  gracious  Heart  have  won  | 
In  Chrift  I  am  his  fav'rite  child. 
My  Brother  is  his  only  Sqq. 
5. What  can  be  laid  unto  my  charge. 
When  God  faith,  freely  Til  forgive  ? 
Tho'  Hell  ftxould  on  my  criiUcs  en- 
large, 

Chrift  faysl  fliali  not  die  but  Iive« 

6.  No  Terms  he  left  me  to  fulfill. 
Nothing  to  put  a  ftop  to  Faith ; 
Sin's  bond  was  cancd'd,  his  laft Will 
Was  feal'd,  when  he  refign  d  his 

Breath. 

7.  Away  then,  doubts,  and  all  my 
fears  ! 

Be  filent  all  my  needlefs  fighs ; 

I  ^y 
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My  Saviour  wipes  away  my  Tears, 
And  fin  and  death  for  ever  dies. 

8.  Jefa!  be  endlefs  praifeto  thee. 
Let  finnen  loud  thy  praife  proclaim : 
Of  old  their  Sins  could  paraon'd  be. 
And  Jefns  always  is  the  fame. 

S8o. 

i.'T^HE  Lord  of  life    exalted 

X         ftands, 
Aloud  he  cries^and  fpreads  hisHands ; 
He  calls  ten  thonfand  iinners  round. 
And  fends  a  voice  from  ev*ry  wound. 

'*  Attend,  ye  thirfty  fouls,  draw 
**  near, 

And  fatiate  all  your  wifhes  here  f 
**  Behold,  the  living  Fountain  flows 
Iq  ftreams  as  various  as  your  Woes  f 

3.  **  An  ample  Pardon  here  I  give, 
**  And  bid  the  fentencM  rebel  live ; 
'*  Shew  him  myFather's  fmilinePace, 
*'  Andlodge him  in  his  dear  embrace. 

4.  **  I  purge  from  fin^s  detefled  Stain, 
**  And  maEe  the  crimfon  white  again, 
"  Lead  to  celeftial  Joys,  refin'd 

**  And  lafting  as  the  deathlefs  mind. 

5.  **  Sincere  need  I  this  Ofter  prove  ? 
••  Witneis  my  Words  of  melting  love, 
**  The  guihing  Tears,  thq  lab'ring 

"  Breath 
**  And  all  the  Scars  of   bleeding 
"  deadi.'' 

6.  BlefsM  Saviour,  I  can  doubt  no 

more  ; 
J  hear,  and  wonder,  ard  adore : 
Panting  I  feek  that  Fountain-head, 
Whence  waters  fo  divine  proceed. 

7.  Clear  Spring  of  Life  I  flow  on  and 

roll 
With  growing  Swell  from  pole  to 

Till  flowers  and  fruits  of  Paradife 
Round  all  thy  winding  Current  rife  I 

8.  Still  near  thy  Stream  may  I  be 

found, 
Lpng  as  I  tread  this  earthly  ground  ! 


S^7 

Chear  with  thy  WaveDeath^s  gloomy 

(hade. 
Then  thro'  the  Fields   of  Canaan 

fpread. 

581. 

i.TVyfY  foul  (with  all  I0&  JdanTz 
IVi      race) 
Lay  weltering  in  its  blood  ; 
Covered  with  fliame,  and  deep  dlf- 
grace. 
And  banifli'd  far  from  God. 

2.  The  loving  Jefus  pafling  by. 
His  Bowels  yeamM  to  fee 

Me  wretch  fo  lamentably  lie 
In  deepeft  Mifery. 

3.  Indin  d  to  me  in  tendernefs, 
Mv  foul  he  would  relieve. 

My  Heart  by  any  means  pofleft. 
He  faid,  Jfrifi,  and  live,] 

4.  He  waih'd  away  my  every  flain 
And  cleansM  me  in  his  Blood  ; 

DeckM  me  with  righteoufnefs  divine. 
And  reconcird  to  God. 

5.  My  heart  no  Condemnation  fears. 
Nor  hell,  nor  Satan  dreads ; 

Chrifl  at  the  Mercy- feat  appears. 
His  Blood  my  pardon  pleads. 

6.  His  Offices,  his  Names  of  grace, 
(Signs  of  eternal  love) 

He  bears  for  me  with  open  Face,! 
While  I  his  mercy  prove; 

7.  Againfl  the  fiercefl  powers  of  hell. 
He  is  niy  Sun  and  Shield ; 

Within  his  Wounds  J  fafely  dwell. 
He  flghts,  I  win  the  Field. 

8.  Making  himfelf  a  Sacrifice, 
My  Bonds  and  chains  he  broke ; 

Now  to  my  willing  Ndck  he  ties 
His  foft  and  eaiy  Yoke. 

9.  Arife,  O  happy  foul,  arifc. 
Rejoice  in  endlefs  blifs  ; 

Opcn'd  the  gates  of  Paradife, 
Go  in,  and  take  thy  Place. 


y4 


JO.  Chrift 
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10.  Chriti  bad  my  unbelief  be  gone  \ 
Death  fay,  where  is  thy  Sting  ? 

Ere^ed'  in  my  Heart  his  throne. 
For  ever  reigns  my  King. 

11.  As  Sin  to  Death  did  reign»  op- 

prefs 
And  mock  my  afelefs  ibife » 
So  Grace  now  reigns  thro'  Rigjitb- 
oufnefs 
Unto  eternal  Life. 

12.  No  more  with  Lofts  will  I  con- 

tcft. 
Much  lefs  their  Captive  be ; 
Nor  ihall  wild  Paflions  break  my 

reft. 
Faith  is  the  ViAory. 

1 3.  A  happy  dinner  t  remain. 
But  fin  hath  loft  its  Pow*r ; 

Sin  ftill  I  have,  but  Grace  doth  reign, 
His  wound5    my  Strength   and 
TowV. 

14.  Simplicity  (in  joy  and  pains) 
His  children's  Brightnels  is ; 

From  the  beguiling  Serpent  fcrecHs, 
And  all  his  Tubtilties. 

15.  A  Ample  heart  (wild  Reafoning's 

death) 
From  fears  and  doubts  fecores  \ 
From  Fears  ;  Chrift  dwells  in  me  by 

faith  : 
From  Doubts  ;  this  Faith  ailbres. 

16.  No  heavy   Yoke  his  Precepts 
prove. 

Nor  tirefome  load  impofe  ; 
lAy  heart  now  fiU'd  with  (acred  Love, 
His  Will  with  Pleafure  does  : 

17.  Rejoicing  that  my  Groans  were 

heard 
In  his  falvation*s  Day ; 
Shouting  that  fmce  his  Life  appear*d, 
it  henceforth  can  obey. 


19.  To  boaft  of  faith  m  Bbiids  of 
Sin, 

Blafphemes  thj  Jtfm  Name'i 
Believers  ftill  enflav'd  within. 
Put  thee  t'an  open  flume. 

20.  Thofe  fonlt,  whom'  Paith  wkh 
Chrift  unites. 

Are  peaceful,  califl,  ferene ; 
His  Spirit  in  Aich  Hearu  refides. 
And  ke^ps  his  Temple  dduu 

2 1 .  Of  this  rii  ever  witne&  bear, 
Thefe  blefled  Tidings  ipread  ; 

For  fuch  as  true  Believers  are. 
Sin,  death,  and  hell  are  breaid  *• 
*  Noml.  BT.  9# 

582. 

1.  TT^Rom  predoos  Faith mpredotti 
P     ftrife 
Of  precious  Virtues  flour, 

A  precious  Hearty  a  precious  life. 
And  precious  Duties  too. 

2.  Where-ever  Faith  does  juftify. 
It  purifies  the  Heart : 

The  Pardon  and  the  Punrity 
Join  hands,  and  never  part. 

3.  The  happy  State  of  pardon  doth 
An  holy  Life  infer  : 

In  Sobjeds  capabfe  of  both; 
They  never  funder*d  were. 

583- 


18.  Lord  Jcfu,  grant  that  every  one 
This  Happinefs  may  feel  j 

And  fimply  now  thy  Gofpel  own, 
By  faith  its  Promife  feal. 


1.  A  Ccording  to  my   State  on 
Jt\    Earth, 

Shall  the  deciflve  Sentence  be  ; 
They  who  have  felt  the  fecond  Birth, 
The  fecond  Death  Audi  never  fee. 

2.  But  if  from  hence  I  take  my  flight 
A  Captive  to  the  tyrant  Sin  ; 
Farewel  to  ev*ry  cheering  Li^ht, 

A  fcene  of  darknefs  muft  begin. 


5^4- 


EigbtHHth  Cmtury. 
584. 

1,  ^  Ttend^  while  Code's  •tental. 
JLX    Son, 
Doth  his  own  g^riei  (haw  : 

**  BefaoM,  1  fit  apon  my  Throney 
**  Crsadng  all  things  nev^. 

2.  "  Natare  and  fin  are  pail  away, 
««  And  the  old  Admm  dies : 

**  My  Hands  a  new  Foundation  lay; 
"  See  a  new  World  ari(e  r 

3»  Mighty  Redeemer^  fet  me  firce. 

From  my  old  State  of  fin : 
O  make  my  Sonl  alive  to  thee. 

Create  new  pow'rs  within. 

4.  Renew  my  Eyes,  and  form  my 

Ears, 
And  mold  iny  Heart  afirefli ; 
Give  me  new  paffions,  joys  and  fears. 
And  torn  the  Stone  to  flefli. 

5.  Far  horn  the  regions  of  the  Dead, 
From  fin,  and  e^tk  and  hell ; 

In  the  new  World  thy  Grace  has 
made. 
May  I  for  ever  dwell ! 


585- 

I.  JkJftlbkea  fools  f  that  dream  of 

IVl    heav'n. 

And  make  their  empty  Boaft 
Of  inward  joys,  and  fins  forgiven. 

While  they  are  (laves  to  Lufl. 
1.  Vain  are  our  fancy's  airy  flights. 

If  Faith  be  cold  and  dead ; 
None  bnt  a  living  Pow>  unites 

To  Chrift  the  Uving  Head. 

3.  *Tis  Faith  that  changes  all  the 

Heart; 
*71s  Faith  that  works  by  Love; 
That  bids  all  finfal  joys  depart. 
And  lifts  the  thoughts  above. 

4.  ^is  Futh  that  conquers  Earth 

and  hell. 
By  a  celeftial  powV  ; 
This  is  the  grace  that  ihall  prevail 
Jn  the  decifive  hour. 


329. 

5.  True  faith  obeys*  her  Aothor^a 
Will, 

As  well  as  trufb  his  grace ; 
A  pardoning  God  is  jealous  iHll 
For  his  own  Holinefs. 

6.  When  from  the  Curfe  he  fets  us 
free, 

He  makes  our  Natures  clean ;  . 
Nor  would  he  fend  his  Son  to  be 
The  minifter  of  fin. 

7.  His  Spirit  purifies  our  Frame, 
And  feals  our  peace  with  God ; 

Jefus,  and  his  Salvation  came 
By  fTattr  and  by  B/ooJ. 

586. 


I. 


HAth  his  almighty  Spirit  made 
Our  ftubbom  Hearts  rcply^ 
L§rdf  thy  Command  fiall  he  ohefi^ 
(Only  thy  Help  be  nigh  !) 

2.  Then  let's  in  chearful  fongs  of 
praife 

Our  Gradtude  expefs ; 
Devote  to  him  our  future  Days, 

His  Name  for  ever  blefs. 

587. 


f. 


BXieft  Saviour,  thou  haft  gained 
my  heart ; 
Thy  glory,  and  thy  matchlefs  grace 
Have  made  the  tyrant  Sin  deoart. 
Made  this  enfnaring   World  give 
place. 

2.  Pve  entertained  a  nobler  Goeft, 
Who  all  my  Faculties  employs  : 
While  Faith  fupplies  the  place  of 

fight. 
Faith  grounded  on  his  facred  Voice. 

3.  I  view  the  God  who  came  to  fave 
A  remnant  of  a  fallen  Race ; 
The  Man  who  vifited  the  Grave, 
That  I  in  Heav'n  might  have  a 

place. 

4J 
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4. 1  view  the  Lamb  who  reigns  on 

high. 
And  pleads  with  God,  that  all  his 

Friends 
May  mount  with  him  beyond  the 

(ley, 
When  he  the  fccond  time  afcends. 


B 

Mid 


588. 

Y  Faith  I   fee   the   unfeen 

things, 
from  all  morul  eyes  ; 
Proud  Rcafon  (Irctchingall  its  wings, 
Beneath  mc  fluttVing  lies. 

1.  By  faith  I  unfeen  fieing  fee 

Forth  lower  Beings  calf, 
AimI  fay  tu  Nothing,  La  it  hi  ! 

Aiul  lo  t  it  hatches  All. 


589- 

1.  It  ^  Y  P^^  ^^  fafety  lies  in 

jyi  this. 

My  Creditor  my  Surety  is  : 
The  Judgment-day  I  dread  the  lefs. 
My  Judee  is  made  my  Righteouf- 
neu. 

2.  He  paid  out  for  a  bankrupt  crew» 
The  Debt  that  to  himfelf  was  due  1 
And  fatisfy'd  himfelf  for  mc. 
When  he  did  Jnftice  fatisfy. 

V  He  to  the  Law,  tho*  Lord  of  it^ 
Did  moil  obediendy  fubmit : 
He  never  broke  it,  yet  muft  die  ; 
I  never  kept,  yet  live  (hall  I. 

4  From  Him  I  have  a  Pardon  go^ 
But  yet  myfelf  I  pardon  not  f 


^ ,        ,  ^.      ,,       I  His  rich  Forgivenefi  ftill  I  have, 

J.  By  fauh  1  build  my  lading  Hope  I  yet  never  can  myfe/fhrpve. 
(Ju  Ri};htcoufner!i  divine  ; 


Nor  can  1  fink  with  fuch  a  Prop, 
Whatever  ftorms  combine. 

^'  By  faith  I  overcome  the  World, 

Aud  all  its  hurtful  charms ; 
■  Tm  in  the  heav'nly  Chariot  hurl'd 

Thro'  all  oppofmg  harms. 
^.  By  f^ith  I  can  the  Mountains  vafl 

Of  fin  and  guilt  remove, 
And  them  into  the  Ocean  cafl. 

The  fca  of  Blood  and  Love. 

6.  By  faith  my  melting  Soul  repents, 
When  pierced  Chrill  appears : 

My  heart  in  grateful  Praifes  vents. 
My  eyes  in  joyful  Tears. 

7.  By  Faith,  I  walk,  I  run,  I  fly  ; 
By  faith  I  fufFer  Thrall  ; 

By  faith  Vm  fit  to  live  or  die ; 
By  Faith  F  can  do  ail. 

8.  By  faith  I  hope  to  fee  that  Sun, 
Who  Grace's  light  thus  lent. 

His  everlafting  Circles  run 
Jn  Glory's  firmament. 


590. 

i.li /TY  Life's  expos'd  to  open 

IVX     view; 
Yet  clofelv  hid,  •  and  known  to  few. 
Some  know  my  Place,-  and  whence 

I  came ; 
Yet  neither  whence,  nor  where  I  axu« 
•  Col.  in.  3. 

2.  I  live  en  Earth,  (which  is  ngt 

odd;) 
But  lo  !  I  alfo  live  in  God. 
I  live  what  others  live  upon. 
Yet  live  I  not  on  Bread  alone. 

3.  I  am  no  Capernaite  rude, 

Tho*  fed   with  human   Flefh  and 

Blood ; 
But  live  fuperlatively  fine. 
My  real  food  is  all  divine. 

591. 
'Weet  was  the  hour  I  freedom 


^     felt 

To  call  n»'  Jefus  mi»e. 


To 


Eighteenth 

his  Imiling  Face,  and  melt 
eafares  all  divine. 

fools  an  Heav'n  of  Shades 

rfoe, 

for  Sabftance  am : 

;av'n  I  feek,  is  Likenefs  to, 

Vifion  of  the  Lamb. 

592. 

DmCt   holy  Spirit,  heav'niy. 
Dove! 

all  thy  qaick*ning  powVs : 
a  flame  of  facred  love 
:fe  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

:»  how  we  grovel  here  below, 
of  thefe  earthly  toys  : 
als,  how  heavily  they  go, 
uich  eternal  Joys. 

lin  we  tone  our  formal  fongs. 
In  we  ftrive  to  rife ; 


Century. 


33t 


J  languifh  on  our  tongues, 
oar  Devotion  dies. 

ither,  (hall  we  ever  live 
is  poor,  dying  rate  ? 
ve  fo  faint,  fo  cold  to  thee, 
thine  to  us  fo  great  ? 

B,  holy  Spirit,  hcav'niy  Dove, 
all  thy  quickening  powers  : 
hed  abroad  a  Saviour*s  Love^ 
that  fhall  kindle  ours. 

593- 

Sfure  my  Confcience  of  her 

part 
;  Redeemer's  Blood ; 
ir  thy  Witnefs  with  my  heart, 
lam  bom  of  Goo. 

1  art  the  Earned  of  his  love. 
Pledge  of  joys  to  come : 
r  blcK  Wings,  celefUal  Dove, 
f  convey  me  home. 


594- 


i./^Ome,  Holy  Ghoft,  celeftial 

V^    Dove, 
Fill  me  with  light,  with  joy,  and 

love ; 
By  thee  infpir'd,  to  thee  111  raife 
A  Tribute  of  unfeigned  praife. 

2.  My  Soul,  by  fin*s  firong  chains 

confin'd. 
Thou  in  a  moment  can-^fi  unbind  ; 
All  folid  pleafures  fk>w  from  thee* 
Whofe  Office  *tis  to  comfort  me. 

595* 

1 .  f^  Bleft  Redeemer  ?  in  thy  Side 

\J  Upon  the  Crofs  was  made  z 
Wound: 

The  Bath  where  we  are  purg'd  from 
fin. 

And    where    our    guilt's  entirely 
drown'd, 

2.  Water  and  Blood,  hence  freely 
I  ran. 

And  on  the  trembling  earth  were 

fpilt; 
Water  to  fandify  and  deanfe. 
Blood  to  atone  for  crimfon  Guilt- 

3.  This  wondrous  grace  to  repre* 
fent, 

Bapti/malW^ttn  were  defign'd ; 
in  which  Thou,  Lord,  waft  bury'd 

too. 
To  thy  great  Father's  will  refign'd. 

4.  Thus  Penitents,  who  die  to  fin,  . 
With  thee  are  bury'd  in  thy  Grave  ; 
Thus  quicken'd  to  a  Life  divine. 
Their  Souls  a  Refurredkion  have. 

5.  And  dio*  their  Bodies  turn  to  dull. 
This  holy  Symbol  does  aflure. 
The  Rclurrcdtion  of  the  juft 
Shall  render  them  all  bright  a9^ 

pure. 

596. 
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596. 


1 .  •nr^  H  Y  Blood,  dear  Lord,  cin 

J^       cleanfe  from  Sin, 
This  in  our  Baptifm  we  confefs ; 
*  i  is  for  it5  cleaning  Virtue  we 
Our  Pray*rs  and  tows  to  thee  ad- 
drefs. 

2.  Bory'd  with  weat  folemnicy 
]n  thy  baptifmal  Sepulcher, 
We  are  revived  and  rais*d  again. 
White  Robes  of  Righteoufnefs  to 

wear. 

597- 

1. TT E R £  in  the  holy  Lavcr 
Jnl    pluDgM. 

Converts  are  cleansed  from  er^ry 
Aainj 

They  die,  dcfccnd  into  the  Tomb, 

By  grace  they  live  and  ri/e  again. 

2.  Here  they  renounce  th^ir  former 
deeds. 

And  to  a  hcav'niy  life  afpire ; 

Their  rags  for  glorious  robes  «x- 
changM, 

They  fiiioc  in  clean  and  white  At- 
tire. 

3  O  facred  Rite !  by  this  the  Name 
Kif  J  Esus  wc  to  own  begin ; 
This  is  our  Refurredion's  pledge. 
And  feals  the  Pardon  of  our  (in. 

598. 

I.  ¥T /  HEN  th*  ancient  World 

VV      God's  patience  try'd. 
And  long  his  threatning  vengeance 

dar*d, 
Tlie  righteous  Ncab  favour  found. 
His  Family  alone  was  fpar'd. 

z.  In  fecret  chambers  of  the  Ark 
They  all  fecure  from  danger  lie. 
When  th'  ocean's  banks  were  broke, 

and  floods 
Burft  thro*  the  windows  of  the  iky. 

2 


3*  At  the  Almighty*s  awfbl  word 
Th*  obfeouioas  floods  retire  again } 
And  NoJ^^  from  his  myftic  T6mb, 
Peoples  the  ruin*d  Earth  witli  Men. 

4.  So  to  relU>re  a  World  o*erwhelm*d 
With  guilt  and  misery,  dead  In  fins. 
Our  Saviour  rifmgfinom the  Grave, 
Another  Race  of  men  begins ; 

c.New  Creatures  of  a  heavenly  form, 
Whofe  fools  his  facred  Image  be^f; 
While  dead  to  fin,  they  live  to  God, 
And  fpotlefs  in  white  robes  appear. 

6.  While  the  loft  race  of  human  kind 
Delug'd  with  fin  and  ruin  liet : 
Bury'd  in  their  Redeemer*s  Qrave» 
7bije  with  Him  live,  and  widi  Urn 
rife. 

599- 

1.  ^^T^Hat  doleful  Niglit,^ca ovr 

X       dear  Lord 
Into  the  Garden  did  retreat. 
To  vept  his  grief  in^  Groans  and 

cries. 
In  tears,  and  in  a  bloody  Sweat ; 

2.  That  ne'er  to  be  forgotten  Night, 
When  our  Redeemer  was  betrayed. 
Before  his  Sufrings,  he  took  Bread, 
Gave  thanks  to  God,  broke  it,  and 

faid, 

3.  Tflir,  catt  this  is  mj  Body  br§ki 
For  you  upon  the  curfcd  Tree  : 
Perform  this  Ordinance  as  I  do, 
And  when  yon  do*t,  remember  Me. 

4.  He  took  the  Cup  too,  crown'd 

with  Wine, 
Blefs'd  it,  and  to's  Difclples  faid, 
^Tiithe  AVw  Tiflamint  in  my  Blood 
For  ym  and /Mtny  others /hid. 

5.  All  you,  my  Friends,  muft  drink 

0/  this. 
Your  Sin's  Remiifion  here  you  fee ; 
Perform  this  Ordinance  as  I  do. 
And  when  you  do*t,  remember  Me. 


Bigbteentb 

TetyLordyWe  will  remember  Thee, 
ad  iky  Love  more  than  fragrant 

Wine: 
our  can  we  «*er  diy  Crofs  forget, 
^liich  made  Thee  ours,  and  made 

US  thine  f 

Oar  right  hand  firft  fiiall  lofe  its 

art, 
^  tongues  fergetto  fpeak  or  move, 
re  weMl  prove  thoughtlefs  of  thy 

Woonds, 
liofe  everlafting  Marks  of  love. 
»  We*U   thns  commemorate   thy 

Death, 
111  thou  appear  on  Earth  again  : 
jid.  Lord,  remember  us,  we  pray  ; 
lake  hafle  to  take  thy  powV,  and 

reign. 

6oa. 

BEhold  !  my  foul,  the  match- 
lefs  erace 
^f  Chrift.to  Man*s  apoftate  race ; 
J\lO  wore    in    heaven    a  glorious 

Crown, 
et  in  a  Servant*s  form  came  down. 

,  Knowing  the  Time  was  juft  at 

hand, 
Hien  he  mud  anfwer  God's  demand; 
nd  with  his  precious  Life  attone 
or  Crimes  he  freely  made  his  own  : 
For  this  dire  Conflidl  he  prepares, 
•ffers  to  God  his  fervent  Prayers, 
b  whom  alone  he  could  refort ; 
nd  thus  implores  divine  fupport  *. 
*  John  ni.  27. 

.  "  Father,  regard  thy  dying  Son, 
Leave  me  not  till  my  Work  is 

done ; 
In  thee  alone  relief  I  find, 
Thoo  only  canft  fupport  my  mind. 

.  **  The  great,  important  Hour   is 
•    near. 

In  which  my  Pains  will  be  fevere : 
A  band  of  gloomy  thoughts  in- 
vade 
My -Soul,  and  make  me  fore  afraid. 


Centmy.  g^g 

6  *•  But  if  from  thee  relief  I  gain, 
**  If  thou  my  Honour  wilt  maintain, 
"  Thy  holy  Name  Til  glorify, 
"  With  courage  fuffer,bTced,  and  die, 

7.  Nor  could  he  then  ttYimindful 

prove 
Of  the  dear  Objeas  of  his  love  : 
Once  more  his  faithful  Friends  he 

meets. 
And  Pledges  of  his  grace  repeats. 

8.  The  Night  before  that  awful  day 
On  which  ne  was  our  Debt  to  pay, 
A  fit  Memorial  he  ordains 

Of  his  approaching,  dreadful  Pains. 

9.  This  with  a  chearful  Song  did 

end. 
And  only  three  their  Lord  attend ; 
The  three,  who  on  Mount  Tabor 

fbod. 
And  there  his  dazzling  firightne(s 

view'd. 

10.  With  them  he  to  the  Garden 
goes, 

Expeding  there  his  bloody  foes ; 
There  on  the  ground  he  proflratelies, 
Prefents  to  God  his  humble  Cries. 

11.  He  feeks  to  eafe  his  troubled 
Bread, 

A  flranfi;er  now  to  peace  and  reft ; 
And  while  he  bore  the  pond*rous 

load 
(Such  were    his  pains)  he  fweated 

Blood. 

1 2.  Then  on  the  Crofs  three  hours 

he  hung. 

With  many  piercing  Arrows  ftung; 

For  earth  ana  hell  their  force  com- 
bined 

To  wound  and  grieve  his  fpotlefi 
Mind. 

13.  Lord,  let  thy  unexampled  Love 
The  hardne(s  of  my  Heart  remove  : 
Fain  would  I  feel  a  holy  flame, 
WheneV  1  hear  thy  charmingName. 


601. 
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ffymns  in  the  Sevnaeenib  and 


6oi. 


1.  ^nr^His  was  Compd&on  like  a 

1       God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  Price  of  pardon  was  his  £loody 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

2.  He  funk  beneath  oar  heavy  Woes, 
I'o  raife  as  to  his  Throne : 

There's  ne*er  a  Gift  his  hand  be- 
dews. 
But  coil  his  heart  a  Groan. 

3.  Now  tho*  he  reigns  exalted  high. 
His  Love  is  ftill  as  great : 

Well  he  remembers  Cal'vary, 
Nor  lets  his  faints  forget. 

4.  Here  we  behold  his  Bowels  roll 
As  kind  as  when  he  dy*d, 

And  fee  the  forrows  of  his  Soul 
Bleed  thro*  his  wounded  Side. 

5.  Here  we  receive  repeated  Seals 
Of  Jefu's  dying  love  : 

Hard  is  the  wretch  that  never  feels 
One  foft  affedicn  move. 

6.  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt. 
While  we  his  Death  record  , 

And,  with  our  Joy  for  pardon'd  guilt. 
Mourn  that  wc  pierc*d  the  Lord. 

602« 

1.  n  yr  Y  bleffed  Saviour,  is  thy 

So  great,  fo  full,  fo  free  ? 
Pchold  !  I  give  mv  love,  my  heart. 
My  life,  my  All  to  Thee. 

2.  1  love  thee  for  the  glorious  Worth 
In  thy  great  Self  I  fee  : 

I  love  thee  for  that  Hiamcful  Crofs 
Thcu  hall  cndur'd  for  me. 

3.  No  man  of  greater  love  can  boafl, 
7  han  for  his  friend  to  die  : 

But  for  tuy  Kncmics  thou  wad  (lain ; 
Wh.'t  love  with  thine  can  vie  ? 

4.  Tho'  i»i  the  very  Form  of  God, 
With  heav'nly  glory  crown'd, 


Thott  wooldft  partake  of  hnmaa 
Flefh. 
Befet  with  troubles  round, 

5.  Thou  wouldft  like  wretched  MiUi 

be  made 
In  ev*ry  thing  but  £b  ; 
That  we  as  like  Thee  might  become^ 
As  we  unlike  have  been : 

6.  Like  thee  in  Faith,  in  Meeknefi» 

Love, 
In  esf^ry  beauteous  Grace ; 
From  glory  thus  to  glory  changed. 
As  we  behold  thy  Face. 

7.  O  Lord,  1*11  treafure  in  my  foul 
The  Memory  of  diy  love : 

And  thy  dear  Name  ihall  ftill  to  me 
A  grateful  Odour  prove. 

8.  Thy  Friends,  the  excellent  od 

earth. 
Shall  l)e  my  chief  Delight : 
And  when  alone.  Til  make  thy  Law 
My  Study  day  and  night. 

9.  Where  thou  doil  pitch  thy  Tenti 

and  where 
Thy  Honour  deigns  to  dwell. 
There  Til  ^x  mine,  and  there  refide. 
There  thy  Love*s  wonders  tell. 

10.  The  Pledges  of  thy  love  ihall 
then 

Revive  this  Heart  of  mine ; 
Thy  Love,  more  fragrant  and  more 
fwect 
Than  bowls  of  generous  Wise. 


603. 


I. 


fairn 


COme,  come  and  fee  ! 
Man  is  up. 
Dead  Lazaruj  is  rais'd, 
And  doth  with  his  dear  Saviour  fnps 

His  powV  and  love  be  prais'd. 
2.  May  Servants  thus  with  their  Lord 

fit. 
As  if  they  were  his  mates  ? 
Vea,  this  our  Mailer  doth  permit ; 
Nay  more,  mean  while  he  waits. 

3.  But 


f.  Bot  LtaCnu  he  his  Friend  did  call. 
We  Traitors  to  him  were ; 

Nor  could  we  rife  without  his  Fall : 
What  matchleis  love  is  here  I 

4.  We  gafpinglayfor  want  of  Breath, 
Aad  help  we  could  not  crave  : 

He  was  content  to  tafte  of  Death, 
That  we  his  Life  might  have. 

5*  The  Scripture  faith,  this  Holy 
one 

Might  not  Corruption  fee : 
But  yet  He  may  be  fed  upon 

By  fttch  poor  Worms  as  we. 

6.  Thou  giv'ft  us  leave  to  eat,  and 
reft; 

Let*s  alfo  walk  with  Thee : 
Thou,  Lord,  doft  carve  us  of  thy  bed, 

And  wholly  thine  are  we. 


Eigbteentb  Century.  335 

6.  Then  (hall  our  love  and  joy  bo 
full. 

And  feel  a  warmer  flame. 
And  fwecter  voices  tune  the  Song 

Of  Mo/es  and  the  Lamb. 


Who 


604. 

OW  ftrong  thine   arm  is, 

mighty  God  I 
would  not  fear  thy  Name  ?  • 
Jefos,  how  fweet  thy  Graces  are  f 
Whe  would  not  love  the  Lamb  ? 

•   RCT.  XT.  4, 

2.  He  has  done  more  than  Mo/es  did. 
Our  Prophet  and  our  King ; 

From  bonds  of  Hell  he  freed  our 
fools, 
And  taught  our  tongues  to  fmg. 

3.  In  the  Red-fea  by  Mo/es  hand, 
Th'  Egyptian  4ioft  was  drown 'd ; 

But  Jefu's  Blood  hides  all  our  Sins^ 
And  guilt  no  more  is  found. 

4.  When  thro*  the  defartT/r^yf/ went, 
With  Manna  they  were  fed ; 

Our  Lord  invites  us  to  his  Flcfli, 
And  calls  it  living  Bread. 

c.  Mo/es  beheld  the  promised  Land, 
Yet  never  reached  the  place  ; 

But  Chrift  (hall  bring  his  followers 
-  home 
To  fee  his  Father's  Face. 


605. 

1.  f^^me  let  us  join  our  chearful 

W  ith  Angels  round  the  Throne ; 
Ten  thoufand  thoufands  are  their 
tongues. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2.  ff^orthy  the  Lamb  that  djd^  they 

cry. 
To  be  exalted  thus ; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  our  lips  reply. 
For  be  fwas /lain  fir  us* 

3.  Jefus  is  worthy  to  receive 
Honour  and  Pow'r  divine ; 

And  blefiings  more  than  we  can  give^ 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4.  The  whole  Creation  join  in  one. 
To  blefs  the  facred  Name . 

Of  him  that  fits  upon  the  Throne, 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

606. 

r'TT^HE  Lamb  is  flain,  let  u« 

X       adore. 
And  own  how  wonderful  the  Grace  i 
Let  all  within  us  feel  his  powV, 
And  filent  bow  before  his  Face  : 
Who  feel  his  powV,  his  grace  who 

prove. 
Serve  without  dread,  with  rev'rence 

love. 

2.  The  Lamb  is  flain,  him  day  and 

night, 
Th*  united  choirs  of  Angels  fing ; 
To  him,  enthroned  above  all  he^ht. 
Heaven's  holts  their  noblcft  praifcs 

bring  \ 

WhUe 


3^6  Hymns  in  the 

While  liere|>oor  Siimen  j<»n  tfaeibng, 
And  praife  him  with  a  flamin*nng 
tongue. 

3.  Gladly  oar  own  poor  works  we 

leave, 
Wealth,  pleafure,  fame,  for  Thee 

alone ; 
To  thee,  onr  flefh,  fool,  fpirit  give. 
Thy  Death  hath  claim'a  them  for 

thy  owm ; 
We  take  thee  hence  to  be  onr  Lord, 
Be  thoa  in  ev*ry  Heart  ador*d. 

4.  Thro'  thee  we  live,  for  thoo  haft 

drown*d 
Oar  hell,  oar  carfe,  oar  fins  and  all. 
In  Love's  unfathomable  Sea ; 
Fall  proftrate,  loft  in  wonder  fall. 
Ye  Sinners !  for  the  Lamb  is  (lain. 
Who  dy*d  that  we  might  Life  re- 
gain. 

5.  As  groand,  when  parchM  with 

fammer's  heat. 
Gladly  drinks  in  the  welcome  (how'r. 
So  may  we  lift'ning  at  thy  Feet, 
Catch  thy  each  Word,  and  feel  thy 

Power  ; 
O  let  noaght  ill  our  hearts  remain, 
Bat  this  gceat  truth,  T^e  Lamb  ivoj 

6.  Saviour  of  (inners,  may  thy  Blood 
Our  hearts  with  peace  and  power  fill; 
Still  may  we  make  thy  Flcfti  our 

food; 
Still   hear  and  love  thy  fovereign 

Will: 
Still  more  to  thee  united  be. 
By  an  unfeigned  Simplicity. 

607. 

1.  OWeet  Pow'r  which  quells  the 

O     tyrant^Sin, 
And  fets  th*  unhappy  Captive  free  ; 
Which  conquers  ^atan  and  che  grave, 
For  all  who  to  the  ^'aviour  flee  ! 

a.  Within  thy  Houfe,  my  deareft 

Lord, 
Freih  Strength  I  gain  to  run  my  race ; 


^nmieeMfband 

Thcie  I'm  permitted  to  behold 
'My  Sovreign's  reconciled  Fact 
$ .  Tin  I  fhall  enter  thofe  fair  ns 
Within  thy  Courts  bdow  J*d  di 
That  I  the  Wonders  of  thy  love 
In  gratefiil  ibngt  of  pnufe  11 
tell. 

608. 

1.  Tesus'  thy  Love  exceeds 
J     The  love  of  earthly  Fric 

rBeftows  whatever  the  finner  aee> 
Is  conftant,  never  ends. 

2.  Down  from  thy  pierced  Side 
A  vital ftream didflow ; 

'Bathed  in  which,  we're  porify'c 
And  fav*dfrom  endleis  Woe. 

3.  Thro'  thee  we  have  acceft 
To  God  while  here  below ; 

Thro'  thee  we  claim  a  Hmppind 
Which  can  no  period  know. 

4.  And  thou,  almighty  King, 
Thy  Snbje^s  wilt  proted ; 

Secure    beneath   thy    oat-ftrel 
Wing, 
Their  ruin  who'll  eSe&  ? 

609. 

I .  Tesvs  who  dy'd,  is  now 
J     Plac'd  on  a  lofty  Thr< 
Bright  Spirits  all  around  him  be 
His  juft  Dominion  own. 

^^  2.  Th'  unworthieft  of  his  Frii 
'■^  Upon  his  heart  he  bears  j 
Cheerfully  to  their  Caufe  attend 
And  for  them  Heav'n  prepar 

3.  Bleft  Saviour,  condefcend 
My  Advocate  to  be : 
I  could  not  have  a  better  Friend 
To  plead  with  God  for  me. 


6io; 

I  caDs  to  finf 111,  woidilefs 


lis  re^endent  Tlirone, 
fen  frtehr»  thro'  the  Son, 
It  them  for  lus  own. 

n  thejr  may  have  free  Ac- 

od  aflUbnce  crave ; 

ieH  all  dieir  Wants  ftippl>% 

et  of  danmr  fave, 

liks  fhall  hghten  ev'ry  woe^ 
veeten  ev^nr  care ; 
ejr  for  perfeft  parity^ 
meft  joys  prepare. 
eatby  nor  hcU  ihall  e*er  de- 

r 

^^eCU  of  his  love; 
igf  (hall  remain  belowy 
ce  fhaD  dwell  above, 
firom  the  hoofe  of  Clay  dif- 

(ep*rate  Spirits  rife, 

[v  Welcome  they  (hall  have, 

aetr  native  (kies. 

Bodies  too  will  bereftorM, 
Chrift   their  Judge  (hall 
ic, 

le  th^  partners  of  their  Souls, 
ir  eternal  Home. 

le  be  fpond,  O  blefled  Lord, 
aft  die  happy  few, 
U  thy  ^Bounty  evertade, 
{rightnefs  ever  view. 

6ii. 

Htts  fays  th'  eternal  Son  of 

God, 
:e  on  the  fatal  IVee 
refign'd ;  btit  now  am  raisM 
Immortality. 

Iieav*n  I  dwell  to  plead  with 

d 

;  Caurcs  of  mj  Saints ; 


**  And  when  their  great  Accofe 
comes, 
"  To  anfwer  his  complaints. 

3.  **  Vm  always  mindfiil  of  my 
Flock, 

**  Their  wants  aUd  botdens  know; 
'*  And  when  to  me  for  help  they 

"  AU  needfql  Grace  beftow. 

4.  *'  At  laft,  their  labours  to  rewai:df 
'<  I  wiU  defcend  agaiii» 

**  And  give  them  never-eoding  Joyi^ 
**  In&ad  of  grief  and  pikiiL 

5.  O  great  Redeemer  of  Qumkind, 
We  praife  thy  boly  Name ; 

Thy  tender  care,  while  life  (hall  laft» 
We'll  to  the  world  proclaim. 

6.  To  heav*n  we*ll  often  raifti  Oior 
thoughts. 

And  lonjg  thy  Face  to  fee ; 
To  quit  this  tenement  of  cliyi 
Dtar  Lord,  to  dwell  with  thetf. 


612. 

l*\X7^^  PYf  ve  mi^tate  &t 

W     Grace, 

Of  our  High-priedt  abdie  i 
His  Heart  is  made  of  tendernefs. 

His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2.  Touched  with  a  fympathy  within^ 
He  knows  oar  feeble  frame  ; 

He  knows  what  fore  Temptations 
roean^ 
For  he  hath  felt  the  fame. 

3.  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  F)e(h* 
Pour*d  out  his  Cries  and  tears  i^  • 

And  in  his  meafure,  feds  afrefl|t 
What  ewy  Meidber  bevs. 

4.  He'll  never  qnench  the  finoakiiig 

Flax, 
But  raife  it  to  a  flame  1 
The  brnifed  Reed,  he  never  breaks^ 
Nor  fcoms  the  meaneft  name. ' 

5 .  Then  let  our  hnmble  faith  addr^f 
His  Mercy  and  his-Power : 

Z  '  We 


33^  Hymns  in  the 

We  (hall  obtam  delivering  Grace, 
In  the  diilreiling  hour. 

613. 

i:  T  Know  the  weaknefs  of  my  foul; 

X    But  Je/us  is  my  Stay ; 
My  kind  Redeemer  has  engaged. 

To  lead  me  in  his  Way. 

2.  And  hell  for  ever  be  the  fame, 
Tho*  I  to  change  am  prone ; 

My  Welfare  ilill  he  will  promote, 
W^ho  chofe  me  for  his  own. 

614. 

i.T)I^Ioved  Bridegroom,   dearell 

t>    Gift, 

The  Father  gave  to  me ; 
Delivered  ap  to  Death,  that  I 

Might  be  betroth*d  to  thee  f 

2.  My  heart  is  fet  in  flames  of  love. 
When  I  behold  thy  charms ; 

What  peace,  what  happinefs  to  deep 
Within  the  Bridegroom's  arms  I 

3.  Unfathom^d  depth  of  love  divine, 
O  free  and  boundlefs  Grace ; 

For  l*m  a  poor  and  helplefs  worm. 
Far  from  all  worthinefs. 

4.  With  |;rateful  fongs  I  now  declare 
The  Kindnefs  of  my  God ; 

O  mercy,  for  indeed  1  am 
The  Purchafe  of  thy  blood. 

5.  How  could  I  hold  my  peace,  and 

not 
Th^  finners  Friend  proclaim  ? 
No,  my  whole  life  (hall  tefUfy, 
That  Jefus  is  his  name. 

6.  Tho'  with  a  flamm^ring  tongue  I 

fpeak 
Of  my  beloved  Friend, 
(For  quite  unutterable  are 
The  motions  of  my  mind.) 

7.  Yet  opened  hearts  may  underfland 
My  words,  and  feci  the  pow'r 

Of  him,  whofe  Name  to  fmners  is 
A  firong  and  faving  Tow'r. 


Seventeenth  and 

8.  A  rife,  companions !  join  with  flie# 
Your  cheamil  voices  raife ; 

And  ye  who  know  thcBridegroom^a 
heart. 
Sing  the  Beloved^s  pnufe. 

9.  Can  any  thing  on  earth  with  him 
'    In  competition  come  ? 

Thou,  lovelier  than  the  ions  of  meii» 
Alone  in  me  find*il  room. 

10.  How  (bid  the  Care  be  taka  of 

us ! 
How  great  his  tendemefs  ! 
If  faint,  he  foon  the  heart  relieveif  * 
With  his  refirefhing  grace. 

11.  His  Spirit,  truth  and  judgment 

loves. 
That  we  may  blamelefs  prove; 
In  Straits  he  ouickly  doth  affift* 
Each  fhimblingbk>ck  doth  nunre^ 

1 2.  Hb  love  who  ever  hath  dc(fcrtb*d 
Or  worthily  de£n'd  ? 

And  where  inould  I,  a  ftammnng 
child. 
Worthy  expreflions  find  ? 

13.  A   clearer  light   of  heavenly 
Things 

Feeling  to  each  affords  ; 
The  Fire  divine  of  Grace  doth  bear 
Infallible  Record. 

14.  This  fire  my  foul  fhall  never 
leave ; 

Thy  Mercy  never  ccafe ; 
My  heart  and  mind  in  Jefus  keep 
Thy  everlafling  Peace. 

15.  A  holy  and  unfpotted  Life, 
Thy  Doftrine  Ihall  adorn  ; 

My  eyes  defpife  all  worldly  lud. 
And  all  its  glories  fcorn. 

16.  My  deareft  Saviour,  here  Vm 
ftop'd. 

Thy  wonders  to  proclaim ; 
I  rather  will  in  filent  Awe, 
Worlhip  thy  blefied  Name, 

615 


6i5« 


JE^kienih  CeMurji 


keep  thee  always   in  my 

rhoaehts, 

a  fcnic  of  thy  rich  Love  ; 

le  coofia*d  to  earth  below, 

iDplation  dwell  above. 

eforth  no  Pleafure  may  I 

1  my  God  I  (hould  offend  ; 
n  to  tarn  his  Face  afide, 
iid  afreih  my  dearefl  Friend. 

6i6. 

am,  d^ar  God,  td  find  my 

bul 

10  more  to  thy  Conii-oul ; 

ie*d  thy  pure   Ccfnunands 

s,  or  drives  another  way.  • 

here  the  World  in  vain  tries 
les, 

I  its  pleafing  toys  beguiles  ; 
ns  my  tim'rous  foul  ailail, 
thro*  Unbelief,  prevail. 

f  me  by  thy  Grace,  O  Lord ; 
to  my  feeble  Soul  afford  : 
ly  Vigour  then  I  Ul  run  ; 
illant  care  temptations  ihun. 

igth,'  intirely  fet  me  free 

rters  of  Iniquity ; 

n  Holinefs  may  vie 

)fe  that  dwell  beyond  the 

617. 

'  I S  heav'n  itfelf  on  earth  to 

fee 
^ace,  my  dearefb  Lord ; 
>left,  mod  fubftantial  joys 
:heering  Smiles  afford, 
f  my  Jcfus  will  at  lafl 
his  refplendent  throne 
eafantly  upon  my  Soul, 
ell  mc  Jm  his  own  ; 


339 

3.  Juft  as  the  trembling  Lamp  goes 

out. 
Triumphing  I  (hall  raife. 
To  him  that  conquerM  Death  and 

hell, 
A  gratefiil  Soiig  of  praife. 

4.  Thoa  fay*ft,  dear  Jtfui,  all  thy 

faints. 
Who  lo\'e  thy  face  to  fee^ 
Shall  have,  whUeiaaVale  of  Tears^ 
Kind  Viflts  oft  frdm  thee. 

5.  O  let  my  foul  converfe  with  theci 
Who  art  my  chief  Delight ; 

For  the  whole  wOrld  can*t  eafe  mf 
heart. 
If  banifh'd  froiti  thy  fight. 


i. 


618. 

HOW  full  6f  aiiguifh  is  thii 
Thought, 
How  it  diftrafts  and  tears  my  heart, 
^God  at  laft,  my  ibv'reign  Judge. 
Should  frOwh,and  bid  my  foul  Jepart  f 

2.  Lord,  When  I  <jait  this  earth!/ 

Suge,  I 

Where  fhall  I  fly  but  t6  thy  Breafl  ?  . 
For  I  have  fbught  to  other  Home;'  • 
For  I  hare  learn'd  no  other  reft. 

3.  When  earthly  cares  engrofs  the 

Day, 
And  hold  my  thooghts  afidd  frdn| 

thed, 
The  fhining  hours  of  chearfill  light 
Are  long  and  tedious  years  to  me.  • 

4.  And  if  no  Ev'ning  Vifit's  paid 
Between  my  Slviour  and  laf  fdttl^    . 
How  dull  the  night !  hour  iad  thd 

(hade! 
How  mournfully  tkc  minuteS  roll  f 

5.  This  Flefh  of  mine  might  learii 
as  foon 

To  live,  yet  part  with  all  rojr  blo^  j 
To  breathe,  when  vital  Air  is  gone. 
Or  thrive  and  grow  without  my  food« 

Z  2  0.  Chrift 


34^  Hjfmns  in  the 

6.  Child  is  my  Light,  my  life,   my 

care, 
My  bleffed  Hope,  my  heavenly  prbe; 
Dearer  than  all  my  paffionsare/ 
My  limbs,  my  boweb,  or  my  eyes. 

7.  The  Strings  that  twine  aboot  my 

heart. 
Tortures  and  racks  may  tear  them 

off? 
fiat  they  can  never,  never  part 
With  their  dear  Hold  of  thrift  my 

Lanrc 

8.  My  God !  and  can  a  humble  child» 
That  loves  thee  with  a  flame  fo  high. 
Be  ever  from  thy  Face  exil*d, 

Caft  from  the  pity  of  thine  eye  ? 

9.  Impoflible  I  for  thine  own  Hands 
Have  ty'd  my  heart  fo  fail  to  thee. 
And  iii  thy  Book  the  promife  ftands. 
That  wlarc  thou  art,  thy  Friends 

snulkbe. 

619. 

t.TXEath  cannot  make  onr  fouls 

A  J      afraid. 

If  God  be  with  us  there ; 
Wc  may  walk  thro'  our  darkeft 
Shade, 

And  never  yield  to  fear. 

2. 1  could  renounce  my  all  below, 

If  my  Creator  bid ; 
And' run,  if  I  were  caird  to  go. 

And  die  as  Mo/a  did. 

3.  Clafp'd  in  my  heav'nly  Father's 
arms, 

I  would  forp;et  my  Breath, 
And  lofe  my  life  among  the  charms 

Of  fo  divine  a  death. 

620. 

'    febtu. 

l.'TpHE  Chriftians  Life  hward 

X     difplays  its  bright  fplendor, 

Altho*  (torn  without  they  arc  burnt 

by  the  fun  ; 


Seventeenth  and 

The  Gifts  which  HeavVt  King  to 

their  fpirit  does  render. 
To  none  but  themfelvet  are  revealed 
and  known. 
What  none  ever  reached. 
Whereto  none  approached, 
h  by  their  enlighteird  hearts  dearljr 

difcemed. 
And  hath  them  with  heavenly  gIo« 
ries  adorned. 

a.  They  feem  from  without  of  all 

people  the  meaneft, 
Th*off  fcouring  of  all  things  to  angels 

a  fight  ,- 

But  inwardly  arc  they  the  bcft  and 

lereneft, 
Mofl  beautiful  Brides, 
delight; 
All  at  them  are  fiaring. 
While  they  are  preparing 
To  kifs  the  Kine,  who  'rnong  the 

Lilies  is  feeding, 
in  veftnres  of  Gold,  all  earth's  fin*rj 
I         exceeding. 

3*  Of  ^^4»«  their  Parent  they  cany 
a  likcnefs. 

The  Image  terrefirial  ia  them  ap- 
pears; 

TheirBodies  like  others  feel  ailments 

and  ficknefs. 
They  eat  andthey  drink,   and  they 
work  and  converfe : 
In  outward  Houfe-keeping, 
In  waking  and  keeping 
One  (tea  but  a  commonly  decent  Be- 
haviour ; 
They  glory  in  nought  but  the  Crofs 

of 'their  Saviour. 
4.  Their  life  is  in  Heav'n,  tho*  on 

earth  they  are  walkine ; 
They're  feeble,  but  yet  die  whdc 

World  they  protect ; 
They  feaft  on  fweet  peace«  when  the 

Worldlings  are  quaking : 
They're  poor,  but  have  all  things  ia 
cv'ryrcfpcd. 

Thdr 


Tbeir  hearth  Jor  forpafTes 
Their  Griefs  and  diibefTes  ; 
To  feafes  exterior  they're  feemingly 

kiUed. 
But  inwardly  iare  they  with  Life  of 
faith  filled. 

5.  When  Chrift,  who  is  their  Life, 

fliall  once  be  revealed, 
When  he  once  in  pablick  appeareth 

again  ; 
Then  it  their  true  Glory  no  longer 

concealed, 
Aa  Kings,  to  the  world's  deep  amaf  e- 

ment  they  reign. 
Their  joy  and  their  glory 
Is  not  traniitory. 
They  ihine  in  Heav*ns  regions  like 

funs  fair  and  glorious, 
Then  is  their  true  fplcndor  to  all 

made  notorious. 

6.  Rejoice,  O  ye  mountains,  O  Earth 

ihout  for  gladnefs, 
Becaufe  thoo  yet  blefs*d  art  with  the 

divine  feed ; 
tldi  (hews,  that  the  Lord  notwich- 

ftanding  thy  badnefs. 
Gnat  favours  and  blefiings  for  thee 

hadi  decreed. 
Thoa  (halt  (hare  their  Honour 
In  moft  ioblime  manner. 
When  once  (hall  come  their  lifers 

bright  manifeftation. 
For  which  alfo  groans  and  pants  all 

die  Creation, 
y.  Thon  only  Life's  Fountain,  thou 

blefied  Lord  Jefus, 
Yet-hidden  Adorning  of  thVnward 

World's  grace, 
O  grant  that  thy  hidden  Ways  truly 

may  pleafe  us, 
Tho*  the  Vizard  of  Crofs-ftatc  dif- 

guifeth  our  fac^. 
With  Scoffii  here  rewarded, 
And  little  regarded. 
With  Otrift  hid  in  God,  we*ll  live  in 

perfeverance, 
Xi}l  we  with  hhn  yonder  make  pub- 
lick  Appearance. 
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621. 

CKIe  tas)!  iff  mir,  0  ftmvA  ttt  fcele* 


1 .  TT  OW  well  am  I,  thoo  my  foul's 
JlX       Lover ! 

When  thy  fweet  love  my  fpirit  wmnat « 
From  out  the  Deep  where  griefs  me 

cover, 
I  rife  and  haften  to  thy  Arms  : 
The  mournful  nightly  cloods  mok 

vanifh. 
When  pleafant  joys  my  heart  reple» 

nifli. 
When  love  beams  forth  oat  cf  tl^ 

Breaft; 
Then  find  I  here  on  eardi  my  heaveUt 
And  fuch  delights  to  all  are  given* 
That  feek  in  thee  their  joy  and  reft; 

2 .  My  enemy  may  theWorld  be  ftiled : 
I  look  on  it  di^ruitfiilly, 

Altho*  with  friendly  face  it  fmiled. 
And  fcem'd  to  force  its  love  on  me  1 
Thou  doft  to  laiBng  Joys  invite  me. 
Thou  art  my  Friei^,  who  does  de- 
light me  ; 
Whenfriendihips  fail,  thoo  fttnd^A 

my  friend. 
The  worid  can*t  hurt  my  peaceful 

Dwelling, 
For  the'  the  £eadful  waves  are  fwel- 

Yet  thou  dofl  hold  me  by  thy  Hand« 

3.  Would  Mo/es  with  hb  zeal  opprefs 

me. 
Would  legal  thunders  frighten  me. 
Would  heirs  avenging  threats  didrefs 

me? 
Then  ukes  my  Faith  its  flight  to 

thee: 
[  know  the  Fort,  where  furious  ar« 

rows 
Can't  reach  ?no,  I  fly  to  thy  furrows. 
Thy  Side's  wound  is  my  iafeft  feat. 
Let  all  foes  join  in  corr.bination. 
Who  (hall  condemn  ?  thouVt  my  fal-* 

vatiott ; 
Love  difannuh  the  Law's  Eilreat. 

Z  5  4    If 


34?  Hy^^  i^  ^^^  Seventeenth  and 

4.  If  thoa  tliro'  Cro&'s  padis  doft  |  Affiv2^;es  all  the  gnef  Aat  burdeni 

lead  me» 
I  foliow^  leaning  opo^  thee ; 
The  Clouds  at  thy  commaiKi  muft 

feed  me» 
And  Rocks  muft  giTC  my  drink  to  me; 
Thy  wondrous  Ways  1  acquiefce  in, 
They  always  end  in  love  andblcfling; 
If  1  have  thee,  it  does  fiiffice : 
I  know  that  Soals  to  blifs  created. 


me  : 
When  my  poor  heart  but  turns  itfelf 

to  thee. 
Then  is  thy  pe^icefnl  SfMrit  my  Pre-t 

ceptor ; 
Thy  )oving  Look  fo  warms   an4 

melts  my  heart. 
That  (^  and  reVdfnefs  moft  Iboa 

depart. 


Who  (hall  to  glory  be  tranflated,         2.  The  gifts  of  my  BdovM  they  are 


Muft  needs  bow  down  before  they 
rife. 

5.TI10'  Death  may  ftrike  fome  fools 

with  horror. 
Not  me,  becaufe  my  heart  and  mind 
Reads  '  m  thy  Fsice  no  frightening 

terror ; 
In  thee,  my  Life !  ^rm  peace  I  find. 
Who'd  tremble  when  his  Journey 

endech. 
When  at  the  Port  of  reft  he  landeth 
J^Iow  from  a  murderous  pailage  free? 
Thus,  O  my  Light!  1*11   without 

anguifh. 
This  darkfome  wildernefs  relinquifh. 
And  ever  reft  and  live  with  thee. 

6.  Friend  of  my  foul  \  O  how  con- 
tented 

Am  1,  when  leaning  upon  thee ! 

By  world,  fin,  death,  Tm  not  tor- 
ment<;d. 

While  thou,  my  God,  doft  comfort 
me. 

0  let  fach  peaceful  mind*$  fenfation 
Afford  the  fweeteft  Prelibatipn 

Of  heav'nly  joys,  as  gladn'ing  wine. 

1  fcom,  vain  World,  thy  adi^atlon, 
I  have  this  better  confolation, 

My  Friend,  my  well  belov*d,  is  mine. 

622. 
9etn%tIomo^  ntin  freattnUclieii  tc« 

|.T\yTy  Solomcn  !  thy  kind  and 
J.yX    g''*?o^  Scc|)tcr 


fo  noble. 
That  all  the  world  cannot  die  like 

aflfbrd: 
What  are  the  treafures,  which  the 

world  does  hoard  ?- 
To  comfort  weary  Souls  they  are  not 

able; 
But  Jefus  is,  and  does^t  abundantly*; 
The  whole  world^s  joy  vrill  fail,  bat 

never  He. 

3.  My  fweeteft  Friend  !  when  round 

my  poor  heart  gather 
Thy  flames  of  loye,  an4  genily  pierce 

it  thro'. 
Then  ^fliines  in  me  a  Light  quite 

pure  and  new. 
By  which  I  reach  the  Heart  of  the 

kfnd  Father, 
Which  with  forgiving  tenderne(s  is 

fiird  ; 
One  Wave  of  Grace  is  by  the  other 

fweird. 

4.  That  which  the  Law  could  have 

beftowcd  never. 
All  this  is  then  produced  alpne  l^y 

Grace :' 
Tl^is  does  to  Holinefs  a  Liking  raife, 
This  changes  and  reforms  the  whole 

Behaviour ; 
ThouVt  led  from  ftrength  to  ftrength, 

and  patiently 
And  with  long- fufF'ring,  Grace  docs 

govern  thee. 

5.  O  may  my  heart  none  elfe  but 

Chrift  be  eying  f 

Come 
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Come  Tifit  mc,  my  Day-ljpring  from  i  2.Yct  let  my  faith's  eyes  penetration 
nn  Kicrh.  I  E'en  reach  within  thy  Sandlu'ry  ; 

Thy  grace  be  my  heart's  confolation. 
This,  to  thy  praife,  will  comfort  me  : 
Reach  to  that  foul  thy  loving  Scepter, 
Which,  like  as  Eftber^   Yore  thee 

bows. 
And  herfclf  as  thy  beauty  (hews, 


on  high. 
So  that  the  Hght  in  thy  light  I  can 

fpy. 

On  grace's  Bottom  fiedfafUy  rely- 
ing : 

O  may  no  fault  be  e^er  fo  great  in 
mc 

As  t^intercept  the  love  that  darts 
from  thee. 

6.  When  I'm  caft  down  before  thee 

by  my  failing. 

Whene'er  thy  Spirit  in  me  feels  a 
damp, 

Or  when  the  Law  drives  to  put  out 
my  lamp 

Of  Faith,  and  to  make  fear  and  grief 
prevailing ; 

Then  let  me  view  thy  tenderMothcr- 
Heart, 

This  will  new  (trength  and  confi- 
dence impart. 

7.  And  now  I  reft,  my  Love  !  in  thy 

embraces. 
Thou  art  alone  mv  everlafting  Peace  -, 
I  wrap  and  wind  myfelf  up  in  thy 

grace; 
Mine  element  is  th'ocean  of   thy 

■  mercies : 
And  fmcc  thou,  Jefu,  art  my  All  in 

one, 
I  have  that  which  my  heart  can  feed 

upon. 

623. 
spcln  aeCu  Hern  iiU  Ceraptltn^n* 

I. ^^  Jefu!  'fore  whofe  radiation 
'  \J  The  Seraphim  muft  cover'd 

fland. 
When  in  their  awful  miniftration 
They  wait  thy  Order  and  command ! 
How  (houid  this  body's  eyes  dim- 

fighted 
Be  fit  thy  glorious  Light  to  fee, 
When  by  fin  s  gloomy  mifery 
And  fhadows    dull,    they   are  be- 
nighted ? 


Say  :  "  Yes,  thine  eyes  fill  me  with 
rapture."  • 
*  Ciot«  iv« 

3.  O  loving  Jefu  \  O  be  gracious 
Unto  the  heart  that  pants  for  thee  ; 

0  let  that  Cry  be  efncacious  : 

"  My  God  be  merciful  to  mc  "  f 

1  know  thy  Hearths  commiieration. 
Thou  canil  not  angry  be  at  him. 
For  whom  thou  once  in  Blood  did'ft 

fwim, 
For  whom  thou'ft  made  full  Expia- 
tion. 

4.  I  fall  into  thy  Hands,  my  Saviour? 
I  kifs  them  in  faith*s  confidence  : 

0  righteous  King  I  let  me  find  favour. 
Behold  my  heart's  true  Penitence ; 
Thro'  thy  own  Wounds  I'm  juftified. 
No  condemnation  is  in  me. 

And  if  I'm  reconcil'd' with  thee, 

1  fhall  remain  to  thee  allied. 

5.  O  let  thy  Wifdom  ft  ill  attend  mc. 
It's  light  take  not  away  from  me  ; 
Thy  Grace  furround  me  and  defend 

me. 
That  in  theWay,which  pleafeth  thee, 
I  may  walk  without  variation, 
That  in  this  time,  till  I  depart, 
I  may  with  love  and  joy  or  heart 
Suit  to  thy  Will  my  Converfation. 

6.  Give  me  the  Armour  of  the  Spirit, 
And  with  thy  power  ftrengthen  me. 
That  bold  in  faith,  I  need  not  fear  it 
When  hoftile  craft  and  Might  I  fee : 
So  (hall  thy  Grace's  domination, 
Which  to  thy  glory  leads  us  on. 
And  e'en  at  laft  affords  a  crown. 
By  me  get  fome  Amplification. 

Z  4  7  Y«s, 


344  Hyntw  tw  the  Sevmtenth  Md 

7.Ye>,yo,  myheaitwiU  gUd  em-  j 
brace  tbee,  1 

Voachfafe  to  chore  it  for  &y  throne!  I 

Jf  love  could  hemoforefopreft  thee. 

That  fho|i  ]aid%  by  thy  hear'aly 
ciown. 

Then  let  mr  Heart  be  dedicated 

For  thy  delightful  Refidfnce, 

Until,  when  thou  thi^tcftll  me  hence, 

I  am  into  thy  Heav'n  tranllated. 

8.  In  faith  T  am  to  thee  afcending, 

Defcend  O  Lore!  and  come  to  roe ; 

Tbisjoy,  royGod,  b( never  endings 

Keplenilh  me  quite,  quite,  with  thee. 

I'll  fear,  refpcd  and  love  thee  longer 

Than  while  my  heart  il'i  Pulfe  re- 
peats j 

Forwhen  it  no  more  throbi  and  beats. 

My  love'i  flame  Ihall  breik  forth  ftill 
ftronger. 


Affright  nw  with  no  pnilhiiMBt, 
I'U  deave  to  thee  ftill  fafter. 

625. 

CDn  Sc%  nucti  uot  tt  tiic. 

T .  T  TE  who  fandei  diat  heftrnd* 
ri      eth. 

May  take  good  Care,  left  be  fall  i 
For  the  Teinptcr  ftill  intcadeth 

Us,  if  poffible,  t'enthiij. 

2.  Indolence  i)  an  InpcAor, 
Drowliners  it  never  good: 

He  that  lets  h  be  hit  joaStr, 
Bindt  for  his  own  bade  %  rod. 

3.  All  faKe  Preedora'i  peftjlenrial, 
Atroid-day  •  it  doea  deflroy : 

Who'd  poflefs  the  Good  eflbitial, 
Muft  Ry  firom  it,  left  he  die. 


614. 

Tn  meia  CcltiCn  HBt  aIltiK< 
Y  dear  Redeemer  I  thou  ■ 


-M' 


he 


Who  me  to  love  invited ; 
That  Pain,  which  is  fo  fweet  to  me, 

Tlioii'll  in  my  heart  excited. 
s.  Tliy  L'rofj,  thy  Oiame,  thy  pangs 
and  fmirt. 

Thy  Mripei  and  wounds  dilated, 
1'here  .in:  the  charmi^  which  have  my 
hiart 

Knvilh'd  and  captivated. 
1.  The  liie,  that  burns  and  flames 
'       wiihin, 

li  thai  divine  Impreffion, 
'J'bat  Ihou  wert  bleeding  for  my  lin. 

Anu  .iy'dft  for  my  tranrgrcQion. 
4.  Add  now  thou  inay'il  take  Hcav'r. 
from  me. 

My  love  (hall  (till  be  fer\-ent : 
B'ot  Ikll  out  of  my  inemnrj', 

I'm  yet  thy  faithful  bi:rv';tnt. 

e.  Reward  me  not  when  diligent, 

^^houVtyet  my  dearefl Mailer  ; 


»P1, 1 

4.  When  a  Samfiw  ii  carefled 
On  the  lap  oi  DeBlab, 

Of  his  Strength  he's  dHpofleffed, 
And  gets  rain  for  his  pay, 

5.  SimcB,  who  fa  raflily  afled. 
And  was  br-ld  with  Chrift  ts  di^ 

Bat  to  watch  uad  pray  ncglcOed, 
Muft  foon  weep  a  bitter  Cry. 

6.  Our  fworn  en'my  the  Panurnc  * 
He  is  watchful  clay  and  night : 

And  (hould  we  be  fo  lethargic  i 
Surely  that  would  not  be  right 
•  Mm,  liii.  »j.  Rev.  |iL  ip. 

7.  Well's  he  who  always  appeareth 
With  his  Loyns  right  girt  about. 

And  who  while  his  Lamp  he  beaieAt 
Lets  it  never  be  pnt  out, 

8.  Well's  he,  who  Oil  with  him  car- 

ries. 
For  to  feed  his  lamp  thereby. 
In  cafe  that  the  Bridegroom  tarri^i ; 
He's  a  wife  foul  certainly. 


62^ 


ILtgVlzimu  VtnfUfJ. 
626* 

Ic  God )  towardyEteraity 


That  tbee  I  cifai  my  Bridegroooicall 

At  iiH  times  whatfoerer  ; 
Atid^a;  thoa  ghmoas  Prince  of  1%^ 
Wilt  one  Day  wed  me  as  diy  Wsfb» 
And  lead  me  to  thy  kiBgoom. 


)dier  Step  is  taken.  Therefore  I  wraife  thee  thank- 

th  longing  turns  to  Oiee,    '       fully, 

«  on  £art£  I*m  waUtine;        rw.  _.  ^- .  UAnt*  mAiwV  h^^mih^. 


ig; 

my  life's  Fonhtain-hcaa, 
it  grace  is  poured  forth, 
sd 
bnl,  like  bal&te« 

Hours,  and  days  and 

c  them  tedKms  ages, 
ih*d-for  Time  appears, 
1  my  grief  aiTwages ; 
le  mortal  Parts  in  me 
rM  up,  my  Life !  in  thee, 
m  be  immortal. 

f  s  fiame  fets  my  heart  on 


rewith  delighted, 
ji  me  does  defire 
e  to  be  united, 
im  in  thee,  thou  in  me, 
y  Longing  after  thee 
and  hour  grow  (Irongcr. 
aith  thy  Bride,  who  wants 

;ht, 

aith  thy  undefiled  ; 
oud  with  all  her  might, 
:ome  !  and  be  revealed  f 
ridegroom,  come  to  me  ! 
iv*ft,  O  Lamb,  that  1  to 

am  betrothed. 

[  leave  intirely 
the  Time  and  feafon, 
I  wilt  fhew  thyfelf  to  me  : 
[li.'e  'tis  to  thee  pleafme, 
and  tongue  cry  out  for 

\y  foul  inceflantly 

th,  my  Lamb !  to  meet 

ntent,  fince  nought  at  all 
y  love  me  ihall  fever. 


'niat  one  Hour  xnoine^  acqQitted« 
Whereby  to  bleft  Eternity 

Another  Step's  compleated  : 
Now  I  will  nimbly  onward  hafte, 
Undllihall  arrive  at  laft 

At  my  defired  haven. 

8.  And  if  my  hands.  While  I  am  here, 
^lOttld   drop,    my  Knees    grow 

fbeUe; 
While  running  on  in  Faith's  caiter. 

Uphold  me ;  for  thoo'rt  able 
To  ilrengthen  my  heart  with  thj 

pow'r. 
That  up  to  heaven  I  can  foar 
In  flight  uninterrupted. 

9.  Arife,  my  foul  T  be  bold  in  Faitht 
For  no  thing  (hall  annoy  thee ; 

O  let  not,  from  thy  dcftin'd  Path, 

Aught  in  this  world  decoy  thee  ! 
Does  running  to  thee  feem  too  flow  ? 
Then  tdte  the  Wings  Of  doves,  and 

fo, 
Help'd  on  by  love,  fly  fwifter. 

10.  Jefu,  my  Bridegroom!  my  foul  ii 
With  thee  already  joined^ 

Thou  haft  received  her  with  a  Kifs^  . 

As  love  thy  heart  inclined. 
What  ?  tho'  this  Time  feems  long 

to  me: 
E'en  here  I'm  in  Eternity, 

Becaufe  1  live  in  Jefus* 


627. 
fl)  on  JLlebe  meiner  Mibt. 

i./^  The  love    wherewith     I'm 

\J      loved ! 

O  the  wifli^d-for  bleflednefs  ! 
Thou,  O  Love,  by  kindnefs  moved, 

Tak'ft  my  mis'ry  and  difbrcfs  j 

As 


34^ 

As  a  Lamb  kd  to  the  flaaghter 
Thoa  gocft  to  the  CroCns  tree, 

S^al'ft  thy  love  withBlood  and  water, 
Bear'fl  the  World's  iniquity. 

2.  Love  I  who  in  the  Garden  foweft 

Tears  and  Pearly  of  bloody  fwo^t ; 
Love !  who  without  ceafing  gloweft, 

Tho'  dire  Pangs  thy  Heart  befet : 
Love !  who  with  full  refolution 

Wrath  and.  Fury  did'ft  Aiftain  I 
Thro'  thy  bloody  Execution 

Wrath*s  appeased,  and  Fury  dun. 

3. Love !  who  haft  my  heart  betrothed 

Unto  thee,  by  Troth  of  Wounds ; 
Who  me  as  thy  Bride  haft  clothed. 

And  for  ever  to  thee  bound. 
Love  !  who  thus  him(elf  engaged  ; 

Let  my  Mis'ry  and  my  fmart 
Now  entirely  be  afTwaged 

In  thy  wounded  hleeding  Heart. 

4»  Love  f  whoDeath  for  me  endured* 

And  upon  the  crofs's  tree 
Never-fading  Blifs  procured. 

Ah  f  how  fweet's  thy  Pain  to  me  ! 
Ah,  ril  kifs  with  kiftes  tender 

Thy  dear  wounds,  my  wounded 
Love! 
And  at  laft  myfelf  furrender 

To  thy  Side's  wound  as  thy  dove. 

5.  Love  !  who  by  deep  grief  wert 
marred. 

And  for  my  fo  frozen  heart 
Jn  a  cold  Tomb  wert  interred  : 

Ah  !  I  thank  thee  for  thy  Smart ! 
For  the  yielding  up  thy  Spirit, 

That  I  might  for  ever  live  I 
Love!  who  boughfft   me  by  thy 
Merit, 

In  thy  Bofom  me  receive ! 
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Prciff,  lol),  el^r,  rutim,  &c. 

i.'TT^Hankfgiving,  honour,  praife 

X,       and  might 
Unto  the  flaughter*d  Lamb  be  rend- 
ered. 


Hymns  in  the  Seventeenth  and 


Who  brought  us  to  his  EJogdoni*! 

light, 
Aod  bought  OS  from  all  tongues  and 

kindred ; 
To  Happineis  we  were  in  him  or« 

dain*d. 
When  the  Worlds  groand-woria^jel 

nnlaid  remain^. 

2.  We  are  ingrafted  into  Chrift 
The  Vine ;  we  are  with  God  nnited ; 
This  is  of  all  our  Joys  the  hig^-ft, 
(Tho*  unbelief  it  ever  flight^) 
The  fipirit  from  Life's  Fountain  crer 

orinks. 
The  foul  with  holy  Shame  and  Uofli- 
ing  finks. 

3.  By  you,  ye  Torches  roond  die 

Throne, 
And  yon  glad  ^uits  that  fill  heavc^ 
With  fliouts  of  Glory,  toGod*t  Son, 
Our  King  and  Shepherd,  praifis  hfi, 

given ; 
Come,  and  with  us,  his  glorious  love 

rehearfe. 
His  Name  be  praised  throughout  the 

Univerfe. 

4.  He  who  for  ever  does  abide. 
His  Lauds  in  joyful  fongs  be  railed 
In  Chnftendom,  his  blefied  bride ; 
Bymen*s  and  angels  tongues  he's 

Jiraifed  I 
1  the  holy  Hofts  make  heaven 


Tin 


iJg. 
Let  all  the  pratures  the  H^cnts  glory 

fing! 
^.  Prais'd  be  the  higheft  Majefty, 
Exalted  be  the  Triune  Godhead, 
Which  felf-exifts  eternally  ! 
By  every  thing  it  (hall  be  lauded  ; 
In  Her  confifts  the  Light  of  Life  and 

Joy, 
Whofe  Nod  can  worlds  create,  and 

worlds  deftroy. 
6.  How  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  is 
The  Lord  ot  hofts,  of  Earth  and 

Heaven, 
Who  lov'd  and  deftin'd  us  to  blifs 
In  Chrift,  and  unto  us  hath  given 
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s^f 


gh  wc  were  as  yet  hi$  one* 

cs) 

1,  the  very  Dafline  of  his 

esr 
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ItUUsa  hottest  Hamrn. 

^Hoa  God*s  beloved  Laipb  f 
Blelt  Bridegroom !  who  ro- 

:wed 

)ve»  which  in  thee  glowed  ; 

blefs  and  praife  thy  Nao^e  : 

;ives  us  crowns  of  Glory, 
are  not  trgnfitory, 

L^^e  from  heav'n  it  came  : 

u  God's  beloved  Lamb ! 

10a  arc  the  loveliefl ! 
vilt  abide  the  fairefl 
men,  and  the  dearefl, 
ong  as  Love  (hall  lad : 
we  ihall  ever  flourifli, 
ill  things  elfe  mufl  perifh, 
3od'8  own  Mouth  exprei's'd  : 
m  art  the  lovelicll ! 
)w  fail  can  Love-cords  bind  ! 
unto  thee  h^fl  bpund  us, 
»n  as  thou  haft  found  us, 
)u  Shepherd- Hand  fo  kind  ! 
,  l^t  us  now  be  warmed 
\rms,  for  which  wcVe  formed  ; 
're  thy  near  Kin,  we  find  ; 
V  faft  can  love-cords  bind  I 

Love's  fweet  Harmony  ! 
ftrength  does  grow  greater, 
can  we  fing  ftiU  fweeter 
;  L  amb's  Song's  melody, 
rength  in  us  be  dwelling, 
11  f&ange  pow'rs  expelnng 
idle  fantafy, 
Love's  fweet  harmony. 

le  Elders  holy  choir 
|»de  in  the  Lamb's  Prefence, 
ty  him  their  obeifance, 
I  down  their  crown's  attire ; 
)in  their  Adoration, 
>raife  hi^i  .with  proftration. 


for  All  in  all  is  HE  I 

Thus  th*£lders  choir  does  ay* 
6.  Thanks,  Wi{Hom,.Maje&]r, 
Glory  and  Domination, 
Gives  him  (he  Congregatioii, 

Foi;  Ix)ve's  fweet  umty. 
The  Lamb,  who  did  deliver 
Our  fouls,  be  prais'd  for  ever  I 

Glory  and  Majefty 

Be  his  eternally, 

630* 

Jti\x$  m  Bsct  fclioeitSe  If^lt* 

!•  TESUS  is  my  light  moft  fair, 
J  Jefus  is  the  Father's  Pleafinc^ 

As  be  did  hi  mfelf  declare : 
He  is  my  delight  and  treaforc. 

Jefus  is  the  Power  fweet. 
Which  with  love  my  heart  hath  fired. 
Where  I  find  what  I  defired. 

Where  both  peace  and  joy  I  meet. 

2.  Jefus  is  my  joyful  play. 
All  that's  lovely  is  my  Jefus  ; 

I'm  enkindled  by  his  Ray, 
He  repels  what  wouM  diftred  os  ; 

Jefus  is  my  Jubilee. 
I  am  quite  by  him  inflamed. 
For  whatever  can  be  named, 

Crav'd  or  wifli'd  for,  that  is  HE* 

3.  Round  my  Jefus  I  will  cling. 
Him  I  feek  with  heart  quite  tender; 

And  accurs'd  be  ev*ry  thing 
Which  my  feeking  him  woa'd  hinder. 
Tell  me  nought  of  worldly  fame; 

IU(e  no  fpeech  to  my  heart  teaziag ; 
Wou'd  you  tell  me  fomething  plew- 

Tell  how  he  does  Souls  inflame; 

4.  Jefu,  Jefu,  thou  my  Reft  f 
Jefu,  Jelu,  let  me  find  thee : 

Jefu,  take  me  to  thy  Breaft  f 
With  thy  Cords  of  love  now  bind 
me! 
I  feek  Jefus,  I  declare, 

Jefus 


.i 


i4^  Hfmm  &  tbt 

JeTos  is  my  Meditatum ; 
i  don't  mind  hell's  fiileiintioB, 
While  I  am  in  Jefn^t  Care. 

r.  Call  me  bat  diy  Dove  and  Bride, 
This  be  my  denomination ; 

Let  me  quite  in  thee  confide^ 
By  connubial  Relation : 

Jeftt,  Jefa,  take  me  in  ! 
Thine  alone  I  ^ill  be  called  ; 
And  whatever  has  me  enthralled. 

Shall  no  longer  me  confine. 
6.  Ye  Companions !  O  tell  me 
Where  is  he  on  whom  IVe  doted  ? 

(Ah  I  that  1  cou'd  come  at  thee  \ ) 
Tell  him.  I'm  to  him  devoted  ; 

Tell  him,  that  by  him  Pm  firM, 
And  with  love's  force  penetrated ; 
Tell  how  I  was  elevated. 

Hearing  that  he  me  defir'd. 

y.  Bat  Himfelf  1*11  look  upon  ; 
With  Him  I'd  have  convcrfation ; 

And  I  know  it  will  be  done, 
His  Heart  will  break  thro*  compaf- 
fion  ; 

For  I  will  not  reft,  until 
I  can  cling  around  my  Savioiu", 
Till  to  fee  him  I've  theFavour, 

Till  he  grants  roe  all  my  will. 
S.  Oft  I  get  a  Look  from  thee. 
Sweet  hath  been  thy  blell  Refre(hing ; 

But  this  is  n't  enough  for  me, 
111  have  thee  in  my  Popjftou^ 

ifefu,  O  break  forth  in  me  ? 
_    e  in  me,  thou  brighteft  Splendor ! 
Jefu,  Jefu !  O  furrender. 

Let  me,  let  me  conquer  thee  f 
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^\t\t  ic)  ffefsirncc  lncc(t« 

Soul. 
Ook  on  me  thy  Servant  fall'n, 


L 


Pity  my  condition. 

Full  of  Ulcers,  bruis'd  and  fwoU'n ; 
I  thirft  for  Salvation. 
O  jpy  {jord  t  Help  afford  \ 


$iventeenib  and 

Hear  my  anxions  crying 
And  my  moomAd  fighmg. 

2.  I  am  oold  ;•— fet  me  on  fire: 
Hard — come  me  to  (often  : 

Feed  me  ^ — Pood  is  my  defire : 
Fm  dry  ; —  water  often  f 

Satan  beats,  and  exdtet 
Many  a  fore  Sealation. 
In  hoars  of  temptation. 

3.  My  own  flefli's  concopifcence 
Caufeth  me  nock  forrow. 

And  the  World's  impertiiieBoe 
Shoots  off  many  tn  arrow : 

Now  and  then,  fear  of  men 
Strives  my  heart  to  frighten* 
To  op^  ^s  and  ftraiten* 

4.  O  that  I  coa*d  thee  embncey 
Jefu,  at  my  pleafnre  I 

0  cott*d  I  my  loire  expreft 
To  thee  in  ftdl  Meafnre ! 

To  Thee  turn  I,  and  bmrn 
With  defire  to  kifs  th^. 
Wholly  to  poflefs  thee. 

5 .  I  know  well  what  joy  it  is 
To  love  thee  my  Saviour; 

But  the  Fleih  wou'd  hinder  thiig 
Does  to  rule  endeavour  : 

Sp'rit  and  Flefh  draw  and  puih} 
Eacn  wouM  be  the  (Ironger, 
I  can't  bear  it  longer  ! 

6.  But  what  fhall  I  do,  poor  I } 
Who  (hall  me  deliver  ? 

Whither,  whither  fhall  I  fly? 
Who  foeaks  in  my  favour  ? 

Lord,  in  whom  I  trult  -,  come  f 
Break  the  fiefli:  Fetters, 
And  aD  Bands  to  (hatters, 

JESUS. 

7.  Lo  f  Pm  coming  to  fulfil 
411  thy  n.i:ijh  *wbaien)er  : 

1  embrace  thee  ucwy  and  wUl 
Grace  thee  njuith  Loviifetvcmr  ; 

flejL ,  Tvorid^  deaths  hM  hemedh^ 
Satan  s  Bonis  and  rancmu^ 

Ilfubdue  andcon^uir^ 


§vm  Sfir*t  Igi'Vi  to  ii^, 

tr  FUJb  to  fnaftgr^ 

Wf  LonM^  nubUh  tmto  mi 

Vawthioftillfafiir. 

dthoii  andiomo 

rifrinpiim'dt  rooud^ 

d^  hoFwiir  folhUid. 

^  fty  Sons  atuitfijmart 

Wotmds  i$  cured  : 

tfe  thee  bath  once  my  Heart 

pedmeiubind, 

f  and  tumt,  mjf  Blood-fiveat 

U^iitemfingflmuer^ 

fy  Sim  o'^erpower. 

Tie  Sou/. 
how  pore  is  thy  dear  Blood  f 
i  waih  me  whiter 
A  the  fnow ;  I*in  by  thisFlood 
the  fon  mach  briehters 
ir  and  fair  (hall  £ine  tiere 
K)d*8  radiation 
^hole  Congregation. 

mb  of  God,  that  orercame ! 

Q  blefs^d  and  praifed  ! 

«  haft  on  the  Croft*s  beam 

^  gnilt  erafed : 

fa  arc  mine,  I  am  thine; 

«.I  deliver 

f  now  and  ever* 
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itme  mici  tin^i^  ter  1bl»tif  en 
twtnMu* 

iry  in  nothing,    but  in  'the 
l^onndt  bloody, 

Jefus  received  in  his  holy 
ody : 

n  I  will  hide  me,  to  them  I 
eave  gladly ; 

I,  IxEe  Enoch,  in  this  World 
vc  godly. 

It  tho*  the  World  fdameth  and 

fjsth  with  fury ! 

re  to  my  beautiful  Jefus  the 

ory! 
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I  roundly  dedaie  it }  ru  kaciw  no-; 

thing  ever. 

But  only  to  ki&  aqr  dear  crucify^d 
Saviour. 

3.  Mj  Jefus  takes  Notice  of  heaita 

for  him  pining 
He  fiveelens  their  grief  whUe  ionn4 

him  they  are  twining  : 
All  this  IVe  experienc*d,  therefore  I 

wiU  hold  him, 
I'll  ding  round  my  Jefus.  my  a»» 

ihdl  enfold  him. 

4.Look  yonder,  myjefus  comes  fireeljt 

to  meet  me ; 
He  bnmetb  for  love  Jie  will  am*joafly 

greet  me: 
O  love  I  what  in  all  the  world  can 

better  pleafe  as  ? 
Who'd  not  with    fail  Poipofe  of 

Heart  deave  to  Jefus  ? 

5.  Onjeibs  my  thoughts  are  fix'd,  on 

him  IVe  doted. 
With  all  that  I  have  I*m  fo^  Jefus 

devoted ; 
Him  for  my  foul's  Bridegroom  alone 

I  have  chofen. 
Here  and  when  tranilated  to  th'hen* 

venly  Gojheu. 

63J- 
?ntt|  \\XL  Msia  geift  to  Jefo  hint  nit 

iMMIBflt. 

i.A^O, jEO  my  heart,   onto  th^ 

\jr    Wonnds  of  Jefns  I 
Thou'ft  thirfted  long,  drink  now  thv 

fiU!  ^ 

I've  found  again,  what  weary  ffiAtio 

eafes, 
TheSming  AnguiAtou^,  tbe^rle& 

Repair  to  diis  iweet  well  wit)i  l^eed^ 
It  floMTi  dw  ftqsfL  the  i^eunuia* 

heady 
From  JefoVttfc ;  J^ere  recreated. 
Is  heart  emwfk  edulceatcd. 

^  a,  Spue 


3SO 

J.  Spue  CMit»  if  oaght  b  to  thy  Palate 

cleaving, 
Wkidi  of  Grange  waters  tallea,  that 

Tkechryftal-Stream,  which  God  to 

thee  it  giving 
Into  a  dean  heart's  Ciftem  flow : 
God  and  the  World  can't  mixed  be, 
Between  them  is  no  fympathy : 
Babes  thriving  by  Lovers  brtafts  la- 

^tion> 
Have  fingle  eyes,  a  pore  fenfadon. 

).  And  O  how  bright !  how  beyond 

nttVance  floweth 
The  heavenly  Joy  into  our  heart, 
When  God  allays  our  third,  thro' 

love  which  gloweth 
And  ftreams  thro*out  our  ev^ry  part ! 
This  is  not  feen  by  fleihly  eye. 
Much  lefs  can  that  the  Works  defcry 
Which  in  dill  fouls  performs  the  Sa« 

viour. 
When  they  ceafe  from  their  own  en- 
deavour. 

4.  Man  fees  his  God  with  holy  Fear 

and  wonder. 
In  PowVs  beyond  defcription  great. 
When  He  comes,  all  in  us  to  cleave 

afunder, 
Which  did  our  fpirxt  captivate  : 
But  yet  he  comes  fo  kind  and  fweet. 
That  we  let  him  his  Work  compleat. 
His  hand  upholds  us  unperceived. 
We're  glad  to  be  by  him  relieved. 

5.  Thy  love.  Lord,  elfe  a  Creature 

could  bear  never. 
Which  is  fo  very  full  of  fm  : 
For,  tho'  when  glanc'd  upon  by  thee 

in  favour. 
It  feels  contentednefs  within ; 
Yet,  when  from  thy  great  Majefty 
Strong  Rays  dart  forth,  then  trem- 

blingly 
Poor  mortals  look  for  Hiding-places, 
And,  like  £//«/,  veil  their  faces. 


Mjmns  in  tie  Seventeenth  and 

6.  Therefore,  tho*  great  ia  thy  llA*fl 

nifeftadon,  ] 

Vet  to  thy  child  thon  fuit'ft  fkj 
Light ;  . 

0  Sun  of  glory  !  thy  Illnminathm  . 
Is  fuch,  as  makes  the  mw  IfkrUi 

bright :  ; 

We  on]y  (eek  the  Moming-Red,  « 
But  thy  Liehtdoesflill  further  fpreadi 
Undl  we  lee,  to  our  heart's  pleafure, 
Blood-Rubies  fplendor  in  foii  mea« 

fure. 

7.  And  here,  iny  Saviour,  I  am  taoi 
difceming. 

How  infignificant  I  mnft  be, 

A  piece  of  wood,  that  s  fcarceff  ft 

for  burning ; 
And  yet  thy  Grace  preferveth  met 
Thy  hght  (hews  ev'ry  Duft  of  fiq» 
Which  elfe,  indeed,  had  hidden  beeti 
This  does  beat  down  my  vain  An^r 

bition,  I' 

And  lets  me  fee  my  poor  condidon. , 

S.  Here  I  can  alfo  know  thee,  my 
fouKs  Lovef  I 

1  can  behold  thy  Face  and  live. 
O  let  me^  oft  thy  Countenance  dif- 

coveV  ] 

There's  nothing  clfc  which  joy  cm 
give; 

Thou  fricndliell  I^Ieart,  thou'rt  to  ot 
near, 

Wc  fcarce  can  feek  thee,  but  thon'it 
here. 

Thou'rt  never  far  from  thy  Adhe- 
rents, 

Who  from  their  heart  love  thy  Ap^ 


pearance. 
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LORD!  I  contemplate  mih 
delight, 

Thy  various  Works  both  day  and 
night. 

What 


EighteeMb  (Unlmy: 

lory  fldnet  tlito^  every  part, 
3andle(s  Power,  whatwon- 
wi  Art? 

linn  in  beauteooi  Fbrms  ap* 

ir'c^ 

iloiiglity  Fiat  reared ; 

hon  from  the  duft  didft  raife 

mage  Mam^  to  fing  thy  praife. 
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JR  Lires,  and  all  that's 

good,  we  owe 
kind  Maker*s  watchful  care : 
:efal  tongaes  thy  praife  (hall 

\* 

undlefs  goodnefs  (hall  de- 
ne. 

Q*d  of  paft  Ingratitade, 
inr  great  Dcliv'rer  now 
dly  forrow,  awful  fear, 
p  homility  we  bow. 

)t  dear  Lord,  the  facrifice, 
1  thro*  that  Holy  One, 
)recious  Bloody  once  poured 
h,  ^ 

oar  hdnons  fins  attone. 

636: 

ther  of  lights,  from  whom 

proceeds 

r  thy  ev'ry  creature  needs, 

Toodnefs  providently  nigh 

tie  young  ravens  when  Siey 

• 

I  look  \  my  heart  prepare, 
md  hearken  to  my  Pray  V. 
by  thy  Light  myfelf  I  fee 
nd  poor  and  void  of  thee, 
res  mnft  all  my  thoughts  fur- 

ng  what  my  lips  would  fay : 
eft  my  Wants ;  for  Help 
r  call, 
I  fpeak,  thou  know^fi  them 


tit 

3.  Thoa  kttow'ft  the  bafeneft  of  my 
Mind, 

Wayward,  and  impotent  and  blind  1 
Thou  know'ft  how  unfttbda*d  my 

wai. 

Averfe  to  good,  and  prime  to  ill : 
Thoa  know^ft  how  wide  my  pal- 

£ons  rove. 
Nor  check*d  \jf  fear,  nor  chamid 

hy  love. 

4.  Ah  give  me.  Lord,  myfelf  to  feeli 
My  total  Mifery  revod : 

Ah  give  me.  Lord,  (I  ftill  would  fay) 
A  heart  to  monrn,  a  heart  to  pray  j 
My  Bnfinefs  this,  my  only  care. 
My  life,  my  ev*ry  breath  be  Pray  V. 

5.  Father,  I  want  a  thankful  heart ; 
I  want  to  tafte  how  good  thoa  art. 
To  jplange  me  in  thy  Mercy's  fea. 
And  comprehend  thy  Love  to  me ; 
The  healingpowV  of  Faith  to  know. 
And  reign  triumphant  here  below* 

637. 

1 .  TEfu,  give  Mercy  to  my  foul, 
J     If  mercy  may  be  giv'n ; 

For  oh !  I  greatly  have  tranfgrefiM» 
And  have  offended  Heav'n. 

2.  Too  long,  alas  f  I  have  iefas*d, 
I  made  too  long  delay  : 

Yet  let  my  fpirit  know  ti>y  Peace, 
Tho'  late  in  this  my  day. 

3.  Shine  on  me,  O  thou  Morning- 

ftar, 
Who  day  eternal  brings  f 
Rife  on  me  Sun  of  righteoufnefc. 
With  Healing  in  thy  Wings  f 

4.  Pour  forth  the  Fountain  of  thy 

blood. 
To  make  my  fpirit  whole; 
Let  all  thy 'Merits,  Lord,  defcend. 
To  purify  my  foul. 

5.  Forgive  my  Sin,increafe  my  Faith, 
And  thro'  thy  tender  love. 

Prepare  a  maniion  for  my  foul 
In  Realms  of  peace  above. 
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6.  Examine  me,  all-ieeing  Lend  I 
My  fecret  adions  prove. 

Try  oat  my  Reias,  and  fearch  my 
heait. 
And  evil  thoaghu  removeip 

7.  Throaghly,  as  I  am  knowft  to 

thee. 
Give  me  mvfelf  to  know  : 
Bat  purge  me  by  thy  Blood^O  Chrift, 
And  make  me  white  a»  Snow* 

638. 

1.  f^  Cat  net  out  my  PrayV, 
\J    Nor  turn  thy  face  away ; 

Attend,  Almighty  God,  and  liear. 
While  I  befene  thee  pray. 

2.  The  Seed  of  deaA  and  hdl 
Mix^d  in  my  fpirit  rife ; 

And  vain  Defires  within  me  dwell. 
And  fweet  Devotion  dies. 

3.  Carclefs  and  nnconoem'd 
I  fall  a  prey  to  Sin ; 

And  the  old  Mam  andifcerna 

Again  creeps  foftly  in. 
4. 1  quite  forget  my  Lord, 

As  tho'  he  ne'er  had  dy'd ; 
Pafs  over  all  his  gracious  Words, 

And  madly  turn  aiide. 

5.  Judge,  my  Creator  God, 
Confider  this  my  pray'r  f 

My  Heart,  which   ihodd  be    thy 
Abode, 
Dragons  and  owls  are  there. 

6.  Arife,  unfheath  thy  fword. 
Mine  Adverfaries  flay  : 

Mighty  to  help,  aflid  roe.  Lord, 
Anti  keep  mc  in  thy  Way. 

639- 

I.  QA  Y,  Where's  thy  hope,  thou 

^     Sinner,  fay  ? 
Look  cvVy  whcie,  and  aflc  around 
Who  all  the  mighty  Debt  can  pay. 
Can  a  fit  Kanfgui  vVr  be  found  ? 


SnfH^UBth  and 

Yei,  Lord,  befim  I  drew  my  breediy. 
The  LambfiMT  me  had  fnfeM  Deadu 
2.  Far,  far  away,  maft  Satan  fly. 
Nor  think  me  captire  to  detain : 
For  Jefus,  when  ne  ddgn*d  to  die^ 
Did  thendcftroy^mT  er'iy  Chain; 
And  ConqnVor  inne  draidfalfigli^ 
My  Sonl  fioca  thence  beaune  Jd| 


J.  Take  Thou  poftftm  ofmy  heir^ 
eftt,  and  make  me  life  to  tMe  I 
With  thee  let  nothing  cbdia  a  fad; 
Bat  thoa  my  All  fer  ever  be  I 
And  giya  me,  with  thy  fiunts  abovib 
All  joy  in  thee,  thoa  God  of  Love. 

64a 

i.TyBimtkmj  owuwmlkM  atlal  I 

1}     eeafc, 
Gon  thatcfcatesnmftfedaqrBQWl 
Fruitlefs  my  Toil,  and  Tainrnjcai^ 
And  all  my  fitne&  is  De^^. 

2.  Lord,  I  defpair  myfelf  tq  heal  1 
I  fee  my  Sin,  but  weej^  or  fieel 

I  cannot,  till  thy  Spirit  blow. 
And  bid  th*  obedient  waters  flow. 

3.  'Tis  thine  a  Heart  of  Flefli  te 

give. 
Thy  gifts  I  only  can  receive : 
Here  then  to  thee  I  all  xefign. 
To  draw,  redeem,  and  feal  is  thine. 

4.  With  fimple  Faith  to  thee  I  call. 
My  light,  my  life,  my  Lord,  my  All: 
I  wait  the  movine  of  the  Pool, 

I  wait  the  word  that  fpeaks  mn 
whole. 

5.  Speak,  gracious  Lord,  my  fickneli 

cure. 
Make  my  infeded  Nature  pure  j 
Peace,  righteoufnefs  and  joy  impart, 
And  pour  Thyfclf  iato  my  ieart. 

64^ 


641: 

^tloiclt  mict  V^tt  tnetn  Utit. 

I.  f^  Lord  !  afford  thy  Light ; 
V^  1*01  ignorant  and  flupid, 

I  know  aiy  Heart  not  right : 
Indeed  this  I  have  feen, 
Tfll  not  as  ( have  been ; 

But  I  can  alfo  fee, 

rm  not  as  I  fhoa*d  be. 

2*  I  Iiv*d  in  proud  conceit. 
Knew  nothing  of  heart-forrow 

In  former  Days  :  Howbeit, 
Now  Griet  does  me  corrode, 
I*m  to  my  felf  a  Load ; 

The  Things  which  pleased  my 
heart, 

Grive  me  now  pain  and  fmart« 

a.  As  far  too  as  I  know, 
*Ti»  not  for  tcmjp'ral  LofTes 

That  grief  does  wound  me  fo  ; 
To  all  my  Friends  Tm  dear. 
My  foes  I  need  not  fear, 

I  have  my  bodMy  Health, 

I'm  not  in  want  of  Wealth. 

4.*Tis  Soul's  pain  make  me  groan. 
My  Heart  feels  inward  anguim 

Which  e;naws  my  flelh  and  bone ; 
'Tis  tJus  that  pains  me  fo. 
That  I  as  yet  don't  know, 

Whether  I've  a  New  Heart, 

And  thou  my  Jefus  art. 

5.  Tis  not  one  and  the  fame. 
To  be  a  real  Chriftian, 

Or  only  one  in  name  : 

He  t'whom  this  Name  is  due. 
He  does  his  Lufls  fubdue 
And  Wlls  them  thro'Chrift's  powV, 
And  lives  t'himfelf  no  more. 

6.  Tis  folly  and  Deceit 
When  one  thinks  thro'  prduraption, 

That  for  the  Chriftian  State 
It  may  and  muil  fafRce, 
When  he's  not  giv'n  to  Vice : 
Which  even  Heathens  blind. 
For  fear  of  (hame,  dcclin'd. 
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7.  That  man  puts  Jefus  on,  * 
Who  Him  hath  apprehended. 

And  to  hb  Wounds  is  gone ; 
And  from  his  very  f9ul 
Abhors  the  Flclh-luft  foul. 
With  all  he  hath  does  part. 
And  gives  to  Chrift  his  Heart. 

8.  Faith's  longing,  in  a  word,      j 
:Is  this :  O  my  Reoeemer, 

Be  thou  my  God  and  Lord, 
My  Shepherd  and  my  Shield  I 
To  thy  Will  I  do  yield, 
r  am  no  longer  mine. 
What  e'er  I  hayc  is  thine. 

9.  Here  I  fall  fhort^  I  fear, 
JMy  Love  is  not  right  genuine 
^    To  thee,  O  Jefu  dear ! 

Perhaps  I'm  in  the  Sute 
Of  th'  a/mofi  Chriftian  yet. 
Love  worldly  Flattery 
And  fle(h*s  Lull  more  than  thee. 

10.  Bethink  thy  felf,  my  heart ! 
I  muft  (incerely  venture, 

Fife  (hall  have  always  Smart : 
If  thou  the  World  deny'ft. 
From  fleftily  Pleafures  jfly'ft. 
And  doft  engage  alone 
With  Chrift,  the  Work  is  done. 

11.  Vile  earth-worm!    (houldft 
thou  (light 

Th'  immortal  King's  care(res. 
Who  dwells  in  glorious  Light, 
Who's  wife,  and  rich  and  great. 
Who  did  the  World  create. 
On  whom  all  creatures  call. 
And  who  is  All  in  all? 

12.  All  things  (hall  pafs  away 
That  are  in  earth  and  heaven. 

But  his  Years  ne'er  decay  ; 
His  Effcnce  can't  decreafe. 
The  Godhead  cannot  ceafe  : 
Whom  once  he  call'd  his  Friend, 
His  blifs  (hall  never  end. 

1 3.  Do  what  thou  wilt  with  me. 
If  1  am  but  prepared 

A  Veflel  fit  fo«L  thee, 

A  Bv 
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By  which  thou^rt  praised  and  |  Tho*  hell  proteft,  and  earth  ferine^ 

Weft,  ■  "-  -'"•^  '-  ---  *='- 

I  with  Salvation  drefs*  \ 


And  ran6tify*d  thro'  out : 
Then  all's  well  without  doubt. 

642. 

i.TTTHere  fhall  my    wondring 

W      foal  begin? 
How  (hall  1  all  to  neav*n  afpire  f 
A  Slave  redeemed  from  death  and  iin, 
A  Brand  plucked  from  eternal  fire ; 
How  fhall  I  equal  triumphs  raife. 
And  iing  my  great  Deliv  rers  praife  ? 

2.  6  how  fhall  I  the  goodnefs  tell, 
Father,  which  thou  to  me  hall  fhow*d, 
That  r,  a  child  of  wrath  and  hell, 

I  fhould  be  caird  a  Child  of  God  ! 
Should  know,  fhould  feel  my  fins 

forgiv'n. 
Bled  with  this  Antepafl  of  Heav*n ! 

3.  And  fhall  I  flight  my  Father's 

Jove, 
Or  bafely  fear  his  Gifts  to  own  ? 
Unmindful  of  his  favours  prove  ? 
Shall  I,  the  hallowed  Crofs  to  fhun, 
Refufc  his  Righteoufnefs  t'impart. 
By  hiding  it  within  my  heart  ? 

4.  No  f  tho*the  ancient  Dragon  rage. 
And  call  forth  all  his  hofls  to  war, 
Tho'  Earth'k  felf-righteous  fons  en- 

gage  ; 
Them  and  their  god  alike  T  dare, 
Jefus  the  fmner's  Friend  proclaim, 
Jefus  to  Sinners  flill  the  fame, 
c .  Outcails  of  Men,  to  you  I  call. 
Harlots  and  publicans,  and  thieves  ! 
He  fpreads  his  Arms  t^embrace  you 

all. 
Sinners  alone  his  grace  receives : 
No  need  of  him  the  righteous  have, 
He  came  the  loft  to  feek  and  fave. 

6.  Come  all  ye  Magdalens  in  lull, 
Ye  rufHans  fell,  in  murders  old  ; 
Repent,  and  live  :  defpair,  and  truftf 
Jefus  for  you  to  Death  was  fold ; 


He  dy*d  for  criam  like  joon  and 
mine. 

7.  Come,0  my  goilty  brethren,coiiie» 
Groaning  beneath  yoor  load  of  fin ! 
His  Ue^ng  Heart  (hall  make  yon 

room. 
His  open  Side  ihall  take  yon  in. 
He  oulsyoa  now.  invita  yon  home  I 
Come,  O  my  goilQr  bfetliien»  oome. 

8.  For  you  the  poqde  Current  fiow*d 
In  Pardons  from  hu  wounded  fide ; 
Langoifh'd  for  yon  th*ctcmal  God, 
For  you  the  Pnnoe  of  glory  dyM : 
Believe,  and  all  yonr  gmlt*8  forgiv*n  s 
Only  believe,  and  yonn  is  Heav*n. 

643. 

^'f\  Jrfa  ^  £U  my  SonI  with fir^ 
\J    Inflame  my  heart  widi  love 
to  thee; 
Ever  be  thoa  my  one  Defire, 
Ever  be  all  in  all  to  me. 

2.  So  in  thy  fh-ength  fliall  I  go  on, 
Always  to  certsun  Conqueft  go ; 
Joyful  the  battle  fought  and  won. 
In  thee  o*ercoming  tw^ry  Foe. 

3.  When  I  am  fore  aflail^d  by  Pride, 
When  luft  hath  fhotits  filthy  dart; 
I  haflen  to  thy  open  Side, 

Plunge  in  thy  Blood,  and  wafh  my 
heart* 

4.  To  Wrath  when  I  begin  to  yield. 
When  Envy  but  beeins  to  rife ; 

I  look  to  Jefus,  and  am  healM, 
He  lifts  himfclf  before  mine  eyes. 

^.  When  Unbelief  is  in  the  mind. 
When  doubts  o'ercafl  the  foul  and 

fears  ; 
To  him  I  look,  new  Hopes  I  find. 
The  bright,  the  Momipg-flar  ap- 
pears. 

6.  Sicknefs  but  now  had  fiird  my 

frame. 
Scarce  could  I  drag  my  limbs  along ; 

Now, 
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Now,  nU*i  to  health,  I  find  the  fame 
Jefos,  and  he  fliall  have  my  Song. 

644. 

1 .  T  The  finfttl,  I  the  vile, 

JL    Now  enjoy  a  Life  divine ; 
Chrift  has  taken  me  his  Spoil, 
I  am  his,  and  he  is  mine. 

2.  D««iW*sHoarein  me  growsftrong. 
Weaker  grows  the  hoafe  of  SaiJ: 

Sins  that  held  me  captive  lone. 
Now  before  my  Saviour  ful. 

645. 

f.  T  Aik  not  honour,    pomp,   or 

X    praife. 

By  worldly  men  efteemM  i 
I  want  from  Sin*8  deceitful  ways 

To  feel  my  foul  redeemed. 

2.  I  want,  as  faithful  Chriftians  do. 
To  walk  and  live  to  thee ; 

And  by  my  Converfation  (hew. 
That  thou  haft  dy'd  for  me. 

3: 1  want  fo  drcumfpedt  to  live, 
So  free  from  cv'ry  fin,  I 

That  ev*n  the  worldly  may  perceive. 
That  I  with  Thee  have  been. 

4.  O  grant  me  thro*  thy  precious 
Blood, 

Thv  Gofpel  thus  t'adom  : 
I'll  aik  no  more,  my  Lord,  my  God, 

Till  1  to  thee  return. 

646. 

1 .  T  TAil,  Congregation  bought  fo 

Whom  Angels  blufhing  view ; 
Ye  people  call'd  by  Jefus  fair. 
Who  comes  and  dwells  with  you. 

2.  The  people  of  my  native  place. 
The  World,  where  1  was  born, 

I  own  no  more  ;  I'm  fav'd  by  grace. 
Nor  will  I  back  return. 


3.  Bride  of  the  Lamb,  his  chofen 
Wife ! 

I  clofely  to  thee  cleave ; 
Among  tny  fons  Til  fpend  my  life. 

Nor  will  thy  Houfhold  leave. 

4.Clofely  HI  follow  Chrift  with  thee, 

111  go  thy fafeft  Road  : 
Thy  People  ihall  my  people  be. 

And  chine  ihall  be  my  God.  *  ^ 
•  Rath  i.  16. 
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NO  more  we  now  need  dread 
the  Tomb, 
For  *tis  a  hallow'd  place ; 
*Tis  fweeten'd  with  the  beft  Perfume, 
And  lin*d  with  heav'niy  Peace. 

648. 

1.  TTAil,  jUf^a  and  Omega^  hail, 
iX     Author  of  all  our  faith. 

The  Finiiher  of  all  our  hopes. 
The  Truth,  the  Life,  the  Path  ! 

2.  Hail,  Firft  and  laft,  the  Morning- 

ftar. 
In  whom  we  live  and  move : 
Increafe  our  little  fpark  of  Faith, 
And  multiply  our  Love. 

3 .  Let  that  Belief  which  Jefus  htnght^ 
Be  treafur'd  in  our  breaft ; 

The  Evidence  of  unfeen  joys. 
The  Subftance  of  our  Reft. 

4.  O  let  us  go  from  ftrength  to 

ibength. 
From  Grace  to  greater  Grace, 
From  one  degree  of  Faith  to  more. 
Till  we  behold  thy  Face. 

649. 

I.  \X7Hen  eight  days  came, 

y  V      The  filent  Lamb 
ReceivM  a  Wound 
None  worthily  can  found. 

a  2  ^  It 
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It  wa^  the  firft  he  bore. 

It  s  Gore 
Procur'd  for  me  troc  Purity, 
Which  now  I  fincll,  • 
And  can  to  others  telU 
•  CMt.  i.  s* 

2.  That  holy  Gafli 
Makes  puce  my  flefli ; 
1  here  1  believe. 
And  truly  do  receive 
The  Seal  of  pardoning  grace. 

I  trace 
The  myftery,  how  God  for  me 
A  Child  became 
And  bore  my  Guilt  and  (hame. 


o 


650. 

Mod  dear  and  wounded  Body, 
Ofispring  of  the   virgin's 
womb  f 

Thou'rt  embalmed,  (thou  white  and 
ruddy) 
With  thy  own  Blood  forthyTomb. 
O  let  me  with  thee  there  flumber. 
And  my  weary  foul  find  Reft ; 
^hilft  I  ueep,  my  heart  would  num- 
ber 
Thofe  dearWoundsy  that  me  fo 
blefs. 
2.  Jefu's  Body  will  prcfervc  us  • 

To  eternal  life  ;  and  we 
View  in  our  almighty  Jcfus 
All  the  Godhead  bodily  : 
Father,  Son  and  holy  Spirit 

We  adore,  and  fing  the  Lamb, 
In  whofe  Body  we  inherit 
All  the  powers  of  that  Name. 

651. 

Hymn  of  l[hankfglving  to  the  Fatl  r-\ 

I . '  I  ^Hee,0  my  God  and  K  ing, 
X       My  Father,  thee  I  fmg, 
Hear  well  pleas 'd  the  joyous  found, 
Praife  from  earth  and  heav'n  re- 
ceive ; 


SfomtuMh  and 

Loft,  I  now  in  Chrift  im  Ibiind, 
Dead,  by  Faidi  in  Chrift  IKve; 

2.  Father,  behold  thy  foa* 

In  Chrift  I  am  diy  own. 
Stranger  long  to  Thee  and  reft» 

See  the  Prodieal  is  come : 
Open  wide  Ay  Amu  and  brdifiy 

Take  the  weary  wandVer  homo. 

3.  Thine  eye  pbfervM  fiom fiur»    . 
Thy  l^ty  look*d  me  near : 

Me  thy  Bowds  yeam*d  to  toe. 
Me  thy  mercy  ran  to  find. 

Empty,  poor,  and  void  of  thieeb 
Hungry,  fick,  and  faint,  and  blind. 

4.  Tliottonmy  neckdidftfidl.    . 
Thy  Kiis  forgave  me  all : 

Still  the  gracious  words  I  hear,    . 

Words  that  made  the  Savioiir 
mine, 
**  Hafte,  for  him  the  Robe  pr^pare^ 

**  His  be  Righteoofiiefs  divine ! 


652. 

To  tbe  Sm. 

1.  /^  Day-fpring  from  on  high, 

V-r  Accept  my  new-born  ciy! 
See  the  Travail  of  thy  Soul, 

Saviour,  and  be  fatisfy*d ; 
Take  me  now,  poflefs  me  whole. 

Who  for  me,  for  me  haft  dy'd ! 

2.  Of  life  thou  art  the  Tree, 
My  Immortality  ! 

Feed  this  tender  branch  of  thine, 
Ceafelefs  Influence  derive, 

Thou  the  true,  the  heavenly  Vine  ! 
Grafted  into  thee  I  live. 

3.  Of  life  the  Fountain  thou, 
1  know,  I  feel  it  now ! 

Faint  and  dead  no  more  I  droop; 

Thou  art  in  me,  thy  Supplies 
Ev'ry  moment  fpringing  up 

Into  Life  eternal  rife. 

4.  Thou  the  good  Shepherd  art. 
From  thee  I  ne'er  ihaU  part : 

Thou 


Thoa  my  Keeper  4Uid  my  guide. 
Make  me  ftiU  thy  tender  Cure, 

Gently  lead  me  by  thy  fide, 
Sweetly  in  thy  boioin  bear. 

e.  Thou  art  my  daily  Bread ; 

O  Chrift,  thoa  art  my  Head  I 
Motion,  virtuey  ftrength  to  me. 

Me  thy  liring  member  flow  ; 
Nouriih*d  I  and  fed  by  thee. 

Up  to  Thee  in  all  things  grow. 

6.  Prophet,  to  me  reveal 

Thy  Father*s  pcrfed  will. 
J^ever  mortal  fpake  like  thee. 

Human  prophet  like  divine ; 
Loud,  and  ftrong  their  voices  bet 

Small  and  ftiS  and  inward  thine. 

•'7.  On  thee  my  Prieft  I  call. 

Thy  Blood  atoned  for  all. 

Still  the  Lamb  as  ilain  appears, 

.  iStill  thou  ftand'ft  before  the  throne 
Ever  ofTring  up  thy  Pray'rs, 
Mine  prelendng  with  thy  own. 

8.  Jefu,  thou  art  my  King, 

From  thee  my  ftrength  I  bring  \ 
Shadowed  by  thy  mighty  Hand, 

Saviour,    who    ihall   pluck  me 
thence  ? 
Faith  fupports,  by  Faith  I  ftand. 

Strong  as  thy  Omnipotence. 

653. 

Tc  the  Holy  Gboft. 

1 .  T  TEar,  Holy  Spirit,  hear, 
Xi  Wy  inward  Comforter ! 

LoosM  by  thee  my  ftamm^ring  tongne 
Firft  eflkys  to  praife  thee  now ; 

This  the  new,  the  joyful  ibng. 
Hear  it  in  thy  Temple  thoa. 

2.  Long  o'er  my  formlefs  Sod 
The  dreary  Waves  did  roll. 

Void  I  lay,  and  funk  in  night : 
Tkoa  die  overihadowing  Dove, 

Cairdft  the  Chaos  into  light, 
Bi(d^ft  me  be,  and  live>  and  lore. 
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3.  Thee  I  exult  to  feel. 
Thou  in  my  Heart  doft  dwell : 

There  thou  bear^ft  thy  witncfs  true, 
Shed'ft  the  Love  of  God  abroad ; 

I  in  Chrift  a  Creature  new, 
I,  ev*n  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4.  Ere  yet  the'time  was  come 
To  fix  in  mc  thy  Home, 

With  me  oft  thou  didft  reiide  : 
Now,  my  God,  thou  in  me  art  ^ 

flere  thou  ever  ihalt  abide ; 
One  we  are,  no  more  to  part. 

5.  Fruit  of  the  Saviour's  pray 'r. 
My  promifed  Comforter ! 

Thee  the  World  cannot  receive. 
Thee  they  neither  know  nor  fee  $ 

Dead  is  all  the  life  they  live. 
Dark  their  light,  while  void  of 
thee. 

6.  Yet  I  partake  thy  grace 
Thro'  Chrift  my  rightcoufnefs : 

Mine  the  gifts  thou  doft  impart. 
Mine  the  Un^lion  from  above. 

Pardon  written  on  my  heart. 

Light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and  love. 

7.  Thy  gifts,  bleft  Paraclete, 
I  glory  to  repeat : 

Sweetly,  fare  ot  Grace  I  am. 
Pardon  to  my  foul  apply'd, 

Int'reft  in  the  fpotlefs  Lamb  ; 
Dead  for  all,  for  me  he  dy'd* 

8.  Thou  art  thyfelf  the  Seal ;       ' 
I  more  than  pardon  feel. 

Peace,  unutterable  peace, 
Joy  that  ages  ne'er  can  move. 

Faith's  aftiirance,  Hope's  increafe. 
All  the  confidence  of  Love. 

Q.  Pledge  of  the  Promifegiv'n  L 

My  antepaft  of  Heav'n, 
Eameft  thou  of  joys  divine, 

Joys  divine  on  me  beftow'd ; 
Heav'n  and  Chrift  and  all  is  mine. 

All  the  plenitude  df  God. 

!•.  Thou  art  my  inward  Guide, 

I  aik  no  help  befide : 
.  ArmofGodf  to  dice  I  call; 
I        a  3  Weak 
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Weak  as  helplefs  infancy. 
Weak  I  am,  yet  cannot  faiU 

Stay*d  by  Faith,  and  led  by  Thee. 

654. 

i.^'TpIS  done!  my  God  hath 
X       diedy 

My  Love  is  crucify'd. 
Break,  this  flony  heart  of  mine  ! 

Pour  ray  eyes  a  ceafelefs  flood. 
Feel,  my  foul,  the  P^ng^  divine, 

.  Catch,my  heart,  the  morng  Blood ! 

2.  To  love  is  all  my  wifh, 
I  only  live  for  this : 

Grant  me.  Lord,  my  Hearths  defire. 
There  by  Faidi  for  ever  dwell ; 

This  I  always  will  require 
Thee  and  pnly'thee  to  feel. 

3.  Ah  I  give  me  this  to  know 
With  all  thy  faints  below : 

Swells  my  foul  to  compafs  Thee, 
Gafps  in  thee  to  live  and  move, 

Fiird  with  all  the  Deity ,' 
AW  immerft  and  loft  in  Love ! 

4.  His  would  I  whollv  be 
Who  liv'd  and  diea  for  me ! 

Grief  was  all  his  Life  below. 
Pain  and  Poverty  and  lofs : 

Mine  the  Sins  that  bruis'd  him  fo, 
Scourg'd  and  naiPd  him  to  the 
Crofs. 

5 .  Hfc  bore  the  curfe  of  all, 
A  fpotlefs  Criminal : 

Burdened  with  a  World  of  guilt. 
Blacken' d  with  imputed  fin, 

Man  to  fave,  his  Blood  he  fplit. 
Died,  to  make  the  finner  clean. 

6.  Join  earth  and  heav*n  to  blefs 
The  LORD  our  Rhhteou/mfs ! 

Sinn'd  we  all,  and  died  in  one  ? 

Juft  in  One  we  all  are  made, 
Chrift  the  Law  fuliilPd  alone, 

Dy'd  for  all,  for  all  obey'd. 

7.  In  him  compleat  we  fhine, 
ilis  Death,  his  life  is  mine. 
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Fully  am  I  jaftifyM, 

Free  firom  fin,  and  more  than  free  1 
Gttildefi,  fince  for  me  he  dyM, 

Righteous,  fincc  he  liv*d  for  me  I 

8.  Jefu !  to  thee  I  bow, 
Sav*d  to  the.  ntmoft  now. 

O  the  depth  of  L«ve  divine ! 

Who  thy  Wifdom*s  ftores  can  tell  ? 
Knowlei!^  infinite  b  thine. 

All  diy  Ways  onfearchaUef 

9.  Worthy,  O  Lord,  art  thoo 
That  ev'ry  Knee  (hoald  bow, . 

Every  tongue  to  thee  confels  ; 

Univenal  Nature  join 
Strong  and  mighty  thee  to  blefii» 

Gradons,  merofnl,  benign  t 

10.  Hiulyonr  dread  Loid  and  oort» 
Dominions,  Thrones  and  powers  I 

Source  of  Pow*r  he  rules  alone : 
Vol  yoor  eytSf  and  profiratefaH. 

C**^  your  crowns  before  his  Throne» 
.     il  the  Caufe,  the  Lord  of  all ! 

1 1.  juftice  and  Truth  maintain 
Thy  everlafting  Reign. 

One  with  thine  Ahni^ty  Sire, 
Partner  of  an  equal  Throne, 

King  of  Hearts,  let  all  confphrc. 
Gratefully  thy  Sway  to  own. 

1 2.  Thee  when  the  Dragon's  pride 
To  battle  vain  dcfy'd  j 

Brighter  than  the  momine-ftar, 

Lucifer  as  lightning  fefi. 
Far  frpm  Hcav'n,  from  glory  far 

Headlong  hurPd  to  deepeft  Hell* 

.1 3.  Sin  felt  one  time  thy  PowV, 

Thou  patient  Conaueror ! 
Long  he  vex*d  the  World  below, 

Lon^  they  groan'd  beneath  his 
reign; 
Thou  deftroy*dft  the  tyrant  Foe, 

Thou  redeem*ft  the  captive,  Man. 
14.  Trembles  the  King  of  fears 

Whene'er  thy  Crofs  appears  1 
Once  its  dreaded  Force  he  found  ; 

Saviour,  cleave  again  the  iky  ; 
Slain  by  an  eternal  wound. 

Death  (hall  th^  for  eve^  die  ! 
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efii,  ebott  art  our  King,  12.  M^,  thou  Tent  of  God  declm» 

I  How  paiTedft  thoa  to  ceafeleis  reft  ? 

I  I/afahf  David,  let  me  hear, 

I  How  from  the  World  ye  were  re* 

leased  ? 
And  7$b  and  Jenmah,  fay. 
How  kept  ye  in  the  narrow  Way  ? 

3.  Shew,  O   thott  hiehly .favoured 
Bard, 

Who,  borne  in  fiery  Chariot  rode    . 
To  Jefa*s  feaft,  and  difappear^d 
Below,  to  banquet  with  his  God  : 
How  were  thy  Days  with  mortali 

fpent. 
Ere  thou  wail  caird  from  baniih- 

ment  ? 

4.  And  thou  fair  Hehnw  Captive, 
I         well 
'  E(leem*d  in  BahePi  (lately  court. 

Greatly  beloved  Daniel^  tell 

How  thou  obtai|i*dIl  the  heav'uly 

Port  ? 
And  let  thy  fellows,  princely  wife. 
Relate  their  wiy  to  Paradifc. 

5.  Chief  Minifter  to  Gentiles  fent. 
Once  Perfecutor  of  the  Faith 
Of  Chrift,  whofe  days  fo  much  were 

fpent 
In  dome;  good,  def^rtbe  the  Path 
Which  led  thee  to  the  fluning  Prize, 
And  landed  thee  in  pureft  ikies. 

6.  Could  I  amidft  th*  angelic  choir. 
Like  favoured  Jobn^  to  heaven  foar ; 
Of  ev'ry  Saint  woukl  I  enquire. 
How  thiey  attained  that  happy  Shoar  ? 
"  They  all  (to  John  the  word  was 

giv'n) 
"  Thro'  Tribulation  came  to  heav'n. 


\  me  thy  Succour  bring. 
\  the  Miehty  one  art  thou, 
tip  for  all  on  thee  is  laid :  * 
the  Word ;  I  claim  it  now, 
id  me  down  the  promis'd  Aid. 
PC  Imix.  19.    lia.  hui.  i. 

'riumph  and  reign  in  me, 
d  (bread  thy  Vidory : 
ind  death,  and  Sincontroul, 
le  and  Self,  and  ev*ry  foe ; 
bdne,  thxo*  all  my  Soul 
iqu'ring  and  to  conquer  go. 

655. 

Bba,  Father !  hear  thy  Child 
^  Late  in  Jefus  reconcil*d ! 
and  all  the  Graces  ihower, 
t  joy,  and  peace,  and  powV, 
f  Saviour  a(ks  above, 
e  life  and  heaven  of  Love. 

ivenly  Adam,  Life  divine, 

;e  my  Nature  into  Thine  : 

and   fpread  throughout  my 

oal, 

e  and  fill  the  whole : 

no  lon«V  now, 

in  the  Fle(h,  but  Thou. 

y  Ghoil,  no  more  delay, 
and  in  thy  Temple  (lay  ; 
hy  inward  Witnefs  bear 
and  permanent,  and  clear ; 
of  Life,  thyfelf  impart, 
emal  in  my  Heart. 


656. 

*  E  L  L  me,  ye  Souls,  who 

now  appear 
:y  robes,  and  joyful  fbnd 
[  the  Throne,  from  folly  clear, 
ig  at  the  Lord's  right  hand : 
did  you  in  thofe  Courts  ar- 
ire? 
ad  my  fpirit  fiill  ihs^  ftrlve. 


657. 
XttifXlt  itt  Ben  9men  finter; 

I .  T  P  you  won'd  find  the  Saviour, 
X     ^tt\i  him  while  'tis  to  day  : 

Seek  you  the  Brideeroom^s  favour  ? 
Then  take  it  whue  yoqmay. 
a  4  If 
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If  ypo  the  Crown  well  pieafes,         (  What  olfaen  iiuMoeitf  aiei) 
Then  ran  towards  the  Mark 


He  who^s  found  grace  with  Jefus, 
Poes  alio  love  to  work. 

«.  Seek  him  there  in  the  Manger, 

In  Child's  iimplicit)r : 
To  fttch  he  *bides  a  ftranger. 

As  will  not  Children  be. 
Seek  that  Boy  pure  and  holy 

On  Marfi  lap  :  for  he 
That  feeks  this  Gold«  mnft  truly 

Be  fnU  of  Chaftity. 
3.  Seek  him  in  dsfart  places 

Of  needful  lonelineb ; 
Seek  him  in  all  the  traces 

Of  Sufferings  and  Diftrefs ; 
Seek  him  now  freed  from  anguilh. 

Laid  in  the  Grave  apart. 
Who  will  not  all  relinquifli, 

Hath  but  a  lukewarm  Heart 
4:  Seek  him  above  in  Heaven, 

Ador'd  by  Seraphim  f 
Thofe  here  that  him  are  loving* 

Are  no  more  Ur  from  him. 
Seek  him  with  inward  diving 

In  your  own  Hearts,  then  ye 
Shall  be  released  from  grieving 

Here  and  eternally. 

658. 

S)  fufTet  Sann,  9>  felfirif  Kbrn* 

1.  /^  Sweet  condition,  happy  Liv- 

Which  flews  from  true  Simplicity  ! 
When  hearts  unto  God  (o  are  given. 
That  Chrift  s  Mind  fills  them  really. 
The  (jpirit  in  Chriil's  Image  walketh. 
And  doth  rife  np  in  Truth  and  light, 
And  under  ihis  pure  Shie}d  he  break- 

eth 
And  pulls  down  all  conceited  Height. 

2.  The  Things  which  others  are 

jc  deeming. 
By  fuch  are  Ii>atJM  wit|^  Diidain ; 


Gives  to  (bch  ha^  a  jea^>ftt 
And  why?  beca^fe 

firial. 
All  things  impore  are  bit^  gelt : 
One  can'i-obtain  ihe  Prize  &f^ 
Unleis  one  bid  Farewd  to  alL 

•  -•  lap*  I 

3.  7*he  Daindes   of  die  hear' 
Lover-  • 

Unto  his  Bride  fnll  pleafiire 
Her  Head  and  Heart  (he 

over: 
A  nd  if  aught  elfe  to  her  woa*d 

Which  of  the  worldly  Spices  ( 

It  fills  her  Heart  with  belUflifMi. 
But  (he  to  live  in  God  endeavomi 
And  therefore  (hakes  hiext^ 

plean- 

4.  Simplicity  knows  of  no  ^Mrfl 
But  that,  which  is  in  JeTo't  wb^' 
The  fbdi(h  Hbnoor  tranfit^'*'  ^ 
Is  by  the  heavenly  Thirft  fnbdail;: 
In  apure  Child  of  God,  the  fpL 
Of  God's  Name  is  diftindly  fees'i  ^ 
How  then  (hou'd  it  again  lamai^ 
To  trafli  and  fbolifimdTs  terrene } 

5.  Of  Carea  and  manifold  diftidif^ 
Which  ^e   the  Worldlings  daOf 

cant. 
Of  £nv^,  which  fo  many  teazes» 
Simplicity  h  ignorant : 
She  keeps  her  excellent  Heart-tica- 

furc, 
Maugre  black  envy*s  fullen  (pight ; 
And  if  fome  one  woa*d  (hare  ir 

pleafure. 
She  does  not  grudge,  *tis  her  dclig^ 

6.  A  heart  that  does  a  likene(s  cany 
Of  Chriil's  Slniplidty,  how  brigl^l 
Ye  foolith  Virgins,  you  may  tavy 
Till  overuken  by  the  Night :  ' 
Lamps  without  Oil  and  Chrift's  mia^ 

$pglc» 
What  do  they  profit  ?  then  be  w^fei 
And  Chrift  and  World  too  longer 

njjngis. 
But  froxn  foitr  heart  die  worlddefpife 
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•int,  O  Jcfu,  my  Salvation ! 
finzle  Mind  into  my  heart : 
It  the  World's  infatuation . 

it    be  done  with  (harped 
nart ; 

d    Dragon's  image  I  have 
»rned, 

u-  it  no  more ;  now  let  me, 
ne  fimpHcity  adorned, 
new  Creatore»  live  to  thee. ' 


659. 
fie  InS  ttnn  (cqr-ticrgimgni. 

Eart's  Delight   and  highed 

pleafure ! 
le  faireft,  lovelieft,  deareil» 
tefl  Bridegroom,  whofe  I  ami 
e  (Irengtby  in  fullefl  meafure 
xalt  and  praife  thee  highly, 
precious  bleeding  Lamb  I 

I'rt  to  my  poor  foul  an  Eden, 
all  things,  heart-refrelking, 
3f  PleaTure  and  delight ; 
n  thee  my  Soul  is  feeding. 
It  nothing,  Vm  provided, 
m  contented  quite. 

I  thou  doft  reveal  thy  Powers, 
mighty,  how  all-conqu'ring 
icy  overpowV  the  heart  I 
'  bpirit's  balfamic  (howers 
without  much  obfervatipn  f 
il  quickly  heaveji-ward. 
Lokeafu,  lo* 

Love's  power  is  magnetic, 
s  Drawings  it  attra^eth, 
n flames  and  warms  the  breaft, 
s  impulfe  fympathetic 
s  us  nearer,  till  in  thy  Helrt 
grounded  firm  and  fait 

)0  thou  haft  apprehended, 
y  love's  fire  up  yet  flronger, 
the  flame  my  heart  may  teed, 
/e's  Deep's  nc'*cr  compre- 
ided : 
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Therefore  I  am  onward  running 
To  this  Fountain  in  full  fpeed. 

6    All  the  worldly  Lulls  which  pe^- 

ri(h. 
As  fo  many  poifon'd  dainties, 

I  fpue  out  firom  my  heart's  ground ; 
O  let  thy  pure  Love  me  noarifli. 

While  I  fojourn  in  the  Defart, 
Till  the  Father's  houfe  I've  found. 

7.  For  thou  art  my  only  Confort ; 
My  Redeemer,  fiienefador. 

All  in  all  I  find  in  thee : 
For  what  elfe  can  give  me  comfort  ? 

Nought  but  only  Thou  my  Jefus ; 
Therefore  give  thyfelf  to  me'. 

66o.  ■ 

1 .  "n  Ofe  I  without  prickles  of  thy 
Jtx    own ; 

Yet  finners  Thorns  thy  Head  did 

crown ! 
But  fliall  I  love  thee  lefs  for  fears 
Thou  got'ft  in  waging  of  my  Wars  ? 

2.  Love  (brings  from  Likenefs :  ah, 

my  Dear, 
Whofe  image  was't  I  firft  did  bear  ? 
Whilft  yet  f  ftood  in  my  perfection. 
Lord,  what  was  I,  but  thy  reflexion  ? 

3.  Then  my  God  naked  comes,  and 

poor; 
In  Fears,  in  tears,  in  fweat  and  Gore ; 
Was  tempted,  was  betray'd  and  fold. 
Led  prifoner,  and  kept  in  hold, 

4.  Condemned,  kill'd,  1)ury'd :  why 

this  Scene  I  * 

That  he  and  I  mieht  rife  again 
In  one  divine  fimintude ; 
And  Loy^  thro'  likenefs  be  renew'd^ 
c.  My  Lord  and  I  are  near  of  kin. 
Ere  fince  my  Saviour  was  made  fin 
For  me,  I  righteoufnefs  in  Him ; 
He  is  my  Head,  and  I^his  Limb. 
6.  He's  much  more  mine,  than  | 

niine  own : 
My  Lord  was  mine^wlMin  I  was  none  \ 

Whci^ 
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When  I  was  loft  and  gone  aftray,      I  *Tis  deep  as  Hell,  for  thence  it  took 
He  both  my  Shepherd  was  and  Way.  |  Me,  and  the  Day's  down  in  mj  book^ 

road  as  fin,  that  fpiieadi  all 
over; 


7.  Is*c  love,  that  fharpens  love  again? 

0  then.  Lord,  ev'ry  grinding  Pain 
Of  thine  on  Earth,  now,  Jnterceflion 
Pleads  for  a  Love  beyond  expreffion; 

8.  *Twas  Love,  unfought  for,  did 

come  down, 
Exchanging  for  a  Crofs  his  Crown  : 
*Twas  Love,  fo  undefir'd,  did  take 
Man*5  game  to  play,  to  fave  man^s 

Stake. 

9.  Here^s  Love  without  diflimula- 

tion  f 
Thy  love  thou  proved  by  thy  Pafiion ; 
Each  Wound  with  open  mouth  cries 

oat, 
Wc  are  love's  Vouchers,  if  you  doubt. 

1  o.  No,  if  I  needs  mufljealous  be. 
Lord,  ril  fufpea  myfelf,  not  Thee : 
Lov'll  thou  thy  Lord,  foul  ?  yea,  or 

nay  ? 
My  God,  Tm  gravel'd  what  to  fay. 

1 1 .  Were  I  a  graduate  in  that  Col- 

lege, 
Where  love  is  known  that  pafTeth 

knowledge, 
Wlierc  Saints  do  comprehend,  yea 

dwell 
In  Love  incomprehenfible  \ 

12.  Where  perfedllove  doth  caftout 

fear ; 
Nor  thine,  nor  theirs,  is  doubted 

there  ? 
Give  my  love  eyes,  to  interline 
Thy  Text  with  fome  fhort  notes  of 

mine. 

13.  But  Tm  low  Earth,  Ihort  as  a 
fpan. 

Fleet  as  a  (hade,  narrow  as  Man  ; 
Love's  whole  height,  depth,  breadth, 

length  to  meafure, 
I  have  not  (kill,  my  God,  norlcifure. 

14.  Love's  high    as  Heav'n,    for 
thence  it  came. 

And  diithe{  with  it  bound  I  am : 


For,  Lord,  thy  Lore  my  fin  dodi 

cover: 
*Tis  long  as  length  ;  Eternity 
May  fay  how  long,  for  that  can*tL 

16.  I'd  be  content  my  earth  flmiU 

turn 
To  A(hes,  fo  my  Soul  mieht  bora. 
My  pow'rs  all  be  one  Holocaoft, 
Reaching  thy  love  and  life  at  kft. 

17.  Charge  thyfelf  with  me;    all 
that's  mine 

SubjeA  I  to  thy  Difcipline : 

I'll  hive  no  Mind  dKfand  fitun  diee^ 

Who  giveft  all  that's  thine  to  me. 

18.  A(ks  one.  Wilt  take  a  walk 
abroad? 

I'll  anfwer.  Go  and  alk  my  God. 
When  thou  fayft.  Go !  tho*  fleih  fay. 

Stay  ! 
I'll  creep,  if  I  can't  run,  that  Way. 

19.  If  I  at  any  time,  alas  f 
Tranfgrcfs  the  Love  I  now  exp''efs ; 
Thy  pard'ning  Smile,  O  Lord,  (hall 

Like  rain  on  new-mown  grafs  to  me.* 

20.  111  watch,  left  fome  old  Jitm 

feed. 

With  thy  joy's  flow'r,  put  forth  a 
weed: 

Peeps  fuch  ?  thy  weeding  knife  1*11 
borrow. 

Left  the  ground  harden  by  to-mor- 
row. 

21.  I'll  fee  by  thine  Eyes ;  thy  each 

beck 
Shall  be  my  bridle,  curb  and  check : 
The  Watch  thou  gav'ft  me,  for  thy 

fake 
I'll  keep,  wind  up  whene'er  [  wake. 

22.  The  Book  thou  gav'ft,that  bloods- 

gilt  book, 
I'll  evcr,^er  in  it  look. 

To 


Eigbteentb 

I  Thee   there,  myfelf  th/ 

luty, 

m  to  know  and  do  my  dpty. 

*ft  thou  me  Work?  TU  not 

nplain ; 

ork  my  Wages  is  and  eain ; 

s  I  can  rU  do*t,  yet  then 

oo  fhall  wafh  it  o'er  again. 

ma  Thought's  wrong,  yea  if 

loubty 

)r  fareuefs  throw  it  out. 

[ie»  Lord,  take  an  Inventory 

hat's  mine;  Til  not  be  forry ! 

en  on  mine  Hoar-glafs  lay 
ine  Hand, 

:,  Whofe  is  this  running  fand  ? 
Nfer,  All  now  left  is  thine ! 
aufpence,  I  ftill  repine. 

fibwrscorfe  thee,  and  if  they 

nfty  m  blow  the  dull  away 

ip;hs ;  if  they  thine  Honour 

im, 

l>  and  wafh  it  clean  again. 

:  if  fome  poor  Greeks  come  to 

e, 

Sirp  njoe 'W9uid  Je/us fee  !  • 

w  them  where  my  Lord  doth 


\ 


can  to  help  them  up. 
[oho  »!•  2i« 

661. 

>U,  thy  Light  again  I  view. 
Again  thy  mercy's  Beams  I 

e, 

I  within  me  wakes,  anew 
It  for  thy  Immenfity  : 
my  thoughts  to  thee  afpire 
ent  flames  of  ftrong  defire. 

01  what  OiFering  (hall  I  give 

tp  the  Lord  of  earth  and  ikies  ? 

irit.  Soul,  and  Flefii  receive, 

',  living  Sacrifice. 

as  it  is,  'tis  all  my  (lore  : 

(houldft  thou  have,  if  I^  had 

ore. 
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3.  Now  thenj-my  Goo,  thou  haft  my 

Soul; 
No  longer  mine,  but  thine  1  am  : 
Guard  thou  thy  own  ;-poilefs  it  whole, 
Chear  it  by  Hope,  with  Love  In- 
flame. 
Thou  haft  my  Spirit ;  there  difplay 
Thy  glory,  to  the  perfeft  Day. 

4.  Thou  haft  my  Flefli ;  thy  hallow'd 

(hrine. 
Devoted  folely  to  thy  Will : 
Here  let  thy  light  for  ever  fliine. 
This  houfe  ftill  let  thy  Prefence  fill : 

0  Source  of  life,  live,  dwell,  and 

move 
In  me,  till  all  my  life  be  love. 

^.  O  never  in  thefe  Veils  of  fliame. 
Sad  fruits  of  (in,  my  glorying  be  ! 
Cloath  with  Salvation  thro'  thy  Name 
My  foul,  and  may  I  put  on  Thee  I 
Be  living  Pkith  my  coftly  drefs. 
And  my  beft  robe,  thy  Righteouf- 
nefs ! 

6.  Send  down  thy  Likenefs  from 

above. 
And  let  this  my  adorning  be : 
Cloath  me  with  Wifdom,  Patience, 

Love, 
With  Lowjinefs  and  Purity, 
Than  gold  and  pearls  more  precious 

far. 
And  brighter  than  the  morning  ftar. 

7.  Lord,  arm  me  with  thy  Spirit's 

might. 
Since  I  am  call'd  by  thy  great  Name : 
Tn  thee  my  wandring  I  houghts  unite, 

1  Of  all  my  Works  be  thou  the  aim. 
I  Thy  Love  attend  me  all  my  Days, 

And  my  fole  bufinefs  be  thy  praife. 

662, 

i.*0  ISE.my foul, adore thyMaker! 
J^  Angels  praife ;  join  thy  Lays, 
^  ith  them  be  partaker. 
Father,  Lord  of  ev'ry  fpirit  I 

In  thy  Might  lead  me  light,  * 
;Thro'  my  Savour's  Merit. 


3^4  Ifymv.  ^  ^^ 

2. 0  my  Jefos,  God  Alougbty ! 

FtSLy  for  me,  till  I  fee 
The(B  in  $alem*%  dtv. 
Holy  Ghoft  by  Jeias  giiren  F 

Be  my  Gtiide»  left  my  pride 
Shat  me  out  of  heaven. 

3.Thoo  thisNight  waft  myProtedor, 
With  me  ftay  all  the  Day, 

Ever  my  DireAor. 

Hc^y,  holy,  holy  Giicer 
Ck  all  good»  life  and  food. 

Reign  ador*d  for  ever. 

663. 

1.  TESU,  thon  at  my  defire ! 

J    Bow  thine  ear,  bear  my  Vny\ 
Grant  what  I  require  : 
Thro*  my  Joamey  fafely  lead  mc  s  ' 

Guide  my  way,  left  I  ftray, 
O  thou  Hand  that  mule  me. 

2.  Lo !  thou  feeft  me  here  a  Stranger 
Let  thy  love  faithful  prove. 

Saving  me  from  danger. 
In  diS^fs  be  thou  my  Saviour  ; 
Hear  my  pray  Vs.  fee  my  tears. 
Shew  thy  I'ervant  Favour. 

3.  O  forgive  me  all  my  Folly  f 
Make  me  clean  from  my  fin, 

Like  thy  Spirit,  holy  : 

Save  me  from  the  things  forbidden  ; 

God  of  Light,  lead  me  right 
By  thy  Wifdom  hidden.  ^ 

4.  Guide  me  thro'  my  griefs  and 

forrows ; 

O  my  God,  by  thy  Blood 
Screen  me  from  all  Arrows. 
By  thee  may  I  be  defended 

From  my  fees,  fnares  and  woes. 
Till  my  Days  are  ended. 

f.  Rich  in  Faith,    and  Love,  and 

»    duty. 

May  I  fhine  once  dii^ine, 
Bright  in  nerfed  beauty  ; 
Freely  tafte  the  living  Fountain, 

Take  mv  feat  at  thy  Feet 
On  thy  holy  iSlpuntaiiA  I 


I  ^nB  with  mC:  LoitI,^ktnte| 
J3  Learn  Mtwiuttdioa*i|RM 
have  me  do  I 
Suggeft  whatever  I  duple  or  tu[^- 
Direa  me  in  diy  8JUTOW  Wi^^  ^ 
2.  Prevent  qie,  left  I  Iwrboar 
f  eft  1  in  mine  own  ftrtngthct 
Shew  mp  my  weaknefi,  let  ami 
I  have  my  rowV,  my  «Q  fired 
q.  O  may  I  ne'er  my  Sileece 
Unlefs  inijpir'd  by  chee  te'f 
Then  lot  Ach  pow -r  attaiid  « 
That  4U  who  bearjney  loek^ 

4.  Enrich  me  alway  wkh  d^l 
My  kind  proiediaa  ever  * 
Thy  Signet  out  opoa  "y 
And  lee  thy  Spirit  oa  tamid^  ^« 

5.  Affift  and  teach  me  how  «ci 
Incline  my  Nature  to  obejr  1 
Whatthoaabhorr*ft,  that.lcf  mel 
And  only  love  what  pleafea  the 

6.  O  may  I  never  do  iny  WiO, 
But  thine,  and  only  (bine,  fiilfl: 
Let  all  my  Time,  and  all  my  Wi 
Be  fpent  and  ended  to  thy 

665. 

iTJOW  bleft   are  tbey- 

XX    Grace  makes  wife; 
WhoTime,  before  'tis  fled,cai) 
Who  with  unwearied  conftant 
For  an  eternal  State  prepare  f 

2.  Thefe  faithful  Stewards  wid^i 
light, 

When  chearfnl    Day  fucopedi 

Night, 
Shai)  fee  their  kind,  their 

Lord, 
From  him  receive  the  greitt: 

3.  Each  day  fame  Tribote  Liri 

bring 
To  thee,  my  everlafting  Kf ng j . 
Some  Vid*ry  over  fin  I^  gauf^  ! 
And  greater  Parity  obtain.   '    "^ 


666. 

>f  tJic  Calrpenter,  rieccivc 
is  humble  Work  of  mine  i 
my  meanelt  labour  give, 
ng  it  to  thine. 

of  all,  to  toil  for  Man 
oald*ft  not.  Lord,  refufe : 
ly  did  not  di(dain 
mploy*d  for  us. 

I^ht  Example  I  porfoe, 
in  all  things  rife ; 
think,  orfpeak,  or  do, 
ne  facrifice. 

i  thfo*  outward  Cares  I  go, 
1  diftra^tion  free : 
i  are  but  engaged  below, 
ut  is  ftiU  with  Thee. 

ivilt  thou  my  Life  appear  I 

adiy  would  I  cry, 

le,  the  work  thou  gav'ft 

sre, 

ni(h'd,  Lord  ?  "  and  fly.  • 

•  6.    Ciat.  fill.  14* 

667. 

ain  of  Being,  *  Source  of 

od! 

e  alipighty  Breath 

xure  proves  our  Bane  or 

ng  life  or  death  : 

fc  addrefs  with   humble 

fe  thv  Gifts  to  crown ; 
Jl,  thy  children  hear, 
i  a  Blefling  down. 

3ur  Souls  for  ever  pine 
ice  to  tafte  and  fee  ; 
righteoufnefs  divine, 
igry  after  Thee ! 

668. 

of  beings,  God  of  Love, 
thee  our  hearts  we  raife  ; 
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Thy  all-fuftaining  PowVwe  prove. 
And  glad  y  fing  thy  Praifc. 

a.Thine.wholly  thine  we  want  to  b^ 
Our  Sacrifice  receive ; 

Made,  and  prtferv*d,  and  fav*d  by 
thee. 
To  thee  Ourfelves  we  give 

3.  Come,  holy  Ghoft,  the  Savionr^s 
love 

Shed  in  our  heartt  abroad ; 
So  (hall  we  ever  live  and  move. 

And  be,  with  Christ,  in  God. 


669. 
9ech  ^raktiii,  afmm  flifr)eiii  jntnli» 
I •1^4'^  Saviour  I  be  thoa  mj  Rt- 

Make  my  fleep  comfortable ; 
Come  and  thy  felf  my  Senfes  dofc^ 
Be  thou  my  Bed  and  cradle. 
In  which  I  foft  and  (till 
Can  lie,  and  drink  my  fill 
Of  thy  Love*s  wine,  and  reft  iB  thee 
Prom  all  kinds  of  difturbance  finee. 

2.  O  let  no  en*my  find  accefs ! 
Thou  muft  thyfelf  defend  ibe. 

Grant  me  in    thy  dear  Wounds  « 
place. 
Then  can  no  hurt  attend  me  1 
No  envy  nor  vile  art 
Can  there  difturb  my  Heart : 
I  Therefore,  my  Saviour,  take  in  mc^ 
Tm  fafe,  if  I  am  hid  in  thee. 

3.  When  I  awake,  give  drink  to  m6. 
And  when  Vxn  hungry,  fted  me; 

In  darknefs  guard  me  powerfully ; 
Throughout  my  Life's  courfe  lead 
me  : 

Then  is  my  Blifs  comp^eat. 
In  thee  my  life  is  fweet ; 
Then  eat,drink,wake  and  deep  I  well. 
And  Thou  doi\  ever  in  me  dwell. 

670. 

X  .^Aviour,  hall  thou  for  me  dvM  ? 
O  Then  let  mc  in  i  hee  abiuc  ; 
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Fix  me  in  a  plenteous  place. 
Water  me  with  (how*rs  of  Grace. 

2.  Planted  in  thee  I  (hall  live* 
Life  and  Juice  from  thee  derive ; 
Bod  and  bloflbm  tv^ry  year. 
And  yield  dafters  large  and  fair. 

3.  In  thy  Garden  here  below. 
Water  me  that  I  may  grow  s 
When  all  Grace  to  me  is  jriv^n. 
Then  tranfplant  me  into  Heav'n. 


Nymfu  in  the  Seventeintb  and 

3.  Like  Eaft  and  Weft  [thjr  Unl 


671. 

m 

%i  ftittft  BK  Utfi  rr c)t  fdff »  f^ntg 
B((  Vf  inca. 

i,TTOW  well,  O Lord!  artthoo 

J[jL    t^y  People  leading, 

Thoqgh  oft  thy  ways  feem  wonderful 

and  ftrange ! 

There  can  be  nothing  bad  in  thy  Ip  ..w'^^TJ      m^f  1. 

Prnr^Snir.        ^  ^   Bot  thofc  whoby  10  Mail  iTc  Ic 


flanding  fcatters 
That,which  oar  pmdcnoe  to  conh 

does  xxy : ' 
And  that,  which  fome  would  \m§ 

bondi  and  fetters. 
Is  by  thy  Hand  led  op  to  leadi 

fky. 
Thy  PowV  re-jmns  that  wludi  i 

WoHd  has  tore ; 
What  it  defbtm,  thda  bnild^fl,  d 

down  doft  poll 
If  s  boildings ;  its  nys  are  *lbre  i 

ihades  ddl ; 
Thy  Spirit  quickens  whit  wis  di 

before. 

4.  Oot  of  thy  Bookthofe  mitten 

erafed. 
Which  blii»ied  reafon  good  indd 

does  count  i 


Proceeding ; 
Becaufe  thy  Faithfiilnefs  can  never 

change. 
Thy  Ways  are  often  crooked,  and 

yet  ftrait. 
In  which  thy  children  are  ordainM 

to  walic : 
Though  all  to  Ruin  feems  to  go  and 

wrack. 
At  laft  *tis  (een,  that  thou  art  wife 

and  great. 

2.  Thou  art  not  bound  by  Creature 

laws  whatever, 
Which  Reafon  or  good  meaning  may 

invent, 
Thy  fword's  one  cut  can  in  a  mo- 
ment fever 
The  hardeil  Knots,  to  our  adonilh- 

roent. 
The  flrongeft  fetters  thou  can'ft  break 

in  two  ; 
All  hindrances  muft  fly  at  thy  eye*s 

beck  ; 
OneWord  does  often  bend  the  fliiSeft 

neck  ; 
Where  there's  no  path  nor  track,  thy 

foot  can  go. 


and  pnifed. 
In  fttllneis  rife,  ind  up  to  ha 

mount. 
Thou  fcom'ft  the  table  of  the  1 

rifees. 
Thou  eat*ft  with  Sinners,  and  do 

them  free  : 
O  !  who  can  tell  what  oft  thy  v 

may  be ! 
Who  can  fearch  out  thy  Wifd 

deep  abyfs. 

5.  Tore  thee  that*s  naught,  v 

was  the  admiration 
Of  all ;  what's  nothing,   that 

lov'ft,  O  Lord  ! 
FineWords  find  with  thee  no  re 

mendation, 
Thy  Impulfe  mull  th*emphatic 

afford. 
The  beft  of  Works  can't  brin 

praifes  due  ; 
Thy  Works  are  hid,  1  Mine 

paffeth  by, 
£v'n  thofe  that  fee^  can't  full} 

defcry  ; 


8 


bey  are  too  dear,  grors  fenfe  can 
them  not  view. 

We  magnify  thy  Name»  O  Lord 
of  heaven  f 

1io>  tho'  thoa  kiU*ft,  doft  alfo 
quicken  us. 

1m  wiidom*s  treafares  unto  os  are 
siven, 

eTee  thy  watchful  Heart  folid- 
tons. 

ifdom  does  play  with  U8|  we  job 
her  play  : 

>  dwell  among  us,  this  is  thy  De- 
light, 

Is  love  which  does  diy  Father- 
Heart  exdte, 

lis  leads  thy  children  on  from  day 
so  day. 

8#nietimes  it  feems  that  thou*rt 

feverely  dealing, 
gpun  diou  art  mild  and  compaf- 

iionate : 
iy  Chailifement  corrects  the  wan- 
ton Feeling, 
lien  our  poor  minds  feek  to  extra- 

vagate. 
hen  baihfulnefs  forbids  us  to  look 

op; 
liou  kiflefl  us,  we  promife  better 

things  : 
lien  thy  bleft  Spirit  peace  unto  us 

brings, 
nd  puts  to  all  Extravagance  a  (top. 
rhon  know'ft,  O  Love )  how  weak 

we're  and  unable, 
lioa  know'ft  and  feeft  our  Mind's 

ftupidity. 
jr  very  foreheads  do  betray,  what 

feeble, 
hat  poor  and  helplefs  little  babes 

we  be. 
ierefore  thou  tak'ft  us,  thou  doft 

us  uphold ; 
ra  fatherlike,  (hew*ft  Mother's 

faithfulnefs : 
lofe  iheep, which  that  they're  thine 

no  man  could  guefs. 
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Are  ever  fed  and  kept  within  thy 
Fold. 

9.  Thus  quite  uncommon,  'Lord !  is 

thy  proceeding. 
Thy  Steps  do  feldom  (n>enly  appear. 
That,  while  in  fecret  Ways  thou  us 

art  leading. 
Thou  may 'ft  find  whether  we  to  thee 

adhere : 
The  Contrary  of  what  thoo  doft  in* 

tend 
Full  often  Aews  itfelf  to  human 

fight. 
The  man  that  thought  he  underftood 


it  right. 
Is  often  difappointed  in  the  End. 

xo.  Ogivemewifdoms  fharpeftpe* 
netration. 

Thou  Eye,  which  hateft  all  deceitful 

Shine  f 
That  I  diflinguifli  Nature's  opera-' 

tion 
From  Grace,  that  I  difccm  thy  Light 

from  mine. 
O  let  me  not  on  thy  Ways  criticifc  f 
Break  that  bad  Will  which  loves  it 

felf  in  fpite 
Of  my  own  heart  and  mind,  which 

thine  are  quite. 
And  ne'er  controul  thy  Ways,  hid, 

but  yet  wife. 

II.  Would  Reafon  contradidl  thee, 

would  it  grumble, 
Andatthy  waysfhake  it's  conceited 

head  ? 
Then  let  it's  fancied  height  and  buU 

warks  tumble 
With  rapid  faU,  in  duft  let  it  be  laid. 
Let  no  ibange  Fire  be  kindled  in  my 

mind. 
Which  I  might  bring  before  thee 

foolifhly. 
And  vainly  diink  to  pleafe  thyHeart 

thereby. 
O  bleft  is  he,  who  thy  true  Light 

does  find  f 

12.  Sub* 
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I  z.  Subdue  my  will,   by  thy  Will's 

pleafant  violence ; 
Uphold  thy  helplefs  Child,  and  lead 

it  home ! 
Thy  inward  Witneis  pat  all  doubts 

to  filence  : 
Thy  Love  (hall  now  my  lofts  and 

fears  overcome. 
Thou  nothing  keep'ft  from  me,  for 

Chrifl  is  mine. 
O  let  thy  ^ph-it  move  me  pow'rfully ! 
My  burning  heart  thirfls  only  after 

Thee, 
And  O  how  oft  revives  me  thy  bright 

Shine. 
1 3. Therefore  I'm  waited  on  by  cv'ry 

creature ; 
No  Angel  blulheth  at  my  company  s 
The  fpirits,  who  are  freed  from  feeble 

nature, 
Are  my  own  Brethren,  and  they  wait 

for  me. 
Full  oft  my  fpirit's  charm'd  by  fuch 

a  Hearty 
To  whom  1  hou,  T,  and  all  Chrift's 

Flock  are  dear. 
Why  then  fhould    any  thing  ftill 

grieve  me  here  ? 
Come  Spring  of  Joy !   farewel  all 
grief  and  fmart  I 

672. 
Ulaereii  an^cilfi^e  ))tmmel  avu  ctTien. 

1 .  T  F  Heavens  and  Earths  there  were 
X     innumerable. 

To  make  Thee  happier  all  are  un- 
able. 
Than  thou,  even  thou  haft  been, 
When  nought  yet  was  to  be  feen. 

2.  Thofe  who  are  now- a-days  Kings 

caird  and  Princes, 
Ranging  the  Teas,  and  fubduing  pro- 
vinces. 
Yea  a  Monarch  general, 
'1  hy  Licge-l'crvauts  are  they  all. 


Seventeenth  and 

3.  In  thee  alone  Inunortalities  Cett* 

ter, 
Elfe  all  muft  once  difibludon  venCOfei 
And  would  loft  for  ever  be. 
Was  it  not  preferv'd  by  thee. 

4.  Ne'er  wert  Thou  fonrcy'd  by  a  j 

face  created,  ,  ; 

Nor  that  dazzling  Son  too  near  coo*  '. 

templated. 
Which  Time  and  Eternity 
Ever  through  a  veil  muft  fee. 

5.  Bowels  of  Mercy !  we  ever  adon 

ye. 

Who  would  in  Chriftf  make  at  Teftb 

of  Glory, 
And  the  Godhead  ever  bleft 
in  his  Perfon  manifeft. 

6.  Now  we  thee  land  with  a  dymf 

lip's  fpeechei» 
Being!  which  ne*er  any  Greatoii 

elfe  reaches : 
Hearty  thanks  be  to  thee  paid 
From  thy  very  weakeft  maid. 

7.  If  thou  (halt  once  get  that  crtatoie 

perfected, 
Which  thee  this  Monument  now  hu 

ereded ; 
Then  the  glorifyine  thee 
Her  inceilant  talk  Aall  be. 

673- 
0  €9tt  [toott]  outicff  fonnerftaiil. 

i./^  JGoi  ?  thou    bottomleit 

kJ    iWordJ     Abyfsf 
Howfhali  I  competently  know  thee? 
What  Name  t'eXprefs  thy  PropertieSi 
'Thou  Heightimmenfe,  ihall  I  beftow 

thee  ? 
Thou'rt  an  unfathomable  Sea, 
I  plunge  me  in  thy  tender  Mercies ; 
True  wifdom  is  not  found  in  me^ 
Enfold  me  in  thy  Arms  embraces. 
I'd  fet  thee.  Lord,  'tis  true. 
Tore  me  and  others  too  : 
But  with  fuch   weaknefs  I'm  for* 
rounded. 
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hat  thou  art,  knows 
;iii  nor  Clofe, 
ny  fenfes  are  confounded. 
From  thine  Omnipotence, 
or  ever  hath  fublifted : 
»m  comes  by  Chance  ; 
oty  nothing  had  exifted. 
:co(b  our  ear  or  eye, 
knowledge  or  the  Senfes^ 
r  unfeen  Entity, 
thy  Word  commences. 
I  knows  no  controuly 
ill'd  impoiTible 
y  leail  Enterprizes : 
thyfelf  alone 
lately  known, 
thy  Wifdom  equalifes. 

ly  true  and  living  Ood, 
high  celedial  Stations ! 
gods  turn  pale  and  red 

'ighteous  Difpenfations : 

Guake  th*Angelic  choirs, . 

they  bend  their  eyes  and 

nd  dread  the  View  in* 
nploys  their  fongs  and 

• 

ures  fhrink  for  fear, 
nfcious  thou  art  there, 
ce  £lls  the  whole  Crea- 

ird  things  difplay 

Tent's  array, 

•  know'fl  no  alteration. 

H  Circle  limits  thee  ; 
a  thoufand  Univerfes, 
t  were  the  periphery, 
:  outlines  of  thy  Praifes : 

left  to  Infinity, 

oftieft  Star  thou Vtfeated, . 

s  Name,  thy  Majcfty, 

►e  conceived  or  meted. 

iccurs  no  Change, 

It  is  to  thee  ftrange, 

at  Life  that  never  end- 


All  things  that  move  or  live. 
That  life  from  thee  receive ; 
Their  power  to  adt,  thy  Hand  ex- 

tendeth. 
^.Counfel  is  e*en  theDeed  with  thee. 
And  Jailice  in  thy  Court  prefideth ; 
Perfedion's  thine  without  degree. 
And  Patience  Tore  thy  Face  JU)ideth, 
Mercy  and  Faitbfulnefs  moft  true ; 
And  grace  and  love  that  know  no 

meafur^. 
Are  evVy  morning  to  us  new : 
According  tp  thy  mere  good  pleafure. 
Each  Moment,  as  they  jpafs, 
Diiplays  new  works  of  Grace, 
And  iome  new  pledge  of  Love  be- 
ftoweth. 
What  we  are.  or  fhall  be, 
Mu^  always  flow  from  thee. 
As  water  from  the  fountain  floweth. 

6. 0  Father !  twry  creature*s  Source, 
Thou  higheft  good,thott  Friendihip*s 

eflence. 
From  whom  all  Goodnefs  takes  its 

courfe ! 
To  us  thou  giveft  its  quinteflence : 
The  wants  of  all,  thy  Hand  fupplies^ 
Suited  to  all  in  Kind  and  meafure  i 
Their  form,  thy  blefling  beautifies. 
Thou  fill'ft  them  all  with  food  and 
pleafure. 

Thou  art  no  mortal's  foe. 

But  bidft  thy  Sun  beftow 
On  good  and  bad  his  radiation ; 

1  hy  gentle  Rain  diflills. 

And  with  its  fatnefs  fills 
People  of  ^y^Ty  land  and  nation. 

7.  Who  now  ihall  render  equal  Plraife? 
Who  ?  tho*  his   heart  a^id  tongue 

combined  I 
No  Temple  is  thy  dwelling  place. 
Thy  Worlhip  cannot  be  confined ; 
By  building  ihrines  where  thou  ihalt 

be, 
No  man  thy  proper  end  attaineth. 
Thou  loved  him  who  trufts  in  thee. 
And  proftrate  at  thy  feet  remaineth  • 

b  What 
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I 


What  he  performs  for  thee. 

Shall  his  own  profit  be ; 
Thou  of  his  gifts  hafl:  no  occafion. 

Thou  doll  on  him  bellow 

Life  and  Salvation  too. 
But  thou  received  no  acceHion. 

8.  Thy  Hand  rewards,  tho*  all  is 

thine, 
Thou !  by  whofe  fire  the  foes  mud 

perifh, 
Altho'  its  genial  Warmth  and  (hine 
Thy  Friends  mean  while  doth  warm 

and  cheriih ; 
TheSeraphs  choirs  with  fweetefl  tone 
Exprefs  their  praife  and  adoration, 
The  Elders  kneeling  at  thy  throne, 
Serve  thee  with  deeped  veneration  : 

For  Pow>  and  praife  is  thine. 

The  Sceptre  and  the  fhrine  I 
I'm  quite  adoniih*d  and  adiamed 

Before  the  Face  of  him. 

In  whom  is  to  be  feen 
What's  holy,  holy,  holy,  named. 

674. 

HAllelujah,    Might,    Honour, 
Praife 
Each  creature  to  that  God's -Lamb 
pays, 
In  whom  we  are  ele£led, 
Who  bought  us  with  his  own  Blood's 

price, 
Therewith. tn  fprinkle  and  baptize, 
1  ill  Marriage  be  perfeded. 
Happy,  holy 
That  conjun^ion. 
And  that  Unftion, 
Which  has  gone  thro' 
And  fo  all  our  hearts  has  won  too ! 

675. 
iJStin  f)< r^enc* JteCu,  meineluS. 

I  TESU,  thou  my  Heart's  pleafing 
J      Fealt ! 
v>  hich  gives  me  deledlation ; 


J 


Rcclnibg  on  thy  loving  Breaft 

I  feel  fweet  confolation : 
I  mediute  to  fing  thy  Praife, 
Becaufe  thy  matdilefs  Fricndliaefi 

Gives  fo  great  recreation. 

2.  To  heav'n  thou'rt  my  anerriiig 

Guide, 

Dire£ling  my  migration ; 
He  that  hath  thee,  is  certify'd 

That  he  can't  mifs  Salyi^tion* 
Jefu,  my  Life !  grant  that  I  majr    . 
Look  hencefonh  for  no  other  way 

To  heav'nly  Joy  and  glory. 

3.  Thou  art  the  truth,  in  thee  Fff 

found 
The  things  which  are  efiential; 
Without  thee  all  is  empty  found. 
In  thee  is  Strength  lubdandaL 

0  Truth  f  fet  me  at  liberty. 
That  I  depend  on  none  bot  tfaee^ 

By  whom  I  can  be  healed. 

4.  Thou  art  my  Life  i  my  cv'7 

Bone 
Shall  by  thy  pow'r  be  Sirred. 

1  will  be  led  and  rul'd  alone 

By  thy  all -working  Spirit ; 
Thus  my  life  lafts  eternally, 
Becaufe  I  am  a  Limb  of  thee 

My  Jefu  I  and  thy  purchafe. 

5. Thou  art  my  rock  and  my  defence 

My  fafelt  habitation ; 
No  hodile  pow'r  can  drive  me  hence, 

I'm  fcreen^d  from  heat's  fenfatioiu 
O  deared  Jefu  !  let  me  be 
Encompafs'd  evermore  by  thee. 

And  fhare  thy  kind  Proteftion. 
6.  Thou  art  my  Shepherd,  yea  thott 
art 

The  padure,  where  I'm  feeding; 
When  I  was  lod,  it  gave  thee  Smai^ 

When  found, Joy  thought  exceed- 
ing. 
Ah,  belt  of  Shepherds  !  ever  keep. 
Thy  poor,  thy  little  helplefs  fheep, 

Protedt  it  fi  oin  all  danger. 

Tbott 


i 


!« 
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E^bteentb  Centurfi 

:  my  Bridegroom ;  to  my 


'$n 


iltogether  handfome. 
lied,  and  my  Lamb  thou 

e  himfeT  a  ranfom : 
am  thy  property, 
r  pow'r  defendeth  me, 
loy  enemies  hate  me. 

idfbip's  £re,  my  chofen 
f 

• 

le ;  thou  art  my  Brother, 
fulnefs  does  never  end  ; 
3  art  my  Mother ; 
'ning  potion  when  Vm 

id  Dodor  when  Pm  fick, 
j'ft  me  up  when  fceWe. 

»at  thouVt   my  flrength 

Ki  repel  each  arrow  ; 
g    thou   doefl   comfort 

le  Tea  of  forrow 
;  Ship,  in  which  I  go, 
nchor,  Compafs  too, 
fer  yet  hath  failed. 

rt  my  Pleafure,  when  I 

}rt  in  heart-aching ; 
)rk,  which  I  can't  call 

^t,  when  I  am  waking ; 
ag,  my  dream  and  re- 

»    which  I  draw  quite 

bed,  to  fcreen  me. 
thou  Fuirefl  !  ihort  I 

thy  praife  I  enter, 
u  art  my  One  and  All 
my  wi(hes  center, 
hufe  I  find  in  Thee ; 
irt  incelTantly 
/e  be  inflamed. 
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Pange  lingua  gloriofi  fntlium  certm^ 

minis, 

1.  O^ng,  O  my  tongue,  devoutly 
i3    ling 

The  glorious  lautels  of  our  Ring ; 
Sing  the  triumphant  victory 
,  Gain'd  on  a  Crofs  ereded  hieh, 
Where  Man*s  Redeemer  yidds  his 

breath. 
And  dying  eonquers  Hell  tiuldletth. 

2 .  With  pity  our  Creator  £vk 

His  noble  Work  tranfgrefs  his  L^W  | 
When  our  firft  Parents  raihly  eat 
The  fat?J  tree^s  forbidden  meat. 
He  then  refolv'd,  the  Crofs^s  Wood 
Should  make  that  Wood*s  fad  da- 
mage good. 

3.  By  this  wife  Method,  God  de^* 

fignM 
From  iin  and  death  to  fare  man* 

kind: 
Superior  Art  with  love  combines, 
And  arts  of  Satan  countermines ; 
And  where    the  traytor  gave  thtf 

wound* 
There  healing  Remedies  are  foopd. 

4.  When  the  full  time  decreed  above 
Was  come,  to  ikew  this  work  of 

Love ; 
Th*  eternal  Father  fe^nds  his  Son, 
TheWorld^s  Creator  from  the  throne. 
Who  on  our  earth,  this  vale  of  tearr^ 
Cloth'd  with  a   Virgins  Flefli  ap^ 

pears. 

5.  Thus  God  made  Man,  an  Infkttt 

lies. 
And  in  the  manger  weeping  cries  % 
His  facred  limbs  by  Mary  bound 
The  poorefb  tatter'd  rags  furround ; 
And  Uod  incamate*s  Feet  and  Hands 
Are  dofely  tied  with  fwathing  banda. 

6.  Full  thirty  years  were  freely  fpent 
In  this  our  mortal  Btfnlfluneot : 

b  a  And 
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And  then  the  Son  of  Man  decreed     I  To  oVer-rale  the  Heathen  n 


For  the  loft  fon^i  of  men  to  bleed  ; 
And  on  the  crofs  a  Vidim  laid. 
The  folemn  Expiation  made. 

7.  Gall  was  his  drink,  his  Flefii  they  | 

tear 
With  thorns  and  nails ;  a  crael  (pear 
Pierces  his  Side,  from  whence  a  flood 
Streams  forth  of  Water  mix*d  with 

Blood. 
With  what  a  Tide  are  wafh'd  again 
The  iinful  Earth,the  Stars  and  Main? 

8.  On  thee»  O  Crofs,  the  Lamb  was 

flain, 
That  reconciled  the  World  again': 
And  when  on  raging  Seas  was  toft 
The  fhipwreck'd  World  and  Man- 
kind loft, 
Befprinkled  with  his  facred  Gore, 
Thou  fafely  broaght'ft  them  to  the 
Shore. 

9.  All  glory  to  the  facred  Three 
One  undivided  Deity ; 

To  Father,  Holy  Ghoft  and  Son 
Be  eaual  praife  and  homage  done  : 
Let  the  whole  Univerfe  proclaim 
Of  One  and  Three    the  glorious 
Name. 

Fortunat.  Fp^ 

[TKif  Hymn  bflonp  to  tho(e  of  the 
PiioDitiVe  Church.J 

677. 

1 .  WJ  HEN  Shades  and  dark- 

VV       n^fs  cloath  the  air. 
And  wrap  the  face  of  earth  in  night. 
The  Moon  and  twinkling  Stars  ap- 
pear. 
And  tapers  yield  a  pleafant  light, 
T6  cheer  our  eves,  direct  our  way, 
And  fcrvc  us  till  the  Dawn  of  day. 

2.  Mere  Confcience  was  that  inward 

guide, 
Reafon  was  that  inferior  light. 
Which  God  in  mercy  did  provide 


Keep  men  from  error,  and  c 
Their  feet  into  the  moral  tn 

3..  But  now  the  Sim  of  Ri 

nefs 
Hath  rofe,  and  cafthis  glor 
Thro*  all  the  World  difpl 

grace, 
A  nd  made  his  great  Salvatior 
Hence  Nature's  GueiTes  die 
Edips'd  by  his  fuperior  Ra^ 

4.  Shall  we  then  leave  our  I 

Side? 
Shall  we  his  glorious  Gofp< 
Take  carnal  Reafon  for  oui 
And  grope    like  Headien: 

'  night  ? 
Shall    we   think  Scripture 

mean. 
And  ftill  to  our  own  wifdoi 

5.  Lord  Jefus  I  at  thy  Feet 
My  reafon,  wifdom,  icnfe  a 
Defiring  only  to  obey 
And  follow  thy  Revealed  \ 
Teach  me,  (for  I  know 

Lord) 
Teach  me  by  thy  unerring 

678. 
Jjctotat,  tein  Slesitten  \ 

1 .  TEhovah !  thy  wife  Go 
J     And  it's  Adminiftra 

Is  found  to  be  moft  excelle 

On  due  confideration 
Of  thy  majeftic  Height, 
Beyond  the  higheft  dignitie 
Of  potent  Monarchs  cro 
On  nobleft  Thrones  entl 

2.  Where  is  a  Prince  who 

boaft 

His  might's  like  thine  d( 
Who,  tho'  he  rules  the  grea 

Can  be  with  thee  compa 
All  that  are  mortal,  lay  the 
And  fcepter  at  thy  Feet,  ar 
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Eighteenth  CeHtuty:  ^| 

Thev  hold  their  Throne  and  trea- 1  Thoa  gav'ft ;  and  when  I  come  to 


fare 
Only  while  *ds  thy  pleafure. 

3.  Immeaforable  is  di*  extent 
Of  thy  vaft  Domination  : 

AU^s  under  thy  wife  Government, 

Heav*n»  Earth  and  ev*ry  Nation ; 
The  greateft  King  is  certainly 
The  greateft  debtor  onto  thee  : 
Both  poorer  Sort  and  Princes 
Live  all  at  thy  Expences. 

4.  In  thy  Realm  all  goes  orderly  1 
All^s  pat  in  execution 

Which  is  refolv*d  upon :  we  fee 

No  error,  no  confufion. 
Thy  Work  is  to  prefervey  defend. 
To  order,  to  begin  and  end  : 
Of  all  things  thoa  tak'ft  Notice, 
And  ral*ft  with  Truth  and  Juftice. 

5.  To  thy  all-over-ruling  Hand 
Belongs  Glorification, 

Bleft  is  he,  who  does  underftand 
To  thee  his  Obligation. 

The  leaft  of  all  thy  Subjedis,  T, 

Approach  in  deep  humility 
Unto  thy  throne  and  Prefenee, 
To  pay  thee  due  Obeifance. 

6.  Here  proftrate  on  my  face  I  lie. 
To  thy  Grace  I  commend  me. 

Reach  out  thy  Scepter  gracioufly, 
Tho*  nothing  does  attend  me 

Which  could  move  thy  eye  to  look 
down; 

I  am  a  Worm  *fore  thee,  I  own : 
Bat  thou,  gre^t  King  I  aflhreft 
Of  thy  grace  even  the  pooreft. 

7.  Fm  a  vile  fervant,  O  my  King  I 
I  ihonld  fear  (harp  Corredion  : 

Bat  yet  with  thy  glad  Flock  I  fing 
Of  thy  Grace  and  affedtion. 

Thoa  hold*ft  thy  fcepter  out  to  me ; 

I  touch  it  in  humility  : 
I  am  with  thee  in  Favour, 
Thy  wrath  can  hurt  me  never ; 

S,  Becaufe  He  intercedes  for  me, 
Whom  for  the  World*$  tranfgref- 1 
fion  I 


thee 

I  plead  his  Interceffion  : 
He  does  aflure  my  heart,  that  I 
May  fafely  on  that  Grace  rely. 

Which  thou,  who  our  iouls  loveft 

In  him,  fo  freely  giveft. 

9.  Whate'er  I  have,  I  give  to  Thee, 
Thou  wilt  vouchfafe  to  take  it; 

My  Heart  muft  my  beft  Prefent  be: 
And  tho*  *tis  poor  and  naked, 

Qaite  deftitute  of  worthinefs ; 

Yet  thou*lt  let  it  as  worthy  pafs, 

.    Thro*  the  interpoiition 
Of  thy  own  Son's  Petition. 

10.  Care  for  us  ftill,  prefervc,  de^' 
fend. 

And  rule  with  condefcenfion ; 
We  bear  thy  yoke ;  let  Peace  at- 
tend 

And  joy  our  ev'ry  Manfion. 
I  lone  to  fee  Th^e  homage  done  ; 
And  He  who  is  my  Flelh  and  bone 

Infures  to  m«  this  comfort. 

That  I*m  his  Kingdom^s  Confort. 

679. 

%t\  ^IW  Bcm  9ecrf«  mtinem  ^stt 
iol^tttigfii. 

1.  T'll  fine  unto  my  God  the  Lord 
X    of  Nature, 

I'll  bring  Thank-ofiTring  unto  my 
Creator. 

2.  But  how  (hall  I,  my  Saviour,  giva 

thee  bleffing  ? 
How  can  I  worm  £nd  words  thy 
Lauds  exprefling  ? 

3.  Fve  nofight  to  give,  but  what  is 

thine  already ; ' 
Thine,  O  my  God,   is  my  Life, 
Soul  and  Body.       ^  ^ 

4.  My  Gifts  are  thine^'flot  mine ; 

for  whatfoever 
Is  good  in  OS,  is  owing  to  thy  fa- 
vour, 
b  3  5.  That 
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;.  That  tkoa'ft  xniuk  me  a  VdU 

honourable. 
Is  not  becaofe  I  am  fe  good  or  Alt: 

6.  THy  Love  hath  fnatch^d  me  ftom 

Death*s  cruel  a&ge, 
Aad  oponM  unto  me  Life*s  gate  and 

pafTage. 

7.  Enlighten  nsftili  more;  let  each 

BeiicTcr 
Take  thy  Word,  that  we  Audi  abide 
for  ever.  • 

*■  Jolio  Tm,  51^  xv«  tSt 

8.  And  while  on  Earth»  !et*s  raife 

our  voices  hi^er ; 
In  praifmg  thee,  0  God,  let  as  not 
tire. 

680. 

:^c4  ivill  einfstn  ana  c^emcia&ta* 

■ 

1,  /"\Uite  alone,  and  yet  not  lone- 

I'll  converfe  with  God  my  Friend; 
To  all  Objcfts  whatfoever 

Befide  him.  Til  not  attend  : 
In  the  worldly  Noiie  and  hurry 

I  cannot  my  foments  fpend. 

2,  O  thou  fvveetcil  bled  retirement, 
Where  all  Creatures  filcnt  are ; 

Where  the  heart  from  grief  deliverM 
Draws  to  its  Creator  near. 

And,  in  pledge  of  Homage  faithful. 
Gives  the  hand  to  Jefns  dear ! 

5;  I  decline  all  joy  aiid  pleafure 

Of  this  Time's  uncertainty, 
1*11  alone,  and  yet  not  lonely. 

With  my  God  converfant  be  ! 
la  God  live  I,. to  God  cleave  I 

Here  and  in  Eternity. 
4.  M^  dear  Saviour  did  endeavour 

Still  ari  f  ree^  from  noifc  to  be ; 
He  did  fp^d,ic  daily  Labour 

Thirty  Yearn  right  quietly ; 
During  which  he  watch'd  and  prayed 

At  God's  Gates  moft  faithfully. 
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5*  Heav'nly  Beine !  in  thy  Prdenee 
May  I  myfelf  happy  find  ; 

And  pot  fiom  me  now  endrely 

E/ku*s  worldly  frame  efMind, 
Which  loves  wandering  on  in  buny 

Nor  IS  kept  fafe  from  the  Fiend. 

6S1. 
%£teeailet  alTct  tti^tntn^ 

1 .  ^n^Aireft  of  all  beauties, 
X/     Fleafare  of  my  heart  F 

To  my  fainting  Spirit 

Then  canfl  joy  impart: 
Spring  of  glad*nin^  Water, 
Comfort  in  gritef  bitter  f 
Shepherd,  &ing.  Deliverer 

Clot  of  Sin*8  vile  cKrt. 

2.  In  nty  Heart  thy  faireit 
'    Image  be  impref^f 

With  Faith,  Love,  Hope,  fnmiffi 

And  fill  my  poor  breaft. 
Courage  yi  G;^c^s  fadnefs. 
Humble  miad  in  Gladnefs, 
Be  part  of  that  Harnefs 

In  which  I  am  dreft. 

3.  Thy  Spir't  be  my  Love-pledge, 
The  oil  of  my  love ; 

Thy  deep  Wounds  the  refuge 

Of  me  thy  poor  Dove ; 
Thy  Word  my  preceptor. 
My  guide  be  thy  Scepter, 
Till  to  the  Efpoufals 

My  foul  once  fhall  move. 

682. 
D  net  n\U0  l^am*  tn%tfUn. 

I.  /^  Were  all  things  perilhable 
V^  Quite  forgot,  thatGod  alone, 

Whofe  Grace  is  immeafurable 
And  does    chear  the  heart,   be 
known. 

2  O  that  we  in  Mercy *s  Ocean 
Ever  haden'd  to  that  Height, 

Where 


Eighteenth  Centuryl 

%cli  gnef*cx<ddiig  Motion 
II  forrow  is  loft  quite. 

;  in  the  Wound-light's  glorv, 
tr  jgracioos  God  might  fina  I 
him  alf*s  tranfitory ; 
1dm  we  muft  be  joined. 
Abyfs  of  grace  and  favour! 
thn>*  Chnft  the  crucif/'d, 
ts  to  Thee,  that  they  ever 
y  unto  thee  be  tied. 


683. 

I21  \  ril  fing  a  fong  inftru- 

dlivc, 
tiS|  of  fuch  heights  produ- 
live, 

iirpafs  things  mod  effefUve ; 
11  (hew  you,  who  is  /ill. 
I  was    once  caught  up  to 
vcn, 

^  Heavens  he  was  driven, 
lird  were  to  him  given 
s^which  could  not  utter*d  be. 
aw  ftrange  things  ;  and  the 
ed 

I  were  to  him  revealed, 
e*s  Law  was  pot  concealed, 
>alvation's  Way  explain *d. 
whatever  one  can  mention^ 

in  the  Comprehend  on 
who  fix*d  the  dimenfion 
me  and  Eternity. 

:*8  unutterable  Grandeur 
eftic  Shine  and  fplendor 
leld,  when  caught  up  yonder 
e  chamber  of  the  King, 
nth  all^  then  thou'lt  be  filled  ^ 
lall  be  in  thee  infilled  ; 
-He'll  tell  what  he  willed  ; 
'  nought,    then  thou  ihalt 
)w  Him. 

7im  we  greet  in  the  Father, 
one  out  of  him  muft  gather ; 
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And  the  Spirit  from  both  together 
Flows,  Wifdom  original ! 

8.  All  muft  be  in  hiaik  confiaed* 
All  muft  be  with  him  combinedt 
And  in  him  it  muft  br  joined^ 
As  the  Building  general. 

t.  Tho*  no  Man  nor  An^r^creatare 
^et  had  falPn  from  their  Creator, 
Vet  there  would  a  Mediator 
*Twixt  God  and  ns  be  required. 

10.  In  the  pureft  Godhead's  Manfion 
Of  nought  human  is  made  mcntioa 
Except  oy  the  fntervention 

Of  this  One,  th'eternal  Son. 

1 1 .  Bat  the  Surety,  who  him  plunges 
Into  Death,  and  Sin  expuagea» 
And  our  Curfe  with  Bli»  exchanges. 

By  poor  finners  is  well  known* 

1 2.  Now  the  Hofts  in  Heaven  feated* 
And  all  Men  as  one  are  treated  ; 
For  in  Chrift  they  arc  united. 

Who's  to-day  as  yefterday. 

1 3.  He*s  the  Head  of  all,  which  vi- 

fion 
Can  difcover,  of  eadi  Legion, 
And  of  evVy  unfeen  region 
Throughout  the  whole  Univerfe. 

14.  This,  this  is  my  Iove*s  defire. 
This  is  whereto  I  afpire. 

That  I  may  be  one  entire 

With  thee,  Bridegroom  of  my  fool- 

1 5 .  Satan's  work  muft  be  quite  foiled  ;. 
Thy  Work  muft  no  more  be  fpoiled; 
That,  wherewith  he  hach  beguiled 

Thy  Hand's  Work,  moft  be  dc- 
ftroy'd  f 

16.  O  what  joyful  condamation 
Will  be  heard,  when  for  Salvation 
The  whole  blood-bought  Congrega- 
tion 

Shall  eJtalt  the  flanghter'd  Lamb ! 


1>4 


4(S.(. 


Syff  Hymns  in  the  Seventeenth  and 

684. 

« 


1.  A  ^  come,  thoa  my  hearths 
£\    fwcctcft  Gueft, 

1  hou  my  foul^s Recreation .' 

With  whofe  Indwelling  I  am  bled 

In  th*  World's  fad  habitation. 

2.  Pat  out»  O  Spirit,  all  the  fire 
That's  kindled  by  a  (branger  : 

O  lend  thy  hand  to  that  Dehre 
Which  flies  f^om  the  world's  Dan- 

3.  Thy  gracious  Look  fees  in  the 

Heart 
Sin's  Dungeon's  deep  abyfTes, 
But  yet  t boa' It  not  from  me  depart, 
Thou  look'ft  at  Jefu's  Bruifes. 

4.  Come,  come,  and  now  thy  Supper 

keep 
With  thy  Child  poor  and  weakly ; 
Dart  thy  fwect  Ray  in  me  fo  deep. 
That  I  be  kindled  quickly. 

5.  Thus  God  within  the  foul  does 

dwell 
With  all  his  choiceft  Blefling, 
And  with  his  Powers  he  does  fill 
AH  hearts  his  grace  pofiefiing. 

6.  The  World  is  conquer'd,  Satan's 

might 
•  Is  then  quite  difiipated ; 
The  Spirit's  joy  and  pure  delight 
Hath  Sin's  lull  captivated. 

7.  O  gracious  Spirit  (land  by  me. 
Be  thou  my  kind  Upholder : 

O  make  my  Steps  quite  fure  and 
free. 
And  bear  me  on  thy  Shoulder  ! 

8.  Fight  thou  againfl  my  enemy. 
Then  I  (hall  furely  conquer  j 

Tho'  he  rage  ne'er  fo  furioufly. 
Yet  thou  wilt  be  the  Stronger. 

9.  Take,  take  my  heart  quite  into 

thee, 
And  flrengthen  it,  my  Saviour ! 


I  ihall  compleatly  happy  be 
When  1  fee  thee  for  ever. 


685. 
anfte  todibeit  3ent  Cirift** 

1 .  /^Hrift  thoa'rtWifdom  unto  mc# 
V^    And  my  Dowry  is  in  thee :   '■ 

Haft  thou  not  betrothed  me 
A  long  while  ago  to  Thee  ? 

2.  Is  not  thy  dear  Hand  my  pledge     \ 
Which  gave  me  that  privilege  ? 

Was  I  not  with  thy  Ring  feal'd. 
When  thy  Spirit  my  heart  fiU'd  ? 

3.  Didft  thoa  not  e'en  then  love  mc;^ 
When  I  yet  much  grieved  Tliee  ? 
Didft  thou  not  make  love  to  me. 
My  Bridegroom  ?  yes  certably. 

4.  Many  an  hour  and  day  and  Year 
Hath  thy  Love  to  me  been  clear : 
Faithful nefs  will  on  thy  fide 

Ever,  ever,  firm  abide. 

5.  AndYmce  thou,  O  Jefus  Chrift, 
Actually  haft  been  dreft ; 
Therefore  is  the  Wedding- drefs 
For  me  too  in  readinefs. 

6.  This  is  thy  own  Righteoufnefs, 
Which  takes  from  me  fin's  bafe  drefs  1  i 
This  thou  didft  for  me  procure. 
Love  I  when  thoa  didft  death  endure* 

7.  One  thing  I  want  certainly : 
For  1  do  not  find  in  me. 
That  I  'bide  quite  fteadfaffily 
In  my  Union  with  thee. 

8.  For  my  Will  does  fometimes  ran* 
To  things  which  it  ought  to  fhan  ; 
Therefore  make  thou  my  whole  mind 
To  thy  own  Mind  quite  inclined* 

9.  For  thy  I^art  alone  I  pant. 
And  nought  elfe  I  crave  or  want; 
May  no  moment  hinder  me 

la  my  Fellowihip  with  thee. 
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686. 


1.  J'T^IS  not  bccaufe  I  fprong 

X.       ^f^'i^i  nought, 
I  bow  with  lowlinefs  of  thought ; 
All  bat  the  Trinity  mod  high. 
Was  Nothing  once  as  well  as  I. 

2.  ^is  not  becaufe  J  dwell  in  Clay, 
-Sabjedl  to  ficknefs  and  decay ; 

Tliis  Flefh  if  rightly  J  controol, 
*Tis  no  pollution  to  my  Soul. 

}.  1'isnot  becaufe  this  outward  (kin 
Contains  unfeemly  Stench  within  ; 
Concealed  *tis  well,  as  if,  all  o*er 
I  breath'd  perfume  at  ev'ry  pore. 

4.  *Tis  not  becaufe  thisCarcafs  dead 
Will  worms  and  Putrefaftion  breed  ; 
ms  well,  as  if  from  thence  fhould 

come 
The  violet^s  and  the  Rofe's  bloom. 

5.  No,  I  (hall  ne'er  dejeft  my  heart 
By  thinking  on  my  mortal  Part ; 
Tho'  mcan,tho*  bafe,tho'  vile  it  be, 
*Twill  put  on  Immortality. 

6.  *Ti5  not  becaufe  Dependant  here, 
I  poorly  fill  a  narrow  Sphere  : 
To  caft  our  deftin*d  Lot  afide. 
Is  not  hamility  but  Pride. 

7.  Tis  not  becaufe  in  life  below 
I  little  ad,  and  little  know  ; 
Is  Knowledge  and  in  Pow'r  there's 

none 

Unlimited,  bnt  God  alone. 
S.  What  ?  in  my  felf  then  can  I  find 
No  caufe,  for  Lowlinefs  of  mind  ? 
Ah,  yes  I  for  Sin  what  thought  can 

bear! 
!Tif' there  I  fink  f  'tis  wholly  there  ! 

687. 

CBet  iS  to^il  tsie  na 

I.  T  T  7  H  O  IS  like  thee,  who  ? 
yV    Sweeteft  Reft.  Jefu  f 
To  thy  Beauty  nothing  reaches  : 
Thou*rtthe  Life  of  undone  wretches. 


Eigbteentb  Century:  I77 

Thon  art  their  Light  too, 
Sweeteft  reft,  Jefa  f 

2,  Life !  thon  dyMft  for  me. 

From  all  mifery 
And  diftrefs  me  to  deliver  ; 
My  Tranfgreffionsthott  didftcove^ 

And  from  mifery 

Brought*ft  me  to  God  mglu 

%.  Higheft  King  and  Prie^ 

Prophet,  Lord  and  Chrift  \ 
Thy  dear  Scepter  is  embraced 
By  me  at  thy  feet  abafed ; 

Marf%  place,  thy  Feet, 

Are  my  happy  feat. 

4.  Quite  in  thee  draw  me. 
That  for  love  to  thee 

I  may  melt  s  and  daily  bolder 
Caft  all  Mis*ry  on  thy  Shoulder, 

Which  I  fe^  in  me ; 

Draw  me  quite  in  Thee. 

5.  Wake  me  right,  that  fo 
I  my  Courfe  purfue 

Towards  thee,  with  love  moft  tender. 
So  that  Satan  me  can*t  hinder 

By  his  craft  or  force. 

Farther  thou  my  Courfe  \ 

6.  Give  me  Courage  good. 
That  my  Wealth  and  blood 

I  may  lofe  for  thee  with  gladnefs. 
And  hate  Flefh*s  luftful  madnefs. 

Grant  me  this,  my  God ! 

Thro'  thy  precious  Blood: 


688. 
O  tiU  fsUg  ift  0ff  OKI, 

1.  AX  How  happy  is  the  foul, 
\J  Who,  wmle  here  in  mis'ry's 

hole, 
Loveth  Jefus  heartily. 
Lives  in  him  contentedly  ! 

2.  That  foul  lives  on  earth  in  Heav'n, 
And  the  Crown  is  to  her  giv'n 
Htrt  in  faith,  but  when  (he's  tbert 
Vifibly  hell  «ve  it  her. 
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Hyinn$  in  th  SeventiMk  and 


3.  If  ibe  (botlcf  grow  westk  in  ftkh, 
'1  hat  alas  ?  alas T  file  faith  : 

]c*rus  e*eR  her  wetknefs  love$» 
And  her  mighty  Stren2;di  he  protrts. 

4.  V^1)y  (hould  ihc not  joyful  b€  ? 
lie  snakes  her  from  forrows  fpce» 
He  wipes  off  all  Tears,  till  five 
Goes  his  loving  Face  to  fee. 

689. 
^t\  9err,  gili  actt. 

1 .  T    Ord^  watch  each  hoar  o^er  us ! 
JL^    our  pow'r 

Cannot  direA  or  gaide  us  : 
Therefore  let  me  m  thy  Light  fee. 
Whither  thy  Hand  would  lead  us. 

2.  Where  thou  art  not^  there  S«Can*s 

plot 
Is  for  us  Babes  too  cunning  : 
Therefore  abide  clofe  by  my  fide, 
While  I  my  Courfe  am  running. 

3»  Watch  thou  and  guard  cy^,  ears 

and  Hearty 
Stand  before  them  as  Gentry* 
That  the  World  may  not  find  a  way 
And  flily  make  its  entry. 

4.  Go  out  and  in,  O  Grace's  Shine ! 
With  me  ;  my  Converfation 
Be  ordered  fo,  that  it  may  go 
By  th'  Spirit's  Regulation. 

690. 

1.  f\  Thou  Pleafure  bleft 
yj  Out  of  Jefu's  Bread ! 

Thou  excit'ft  joy  everlafling  ; 
Of  falfe  joys  I  (hun  the  tailing  ; 

O  thou  Pleafure  bleft 

Out  of  jefu's  Breaft ! 

2.  Don't  difturb  me  now, 
Afk  not  what  I  do  ; 

I'm  gone  thro'  the  Vail  to  meet  him, 
Jefus  comes,  and  I  mull  greet  him, 

z 


Don't  difturb  xde  daw»     - 
Afk  not  what  I  do  ? 

3.  In  thd  Sabbath's  joy* 
He  himfelf  draws  nigh: 

Then  from  this  Sun  eflicacious, 
Beam,  forth  rays  fo  warm  and  g 

dOQS; 

In  tiie  Sabbath's  joy 
He  himfdf  draws  nigh. 

4.  Here  all  grief  is  drown'd. 
Pure  Delight  is  found. 

Which  no  forrows  are  impeding  \ 
And^in  joys  to  joys  fncceeding. 
Such  Delight  is  fonnd. 
Where  all  grief  is  drown'd. 

691* 

CVifVccimt  ehi  sBjoren^Ilct. 

OP  my  Time  one Minnte mo 
Is  elaps'd ;  diee  I  adore. 
My  Friend  well- beloved  ! 
Keep  me  alfo,  thro'  thy  ^wV, 
In  firm  peace  this  prefent  Hour, 
Grant  I  may  n't  be  moved  ! 

692.     . 
.  ein*ii  UBen  sugrnlinck. 

EAch  Moment  I  tarn  me. 
Lord  Jefu !  unto  thec; 
My  Spirit  does  adore  thee. 
My  heart  fmks  down  bcffore  thee 
Embrace  me,  my  dear  Saviour 
And  leave,  O  leave  me  never. 

693- 
?ttle^t  %^t$  tooif. 

1 .  A  T  laft  he's  well,  who  thro' 

£\     Blood  of  Jefus 
Was  righteous,  and  an  Heir  of  C 

while  here : 
.  At  laft  comes  on  the  acceptable  y< 
The  wifh'd-for  Day,  on  whica 
forrow  ceafes. 

2. 


2.  At  lall  are  conquVors  crown'd 

with  garlands  glorious. 
And  from  the  field  Drought  to  their 

hosLY'vly  Home ; 
Tliere  to  th'enjoymeot  of  that  Reft 

they  come, 
With  which  the  Prince  rewards  his 

Knights  vidorious. 

J.  At  lafl  God's  Servants  peace  and 

joy  are  reaping. 
Which  Paradife^  life's  kingdom  does 

afford. 
They  are  made  like  the  Angels  of 

the  Lord  ; 
Bat  firil  they  mud  go  thro*  a  fcene 

4f  weeping. 

694. 
ditci  in  €itnt^  ton  gan^em  li^er;  en. 


i.'lT/'Elcome  Crofs  and  tribuia- 

W      tion;      •. 

Thon'rt  to  me  a  welcome  gueft ! 
Thy  pain  gives  no  fad  fenfation. 

And  thy  Burden's  light  confefl. 

2.  Chrift*s  Reproach  is  full  of  glory, 
Jgnoihinious  it  can't  be : 

For  when  Chriilians  fetters  carry, 
'Tis  no  fruit  of  roguery, 

3.  But  it  ihews  Trudi's  demonftra- 

tion, 
Fot  which  SfefJlffn,  full  of  faiA, 
SuFer'd  mong  the  Je^vffi  nation 
And  was  put  to  cruel  Death. 

4  And  our  faireft  Bridegroom,  Jefus 
Hath  himfelf  been  crucify'd  ; 

When  by  Blood  he  would  rdeafe  us. 
On  the  (hameful  Crofs  he  died. 

5.  With  fweet  love  and  confolation 
To  hi»  fervanis  he  appears. 

When,  in  fuiF 'ring  Tribulation, 
They  ftied  many  bitter  tears. 

6.  Hieronjmuf  Pragenfis, 
IFlckliff^  Hu/sf   went  here  thro' 

lbame» 


Eighteenth  Century.  •^j(^ 

Stephen  too  'mong  theWaldenfes ; 
Many  Martyrs  did  the  (amc. 

7.  He  that  to  die  Cro&  was  ^xjt^^  - 
Sits  in  Majefty  on  hi^ ; 

He  that  here  was  grieved  and  vezed^ 
Reigns  now  ever  gloriouAy. 

i.'Heav'aly  Records  ihew  the  Nom« 
bers 
Of  all  who  his  Crofs  confefs'd. 
And  the  Bridegroom    faith  :   dear 
Members  ! 
Come,  and  keep  the  nuptial  FeafL 

9.  Bear  then  the  reproach  of  Jefus, 
Ye  his  Brethren  all,  and  come ! 

Sing  to  him  new  fongs  of  praifes. 
E'en  in  cruel  Martyrdom. 

10.  Bonds  and  (tripes,  and  tribula* 
tion  > 

Are  like  honourable  Crowns  \ 
Shame  is  our  glorification. 
And  the  Dungeons  are  as  Thrones. 


695- 
J\i  tocttet  ?iott0  bU  i\t  nic^t. 


p 


Augbters  of  Ziotiy  whoVe  no 
more 
Bahyloman  night. 
And  follow  the  pure  Lamb,  fet  free 
From  falfe  SeSarian  Light ; 

2.  Turn  now  in  your  Faith's  chear<* 

fnlnefs 
To  SaUnCz  lovely  King  ! 
Ye  know,  what  joy  a  faithful  Mind 
Unto  his  Heart  does  bring. 

3.  How  flrong  was  that  great  Cove« 

nant 
When  he  rofe  from  the  Grave, 
When  his  Death's  power  unto  him 
Many  Companions  gave ! 

^.  His  Bleiling    on  the  Members 
flowed : 
How  chearful  was  his  Heart 

Whea 


'3*0 


tfyuu  in  tie  Sevmtetntbt  &c; 


yfkea  tlus  03  o'er  theBodf  ftmm'd. 
Of  which  we  now  take  put. 

5.  JtrafrUm,  thou  Mother  bicft ! 
The  Spine  don  beget 

Oi  in  thee,  thoa  doeft  fuckle  ui, 
Thoo  doeft  ui  edncue. 

6.  Increafe  thv  Children**  auiber 


And  crown  the  King.  God-Son, 
With  thooiand  Crowni,  u  a  mmd 

For  hii  Redemption. 
/.Andnow.'dll  to  theWedding^d^, 

We  will  keep  on  oar  Path, 
And  wiit,  dll  we  are  petftAed, 

In  Padcncc,  Love  ud  Fai^ 
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^MNS  of  the  BRETHREN 


Eighteenth  Century, 


[Intrattut.'] 
1. 
OD  we  praife,  thatinthrfe 

e^cT  ftnce  the  Lamb  was  Ilain, 
)Drnefs  comes  by  free  Grace, 
■11  health  from  one  dear  Man  I 
to  have  knowa  his  Wounds, 
I  names  of  Virtues  founds : 
her  Law  we're  told, 
anfwer  is,  •'  That's  old." 
believe  I  with  Him  to  live 
confer,  woriu  Virtues  too; 
Pace,  Unfaithftilnefs, 
■A  things,  itfelf  woald  (hew: 
old  weep,  perhaps  turn  palei 
ranfe  his  Merciet  fail, 
Crofs  can't  I'atisfy  t 
■■  hurts  ■  tender  Tye. 


3.  TbeGroandthisorLoTe'sLawii; 

We  remember  how  we  ielt. 
When  the  Lamb  bv  hit  Blood's  fUme 

Did  at  £rft  our  bofoms  melt. 
And  free  Mercy's  Ways  did  fhine 
60  majeAic  and  divine; 
Then,  tho'  flavith  fear  did  {leep. 
Sprang  heart's  motions  f)rong&  deep 
4,.  For  we  faw,  with  Joy  and  Awe, 

What  a  Bridegroom  we  embrac'd, 
With  what  HiMihro'  endleft  Time 

Our  amazing  lot  was  caft. 
Here  enfu'd  no  Talk  or  Shew  j 
But  a  Wilh  to  be  fonnd  true. 
And  a  Tafte  and  Will,  (that's  fnie). 
'Bove  all  Rales,  exad  and  pure. 
J.  What  whole  Plan  our  Lord  doei 
mean. 

Can  er'tt  by  hit  Eyes  be  goeli'd : 
Aa  2  A» 


4  Hyfnns  of  the  Brethnn 

As  his  Fire  hath  ftirr'd  Defire, 

Jail  fo  follows  all  the  reft. 
One  may  feem  by  Chrift  to  win 
An  Apology  for  Sin :  . 
One,  if  thefe  will  ferve  his  turn. 
Can  the  oatward  Do&rlnes  learn : 


2. 


6.  But  a  Heart,  whom  real  fmart 
T«re  the  Lamb  hath  humbled  low. 

Not  fome  glance,  th*  Inhetiunce 
Of  his  Wounds  would  choofe  to 
know ; 
Thait  they  fcarch  the  Soul's  Rccefs, 
Work  yet  fofter  Tendernefs, 
And,  amidft  all  mifery. 
Sinner-like  Integrity. 

7.  Such  a  vein  did  run,  *tis  plain, 
Thro'  thofc  Sinner-hearts  of  old. 

Who  did  lean  on  Grace  cv'n  then. 
And  were  with  us  of  one  Fold ; 
Graham  his  dear  Lord  t'  obey. 
Up  did  rife  at  Break  of  day.  * 
Such  things  we  juft  mention  fo  — 
Who'd  divulge,  how  hearts  do  glow  ? 

•  Gen.  xxii.  3. 

8.  Rather  well,  wc  could  the  Zeal 
Which  we  feel,  refrain  to  name ; 

'Tis  fo  poor  !  and  were  it  more. 

All  our  Glorying  is  the  Lamb : 
Only  this  we  would  imprefs, 

"  Thatthegofpel's  more  than  phrafe;" 
'Tis  what's  wont  to  burft  death's  yoke. 
And  to  quicken  Souls,  when  fpoke. 

9.  When  his  blood,  like  a  ftrong  flood, 
Thus  each  obftade  outweighs ; 

When  we  know,  from  noiv  to  kctm. 

What  He  to  our  Spirit  fays ; 
When  we  dare,  fince  he  did  bleed. 
On  his  choiceft  Path  proceed  : 
Then  our  Light  is  true,  and  we 
Hold  aright  Chnji\  Myilcry. 


S)et  liebt  batec  abta(am« 
I. 'TpHE  faithful  Father ^^r^i^i, 
X       With  all  who  bore  the  Pa- 
triarch's name, 
The  Priefts  and  Uviies  in  their  fiate, 
The  watchmeo  at  the  Temple  g^; 

2.  The  Fathers  ftrong  in  Faith  and 

bold. 
With  thofe  wbo'prophefy'd  of  old. 
The  anticnt  tribe  of  Witnefles, 
And  lfra£rs  fandified  Race ; 

3.  They  had  nor  knew  no  other  God, 
But  him  who  thro'  his  death  and  blood, 
As  his  dear  Father's  Pleafure  was. 
Did  Penance  for  the  Sinner's  caufe: 

4.  The  Lamb,  the  Church's  Lord  a^d 

Head, 
With  whom  we're  fo  enamoured. 
Him  Ahrdm  and  his  feed  adored 
As  their  own  God  and  only  Lord, 

5.  Who  left  his  Father's  majefly. 
And  put  on  our  Humanity, 

He  in  the  Covenant  of  old 

Was  as  the  Chrift  of  God  foretold ; 

6.  On  this  Account  it  is  we  read. 
That  Alrdm  on  his  Day  was  glad ; 
And  joy'd  to  view  him  as  his  Lamb, 
Bearing  his  (ins,  and  guilt,  and  Ihaqie. 

7.  Therefore  they  wifli'd  with  thou- 

fand  tears. 
Until  the  num'rous  term  of  Years 
Was  ended,  when  th' eternal  Son 
Should  (loop,  and  leave  his  Father's 

throne, 

8.  That  he  thro'  bleeding  on  the  Trcq 
Might  free  them  from  their  mifery. 
For  all  their  fms  a  Ranfom  mak^. 
And  ev'ry  Bond  and  Fetter  break. 

9.  Now  this  whole  Choir,  with  holy 

ihame. 
Therefore  adore  their  /laugh ter'd  lamb, 
And  in  theirfong*  one  plain  may  view, 
It  (lands,  that  they  were  Sinners  too } 
Kcv,  V.  9. 

10,  That 
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10.  That  the  Lamb  brought  them 

thro'  with  powV, 
And  opened  wide  their  prifon-door, 
And  touched  them  with  his  bleeding 

love, 
And  led  them  to  the  Realms  above. 
1 1  •  Therefore  it  Hands  moil  fure  and 

plain. 
Why  the  poor  hclplefs  Sinner-train 
Now  thro*  the  World  difperft  abroad 
Hold  Jefus  as  their  Lord  and  God, 

1 2.  We  with  the  Lamb  are  fatisfied  ; 
Who  knows   or  ktls  ought  more 

befide. 
Belongs  not  to  our  {inner  choir ; 
The  Lambda  the  whole  of  our  defire. 

1 3.  In  Him  we  ever  have  our  fill. 
And  would  we  foar  yet  higher  ftill 
To  feaTch  the  Godhead's  myfleries. 
There  we  can  never  reft  at  eafe. 

1 4.  From  fuch  a  fearch  we  turn  again. 
And  chDdlike  afterwards  remain. 
Viewing  the  Nail -prints  of  the  Lamb, 
From  whence  our  free  eledlion  came. 

1 5.  Would  we  howe'er  the  Father  fee  ? 
This  only  thro'  the  Son  can  be ; 
Pbilip^  he  faw  him  in  the  Son, 
The  Partner  of  his  royal  throne 

16.  Thank  GodI  that  I  his  fmneram; 
Pat  all  my  Selfidinefs  to  fhamc ! 
While  Fm  of  Jefu's  Blood  poflcft. 
That's  it,  whereon  my  heart  (hall  reft. 

17.  Join  with  me  in  this  bleifed  mind, 
Brethren,  and  cad  all  elfe  behind  ; 
As  Dull  before  the  Saviour  keep. 
And  rightly  learn  the  Sinner(hip. 

18.  Then  fimply  flcp  by  (Icp  proceed. 
Where  Jefu's  hand  your  plan  has  laid, 
Andwitncfs  of  our  loving  Lamb 
Thro'  heat  and  cold,  reproach  and 

fliamc. 

19.  Then,  when  his  bleffed  Will  is  fo. 
To  call  one  fiom  this  World  below ; 
He  flies  to  Jefu's  wounded  Brcatl, 
Where  ihofc  departed  fmncrs  reft. 
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20.  Now,   God  in  human  flefh  re- 
veard ! 

Thou  know'ft  what's  in  my  heart 

conceal'd. 
And  that  'tis  prefently  infltm'd. 
Soon  as  thy  Blood  and  Wounds  are 

namM. 

21.  O  let  me  ev'ry  hour  be  found. 
My  God,  rejoicing  in  thy  Wounds ; 
Thy  Grace  and  blood -bought  Righ- 

teoufnefs 
Remain  my  ftrength,  my  only  Drefs. 

22.  My  Text  within  thy  Church  (hall 

be 
Thy  Wounds,  thy  Griefs,  and  mifery : 
My  Text,  when  to  the  World  I  call. 
Thy  Blood  the  Ranfom -price  for  aU^ 


3t 
a)u  unfer  auCrrtpri^ftCd  l&aitpt» 

1 .  Y  £  ^  U,  our  glorious  Head  and 
J     Chief. 

Sweet  Objeft  of  our  Hearts  belief, 
O  let  us  in  thy  Nail-prints  fee 
Our  Pardon  and  Ele£lion  free  9 
And  in  the  op'ning  of  thy  pierced  fide. 
Freely  go  in  and  out,  and  feed,  and 
hide ! 

2.  This  thing  a  Wonder  may  be  ftil'd: 
Firft  it  feems  eafy  for  a  child ; 
Which  yet  a  Hero  can't  atchieve^ 
And  dies  before  he  can  believe: 
'Tis  the  top-art  of  thofe  around  the 

Throne, 
'Tis  that  whereby  the  litde  Flock  is 

known, 
ij.  While  human  Nature  (hall  remain. 
While  Jefus  Lord  and  Chriil  (hall 

reign ; 
So  long  this  Topic  fhall  be  prefs'd. 
As  the  whole  Gofpel's  firft  and  laft : 

f  DemonJiraUo  Evangelica, 
Aa  3  The 
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The  wifdom  this,  whkh  only  doth 

excel ; 
Ye,  Wifdom^s  Children  all,  do  know 

it  well. 

4.  And  now,  dear  Lord,  I  thee  intreat, 
(Thy  Child,  that  twines  aroond  thy 

feet. 
That  can't  without  thee  live  an  hour, 
Thee,  my  Soul's  Hu(band,  rock  and 

tow'r ; 
Whom  above  all  things,  ev'n  myfelf, 

I  love) 
O  let  me  in  this  language  dill  improve! 

«; .  What  tho'  my  lips  were  flifFand  dry? 
i^he  Spirit  but  his  breath  fupply, 
(Who  fpeaks   before  the    glorious 

Throne 
Jn  thunder's  and  in  trumpet's  tone. 
And  from  the  Altar  gives  the  living 

Coal) 
Words  will  flow  eafy,  fuch  as  fire  the 

foul. 

6. 1  (peak  then,  who  will  lend  an  ear  ? 

Who  is  o'erwhelm'd  with  guilt  and 
Fear, 

And  feels  how  deep  fin's  ruft  eats  in, 

And  that  he's  nothing  elfe  but  Sin  ; 

Which  way  to  turn  or  naove,  can  no- 
ways tcU  f 

Let  fuch  but  hear,  the  thing  will  turn 
out  well. 

-.  But  he  who  from  hib  infant  Hate 
With  Check  perhaps  has  never  met, 
What  Flefh  and  blood  is  can't  decide, 
Scarce  knows  what  av'rice  means,  or 

pride. 
Can  from  bimfelf  in  all  things  find 

Relief: 
lie's  an  unhappy  man,  both  blind  and 

deaf. 

8.  For  cv'n  a  fpirit  pure  and  bright. 
Or  man   that'b  cuird  a  faint  with 

right. 
Are  'fore  the  mighty  Lord  of  all, 
Mailer  of  fieingb  grc::r  and  fmall. 


Bat  needy  things,  on  the  {kme  bottom 

ftand,       « 
Ai  the  green  Leaf,  form'd  alfo  by 

his  Hand.. 

9.  This  point  a  Rule  eternal  wafl» 
(What  wonder,  if  it  ftill  take  place  ? 
And  he  that  will  this  rule  traniccnd. 
From  it  break  loofe,  muft  be  a  fiend) 
That  of  one  lamp  the  Potter  Vcflcb 

make 
Various,  and  each  the  ply  he  ^va  it 
take. 

10.  Life  thos   comes  by   fupemil 
breath. 

Yea,  fome  deep  ends  are  fiervM  bj 

Death: 
Juftice  divine  condemns  thereto. 
But  yet  God's  Heart  inclines  not  lb  } 
Who  knows  God's  Attributes,  fees 

death  outright. 
Who  knows  his  HeaK,  obt^ns  a 

hopeful  light. 

1 1 .  We  don't  indeed  thofc  fpirits  fee. 
Who  firft  began  Depravity  $ 
Yet  let  but  each  himfelf  furvey. 
And,  if  he's  in  his  Senfes,  fay. 
Were  human  nature  no  corrupted 

thing, 
How  did  in  him  and  me  fuch  fymp- 
toms  fpring  \ 

1 2.  With  what  a  reach  was  laid  the 
Scheme 

Of  th'  holy  watchers  Court  fupreme  \ 
(Mod  of  it  does  not  yet  appear. 
What  does,  is  as  the  noon- tide  clear :) 
Let  Folly  aik  the  Lord,  Why  lead 

me  fo  ? 
Wifdom  believes,  and  cries.  Love! 

onward  go. 

1 3.Praife  to  the  Book  of  life  we  yield; 
Long  time  by  Mofei  veil  conceaKd, 
Made  fure  but  alfo  fait  with  feals. 
Till  Hrft  one  to  the  Lord  appeals ; 

The 
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he  Lord, whom  all  the  finner*s  friend 

confefs, 
lit  the  (worn  fee  of  ffelf-wrooght 
^  righteoufnets. 

I-  The  word  portray'd  on  Crofs's 
wood 

sams  forth  lovers  fiery  rays  in  blood ; 

hat  is :  «  Here  hangs  Immanuel^ 

The  counter- part  o£  Haxazil*, 

ature  liarts  back,  condemns  the 
fancy  odd ; 

anfiimi  it  with  an  Oath  th*  im- 
mortal God : 

*  Hebrew  for  the  Scape-Goat. 

;.  Surras  Ilhvt !  proclaims  the  Lord; 
L  fiz*d  Amen,  whofe  ev*ry  Word, 
'hofe  word  and  work  together  ftand, 
r  f peaking,  working  his  command, 
'ho  ne*cr  repents  him  of  his  firm 

Decree) 
jou^fiuJttWy  San,  a  Prieftfor  ever  he, 

).  He  comes,  the  only  Son  of  God, 
nd  tells  wherein  his  Priellhood  ftood; 
Lith  he,  The  Father  kves  the  Som, 
'caufe  his  Life  he  Uyeth  donun^ 
0  fave,  as  was  decreed,  the  human 

Race, 
ad  bring  in  everlafting  Righteouf- 

nefs. 

'•   The  words  rife  glaring  to  our 

view, 
ad  each  Believer  feels  them  true ; 
ds  that  for  him  the  Lamb  of  God 
led  on  the  crofs  hb  precious  Blood : 
f  little  ufe  all  proofs,   ail  means 

bcfide, 
le  Chriltian  he,  who  feels  that  Cbriil 

has  dy'd. 

.  When  any,  thro'  a  beam  of  light, 
m  fee  and  own  they  are  not  right, 
.t  enter  on  a  Legal  Strife, 
nend  their  former  courie  of  life, 
id  work,  and  toil,  and  fweat  fiom 

day  to  day ; 
ch  to  their  Saviour  quite  miftake 

the  way. 


19.  But  when  a  poor  awakenM  Heart 
Ev'n  turns  and  winds  with  inward 

fmart; 
Sin's  horrid  nature  well  perceives. 
That  he  can  nothing  do,  believes. 
Longs  to  be  fav'd,  defprirs  of  Self- 
relief; 
Such  hardly  turns,   but  Chrill  de- 
mands his  grief: 

20.  How  are  you ?  ''Of  Pm  far 
from  well, 

"  AU  in  mv  blood,  deferving  Hell.** 
Then  fpeaks   the  Friend  of  men  : 
**  Poor  foul. 
There  take  thy  Abfolution  full ! 
Believe  and  Hand  upright,    my 
^  Robe  put  on. 

Keep  thy  eye  fix'd  on  me,  rejoice 
and  run." 

2 1 .  The  Soul  receives  a  fpirit  new. 
And  does  as  Jefus  bids  her  do : 
To  him  (he  ftedfaft  looks,  believes. 
And  feels  the  mighty  Life  he  gives ; 
She  flands  upright,  accepts  the  robe 

divme. 
Cries,  •<  I  am  thine,  my  Love,  and 
thou  art  mine.". 

22.  A   finking  Shtane^    and  Fo^Cr 
divine. 

At  once  in  fweet  communion  join ; 
They  rootthemfelves  within  the  heart. 
United,  never  more  to  part : 
No  more  for  want  of  Strength  good 

motions  die, 
Thefe  Graces  meet  with   conflant 

Vidlory. 

2  V  The  foul  at  firft  a  Calm  enjoys ; 
Then  ieafts ;  and  next  to  A£^ion  files. 
Where  Fairh's  unconquerable  might 
Undaunted  meets  its  glorious  Fight : 
She  works,  and  after  all  her  work  is 

'    o'er, 
Moft  commonly  ihe  thinks  of  it  no 
more. 
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24.  But, 
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2|.  But,  (honld  unfeemly  joy  take 

place, 
WHen  (he  reviews  her  works  of  grace ; 
Immediately  comes  holy  Shame, 
Prefents  fo  many  Faults  by  name, 
Blufhing  (he  turns  to  Jefu's  Blood 

and  fweat. 
Thanks  God  whene'er  ihe  can  herfelf 

forget. 

25.  And  now  in  evVy  time  and  place, 
The  faithful  foul  ev^n  gafps  for  Grace; 
Confiders  ev'ry  Night  and  Day, 
How  fhe  may  true  Obedience  pay 
To  him  who  made  her  free  from 

Death  and  Hell, 
And  deftin'd  her  in  blifsful  realms  to 
dwell. 

26.  Lord !  did  thy  witnefs-bearing 
Cloud  • 

But  whifper,  and  not  thunder  loud, 
The  reafon  would  more  plain  appear. 
Why  many  ilill  nor  fee,  nor  he.^r ; 
But  Wonder   ceafe!   iince  each  at 

home  may  find. 
That  Men,  by  nature,  are  both  deaf 

and  blind. 

•  Heb.  xii.  i. 

27.  At  Jefu's  word  each  Witnefs  flies 
To  open  all  the  blinded  Eyes ; 
And  when  we  call,  the  Lord  is  near, 
Cries  Eff  hatha/  the  deaf  can  hear ; 
No  longer  is  the  Gofpel  preach 'd  in 

vain, 
JKo  longer  does  the  Lamb   uney'd 
"    remain. 

28  We  the  Limb's  happy  fubjedls  are; 
And  (imply  we  the  Gifts  declare. 
Which  he  to  us  vile  duft  imparts. 
Since  his  love's  dart  has  reach'd  our 

hearts; 
We  fain  would  fee  whole  troops  from 

ev'ry  Land 
Plac'd  on  the  right  among  the  BlefTed 

$and. 


29.  The  Lord  himfelf  gives  forth  dM 

Word, 
We  preach  mofi  j^ly  Chrift  the 

Lord; 
O  thoa  our  glorious  Head  and  Chief  I 
Give  each  who  hears  as,  tmeBdief ; 
May  our  call  pierce  thro*  ev^ry  hciit 

and  ear. 
And  when  we  point  thee  ont,  do  Tbba 

appear. 

4- 
Hamm  unti  Uatf  tin  fwe^^Qo  tot. 

1.  T  AMB  ondBlood^  thoa  chiefcft 
■^    Good! 

Thoa  our  Shiitoleth  (halt  profc 
Man's  ownStrength(abhor'd  itJengdi) 

Would  fome  fine  hanugae  now 
move  ? 
Tho'  it  curiooa  feem,  piofband^ 
It  is  but  an  empty  Sound, 
And  brings  nought  into  the  Hearty 
Which  could  life  and  ftrength  impart. 

2.  Truly  fo  'twill  always  go; 
Our  Ears  it  juft  rufhes  by ! 

But  befide,  the  Heart  feels  void. 

While  our  minds  to  grafp  it  try, 
W^hene'er  there  is  fomewhat  taught. 
Which    but    fcrves    t*  enlarge  the 

Thought, 
Knowledge  and  nought  elfe  affords. 
And  is  full  of  pompous  Words. 

3.  We're  not  rich  perhaps  in  fpeech. 
And  have  but  two  Words  to  tell ; 

Which  include  all  what  is  gOod, 

What  alone  can  make  us  well : 
We  moft  gladly  ne'crthclcfs 
In  that  Kernel  acquiefce. 
And  thro'  all  eternities 
Wi(h  no  Teaching  elfe  than  this. 

4.  For  we'll  be  right  willingly 

In  what  men  call  knowledge,  blind; 
Since  our  heart  feels  nought  but  fmait 

In  what  leads  not  to  one  Point : 
If  not  ev'ry  Matter  is 
Tinftur'd  thro'  and  thro'  with  this ; 

Yet 
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ought  thereto  is  join'd ; 
es  Pain  in  heart  and  mind. 

Mild  one  fay,  *'  that  this  our 

^ay 

oes  too  much  to  Fancies  bend ; 

[hottld  prove  what  we  approve, 

nd  be  able  to  defend  ; 

>  knows,  if  the  whole  that's 

>und 

ur  mouths,  have  real  Ground  ? 

we  ufe  thofe  words  too  much , 

ng  .♦  Tape  /  and  other  fuch." 

is  to  us  appeareth  thus, 
cho'  one  a  doubt  fliould  move 
^an,  who  lives,  walks,  ftands, 
ft,  that  he's  alive  hell  prove  ? 
lid  fure  the  Man  amaze, 
3ne  queftions  what  one  iees ; 
I  might  well  argue  hence, 
le  Aiker  his  right  fenfe ! 

:h  xnuft  fee,  what  Blellings  we 
Id,  fince  Jefus  and  his  Bl^ 
'hurch  dear  embraced  more  near, 
1  fince  'tis  our  only  Good. 
:hro'  that  rich  fap  we  live, 
all  things  PowV  doth  give  : 
\f  we'd  fpeak  on  this  theme, 
lat  ftrength  is  Grace's  ftream  1 

ther  fecm  in  men's  efteem 
>ls,  than  hereof  filent  be. 
'tis  found,  this  can  lofe  ground, 
id  it  happens  frequently) 
an  foon  degenerate, 
I  on  Words  is  laid  the  weight, 
.vhile  one  fo  looks  at  thefc, 
^w>  faileth  by  degrees. 

ould  it  be  proposed  to  me, 

lich  of   two   things   I  would 

hoofe ; 

'twas  fo,  that  of  the  two 

luft  needs  one  part  efpoufe :) 

el,  ev'n  with  phantafy, 

loofe  'fore  Philofophy : 

oul  God  [•  that's  Labour  left ; 

ig,t  wdl-try'd,  will  grow  jull. 

I  Ctor.  i.  20.         t  A^s  »vU.  27. 


10.  Who  Him  feels,  gets  jufl.  ideas ; 
He  knows  on  whom  he  brieves ; 

We've  by  it  no  wav'ring  Light, 

Which  uncertain  fplendor  gives  -: 
And  the  Blood-thedogy* 
Is  indeed  no  phantafy ; 
For  his  Mbudi,f  who  could  not  err. 
Spoke  it,  as  'tis  written  there* 

*  A€t%  XX.  28.         Mat.  xxvi.  2S« 

1 1 .  Thanks  to  thee.  Lamb,  ever  be 
For  this  happy  Ignorance ; 

Where  one  fees  with  open  Eyes, 

Tho'  to  th'  wife  it  hid  remains. 
This  I  always  wiih'd  and  pray'd, 
"  That  the  Heart  convert  the  Htad\" 
And  what  fdhherM  not  this  point. 
Did  with  me  no  welcome  find. 

1 2.  Were  it  fo,  (and  it  may  too) 
That  in  fomething  one's  not  clear ; 

Yet  hei's  then  to  the  right  plan 
Led  by  th'  Heart  more  and  more 
near. 
And  'tis  purely  in  men's  Breads, 
There  its  Seal  it  maniiefts. 
When  they  with  us  will  difpute, 
And  our  Ground -work  would  refute. 

13.  One  can't   own  what  he  has 
knotjcn 

Precious,    and  give   thanks   and 
praife. 
Till  he  firft  it  have ;  his  thirft 

Ends  not  then,  but  does  increafe : 
Our  heart,  head,  and  cv'ry  pow'r. 
Will  therewith  be  fill'd  each  Hour, 
And  no  moment  flips,  but  what 
Lamb  and  Blood  are  in  our  thought. 

14.  So  it  goes ;  the  Ton  cue  it  (hews, 
Th'  heart  believes  and  lives  in  this : 

Lamb  f  by  thee  be  kept  the  key. 
And  ne'er  let  ought  elfe  arifc  \ 
Thou  (halt  'bide  my  Aim  and  view  i 
If  I  ever  fo  much  knew, 
And  it  not  from  hcnCe  fprung  forth, 
I  would  think  it  nothing  wonh. 
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Bleed- 
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1 5.  Bleeding  Lamb!  thy  Crofs^s  ftem. 
Thy  Nail -holes  and  openM  Side, 
Thy  blood  (bed,  pain,  angnifli,  death, 
Thefe  thy  church's  Hieme  abide : 
Thy  dear  Countenance's  fweat 
Thro'  our  hearts  diffufe  its  heat ; 
And  to  us  thofe  Wounds  of  thine. 
Be  a  Source  of  ftrength  divine. 


H^mns  of  the  Bretbren 

And  a  finner*8  body  on  thyfdf  tookeft. 
Of  Flefli  and  Blood,  like  other  Chil- 
dren weakeft. 

Partaker  waft  I 


Du  fur  Hie  funHcr  oehi^nier  ^lifi* 

1.  'TT^HOU  once  for  finners  fake 

X       bom,  Lord  Chrill, 
In  thee  what  a  MyftVy  does  confift  ? 
Saviour  of  all  Mankind  !  herein  with 

Satan, 
As  with  the  Angels,   it  far'd;   *tis 
certain. 

He  knew  it  not. 

2.  Yea,  and  with  fuch  vaft  diFrence 

indeed. 
As  hell  from  heaven  doth  differ  wide. 
And   unlike  to  Angels   are   Spirits 

wretched ; 
He  in  the  dungeon  could  no-ways 

reach  it. 

That  Darknefs. prince. 

3.  The   Angels   round  the   throne 

guefs  could  make : 
But  th*  outcall  dragon  within  his  lake, 
Tho*  he  may  be  c^perc  Texts  in  pro- 
ducing. 
Yet,  being  haughty,  he  ne'er  thought 
of  lofaig ; 

Poor  blinded  SprigHt. 

4.  To  look  into  it  long'd  angels  good ; 
But  yci  not  one  it  right  underftood. 
Till    Himfclf   appeared,     the  wife 

Creator, 
Who  alone  in  us,  as  in  clay  the  Potter, 

Full  Inlight  has. 

%,  O  [efn,  all  lovely  Lord  and  kind, 

The  God  who  to  be  Man  for  us 

dejgn'd. 


6.  Thoa  by  E/mat  once  long  ago 
Waft  ftil'd  th'  Eternal  Sire,  tide  trae : 
Bat  th'  Affairs  of  Mankind,  ruin'd  aU 

over. 
Thou  cam*ft  as  Man  fdly  to  recover ; 

Thu  helps  indeed. 

7 .  In  Earth  or  Heaven  no  means  there 

was, 
A  tme  Redeemer  for  onr  fklPn  nee 
Any  where  to  find  oot ;  thoa,  we*r» 

perfuaded. 
Waft  alone  able.  Thou  in  the  God- 

head, 

Imnuuiitd. 

8.  Thou  muft  die  alfo,  elfe  was  no 

Way 
For  our  guilt  to  fatisfy,  and  pay : 
Had  it  on  us  refted,  then  "'twere  the 

fame  thing 
To  be  bom  Man,  as,  by  Law*s  de- 
manding. 

Condemned  and  loft. 

Q.  The  Juftice  of  God  endured  us  not. 
We  mull  have  dy*d  by  her  voice  and 

vote : 
So  were  we  Death^s  children,   the 

DcviFs  bondmen ; 
He  adlually,  by  all  procefs  eommon 

Had  us  too  fure. 

10.   In  the  clofe  Council  of  God 

three-one. 
Where  no  man  hath  fat,  or  looked 

or  known. 
Was  a  Means  invented !  th'  Efieds 

difcover. 
What  God's    refolves  fix*d  npon; 

moreover 

The  Spirit  explains. 


1 1  •  And 


M  the  tightdentb  Century. 


II 


1.  Aoddus  wii  all  (bwondroat  and  |;*Twa8  with  liam  in  all  points  after 
high ;  [         our  Likenefs ; 


rod  would  tafte  dcadi,  (ib  mock  we 

foon  ijpy) 
ut  as  God  he  could  not ;  he  came 

down  therefore* 
^nd  on  himfelf  took  a  fervant's  figure. 

To  gain  hit  End. 

2.  God,  our  God's  Father*  con- 

currently 
repar'd  his  Son  a  Body,  to  be 
ach  a  precious  Off*ring  thro*  the 

holy  Spirit, 
s  once  for  all  might  perfeA  by  its 

Merit 

The  fayed  ones. 

\.  But  certainly  Satan  dreamt  not 

ftiU, 
^hat  God*s  Child  would  atchiere  in 

awhile: 
or  he  thus  imagined,  it  fure  would 

happeo, 
Ince  he  durft  grieve  him,  terrify  and 

ib-aiten, 

He*d  alfo  fall. 

{..  He  thought  how  it  with  Jdam 
did  go, 

lien  he  that  Man  of  God  did  over- 
throw ; 

nd  he  too  was  fpotlefs,  had  great 
advantage, 

ot  as  yet  maim'd>  and  the  faircfl 
Image  . 

Among  God's  works. 

;.  Now  this  in  fuch  a  mean  Form 

appeared, 

Vas  jttdgM  by  fatan  a  talk  not  hard ; 

ad  fp  in  the  Defart  raihly  he  try'd  it, 

fus  being  thither  by  tb'fpirit  guided: 

But  what  came  on*t  ? 

»•  The  Lamb  in  his  Lamb's  form 

drew  in  fight, 
npty'd  and  (lripp*d  of  all  Godlike 

Might  i 


On  his  own  Sfaoolders  he  had  took 

our  Sicknefs ; 

Soch  was  his  Look, 
1 7.  Weak,  withdttt  cbmelinefs,  much 

defpis'd; 
That  it  great  boIdneTs  in  Satan  rab'd; 
With  this  poor  Carpenter  quickly  t*. 

encounter. 
Who  ftiU    did    oifly  recoUca  the: 

Scripture 

All  that  he  could* 

'18.  The  helliih  Bear  with  the  Lion 

fought, 
And  his  own  felftofuch  crifis  brought. 
That  he  now  muft  forfeit  what  he 

had  feized ; 
That  old  arch-fophift,  how  unadvLfed 

Did  he  a&  there  f 

19.  So  far  the  World-Prince's  &iU 

could  go ;  » 

Tho*  what  is  he  with  his  clan  below,' 
fiut  fools  overweening,  each  a  poor 

potiherd  ? 
They  remain  Creatures,  this  can^t  be 

alcer'd  ; 

What  do  they  think  i 

zo.  Belial  at  Chrift  was  angry  and' 

mad. 
And  thenceforth  pft  Struggles  with 

him  had ; 
Till  at  laft  his  Agents  to  the  Crofs 

naird  him. 
Where  Death  and  Hell  were  van- 

quifh*d,  and  yield  him 

Triumphal  Shows. 

2 1 .  Therefore  the  Lamb*s  congrega- 
tion rings 

With   Hallelujaljy    and  Thiicc-holy 
iings : 

This  (he  cries  moll  chiefly,  •«  A  Child 
is  lent  us, 

*>  Who  (hall  our  Life  be,  a  Sdh  is 
fcnt  us, 

«  Who's  God  with  us. 

22.   DtfiiT 
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22.  Dear  Brethren*  mark!  thbalodie 

the  ground 

Is  of  our  facred  Covenant  fbond^ 

That  God   our  Savloar,   who  th' 
worlds  doth  order. 

True  Flelh  and  Bone  hath,  like  ano- 
ther Brother, 

Tho*  now  made  bright. 

23.  The  Son  is  he,  to  whom  we're 
referred ; 

Him  tindwe  in  all  God's  bookdeclar'd: 

He  a  Father  has,  that  will  now  no 
Honour 

From  men  receive  in  any  other  Man- 
ner, 

But  thro'  the  Son. 

24.  Wor(hip  him,   all  ye  Angels! 
('tis  faid. 

When  he  his  way  to  this  World 

.  wonld  tread,) 
For  in  his  Hands  Grace  is ;  he  the 

Sword  bearcth  ; 
And  *moDg  his  Sheep,  whofo  him 
revereth. 

His  Father  loves. 

25.  'Twas  him  Ezekiel  faw  on  the 
Throne, 

Sitting  in  likenefs  plain  ofman's  fon  : 
And  when  any  Patriarch,  as  it  oft 

happened. 
Saw   his  Jehovah^  which  his  eyes 

gladdened. 

It  was  our  Lord. 


26.  So  did  the  Lamb  in  thofe  early 
days 

Appear  in  Glory,  with  heav'nly  rays : 
But  now  our  Blood-Teltament's  new 

Difpenfation 
By  Sacraments  ihews,  as  firfl  Foun 

dation, 

The  Word  made  Flefli. 

27.  Who  once   thy  Sufferings   and 
1^'ounded  Side 

Hath  as  the  Caufe  of  all  blifs  de- 
fcry'd. 


Who  thofe  blefled  nail-prints  inhtndi 

and  feet  has 
Once  rightly  viewed,  finds  no  words 

fo  meet  as 

My  Urd!  m^  Gtdf 

*  John  IX*  18. 

28.  Are  yon  not  fomewhat  furpriz'd 
hereby. 

Ye  Men  ?  your  wifdom  do^  Uwiled 

lie 
In  queft  of  that  Being :  while  that's 

your  matter. 
See  what  from  Thomas  all  doubts  doth 

fcatter« 

And  how  God's  femdl 

29.  Hence  'ds,  that  the  Lord's  own 
<"  Bofom-friend, 

Who  God.^^r^  and  luaibkim  ftill 

combin'd. 
All  mankind  in  Atheifm*  (b  hath 

comprized. 
Who'll  not  the  Son  to  own  be  advifed 

As  God  and  Man. 

•  2  John  9. 

30.  Thax  God,  who  for  us  on  Crofs's 
beam 

Himfelf  as  a  poor  and  guiltlefs  Lamb 
Willingly  did  offer ;  yefterday,  now 

too. 
Is,  and  for  ever,  for  his  flock  to  eo  to. 

The  very  lame. 

3 1 .  He  is  that  Bridegroom  pure  from 
above ! 

Look  at  the  Lamb  fo  worthy  of  love ; 
In  your  Members  trace  him,  feel  in 

Soul  truly, 
(Himfelf  he  with  us  can  mix  fo 

throughly) 

And  fo  rejoice. 

32.  Since  we  in  eternity  betroth'd 
were. 

We're  for  the  Marriage  day  waiting 
here. 


WTiich 
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Which  ^aa  never  fail  us  *inidft  all 

Affiiflion } 
Happjr»  who  part  has  in  that  Re- 

iurredion 

Ofthefirllborn! 

33.  O'er  him  the  fecond-Death  hath 

pow*r  none, 
He*8  made  a  King  and  Prieft  Yore  the 

Throne; 
He  (ball  reign  with  Jefas,  v^  remain 

living. 
When  the  Lamb,  after  this  his  realm's 

up-giving. 

As  God  abides. 

34.  To  him  who's  All  in  All  nam'd 
to  be. 

Whom  praife  the   fav'd  ones  vaft 

Company, 
Since  he  fo  hath  Mercy  on  us  his 

Creatures, 
Strength  and  n^ight  to  him  be  afcrib'd^ 

and  Honours 

For  evermore. 

35.  Amen  !  let  triumphant  and  mili- 

tant fing. 
This  God  (hall  dill  be  our  God  and 

Kine, 
And  his  Smarts  remain  the  fole  caufc 

for  ever. 
Why  God  and  us  nought  able  is  to 

fever ; 

Hallelujah. 

36.  Should  not  we  hallow  thy  Name 

with  right  ? 
Only  difplay   foon  thy  Kingdom's 

might  ; 
May  ft  thou  but  from  all  Men  obtain 

-    thy  Glory, 
3ince  not  one  Sinner's  defpis'd  before 
tbce. 

Saviour  o'  th'  World  f 


6. 


2)80  wfn  INUi  Hie  (tmHen  hvSet* 

i.'T^HAT  Of  ring  which  doth 

X       for  Sins  atone. 
Was  purely  therefore  to  th'  Croft 

nail'd  on. 
That  it  might  in  God's  fight  be  alone 

'biding. 
Since  on  himfelf  the  Lord  tum'd  hit 
chiding, 

-  Being  Servant  made. 

2.  If  any  now  fpeak :  **  O  Creature 

hear! 
'<  Mind  but,  thy  Maker  thou  ferve 

and  fear  I" 
'Tift  true,  one  is  jealous,  puts  in  a 

caution. 
Might  not  this  yield  a  miftaken  notion 

Of  Duty's  Taik  ? 

3.  Duty!  is  that  then  a  thing  fo  wrong? 
Truly  Man's  Heart  hath  a  pronenefs 

.  ftrong. 
Let  the   Adb  of  Duty  be   e'er  fo 

little. 
To  be  from  thence  its  meritorious 
Title 

Imagining. 

4.  Satan  and  world  and  blind  reafon 

fay, 

To  do  Good,  were  a  hard  Talk  and 
way : 

But  we've  in  this  matter  another  no- 
tion,        ^ 

We  think,  foir  as  has  each  virtuous 
Motion 

**  Been  merited, 

5.  Out  of  the  Scripture  our  Notions 

flow. 
And  we  for  our  future  plan  judge  fo ; 
That  the  Law  of  Sin  was  an  iron 

Rod  on 
Thofe  fheep,  who  out  of  the  way 
had.  trodden 

Of  their  own  Friend. 

6.  Of 
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6.  Of  courfe  this  orphan  Flock^s 

heart  and  head 
Was  like  the  paftore  on  which  they 

fed; 
Soch  a  food  and  drink  muft  needs 

yield  fuch  juices  f 
Bot  the  dear  Lamb's  Flelh  and  Life 

produces 

Another  Chyle." 

7.  Therefore  I  Jefus  my  maker,  praife 
For  my  Call  now  in  New  Teft'ment 

days : 
For  God  knows  how  far  I,  in  th*  old 

Plantation, 
Might    have  endeavoor'd    at  anti- 

cipation. 

And  phantaft  been ! 

S.  Jcfus^  who  firft  was  to've  been  (Iain 
on  Earth, 

Would  at  each  torn  have  been  bolting 
forth; 

Sorely  I  that  my  (lie  Veil  had  un- 
covered. 

And  too  foon  from  hard(hip  and  toil 
delivered 

A  navi(h  Race. 

9    But  now  this  Lock-chain*s  un- 

needful  quite ; 
How  runs  the  chariot  in  noonday 

Light 
Of  the  for  Atonement   of  Sins  fo 

bleeding, 
Then  heal'd,  now  all  the  earth  over- 

fpreading, 

Wouoii  of  the  Lamb  ! 

I  o.  Ye  careful  fervantsof  God  I  be  not 
In  pain,  how  th'  Law  may  its  due 

have  got  : 
Learn,  that  whilft  exploding,    we 

build  it  ever. 
Since  but  tofuchweourfelves  deliver. 

Who  have  right  fenfe. 

II.  Before  we    of   Chridian  Duty 

treat, 
A  (innertroop  we   "fort  our   eyes 

meet. 


Who  weep  and  fay:  ■<  For  as  of  tF 

Lamo  implore  it» 
'<  He'd  ne*er  condaim  ns  btck,  tobe 

harry*d 

To  commit  fin. 

1 2.  When  I  1  Compaqjr  thot  hear 
fpcak, 

Firft  I  doxologjr  to  th'  Lamb  makei 

Then  I  tell  them  roundly  ;  ye  Chil- 
dren bleilbd! 

None  is  fo  holy,  as  a  finnerdrefled 

In  Grace's  Robe. 

* 

1 1 3.  Do  ye,  to  be  all  over  deans'd, 
crave? 

Here  yon  then  yonr  wi(h'd-ibr  Pri- 
vilege have : 

Who  in  ^fa*s  woonds  is  once  healed 
truly. 

Becomes  in  body  and  in  fpirit  holf. 

As  Jefn's  Wonnias* 

'  1 4.  Still  it  does  widi  this  Conditioa' 

go, 
He  lives  not,  •  but  moves  in  Jefus  fo, 
Ev'n  as  all  the  Members  are  adaated» 
So  deep  by  Faith  into  the  Lamb 

tranflated. 

As  were  he  th'  Lamb. 

*  Gal.  it.  lo. 

15.  And  all  that's  done  by  Eye,  Ear 
and  Mouth, 

Purfuant  to  the  Heart's  ground  in 

truth. 
By  the  Hands  and  Feet  too,  each  Aft 

and  nifus  • 
Muft  be  in  th' Authority  done  of  Jefos 

Be't  fmall  or  great, 

*  Endeavour. 

1 6.  Is  this  to  thee  not  Engllfif  enoueh? 
Seek  not  the  caufe  in  fome  reas'ning 

(luiF, 
In  thy  Heart's  Ground  feek  it ;  and 

thy  heart's  (lacknefs. 
That  'tis  not  yet  deliver'd  from  this 

Blackne(s, 

Search  that  out  too. 

17.  A(k 
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17.  At  thcc,  dear  Heart!  thyfclf 
doft.thoa  know 

In  thy  own  Nature  fo  full  of  Woe  ? 
Know'ft  the  Wounds  of  Jefus  ?  haft 

thou  implored, 
And  likewrfe  found  Remiflion,  thro' 

tbeir  merit, 

Ofallthyfin? 

18.  Souls  !  I  bcfccch  you  for  Jcfu's 

fake. 
If  your  hearts  'fore  him  ycM  chear- 

ful  make ; 
Whether  ycVe  abfolved,  or  once  that 

Blefiing 
Had,  and  iUU  right  Health  not  yet 

pofiefling, 

Were  frighted  back ; 

19.  Learn  but  how  'tis:  the  matter 

i«  fo; 
Forgivjmefs  of  Fads  makes  the  heart 

filpw; 
Bat  wnilft  1b  the  Wounds  blood  y«- 

hiUift  fpirit 
If  not  dete6led  yet,  pardon'd»  bury'd. 

No  man's  quite  well. 

20  •  How  fhall  one  the  ftraiteft  Courfe 

purfue  ? 
By  -keeping  to  that  ^ord  clear  and 

true: 
Yt  ar§  cUatif  beamfe  I  to  you  banHfodd 

it! 
Dares  Filth  come  near  you  ?  fay  on 

God's  credit : 

"  Keep  off!  I'm  dean. 

21.  <' Jefus  the  Truth,  may  he  thee 

rebuke, 
<<  Satan !  who  the  Heel  to  wound 

doll  look : 
'<  World !  knowy  I  am  wafhed  :  and 

Fleih  !  thou  blood-leech  ! 
<*  If  thou  not  yet  know'ft  theCrofs- 

nails,  I'll  teach 

"  Thee  alfo  them. 

22.  But  if  one  of  us  (as  we  are  yet 
Soulsywhofe  experience  is  not  fo  great) 


Have  in  fomething  flipped,  the  Ab» 

folution 
Is  fcarce  bcgg'd  by  the  Heart,  but 

Ablution 

Is  ftraitway  had. 

23.  Who  now  can  in  this  ailembly 
fing 

And  fay :  **  My  God  and  bridegroom! 

no  thing 
**  From  tbee's  hid ;  thou  know'ft  how 

my  confcience  is, 
''  Sure  as  thou  liv'ft,  cleaves  my 'heart 

and  feflfes 

"  To  thee,  my  Life  f 

24.  To  him  *I  fpe:^,  as  my  heart 
would  like. 

And  as  I've  been  fchool'd  and  taught 

to  (peak : 
In  the  hfame  of  Jefus,  Prince  of  our 

natore, 
Be't  in  a  finall  or  important  Matter 

Do  aU  diy  Wifli. 


1 .  'T^HE  Crofs,  the  Crofs,  O  that's 

X       my  Gain  I 
Becanie  on  that,  the  Lamb  was  flain  \ 
'Twas  there  my  Lord  was  crudfy'd, 
'Twas  Acre  the  Savibar  for  me  dy'd. 

2.  What  wondroQt  caufe  could  move 

thy  Heart, 
To  take  on  thee  my  curfe  and  fmart  ? 
When  thou  fore-kneweft,  I  (honld  be 
So  coM  and  negligoit  t'waids  thee  ? 

3.  The  caufe  was  Love^  I  fink  with 

ihame 
Before  thv  facred  Jtfu%  name. 
That  thoS  fliottld'ft  bleed  andilaugh- 

ter'd  be, 
Becaufe,  becaufe  thou  lovedft  me. 

4.  Thou  loved|l  me:   O  boundlefs 

Grace  f 
Who  can  fuch  wondrous  mercy  trace? 

I,  whe 
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I,  who  unfaithfol,  foolilh  am. 
Yet  find  thee  Aill  a  patient  Lamb. 

5.  To  thy  red  Crofs  I  lift  mine  eyes. 
That  is  the  Tree  will  make  me  wife ; 
That  is  a  Tree  of  Knonjoledge  good^ 
EtiI  was  drown'd  in  Jefu's  Blood. 

6.  The  bloody  Crofs  now  bears  a  fruit, 
Which  does  poor  hungry  fmners  fuit ; 
It  is  a  Tree  of  Life  for  all, 
Who*K  doom'a  to  death  in  AdanCi 

fall. 

7.  See  what  a  decp-dy'd  red  it  hears ! 
Look,  how  that  nail  mv  faviour  tears ! 
Stained  and  befmefi^d  with  blood 

divine. 
There  hangs  the  King  from  David*s 

Line. 
S.  Here  will  I  day,  and  gaze  a  while 
On  thee,  thou  Friend  of  fmners  vile  ; 
ril  look  and  fee  what  I  have  done 
1  o  God's  eternal  gracious  Son. 

9.  Lord,  what  is  Man,  and  wliat 

am  I> 
1'hat  thou  (hould'ft  fuch  a  Creature 

buy. 
And  feal  my  ranfom  with  thy  blood, 
Languiihing,  melting  on  the  wood  ? 

10.  Here  is  an  Eniign  on  a  Hill ! 
Come  hither,  Sinners !  look  your  fill ; 
To  look  aiide,  is  pain  and  lofs, 
ril  glory  only  in  the  Crofs. 

1 1 .  ril  live  and  dwell  by  this  bled 
flood. 

The  flowing  dream  of  Jefu's  Blood ; 
That  Uood  which  he,  in  tender  love. 
To  (hed,  did  leave  his  Throne  above. 

12.  Here  in  a  Glafs  I  fix  my  eye, 
The  glory  of  the  Lord  t'  efpy ; 
This  by  beholding,  I  fhall  be 
Chang'd  to  his  Image  who  lov'd  me. 

1 3.  His  Glory  did  the  Lord  proclaim, 
When  Mofej  prayed  to  fee  the  fame  : 
''  Before  th«e  (hall  my  goodnefs  pafs 
**  But  thou  can  (I  not  behold  my  face." 


14.  But  we  with  open  Face  bd 
The  Glory  which  before  was  tc 
Should  be  revealM  when  Jefus  c 
We  look  upon  him  crucify*d. 

15.  No  flaming  Sword  doth  f 
this  Place,  • 

The  Uoody  Crofs  proclaims  : 

grace; 
No  other  Way  can  Heaven  vni 
All  by  the  Crofs  moft.  enter  in* 


OBleiTed    Love!    wert 
bat  known. 
Men  would  enjoy  a  calm  Re] 
But  as  t  Labour  of  their  own» 
They  toil,  and  none  thy  fw« 
knows. 

2.  Love  is  that  pure  celeilial  fin 
^  Which  Adam^s  fpirit  once  enfli 

E'er  Pride  and  envious  defire 
Him  into  Satan's  likenefs  fra 

3.  E>r  burn'd  thy  Heart,  (ay  co 
thou  love  ? 

Speak,   thou  great  iinner  j 
fpcak. 

A  word  inflam'd  thy  heart :  ^ 
word  ? 
"  There,  finful  Wretch,  thy 
don  take." 

4.  O  Love  I    would  all  fubn 
give 

To    thee    the    Honour    of 
whole, 
Thou  gladly  would'ft  thus  all 

give* 

Be  all  in  all  to  cvtry  Soul, 
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L  Glory  be  to  God  on  high  I 
tc  Ions  ofJdttm,  fill  the  iky 
1  Praife  and  Thankfulnefs : 
I  an  everlafting  Love» 
ivith  his  dear  Son  above> 
nful  World  to  blefs. 

Ml,    and  fee  what  God 
1  done ; 

Mit  one  beloved  Son^  . 
I  hua  He  freely  gave : 
1  was  this  ?  but  for  a  Race 
i  Sinners,  vile  and  bafe ; 
All  He  caiAe  to  fave. 

lory  to  th*  Eternal  Son, 
moft  freely  did  put  on 
Fkfli  ajod  Mifery : 
9urGoil,  s^Man  was  made, 
8  our  carfe,  our  ranfom  paid, 
bleeding  on  the  Tree. 

a  poor  mean  child  was  bom> 
1  no  Palace  did  adorn, 
danger  was  his  Bed  : 
>ok'UDon  this  riiing  Sun, 
xs  of  Love  the  Eyes  overrun, 
is  Babe  is  Chrift  our  Head. 

10. 

* 

JOVE  yon  Starry  Sky 

He  reicns  exalted  high, 

4en  did  crucify, 

t6t,  revile,  and  fcorn  : 

n'lafting  came, 

my  Guilt  and  Shame, 

iHgels  did  proclaim 

e  Lord  as  Saviour  born. 

ieditation  fweet 
>rd  of  Life  I  eat, 
s  Immanuers  Feet 
r  all  his  tender  Love ; 

lalmi  £sf  Confijftmiu 


f  Aftonifli^d  there  I  lie. 
That  He,  my  God,  (hould  die 
For  fuch.  a  Wrttch  as  Ir 

'  Yea  ftill  fo  gracious  prove. 

3.  Here  Nature^s  Light  muft  end^ 
Which  ne'er  can  comprehend 
Why  Jefus,  my  dear  Friend, 

Such  Favour  (hews  to  me  ? 
He  does  a  Truth  unfold, 
Which  Man  could  ne'er  have  told, 
<«  That  Love  to  Death  Him  fbldy 

«*  That  I  might  happy  be. 

4.  Th'  eternal  God  would  bleed. 
That  He  his  SMep  might  feed. 
And  alfo  intercede, 

*     As  their  High-Prieft  and  Head : 
To  Him  I  freely  go. 
None  elfe  can  love  me  fo. 
As  He  whofe  Blood  did  flow. 
And  for  me  has  been  dead. 

II. 


X .  X  T  THAT  Praife  unto  the  LasA 
W        ii  due  f 

How  (hould  our  Spirits  all  .take  Fire, 
When  we  his  boundlefs  Love  review. 
And  fee  him  in  his  Blood  expire ! 
Who  can  defcribe,  hew  much  he 

lov'd. 
Or  paint  that  ftrong  uncommon  zeal. 
With  which  his  tender  Heart  was 

mov'd. 
When  he  fu(binM  the  Pains  of  Hell  \ 

2,  Who  knows  what  Pain  he  under* 

went, 
When  from  the  Crofs  he  cry'd  fo  loud, 
ff^ly,  nviy,  (His  Heart  with  AnguKh 

rent) 
?9rfak'ji  Thou  mi,  my  God,  my  Guif 
This  was  a  bitter  Cty  indeed. 
This  was  a  dark  and  doleful  Hour; 
His  very  Spirit  feems  to  bleed. 
And  Hell  t'  exert  its  utmoft  Power. 


Bb 


The 


It  Hfmmtftbg 

TTH  an  fibc  CmOc  ftoa 

Yetv>&jtU3Lh€  fiumal  fror d : 
ir^>A  V  c  16  flttice  loft  Ifaft  ka  Spc 
K«  fees.:  befcre  :ke  foe  :o  >ie£d, 
Ar^  (iL^*ri  all,  dor  siad:  ±eToc1, 
T:ki  irsi  ftit  Li&  he  wfu  dbe  FicI^ 


4.  Wbxk  «lfaen  Bake  the  Lav  dcir 


Hdl's 
laO 

No  Pboe  Ibr  it 


ikaj 


Xor 

No  M 

FicadcTi 


2.  OLord,  Ao«kal7jad^ar4 
Whofe  Ways  aic  Tki&       


Thou  haft  reoovB^d 
whowaslokkiW] 


W$1f  know  Bor  feck  so  other  K 
Thaa  jeias  bkedsi^  on  dc  C106 ; 
jef"..  •j.t  kcisgry  Stnacr*s  Fcaft^ 
Jefai  the  Suiaer's  Ottff  Good  : 
This  »iU  ve  osly  thiri  to  ufte. 
The QuAteflince cf  Jcfai  Blood. 

J.  Till  U  oar  PoibC;   his   dfing 

Smart 
Alofis  can  unbc.icf  rcnioivey 
Akme  can  mek  the  ftubbom  Heart* 
Aod  make  it  feel  the  Warmth  of 

Love; 
This  mod  each  rcafosuDg  Thought 

CODtlOol, 

Pardon  each  onadviicd  Step ; 
Renew  and  parify  the  Whole, 
And  in  its  proper  Order  keep. 

6.  In  livelier  Coloori,  Jefii !  draw 

Thy  bleeding  Wounds   within  my   ,^  ^^  ^  ^^^^^  ^  ^ 

A  j^^-k    J  •      r  --       T  IsnotthcBkxidofGod^ 

And  make  Thy  dying  Lore  my  Law,  i  -r^.    Ti.;«.r  i^ku-k  ...v..  •«.  u^^ 

Till  Si.  is  wholly  difpofleft :  ^^  JP^^g  ^^^^^^  »««  fPl  bqS 


O  how  can  thy  pndM'4 

off  to  praittp 
Or  thy  nedoaned  «pp  |^ 
O  open  OS  Dogn^  m^  O 

oar  Days, 
To  tefiify  of  Thee  cv  Xa^ 
The  Angds  caa  fee  iA  ^  Ckvict 

what  is  there. 
They  long  in  our  Joy,  whick  fis  jol 

is«  to  ihare. 

3.  Ye  Angels  round  rjir  TTniThwil'i 
Throne, 


By  this  alone  I  wi(h  to  live. 
Nor  from  the  Law  fcek  help  again ; 
For  if  Thy  Blood  can't  Via'ry  give. 
Legal  Attempts  mnft  all  prove  vain. 


! 


Thofe  €ve  holy  woukb,  hf  aB 
ador'd,  ■    • 

But  chiefly  hj  the  Sons 

I  fee  in  myfpiritthe  Joy 

That  he  by  ttiem  poor  Maa  did  nii : 

It  never  rcpenu him,  ifiaBkooTlte 
he  (hed, 

AU  Beings  anew  for  it  •mhiaiArii 
Head. 

4* 


■^     —  ■•    *^ 


im  thei^gbfeofth  Cenlmj. 


»^ 


irch,   ^  God's  eleded 

r 

[iai  li«fe  moQ  hnhSrir, 
r  ever  ikdtf  ed« 
DrW^  aoft  cbnffiUty. 
tHeiiresy  wkbjooiiftil 

ill  sever,  never  diei     • 

vi  can  aU  Things  Km*, 

kiMtfsbdH^ 

,  and  abida  tkeiebjr* 

[ly  Bulwarks  aod  Tow'rs 


I  4M6k  ibftt  tg^  and 


:¥  Dtadi,  ixiyGbf|,bcaais 

forth  a  Lig^f 
Bribg^  a  happjr  Fe^lihjr : 

thanks  Thee  with  au  its 

'dtiT  Bbod  fo  healiilg. 
%  ttsom^oAj  of  Jkflu  my 

> 

idjpy  fliattglad,  and  gored  I 

fdb  and  m  Seoorge-marks, 

hruile»  idl  o-'er, 

onfand  Times  be  adored. 

ire  a  Depth  of  Myfterjr, 
makes  one  (land  amaa^d ; 
at  God,  whofe  Majefty 
savens  far  oat-blazed, 
Flefh  doathed,  fo  poor  and 
ean, 

Kocks    might   melt   with 
ipaffion ; 

;e  a  Thief  dragged,  con- 
ned and  flain 
one  fiv  oar  Salvadon. 

»  s  Tafli  for  Heaven's  Hoft 
are  widi  Adoratioi^  f 
bi»hiar«fptatfeFoft, 
taifo  Che  lMniCio& : 


The  Elders  and  A&gdt,  witk  aU  ^Mt 
blcft  Trains 
Siitf  there  with  Harps  attd  fn^ 
Gtaces, 
«  O  Lamb,  thoa  art  itoribj^  for 
«<  SSaneito  fo  flMB, 
**  To  receive  Power  and  Pnllh. 

4.  And  this  His  Bride  belol^  muft 

own 
With  deep  Hnmiliation, 
That'ihe^  redeem^  fay  Blood  alottr  . 

Frdni  ev'ry  Tongne  and  NitloA  s 
And  theiefore  with  Pnifts  ihe  joins 
the  bteft  Choir» 
Adoring  that  crddfyM  Body  ; 
Her  Eyes  overflow,  white  her  Heart 
isoafire^ 
Viewing  the  Nul-prints  fo  ruddy. 

5.  In  Him  ihe  ever  has  her  FiU^ 
She  longs  for  nothing  dbifitf. 

Than  to  be  fonk  yet  deeper  taXL^ 

And  have hisivomds  ihiBe  clearer! 
Each  Ehqr^s  flie\  icficfik'd,  by  die 
Looks  of  that  Man» 
With  Joy  exceeding  all  Meafore ; 
O !  happy,  quite  h^py  flie  is,  that 
file  can 
Embrace   her   Bridegroom   vidtk 
Fleaihre. 

6.  He  is  fo  precious  in  her  Eye, 
His  Blood  foch  Joys  doth  lend  her,' 

She  thinks  no  Thing  in  Eaith  or  Sky 
Can  fparkle  with  fuch  Solendor : 
I  Quite  melted  fhe  gazes,  and  looks  in' 
eachWoiuid^ 
And   bows   'fore  His   bleediag 


She's  elad  to  embrace  hin»  in  Blood^ 
Grtee  i^Kmiid, 
Since  there  ihc  oidy  finds  Paftuie. 

7.  And  wj)^  that  God  (haU  90tnt 
finthl»i|ht 
Upon  die  Heavens  riding, 
With  Pow'r  and  Majefty  fo  IMgte^ 
!    iSsA ihoahad HoAs  ouei^M; 
Bb  t  Then 


i 


20  ifymm  of  the  Bretbrtn 

Then  will  hit  Foet  tremble  and  qnake 

with  great  Fear, 

To  (k  hit  WooDd  llandiiiKapen, 

Ar  which  they  did  mock;  out  His 

Bride  will  dnw  near. 

Knowing  Him  by  the  blclt  Token. 

8.  Then  will  appear  the  ranlbin'd 


In  white  Apparel  (hiring ; 
She  (hall  be  placed  by  Hia  Side, 

He  Marriage  now  defiginin^ ; 
The  Father  with  Joy  alio  viewing 
his  Son 

Receive  the  Fruits  of  bii  Labour ; 
And  all  the  Blelt  Haft  will  together. 


1.  '^ESVS,  Author  of  Salvation! 
J     By  thy  one  fweet  Sacrifice, 

Made  a  pure  and  whole  Oblation  ! 
In  that  Blood  my  Treafure  lies : 
From  thence  fpring  all  good  Things 
That  to  us  all  Blcffingj  brings. 

2.  Thy  dear  Orring  Hm  concealed 
From  the  Wife  ones  among  Men 

But  to  Babes  it  is  revealed. 

They  thy  Grace  have  known  and 
(ctn  : 
Thy  great  Love  is  above 
All  chat  Human  Wit  can  prove, 
3-    Thy  g"^'   Mercy,    Love   and 
Kindnel's, 

Sets  as  Captive  Sinners  free ; 
And  difpel*  ourNature's  Blindnefs, 

That  we  Thy  Salvation  fee  ; 
For  this  Grace,  all  our  Days 
Wc  will  pvc  thee  thanks  and  praife. 
4.  Lamb  !  thy  Grace  to  us  continoe, 

Ev'ryDay,  and  cv'ry  Hour  j 
We  arc  thy  Eleft  Retinue, 

Vcffels  of  thy  Love  and  Pow'r ; 
Lctthy  Giaee  flow  apace 
«.)n  oui  l^Icaits,  and  find  a  Place. 


i.nnHOD.  hob  fpodcft  tab 

X        ofGodf 
Did'ft  IctTC  Thy  ^oriouli^  abode 

In  Love  to  Sinnen  rile,  ' 

To  bleed  for  aU  latiA^m't  Raoe, 

Who  all  were  cun'd,  ud  dead.'wt 

bale. 

Bound  faft  by  Sataa'i  Gnilsl 

a.  Thou  (or  thor  Sake,  whobuad 

■niee, 
DIdft  Ihed  Thy  Blood  opon  ibe  Ttttf 

Thy  Life  for  dinn  tudft  prci 
Thou  bar'ft  their  Cnifc ;  tbair  Debt 

Thy  Soul  for  Sin  u  Off*rin|  made  1 

Thou  d/dft,  that  they  mif^lin. 
].  Thua  Thou  .haft  b*nrii|  na  wUk, 

Thy  Blood; 
That  Price  accepted  wai  as  good' 

By  God  for  everblefi'dj 
No  Wraih  remains  on  any  onc^ 
That  will  but  come  unto  the  Son* 

And  take  bis  Rjghteonfodi. 

Never  may  I  depart  fKun  Tbae  | 
Thou  po'chas'd  hill  this  Libotjr, 

That  I  may  keep  Thy  Grace  t 
Thy  Wounds  my  Glory  have  and 

Strength, 
My  refuge  fare  'gainll  Sin  and  Deatba 

My  fafe  abiding  Place. 
;.  Still  feed  me  with  Thy  living  fleOi, 
That  bread  will  my  poor  Soul  refrefli, 

Whillt  I  remain  below; 
Give  mu  thy  cleanfmg  blood  to  drink. 
Which  Irecly  for  my  Sins  was  fpilt. 

And  nought  eire  may  I  know. 

16. 

i.'-pHanUsI    that  God's    holy 

X        Cbrift  hath  bled 
Upon  the  Ctofi  in^<Ais'i  Stead ;. 
And  freed  u>  from  th'' unhappy. Pall  f 
Thank  him  for  thisi  ye  Sinncri  all  I 


h  (be  dghteentb  Centiaj. 
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irierM  hd  moic  §6iJdam*% 

brinfrno  Hann  at  all*. 
LajDdby  who  bore  my  fxnart, 
1  bright  within  my  Heart : 

It  dare  rejoice  in  Faith» 
upon  my  Saviaar*s  Death ; 
rom  taAing  of  bis  Love, 
ds  fhail  daily  Tweeter  prove. 

M,  that  Mankind  has  fuch 

imb^ 

:d  OS  from  cor  Corfe  and 

nel  ^ 

t  Thanks,    that  thro*  his 

►d, 

ve  loft  is  now  made  good. 

may  fret  eternally ; 
\  dear  Son  the  Lamb  I  fly. 
,  formy  mifdeeds  and  pride, 
vn  Lofs  has  aucify'd. 

Gates  fhall  break,  however 

the  Lamb  one  fings  aSoDg ; 
u  like  a  Lyon  Hood, 
of  Heart  Tore  Jcfu's  Blood, 
me  therefore,  tender  Lamb  f 
e  and  iing»  with  inmoft 
ne, 

» bitter  Penance  here, 
lion  from  Head  to  Foot 
bear; 

lat  it  is  mod  farely  fo, 
m,  a  thoufand  Years  ago, 
the  crofs  they  Theerevil'd, 
TJI^/e//h^  reconcile. 

fle's  (hrine  now  moft  clearly 

r 

i 

ity  of  each  Nail -hole  too ; 
th  my  Joy  and  Pleafure  be, 
I  view  eternally. 

when  thou  there  (halt,fhew 

tieart, 

,  my  wounded  Lamb  I  thou 


I  will,  with  all  the  Sinners  Train, 
Thank  Thee  for  what  thy  Blood 

did  gain. 
X I .  And  now  I  beg  once  more,  while 

here. 
Make  eirVy  Wound  exceeding  dear. 
That  I  thereon  my  Faith  may  place. 
Till  I  fiiali  fee  Thee  Face  to  Face. 

1 .  T  T  /HAT  fays  a  Soul,  that  now 

W        doth  tafte 
Some  fellowfhip  with  Chrift  by  faith ; 
That  on  the  Crofs  its  Eye  hath  caft. 
And  fees  throThat  a  wond Vons  path. 
Leading  to  Life  and  fweet  Repofe, 
As  only  the  Believer  knows  ? 

2.  It  fays,  for  me  there's  Nothing 

good, 
(Infant  in  Grace,  and  old  in  Sin) 
But  ftill  to  look  to  Jefu's  Blopd, 
And  wa(h  me  'ev*ry  Hour  therein  i 
In  ev'ry  Cafe  this  Balm  apply. 
My  nearell,  deareft  Remedy. 
}•  Should  any  Contemplation  fair, 
Should  any  thought  however  bright. 
From  Jefu*s  Blood  divert  my  Care, 
Twould  rob  me  of  true  Life  and 

Light ; 
The  Soul  that  drays  from  this  one 

Point, 
Is  weak,  and  fore,  and  out  of  Joint. 

4.  What  Thanks  can  I  repay  my 

Lord, 
That  he  has  (hewn  to  me  his  wounds  I 
That  to  my  inward  Ear,  this  Word 
His  BUod^  like  fweeteft  Mufic  founds  ; 
Mine,  who  thro'  Pride  could  never 

yield. 
Till  now,  upon  that  Rock  to  build  ? 

c .  O  precious  grace,  I  with  fome  dread 
Look  inwardly  and  all  around  ; 
Caird  forth,  while  other  Souls  are 

dead, 
Caird  forth,  yet  in  myfelf  unfoond ; 

B  b  3  Jefu, 
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Jc(b,  who  call^ft  bc,  be  1117  AU, 
Under  Thy  Wingi  1  m  not  afiiad. 

^-\T7HOyntm  the  Lamb  with 

yV        fted&ft  Face, 
His  blccdine  woonds,  his  perced  fide. 
He  drinks  from  hence  the  Springs  of 

Grace, 
An  healing  PowV,  a  lafiing  Tide. 

2.  Hence  flows  His  conftant  Calm  of 

Peace, 
*Tis  hence  he  knows  his  fins  fbrnv^n. 
In  Jefu*s  Pains  he  feels  his  BUfs, 
Yea  in  his  Woonds  he  finds   his 

HeaY*n. 

3.  The  fmalleftfpark  that  ftirs  within' 
And  moves  ns  to  believe  the  Word, 
Inflids  a  deadly  Stroke  on  Sin, 
And  takes  a  Psut  in  Chriil  the  Lord. 

4*  And  tho*  the  FIdh  fliould  dill 

prefiune. 
Yet  he,  who  ranfomM  us,  is  true ; 
Forth  from  his  Wounds  the  Light 

fliall  come. 
And  burft  the  Bonds  of  Darknef^ 

thro\ 

5.  Satan  (hall  feel  the  (Iroke,  and  fly. 
And  dare  to  trouble  me  no  more ; 
I  in  the  Saviour*s  Arms  (hall  lie. 
Fed  with  His  Blood,  filled  with  his 
Pow>. 


19. 
C^rifli  Uiit  mm  0ercci^ti0leir« 

1  'T^HE  Saviour's  blood  and  righi- 

teoufhefs  ■ 

My  fin'iy  is,  my  wedding-drefs ; 
Therewith,  when  entering  heaven's 

land. 
Full  weU  (hall  I  before  God  (land. 

2  For  tho*  I  once  at  judgment  feat 
Appear,  I  ihall  no  ceafure  meet ; 


Since  Fa  aUblvV  alMftfy  hoei 
And  my  whole  debt  is  paid  ^Cckv. 

3  Tk*  hand-mitbg  OB  tbe  craft  h 

(ten, 

A  fpe6bcie  ft^  Satan*!  ^eett  J  ' 
The  naib,  diat  have  the  SatiMr  flaii^ 
Haie  torn  th*  old  covaDoc  ia  tvnia. 

4  Tho*  fim*d  and  written  widi  aj 

Uood, 
Bdofthindinffandmoft  fimiitioodi 
Yet  now  the  oond  is  caaodl'd  qniis^ 
And  no  demands  on  nw  can  light* 
$  The  fiend^s  defended  par  hot  (ml 
jWhynailM  beGiA&»toilietraef) 
That  he  o*er  (bols  does  lofe  hb  {Wajt 
And  Jefiu  bein  them  iarM  cwiy. 

6  This  knows  fnll  wcD  the  ibpcdt 

old. 
That  fiurly  he  has  loft  his  hdd 
Of  us  and  all  Mankind  hei^. 
And  with  the  higheft  eqoity. 

7  And  now  the  Lamb  hma  bkmifli 

fiee, 
Who>  on  the  ragged  fhamefnf  trtt. 
For  roe  his  life  lud  freely  down, 
foT  m^  irtu  Urd  Md  G§d  I  own. 

8  I  do  believe,  his  precious  bloody 
That  mod  ineftimable  Good, 
Fills  all  the  treafuries  divine. 
And  is  in  heav*n  ftill  current  cdn. 

9  I  do  believe,  if  finners  race 
Ten  thoa(and  times  more  ni 


was ; 
Yet  ftill  the  devil  to  no  one» 
Has  now  the  leaft  Pretenfion. 

10  I  b'lieve,  eternity*s  demand^ 
(Which  does  inexorable  fiand» 
And  let?  aoagbtdamnablepa&fita^ 
Is  paid  for  ev^iy  (bul  and  me, 

1 1  I  do  believe,  the  righ^eona  God 
Saw,  by  his  dear  SonVdeatl^  and 

blood. 
His  Juftice  better  fatisfy'd. 
Than  ifJdam  had  been  deftsoyM* 

12.  Tii 


t$  ikt  tighnekA  Gmiiry. 


2  TtttfitteMiidmwoiildetaA^ 
lot  fiuaui  would  t*  infuk  hkv^  plice ; 
Lnd  Gdd  HtdMI  hitiriitgeftir; 
Tit  bettor,  we  rekafed  «re. 

3  K6^  the  Wkblfe  oniverfe  (hall  fee, 
f OUr I  Hi fabiT^n  leceivM  fliaHfab: 
e  ai^eli !  liear  d^is  too,  and  dwn 
*his  fjjtux  h^bte    the  Father*s 

ttfoiie* 

f  If  I  (hoaU,  thro'  Chrifi^s  merit 

ind  love, 
.  fervant  e*er  fo  faithful  ph)fve ; 
i^all  Aaft  bafe  the  via*ry  win ; 
*6x  €f*A  till  death  commit  one  fin : 

f  Yet  will  I  when  I  come  to  yoo, 
ought  think.  How  good  I  was  and 

tme, 
af  here's  a  finner,  whowo^ld  fain 
Thio*  the  Lamb*s  ranfom,   eo- 
''  thmce  gain.** 

i  That&k^  oof  hxhcr  Jiraham,  ' 
nd  all  die  iamts  before  the  Lamb  J 
nd  in  their  feng  one  plain  may 


Aandf :  9hu  thej  wtnfatmn  tc§, 

^ithoot  which  tfcere  is  no  imfs, 
11  fay:  <'  I  Jefna  then  pat  on. 
When  naked  firom  the  fiend  I  ran. 

\  ^Pv^k^ptw^^care  this  fhining 

dvels. 
It  has  this  choice  peculiar  grace, 
ThatChrift's  unfeen  fp^dfic  blood 
(^rdtisrves  it  ever  fair  and  good. 

u  Snppoft,  that  next  fhe  Qucftion 

were: 
JuM  in  tb$  WtM  wUt  £dft  Tb^ 

thmf 
tfliy :  <  I  diank  my  Lord,  could  I 
Do  good,  1  did  it  willingly. 

i.  *' And  fihceX  knew,  his  prectdos 

llad^6*erwhelmM  widi  iu  pore 
Hood) 


M 


(( 


« 


U 


« 
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'<  And  diat  one  need  sot  yield  coti* 

ient; 
«<  This  gave  ine  Joy  and  fweet  CoA- 

teat. 

21.  <*  If  now  there  came  a  finful  luft, 
^  I  thanked  my  Ciod,  there  was  ho 

*<  IfaidtoCov*toaihefs,  Laft,Prid^, 
*'  My  Lord  deftroyM  yoa  when  he 
dy'd. 

32.  <<  No  Parley  widi  the  Foe  Vd^ 

make, 
"  BtttchofediefliorteftaAirfetouke, 

And  fimply  to  my  Lord  complain  ; 

Thus  did  I  always  Freedom  gain. 

23.  <«  As  Men  are  wont  of  Ghoffs 
to  fay. 

That  by  the  Crofs  they're  driven 

away : 
What  God  the  Lord  nor  praised 

norlov'd. 
That  by  die  Crofs  I  far  remov'd." 

24.  Thto  will  the  holy  Company 
A  great  Rejoicing  have  o'er  me; 
And  ftill  more  Joy  to  me  to  bring. 
They  full  of  Sp  nt  will  with  me 

fing  :• 

2C*  AUPrmfi  aniHoH9ur  doib  fir/mm 
Unto  tlfeLami ;  fir  Hi  nuktjlmn^ 
And  hath  rtdtmCd  us  hy  His  Bloody 
And  madt  us  Kings  and  Priefis  to  God. 

•  Rev.  Y,  9,  lO. 

26.  Now  while  in  Life  I'm  yet  con- 

fin'd. 
So  is  it  my  whole  Heart  and  Mind, 
To  chriftiittis,  heathens,  all  and  each. 
This  Point  and  only  this  to  preach  : 

27.  «  That  our  fbr-evcr-bWfcd  God 
«  By  his  Son  J^ui  Dintb  mnd  Pkod^ 
**  Has  (hewn  his  love  to  fuch  degree, 
<«  As  ne'er  in  truth  can  fathmn'dbe.'* 

28.  Ye  ChUdren  aU  in  OMftie*!  Fold, 
You  hieartily  intretf  I  ifoiildy 

Bb  4  Thro' 
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Thro^  all  your  Lit es  the  Plan  ne'er 

mifs. 
Bat  faithfully  keep  dofe  to  This. 

29.  And  ye,  'bove  all,  who  Teachers 

are. 
Nought  you  can  do,  (in  memory  bear) 
Souls  are  dill  emptjr,  void  of  Good, 
'Till  you  bring  in  Uti^Attonifig  Blo&d. 

30.  O  Jefu  Chrift !  all  praife  toThee, 
That  thou  a  man  vouchfaf  *dft  to  be ; 
And  for  each  Soul,  which  Thou  haft 

made. 
Haft  an  Eternal  Ranfom  paid. 

31.0  give  us  now,  to  fpeak  thyword; 
To  all  the  Captives  Hope  afford. 
That  they,  if  to  Thy  Wounds  they'll 

flee. 
May  find  eternal  Life  in  Thee. 

32.  O  King  of  Glory,  Chrift  the 
Lord ! 

Thou'rt  God's  own  Son',  th'  eternal 

Word; 
Let  all  the  World  Thy  Mercy  fee. 
And  blefs  what  folely  cleaves  to  thee. 

33.  Into  Thy  Wounds,  while  I  am 

T\l  look,  after  my  Grace's  Share  ; 
And,  when  a^e,  fhine  in  the  Drefs 
Of  thy  rich  blood  and  righteoufnefs. 

20. 

I.X70UR  Thanks,  ye  Children, 

X         to  the  Spirit  fend. 
Who  always  does  the  Saviour  re- 
commend. 
To  the  Hearts  explaining  that  bitter 

Pafljon, 
Thro'  which  the  helplcfs  Poor  obtain 
Salvation 

In  every  Age. 

2.  What  had  we  known  of  thee, 

thou  Lamb  of  God  ? 
The  Crofi,  whereon  thou  ihed'ft  thy 

precious  Blood, 


In  itfeir  wu  Isfidebs  our  lAbr'i 

dying 
Had  twen  ont  Matter  ftr  an  cadkfi 

Sighing  , 

In  monmful  Notes. 

3.  But  now  the  Spirit  feu  bdbn  o« 

Eyes 
A  perfed  all-atoning  Sacrifice, 
Whereby  our  Debts  paid  are,  our 

Griefs  fuftained  ; 
That  by  no  Torment  we  nigjbt  e*cr 

be  pained. 

Here  bangs  theLaabl 

4.  Who  to  onr  firft  Fore-father  wu 

foretold, 
{ By  wKofe  Tranfgreflion  onder  Sis 

weVe  foU,) 
The  Lamb,  that  bleft  Viaim  once 

of{er*d  for  us. 
Is  an  Oblation  in  God^s  Sight  moft 

precious, 

^Twas  his  own  Son. 

5.  How  fhall  we  thank  the  Lamb, 

and  his  dear  Blood. 
Which  fills  the  World  with  Wcmdert, 

like  a  Flood  ? 
How  thank  th'  holy  Spirit,  who  lets 

us  fee  them  ? 
Praifed  for  ever  be  the  Blood  of  the 

Lamb 

In  th'  Holy  Ghoft. 

6.  How  (hall  we  praife.  Father,  thy 

loving  Mind  ? 
Where  to  defcribe  it.  Strength,  Ex- 

preflions  find  ?' 
Who  the  Son  of  thy  Lo?c  lor  us 

Tranfgreflbrs, 
Gav'ft  up  to  fuch  great  Trembles, 

Pains  and  Tortures, 

And  Death  itfelf. 

7.  No,  no;   Man's  Undcrftanding 

tries  in  vain 
Such  high  myfterious  Knowledge  to 
attain : 

Yet 
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t  Souls  who  ut  fimple»  who  fed  I  Thro*  the  holy  Spirit's  mod  faithful 


this  Fire, 
iidt   melt  in  Thankfalnets,   and 
Lore^sDefire  * 

Towards  their  God. 

GodH^Gh^f  for  ever  preach 

the  Lord» 
sretling  to  os  children  cv'ry  word, 
liich  of  Him  is  written;  This, 

this  will  pleafe  us, 
}r  we're  fuch  People,  who  can  joy 

And  in  nought  eUe. 

At  the  Words.  Lamb  and  Blood, 
thofe  fweeteft  Soonds, 
he  Heart  within  with  Chearfiilnefs 

rebounds ; 
ife,  Peace,  Joy  are  rifing  in  Soul 

and  Spirit, 
nd  er'n  Uie  earthly  Veflel  docs  in- 
herit^ 

•    Its  Portion  too, 

o.  Ye  wife  and  prudent,  void  of 

Happinefs  ( 
iTould  you  know  ibmething  of  the 

Children*s  Blifs  ? 
*o  the  Cro(s  dircaiy  f  Behold  on 

this  Wood 
"h*  atoning  Lamb  of  God,  who  has 

by  his  Blood 

Finifh'd  the  Whole. 

I  •  Hence  above  all  we  prize  Lamb*s 

Blood  and  Smarts ; 
Lnd  fuch  who*re  in  their  Senfes,  and 

whofe  Hearts 
Tpright  are,   think  with  us ;  iince 

here  is  Fulnefs 
'or  all  fttfficient,  then  none  peed  in 

Dulnefs 

Go  hence  away. 

2.  We  daily  blefs   each   other's 

happy  Lot, 
Vhtrtuy  we  Sinners  to  the  Woupds 

were  brought. 


Guiding : 
For  in  our  Hearts  we  have  this  Senfe 
abiding. 

He  does  the  Work. 

13.  What  H3rmns,  O  Father,  Son* 

and  Holy  Ghoft, 
Will   thy  Elea    once   fingl    that 

numerous  Hoft 
Of  poor  iinfttl  Children  begotten  by 

Thee, 
Suckled,   proteded,  and  at  length 

plac*a  nieh  the 

Throne  of  the  Lamb ! 

2U 

i./^  Man  !'  how  deadly  was  thy 

V^      Wound, 

Thy  Tympany  of  Pride, 
That  never,  never  had  been  cur'd. 

Had  not  Immanuel  died. 

2.  Moft  wretched  thofe,  whomBalm 

fo  lich, 
.  The  Blood  of  Cbrift  don't  heal  I 
Let  me  apply  it,  let  my  Soul 
Its  fov'reigA  Virtue  feel. 

3.  Mod  plain  the  dear  Redeemer 

prov'd 
His  human  Nature  true. 
When  on  the  Crofs  he  ofierM  up 
Flefh,  Soul  and  Spirit  too : 

4.  The  Blood,   wluch   from   bis 

numerous  Wounds, 
A  crimfoQ  Torrent  flow'd. 
And  Water  mingline  with  the  Blood, 
The  fame  mod  dearly  fhow'd. 

$.  Let  that  incorporated  Tide, 
The  Riches  of  thine  Heart, 

Dear  Jefus  !  wa(h  away  my  Stains, 
And  deanfing  Grace  impart. 

6.  May  that  rich  Blood,  which  faves 
a  World, 

And  ranfoms  Souls  from  Hell, 
Emancipate  my  Soul  firom  all 

The  Bondage  which  I  fed. 

7* 


I 
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Hjwts  rf  tbe  ireti^at 


7 .  That  Tpiri  t  which  Jifus  figh'd  iWAfi 
Shall*  what  I  wilh  for,  gain  i 

Yea,  let  that  Spirit  intercede, 
Whith  never  fues  in'  Tain. 


0.  Thou  great  I  AM,  in  perfons  diree^ 

Accept  my  warmeft  Lands  i 
Bv  Siancrs  bo  thy  Praifei  fang, 
'  rhcir  Friend,  and  King  of  Gods  ! 

22. 

tirbn  IbeiUiA,  liciiie  lumMu 

kFarrft  Lamb,  thy  Wounds  fo 

f      hlefled 

i\ic  a  hottomlefs  Abyfs  f 
Vor  a  Hod  quite  numberleTt 
Of  now  healthy,  and  of  dilbaftd^ 
1\>  fiom  thtm  drink  their  Salvation. 
No  true  Wttncfs  upon  Earth, 
But  craves  in  that  wounded  Heart 
1>rep  to  ix  his  Habitation. 
Happy,  Happy,  Happy  are. 
Who  in  the//«^  o/tifi  Pit,  whence 

they  digged  were,  *  bajy*d  Are  I 

*  liaiah  LI.  I. 
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}.  Firft  He  to  theih  eSdidMiAV 
The  Things  which  zffftkiS^Jk 
To  the  Rederikpdon  rad  v 

By  hit  moft  famd  Bl^dds 
Sending  them  foHh  to  teach 
And  SinVRtflftUSon  Mfeck* 
Far  as  the  Earth  ihooM  ittch* 

To  fpkcad  thefe  Tidnp  gMf. 

4.  Then  in  tlie  Sidit  bf  all 
Whom  he  vonch&rd  t6  cnit 
Whilft  they  in  Worihi^fidli 
Did  he  to  Heav*n  afceM  j 
Where  ob  thftTkrbne  of  Gncew 

T^Fa^ft  L«.b,  thy  Wounds  io  S^t.^JstL"^ 
X^      weired  ASavionr.  IVieft  add  Fiknd. 

LThe  Gofpei  ttiftory, 
alted  Myftenr^r 
Is  a  fwect  Miniftry 

To  my  poor  wretched!  Hmt.- 
I,  in  my  youthfiil  State, 
Ne'er  felt  the  PowV  and  "Wd^t 
Of  his  esTceeding  great 
Lov6,  Sacrifice,  ntfd  fimtit. 

6.  Vain  were  all  W$fi  bdtde; 
Which  I  ^f  SinAtf  tiy'd 
My  Nakednefti  to  hide ; 

4  Spider's  Web  1  wfdnght. 
No  Garment  con'd  I  iAikti 

ETemal  Love  decreed,  1}^^  '?'^\^}\^'f^  J^r.  **'^' 

A  fpotlefs  lamb  fhould  bleed,  l^ij?,^^^'^  \^^?1  *^^' 


That  Sinners  might  be  freed 
From  Curfe  and  Punifhment; 

"ris  done !   'tis  done !  'tis  done  ! 

Vile  Rebels  back  are  won, 

'Twas  God's  Almiehty  Son 
Our  Penance  underwent. 

2.  The  gracious  ^•r^  was  made 
Flefh,  and  our  Ranfom  paid^ 
When  all  our  Sins  were  laid 

On  Him  upon  the  Tree. 
When  all  was  finiOied, 
And  He  rofe  from  the  Dead, 
lie  hii  Difdples  led 

As  far  at  Af Aey. 


Till  Grace  Ddit'rance  brought. 

7.  I  hardly  durft  bdieve. 

He  could  the  Worft  receivf^;    ' 
And  by  his  Grace  itlieve 

So  hard  a  Heart  at  idfaM^ ! 
But  Jifif  Ml  of  Grace, 
Saw  my  fo  guilty  Cafe, 
And  then  did  me  eaihriccf. 

And  deanfe  with  Blood-  divine. 

8.  The  Glory  all  is  his  f 
A  Shime  for  me  it  is. 
That  for  fuch  Love  $M  tki^ 

I  fliouM  not  finthftl  hk  1 

Or 


—  •  ■  .M 


fli  tBt  ti^BtiiiMtk  CMwy* 
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r  by  SdTriAgt  wear 
ckmfttM  ftr  ftiu 

7^/  may  thv Blood 
1  me  like  a  Flood, 
which  Hiee  withftood, 
thy  Holy  Win ; 
nds  in  Mandi  aftd  Feec^ 
»  be  ever  ftveet, 
e  I  may  tfXrttftf 
veil  fceara  fhwi  ID. 

;  may  I  watch  aid  fnj,  . 
In  Grace  each  Day» 
kfiilly  there  fiav, 
lou  me  hence  mlt  call : 
It  bt  my  Gain, 
Thee  once  flain, 
I  Thee  remain, 
rt  thy  Feet  to  fall. 

Thoa  my  Soul  tranflaDe^ 
e  my  Ch^ge  I  wait, 
I'll  mcdiute, 
>  wounded  Lamb  f 
me  by  that  Liffntp 
DCS  ftom  Thee  to  bright, 
t  my  Heart  uprigfit, 
ill  be  all  my  Aim ! 

ir  Wounds  and  Bkdb 
f  y  Lord  and  God, 
!  ihall  be  my  Convedaiioni 
baU  be  my  MedttatioB^ 
UDfitoiise 

ft  dear,  whom  1  Wd 

kifi  and  greet 
luties  in  thy  Jlaadk  and 

[Uy  Mind  can  never  £fld 
I  Greatt^  iji  thy  Fa£oti, 
exped  therrih  Salvation : 


Yet  with  gjieileft  Jof 

To  all  ffffifrft^  my  ififffiafli 
Comes  oalr  t!kt&  tl^Bfaodi 
Thy  Soff'tiogs  aakt  mt  cma  TSc^ 
'        God. 

5*  TbAngels^  kearirint  Idedaief 
He,  yoor  (o  lov^y  God  in  Heavmi, 
He  has  my  every  Sin  keg^ven  i 
lambrighsaiyoitt 

.    View 
My  (hiningDivrs,  His  RidiMOiiriMrs : 
Yott  ferve  him,  Fm  Ui  Slide, 
Hia  Blood'boQghc  QgeBB  by  Us  dear 
Side. 

4.  ASinner  I,  I  won^cdenyi 
I  own  it  to  my  loving  Savionr, 
I  canqOt  boalt  of  ay  Mmvioar : 

He  knew  it  wcU, 
Hdl 
I  ha4  deferv'd»  bat  he  otefrrv^d 
His  Sheep ;  he  pndilh*a  wns. 
Bearing  my  Borden  on  theCitifs. 
^.  Let  the  world  hear,  this  JMtfdear, 
He  is  the  Objea  of  mf  Pafion, 
He  is  aiy  Swit's  Mtlirstion 

In  ev'ry  Howi 

Power 
Lies  in  his  Blood,  and  ev^iy  Good 
ForWormSy  and  Sinnesi^  poor  1 
Ye  Sinners,  own  hia^  and  adosn. 

9dn  cit*iff  tilntaNM|nnt« 

t .  npHAT  Covenant  of  Bkwd^ 

t     SealM  onoe  nnoft  die  Wood» 
ts  ofiny  Faith  the  ufonnd ; 
And  does,  withReafim  good, 
*Gainft  other.  emm^SMid 

M  my  Senfa  tmrrt 

God  its  Name  h  ftk 

t.  I  in  OwX3«d.blfif««f 

The  bmtt  <rii*twe  AdJIf*- 

Qcom 


2%  Hfmns  df  ibe  Breibrei 

ScornM  in  this  World  and  mean  |. 


Whofe  Death  this  Fruit  doth  give. 
That  wc*re  delivered  ^'-^ 


Wherewith^  what  of  old 
Was  to  th*  Andents  told. 
Does  agree  and  hold. 

3.  Says  the  New  Teftanlenft  Writ : 
Jihsn/aht  Lord  of  Might 

T  Himfdf  hath  reconciled 
The  World,  call'd  J^w  right;    . 
He  of  his  Godhead  fpoird. 

In  Man^s  Likenefs  wu, 

And  did  Flefli  embrace 

Miserable  and  bafe. 

4.  He  on  this  Earth  did  walk. 
His  Borden  undertake* 

Sore  Poverty  endure. 
And  foflfer  for  Lore^s  Sake 
The  Pain  for  Sins  impure ; 

Yea,  their  perfe^l  Weight, 

Tho*  to  Him  not  fweet. 

Did  to  bear  fubmit. 

^.  So  He  himfelf  difposM 
To  be  a  Ranfom  juft ; 
And  that  ftrong  Penance-fmart, 
On  which  our  Hope's  repos'd. 
Thro'  cv'ry  Vein  and  Part, 

Under  God's  ftrid  Hand, 

Being  thereto  ordain'd, 

Tremblingly  fuftain'd. 

6.  He,  lallly,  all  to  feal. 
With  well-confider'd  Zeal, 

From  Feet,  Hands,  Side,  his  Blood 

I^tUream,  fo  that  it  fell 

Mild  as  a  Blefling*s  Flood 
On  the  Crofs's  Tree, 
Where  thou  might'ft  Him  fee 
Plainly  die  for  thee. 

7.  He  aljfo  buryM  was. 
And  all  Things  came  to  pafs 
As  it  had  written  been ; 

A  Guard  did  watch  the  Place* 

But  He  muft  rife  again ; 
As  the  Bible  fpoke. 
When  the  third  Day  broke. 
He  the  Grave  fb^fook. 


8.  He't  now  none  up  en 
Our  Head  and  Chrift 
There  on  the  Throne  doth 
YetftiUkeepi  inUiETe 
That  for  which  He  did  IWctti 

And  no  Drop  fo  fmall 
Then  did  fraq»  Him  M, 
Which  can't  wafli  nt  all. 

9.  Tis  He,  thro'  whom  I  free 
The  Father's  Face  can  fee : 
He  too  at  me  doth  look. 
For  what  Him  griev'd  in  me^ 
Chrift  quite  away  hath  took  % 

Since  He  all  did  dear, 
I  no  Judgment  fear 
Here,  nor  yet  elfewhere. 

10.  Thro'  Him  I  all  poflefa : 
Mention  what  Gift  you  pleifi:» 
He  fweated,  it  to  gain  ; 

On  Him,  with  all  my  Strefs* 
As  my  fure  Staff,  I  lean  s  . 
He  fupports  with  Care» 
Without  Him  I  ne'er 
Could  me  upright  bear. 

1 1 .  Thro'  Him  I'm  from  all  Chain 
Of  Vaflalage,  which  fain 

The  Foe  would  claim,  releasM : 
So  that  herewith  the  Tnun    . 
Of  Sins,  my  own  old  Veft» 
Rots  away,  bedew'd 
By  the  Lamb's  dear  Blood, 
For  each  Purpofe,  good. 

1 2.  Tho'  I  ne'er  have  fuch  Thought 
That  Sinner  I  am  not, 

(I  feel  I  am,  and  knows) 
Yet  Sin  is  from  me  put. 
Thank  God  I  I  this  avow. 

While  the  Blood's  pure  Sway, 

Prefent  Dajr  by  Day, 

Hath  it  dnv'n  away. 

13.  Beneath  my  Feet  it  now 
So  lies,  I  need  not  do 
According  to  its  Will ; 

Yea,  if  iome  Pain  flionU  grow. 
Yet  all  muft  foon  be  ftill; 


lJ.i 


in  the  dgbteeuth  Century. 

Cafe  to  aid.  I  5"  ^  '  ^^  ^'"*  *^  ^^* 

he  Lamb  once  dead.  No  111  can  moldl. 
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Croft  difplayM. 

3od,  in  Heart  ador*d, 
is»  in  a  Wordy 
I  live  henceforth, 
long,  this  Lord 
nd  praife  on  Earth : 
'  I  own, 
li  Right  alone 
[,  Fkfh  and  Bone. 

Robe  and  rich  Array 
's  awful  Day, 
Lamb's  Blood  doth  (hine : 
i's  Fruit,  I  fay, 
leoufnefs  divine, 

here  painted  lies,) 

Earth  and  Skies 

I  Ranfom-price. 

,  to  fpeak  in  brief, 
our  to  my  Chief!) 

II  Things  to  me : 
Demurr  or  Strife, 
IVords  agree; 

ill  my  Life's  End, 
s  God  my  Fnend, 
ny  Faith  depend ! 

26. 


Or  fliould  it  ailault  me,  I  feek  my 
Lord's  BreafL 

6.  His  Love  and  his  Care, 
I  plainly  read  there : 

I  In  His  kind  Protedion  I  fliall  ever, 
ihare. 

7.  To  fit  at  His  Feet, 
O  this  is  moft  (weet ; 
For  where  fuch  another  Friend  e*er 

can  I  meet  ? 

1 8.  To  tell  what  he's  done. 
My  Soul  when  he  won. 
Indeed  I'm  not  able,  I'll  let  that 
alone. 

o.  I  once  was  his  Foe, 
But  now,  fince  I  know 
That  He  hath  dy'd  for  me,  I  cannot 
befo. 

10.  Now  deep  in  my  Heart 
Lies  his  Blood  and  Smart; 
The  Enmity  therefore  muit  fly  and 

depart. 

1 1 .  O  Jefus  my  Lamb ! 
A  Sinner  I  am. 
For  Thy  Love  fign'd  with  Blood 

proclaimeth  my  Shame. 


(Hience  was  I  brought  ? 
rom  Darknefs  was  fought, 
to  that  Kingdom  which 
ift's  Blood  hath  bought !   . 

fhines  a  clear  Light, 
iihing  Sight 

the  Saviour,  who's  God's 
ge  bright. 

is  the  Lamb's  Blood, 
;  Good; 

leans'd  me  from  Sin,  tho'  I 
r  reas'ning  Aood. 

s  Honour  and  Health, 
"able  Wealth, 

no  Thief  can  plunder  by 
ce  or  by  Stealth. 
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I'VE  thought,  and  thought,  and  ^ 
thought  again. 
Still  did  my  Thoughts  to  nothing 

come. 
Till  wearied  I  cried  out  for  Grace, 
And  then  the  Saviour  took  me  home. 

2.  Now  fafe  He  hides  me  in  his 

Wounds^ -n^ 
And  nurfes  mc  becaufc  I'm  poor ; 
'With  Reas'nings  dark  and  difmal 

Thoughts 
I  need  perplex  myfelf  no  more. 
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Hjfimi  4  ^  Brnl^M 
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1 .  /^  Worthy  L«nb  t  whit  endleft 
yj      Store 

Of  fileffings  from  tky  Woo^ds  iew 

o*er. 
To  me,  Dnworthy»  poor  aiicl  btfe. 
Made  blefs^d  and  ha^  ia  thy  f^lo^l 

2.  Can  I  enough  cbhikoathatBlood» 
MThich  day  and  night  I  6nd  fo  good  f 
Thy  Blood  will  every  Gtief  alAvage, 
ThroDghottt  my  earthly  Pilgrimages 

3.  Can  I  enough  adore  Thy  LoTt> 
In  brincing  me  this  Grace  to  wo^t} 
When  mch  vaft  Nambers  loudly  fay» 
Chrift  faves  thoft  oiriy  who  obey. 

4.  Henceforth  dear  Lamb !  I  haow 

longht 

To  live  to  thee,  who  hail  me  bonght : 
fiat  my  Obedience  nothing  iriggs^ 
Adoption  from  thy  blood  ftiU  fprings. 

{.  Then  caa  a  Child  of  God  e'er  iay : 
•«  I  work  and  labour  for  my  Pay  ? 
Can  he  forgot  his  Ranfom-Price^ 
The  Saviour*s  bloody  Sacrifice  ? 

$•  To  an  good  FmitSy  my  gradoas 

Lord! 
What  eentle  Force  lies  in  this  Word, 
Thy  B/oodf  Thy  Bipod  once  (bed  for 

me. 
Is  my  fweei  Law  of  Liberty. 

7.  No  Threatamga  need  be  us'd  to 

thofe. 
Who  in  that  Blood  find  fwect  repofe ; 
The  Law  is  wrktrn  in  their  Heart ; 
Whene'er  they  flip^  they  feel  great 

Smart. 

5.  Yes  f   they  feel  Smart ;  yet  with- 

outtdread* 
The  jnembers  look  tip  to  their  Head ; 
They  know  the  Virtue  of  his  Blood, 
And    thankfid  waOi  in   that   pure 

Flood. 


1  •  TT  WM  t  Gnoe  aimidB| 

X  ThatHMMwmddfrfta 
to  me. 

As  womided  t»  mif9m\ 
"Twa*  thy  dear  Woo&dt  9 

reved*d. 
Thy  ftreamiagUood  at  bilfia 

AhCoW^  Hti  waliM  ne 

2  *  C/  r  I  fememMT  mr  lad  I 
The  bitter  Eomky  uA  Hati 

Whkh  m  my  Heart  1  fidt 
Ev*n  then,  O  Jefa  dear  I  thi 
Would  (hew  me^  wlMi  lb  dS 
bale. 

How  Thoa  the  worft  caul 

3.  I  well  remember,  all  my 
My  Toil  and  Labour  was  ba 

Till  thou  didft  Pardon  gii 
Sweet  was  thv  Pardon  to  my 
My  Sin-fick  Heart  was  foa 
whole ; 

By  Grace,  five  Grtee,  I 

4.  O  may  this  Grace  yet  i 

more. 
And  keep  me  always  humbh 

Right  thankful  for  thy  Blc 
May!  fo  fed  my  Wretchedn 
That  I,  entitled  to  thy  Grae 

May  cleave  to  thee,  my  i 

9.  Thy  Blood  and  Wounds 

Delight ; 
Difplay  them  ever  to  my  Sig 
And  ftrengthen  my  weak  '. 
That  J  may  conAandy  behol 
That  Form»  wharain  ay  Li 
fold, 
.And  hear  bis  Groans  asd 

6.  This  Sight  and  Soond  m 

will  touch. 
That  he  forme  fhouUbcarfi 
Who*s  the  tne  LokI  of  a! 


m  ik9  vgitdfutb  Cmmry. 

ivnli^i  F^*^  Hh  .3*  Poft  and  Aihet  tho;  w%  W» 
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God  turn  aU  Sin«ity> 
fore  wh()6  Wo)ui4«  I  ftlK 

€,  as  the  Godhead  maft  aUHght, 
dazak  a  poor  Sinaer's  Sigki» 
d  vail  it  m  our  Flefli : 
a  «a  »ay  iw  hia  to  oar  jqgr» 
t  we  may  H^^it  aad  Mind  en* 

ud  'twill  ou  Souk  rofidh. 

ha  MMitaof^  9i\  l^  Wbnndst 
<yi  ths^t  Grace,  ^hich  ther^ 
aboondsy 

ifi,  centers  ^*his  Blop4  $ 
does  popr  Sii^ifsrs  l^apmf  \ipsp ; 
Shepherd  here  dodi  fted  his 

ley  reft  in  Paftura  good. 

heyicnow  his  Voice :  he  I^ows 

each^Ame; 

he  not  csiUfd,  ^^  neV  k^ 

ca^e. 

'  on  their  Qficoer  thgoght : 

|U*d  diem,  pnly  tq  fprgive^ 

t&kt  they  might  froyi  him  receive 

le  Peace  ana  Life  he  brooeht. 

rhe  Grace  of  oar  Lord  Jejus 

On/is 

is  mv  Advocate  and  Prieft« 
)ft  foUy  fi\its  my  Needs : 
m»  for  me  his  Blood  w;!^  {bed ; 
tfu  he  is  my  faith/al  Hea4» 
ijribir  meinterce4ei. 

rLY  Lambii  whaTh^  re- 

in  Thee  bttjn  tp  live ; 
tn4NigJit  ^q^  cfy  tqTV^, 
hoa  ar^  fo  l(t  mi  be. 

VCrofs  mx  Sj^ 

ly  now  I  ^qmkfk  ^iiffl^h 

ifa  me  now  frgR^^ry  ^iiV 


Full  of  Gttilt  and  MiCery ; 
Tkine  wf  are,  Thoo  Son  of  God» 
Take  the  Parc}i%fe  of  thy  Bloody 

4*  Who  in  Heart  on  Thee  believes^ 
He  th*  Atonement  now  receives* 
He  with  Joy  lieholds  thy  Face* 
Tiki^iphs  in  diy  p^'niog  Grace. 

c.  See,  ye  Sinners  f  fte  the  Flaaia» 
Kifing  from  the  flaaghlerM  Lamb, 
Marks  the  new*  the  living  Way, 
I^eadiag  so  eternal  Day. 

6.  Jefo,  when  this  Light  w^  fee. 
All  onr  SoQps  adiirft  for  Thee ; 
When  thy   quickening  Power   wi 

prove. 
All  onr  Heart  diflohwa  in  Love. 

7.  BoiipdIefsWiQom,  PqwVdiTine, 
Love  nnfpeaikable  are  thine ; 
Praife  by  all  to  Thee  be  giv'n. 
Sons  of  £artb,.:tnd  Hofis  of  Heav'n« 

1.  TS  there  a  thing  beneath  the  iky, 
X  Can  Co^ifort  give  or  fadsfy, 
Bqt  my  dear  Saviour^s  Wopnds  ? 

There  is  a  fweet  and  cbnftant  Peace, 
A  Treafara  hid  of  sicheft  Grace^ 
All  elfe  are  empty  Sounds. 

2.  Yet  fink,   my  Soyl,   fall  down 

with  Shame 
Before  his  Face,  who  onl^  came 

To  faffer,  bleed  and  die  \ 
O  think  upon  diy  Sin  and  Oaih, 
For  which  hii  precious  Blood  was 
fpilt. 
Thou  didft  him  crocify. 

3.  See,  thou  vile  Piece  of  finfulduft^ 
Thy  devctft  JUord  fww  for  UiyjLpftc 

Till  Drops  of  B)aQ4  fall  dojiviv; 
See  whp  ii  is  lies  proftrate  there. 
Hear   his   th|ice^wcir'4    mQMiiBfiil 
P»y^*r, 
Mark  ev'ry  Sigh  ^  Groan. 

4- 
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4.  Vm  loft  in  Wonder  and  Amasey 
Here  Til  abide  and  melt  and  gaze» 

Tis  God*8  beloved  Son  ! 
How  heavy  it  that  Weight  he  bears. 
His  Soul's  opprefs'd  with  Grief  and 
Fears, 

The  bitter  Cup  comes  on. 

5.  Lord,  doft  thou  fufFer  thus  forme  ? 
Doft  Thou  feel  all  this  Mifery, 

To  give  me  Life  and  Peace  ? 
Then  will  I  bear  this  on  my  Heart, 
'*  My  all  is  purchased   with  Thy 
Smart," 

Thy  Blood  figns  my  Releafe. 

6.  But  fee  thy  Lord  dragged  like  a 

Thief, 
For  thee  he  bore  thisfhame  and  grief* 
Taunts,  BufFetings,  and  Stripes : 
See  him  nail'd  to  the  Crofs*s  Wood, 
Dcfpis^d  by  Man,    and  bath'd  in 
Blood ! 
Thy  Debt  away  this  wipes. 

7.  Yet  look  again,  and  thou  fhalt  fee. 
O'er  Death  he  gets  the  ViAory, 

And  (lands  at  God's  Right  hand, 
A  Prieft  for  ever  to  remain. 
The  Lamb  from  everlafting  flain ; 

His  Kingdom  fall  fhall  itand. 

8.  Behold,  in  Heav'n  all  bow  the 

Knee 
To  him  who  hung  upon  the  Tree, 

And  Adoration  pay^ 
Then,  O  my  Soul,  do  thou  afpire 
In  Heart  and  Mind  to  join  this  choir. 

And  thy  dear  Lord  obey. 
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%.  T^LL  fing  of  a  great  Matter ! 

X  i  was  a  Debtor, 
Bound  fait  by  many  a  Fetter, 

In  Darknefs  vail'd ; 


+  Homilia^ 


I  iinnM,  and  knew'no  better, 

'Till  Blood  me  heard : 
The  Lamb  my  Juiificr^ 
M^  Freedom's  saycr. 
Did  free  me  from  tli*  old  hjUw 

And  was  my  Shield. 

2.  The  Law  did  cnrfe  and  duuderi 
I  did  fink  under, 
'Till  my  Self-Fin'ry^t  Plondcr 

I  from  me  fliook. 
The  Bars  were  broke  afnnder^ 

When  I  did  kwk, 
And  in  my  Heart  could  ponder 
With  Joy  and  Wonder, 
That  on  th' ji€ciirB*d  Tree  yonder 

Th'  Hand-writing  ftnck. 

3.  On  Him  on  th*  Crofs  cxundei 
I  then. depended: 
I  was  from  Foes  defiended. 

In  Safety  kept. 
My  Grief  was  fully  ended. 

In  Peace  I  flept. 
And  when  ought  me  aflailed. 
When  ought  I  auled. 
My  Lamb's  Wounds  never  fiuled. 

To  them  I  crept. 

4.  Nor  will  my  Lamb  fo  tender 
Me  now  furrender ; 
He  will  be  my  Defender 

Eternally. 
Praifes  to  him  I  render 

Moil  heartily. 
His  Wounds  are  aU  my  Treafnre* 
My  only  Pleafure, 
I  find  beyond  all  Meafure 

His  Love  to  me. 


5.  In  Him  I  am  fecured. 

To  Love  inured : 

God,  who  as  Man  endured 

The  Crofs's  Grief, 
Hath  by  his  Wounds  aUured 

Me  Sinner  chief. 
His  Blood  hath  made  me  vtntoie 
His  Heart  to  enter 
Till  to  the  very  Center, 

For  my  Jtelief. 
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6.  He  will  ne^er  reproach  a  Heart, 
Has  it  much  or  little  Smart : 
He  each  Soul  will  welcome  Home» 
Say,  ^  My  Sinner,  art  thou  come  f 

7.  **  I  have  waited  lone  for  thee, 
**  WiihM,  and  that  moft  earneftly, 
<'  That  thoa  knew'ft  what  I  had 

done, 
**  What  I  bore  for  thee,  ny  Son  ! 

8.  «'  Bring  thy  Sin,  thy  Goilt  and 
Fear; 

**  See  my  Side,  come  hide  thee  here ; 
Sprinkle  with  My  blood  thy  heart. 
Then  the  Slayer  moft  depart. 

*«  Henceforth  keep  thy  eye  on  me. 
Thou  (halt  ne*er  forfakcp  be ; 
«  I  for  Thee  have  Ihed  my  Blood, 
«  Should  I  keep  back  other  Good  } 

lo.  Who  can  tell  how  much  Hc*ll 

fay. 
Talking  with  us  Night  and  Day  ? 
Do  not  think,  it  is  not  true  ? 
This  He  even  means  for  you. 


vho,  like  me,  were  fpoiled, 

legidlcd, 

cher,  and  be  oiled 

Blood  all  o*er. 

Qb*s  fo  nndefiled 

>ttrple  Gore, 

I  help  is  able 

Terable ; 

p's  a  Dream  and  Fable, 

m  is  more. 

yes,  thy  Wounds,  O  Jtfiu, 

te  releafe  us ; 

n  refrefli  and  eafe  us 

.  Heart's  Pain. 

re  (hall  nothing  pleafe  us, 

iie  Lamb  (lain. 

Fear  and  Terror  fcize  us, 

^orld  teafe  us, 

►'  thy  Wounds,  O  Jefm  ! 

f  obtain. 
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LMB,   what  Wonders  haft 

Thou  wrought  ? 
aft  Sinners  dearly  bought : 
\,  vile,  unthankful  we, 
e  Right  to  come  to  Thee, 
tn'd  by  Law  to  endlcfs  Pains, 
held  by  thoufand  Chains, 
one  Thing  has  brought  us 

rhy  being  flanghter'd  fo. 

then  would  not  come  to  thee  ? 
>ed  fear,  he  loft  ihould  be  ? 
ne  that  comes.  Thou  tak'ft, 
bke  and  Chain  thou  break'ft, 
and  Mis'ry,  Guilt  and  Fear, 
If  e  not,  but  brine  Thee  near. 
Sinners;  this  I  know, 
—  ye  may  find  it  fo. 

lat  all  my  Words  would  hear, 
d  Sinners  lend  an  Ear  ! 
they  go,  they  all  would,  find, 
[e  cafteth  none  behind. 
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1 .  '^TO  more  with  trembling  heart 

IN       I  try 

A  Multitude  of  Things ; 

Still  wiftiing  to  find  out  that  Point, 

From  whence  Salvation  fprings. 
My  Anchor*^caft !  caft  on  a  Rock, 

Where  I  (hall  ever  reft 
From  all  the  labour  of  my  thoughts. 

And  Workings  of  my  Breaft. 

2.  What  is  my  Anchor  ?  if  you  alk  ; 
A  hungry  helplefs  Mind, 

Divine,  with  Misery  for  its  Weight, 
Till  firmeft  Grace  it  find. 

What  is  my  Rock  ?  Tis  Jefos  Chrift^ 
Whom  faithlefs  Eyes  pafs  o'er ; 

Yet  There  all  Sinners  anchor  may» 
And  ne'er  be  Ihaken  jam. 


Cc 


35 


34 


1.  T  With  my  Lamb  am  fatisfy'd, 
J[  And  why  fhoald  that  not  be 

my  Choice  ? 
Can  onght  elfe  on  Earth's  Face  be 

fpy'd,        ^ 
To  make  mc  heartily  rejoice  ? 
O  no  f  there's  nothing  but  my  Lamb, 
That  can  with  Godly  Joy  inflame. 

2.  My  Lamb,  and  his  dear  Wounds 

and  Bloody 
Take  up  my  Heart  both  Day  and 

Night : 
That  Fve  a  Lamb,  I  thank  my  God, 
And  like  a  Child  there  find  Delight. 
Let  all  rejoice,  that  they  can  hide 
Them&lves  within  his  open  Side. 

3.  I  am  not  only  fatisfy'd. 
But  more ;  my  heart  doth  leap  in  me, 
That  I,  a  Worm,  am  thus  fupply'd. 
Could  fo  divinely  fumifh'd  be  : 
Why  iliould  one  iinner  dill  complain. 
Since  we  Ve  a  lamb  that  has  been  ilnin  ? 

4.  Come  then,  ye  Sinners^  come  but 

here. 
And  view  your  Lord  with  ftcdfaft  eye  : 
His  Blood  will  make  you  Children 

dear, 
£ut  come,  and  to  his  Wounds  draw 

nigh  ; 
B^  not  afraid,  he  is  a  Lamb, 
V/ho  for  you  to  be  (laughter'd  came. 

5.  To  eai  and  drink  Him  we  have 

PowV, 
And  alfo  on  his  Bread  lean  down  ; 
To  fnk  in  happy  Sleep  each  Hour  ; 
And  then  nought  elfc  to  us  is  known, 
But  that  there  is  a  Lamb  compleat« 
Whofc  Love  to  Sinners  is  fo  great. 
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For  mc,  and  Adarn^  tif^ry  Son ; 
3^*  Yea,  that  I  am  a  chofen  one. 

2.  Vm  chofen  to*be  ofHisWift 
A  Member,  and  to  feel  that  Life 
Which  goes  thro*  her,  whew^cr  kcr 

dear 
And  lovely  hufband  comet  quite  utUm 

3.  When  his  Blood-Balfam  comet 
with  PowV 

And  makc;^  her  feel  quite weH  aH  oVr, 
When  his  Embraces  cbear  her  Hcttt, 
She  feels  it  in  her  ev*ry  Part.. 
.  4.  I,  little  Part,  then  feel  it  too ; 
I  fM  fomething  I  never  knew 
Before  I  was  One  of  Hit  Bride, 
Whom  He  builds  from  hit  Ueedhg 
Side* 

5.  Yet,  Adam's  Children  !   yon  flull 
fee. 

That  ChHfi  dy*d  not  alone  for  ne. 
And  for  my  Brethren ;  no,  *tis  true, 
Who  dy'd  for  us,  He  dy'd  for  you. 

6.  He  never  thought  on  that  Decree, 
That  certain  fouls  he  would  X9t  free : 
He  came  to  fave,  not  to  deftroy  f 
Tlu's  grieves  his  Heart,  thai  giro 

Him  Joy. 

7 .  He  fends  abroad  his  Meflengers, 
And  Qv'ry  one  of  them  declares 
Pardon  from  Sin  in  Tc^'s  Name, 
Who  was  made  Sin  and  bove  Sin*s 

Shame. 

8.  Good  Tidings  full  of  Joy  Acy 
preach : 

In  Chrtfth  Stead  Sinners  they  befcech 
To  be  now  reconciled,  and  come 
To  Him,  who  bore  their  Guilt  and 
Doom.  ' 

Q.  He  is  a  Saviour  of  ail  Men;  * 
Yet  more  fo,  of  hii^  chofen  Train, 
The  Church,  which  is  his  Body  ftii*d, 
^6.  His  Fullncfb  by  whom  all  is  filPd. 

•*i  Tim,  iv.  10, 

10.  And  of  that  Church  I  am  a  Fail* 


I ,  T\  /T  Y  Heart  is  glad,  and  I  know 

IVl       why: 
It  is,  becaufc  a  Lamb  did  die 


Therefore  is  fo  rejoic'd  my  Heart. 


My 
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y  Savioar^s  blood  from  ev*iy  wound 
our  BleQion^t  only  Ground. 

(.  No  Soul  is  fav'd  without  that 
.   Bloodf 

^idioat  it»  there^s  do  church  of  God : 
It  now  there  is,  and  glad  am  I 
hat  I  am  of  this  Family. 

E.  I  am  of  Pbiladelphla^ 

^hofe  jBv'r/  Member  does  betray 

rdf  by  '«  Death,  and  Blood,  and 

Wounds," 
lien  fo  ^mttfiam  thehuwt  it  founds. 

|.  Doii^t  think,  j€  Men  who  learn 

the  Tone 
tLttmi\BU%dl  that  with  us  ye're 

one : 
KW  firire  t^exprefs  yoarfdves  ibme- 

how 
s  we,  yet  yow  Hearts  do  not  glow. 

^.  Your  Ton ms  are  full  of  Blood 

and  Deaa , 
et  foch  as  kn9W  the  Sbihhoietb^ 
an  foon.  perceive,  as  you  it  ^pell, 
ou  have  not  Him  of  whom  you  tell. 

;.  lAzyJifiis  grant  yon  Eyes  to  fee, 
nd  Hearts  to  feel  the  Myftcry ! 
ar,  without  Love  to  Cbrift  lYit  Lord, 
ike  founding  Brafs  you  fpeak  the 
Word. 

5.  OJefu,  Jefu!  O  my  Lamb! 

>  keep  my  Heart  always  on  Flame  : 
want  thy  Blood  with  all  it's  Power, 
ukewarm  I  would  not  be  one  hour. 

7.  Dear  Mother-Heart,  God  Holy 

GhoftI 
hof  of  my  Lambcanft  tell-me  moft: 

>  feed  me  with  His  Flefli  and  Blood, 
Qiich  is  His  Body's  only  Food. 

{.  So  (hall  I  be  a  Member  fUU, 
hat  lives,  and  can  both  a^  and  feel ; 
nd  I  will  in  my  Witnefs'fhip, 
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1 .  JDlood  of  thi  *vinirabie  Lamb  ! 

My  heart  noaght  elfe  can  fay; 
Since  *tis  by  that,  and  only  that, 
-  My  Sins  are  wa&'d  away. 

2.  'Tis  with  that  Blood,  that  I  am 

bought 
From  Cocfe,  and  Death,  and  Hell-; 
'Tis  with  that  Blood  I'm  fanaify'd. 
Made  meet  in  Hcav'n  to  dwell, 

3.  What  bat  that  Blood  (hoold  £11 

my  Heart, 
Since  'ds  by  Blood  I  live  ? 
Since  'tis  the  Gift  the  Father  fent. 
When  He  his  Son  did  give  ? 

4.  Since  by  his  Blood  the  Son  me 

bought,     . 
For  me  Salvation  gained ; 
And  not  me  only,  but  all  Souls 
Of  ev'ry  .4ge  and  Land  ? 

5.  Then  come,   ye  Sinners !   come 

and  dip 
In  Jefu's  precious  Blood, 
Twill  cleaafe  from  fmful  Leprofyr 
And  make  all  freih  and  good. 

6.  O  I  it  exceeds  Beibe/Ja  far. 
And  y#r<//i»- River's  Stream, 

And  5j^m's  Pool,  and  all  ThiP|:s 
elfc; 
Come  walh,  and  you'll  be  dean, 

38. 

1 .  TTQW  can  a  Sinner  hear  thefe 
0       Words : 

Grace^  Jefits^  Bl^t  and  iVonnds, 
And  not  difcem  that  Harmony, 
Which  from  each  Word  reioundsf 

2.  For,  oh !  *tis  ravifliing  and  fweet 
Unto  a  Sinner  true^ 

I  When  Jftfus  fays,  '*  I  wounded  was. 


lofe  to  the  Text  of  Lamb's  Blood  I     *'  And  bled  to  Death  for  you." 
keep.  \ 

Cc  2 
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3*  Bat  tfaofe  who  fay  they  Sinners  ajT, 
Not  feelii^  their  own  Guilt. 

Can  neVr  rejoice  in  Jefu^s  Blood, 
Which  was  for  Sinners  fpilt.  ' 

4.  Is  nothing  to  be  done  for  fuch 
A  poor  dead  wretched  Man  ? 

Yes.   Jefo's  Grace  maft  touch  his 
Heart; 
There's  nothing  elfe  e*er  can. 

5.  All  have  by  Nature  fuch  hard 

Hearts ; 
I  was  the  very  fame. 
Till  Jefus  calPd  me  by  his  Grace, 
And  let  me  know  his  Name. 

6.  O  precious  Grace,   and  pierced 

Wounds ! 
O  blefs'd  atoning  Blood  I 
Sweet  J;;fa  !  ftill  appear  to  me. 
And  give  me  daily  i^ood. 


3Q- 
WO  Points    ought    Ail 


i.np 

J^         know. 
Rich,  Poor,  and  High,  and  Low : 
Firil,  their  own  Fall  and  Guilt ; 
iVext,  that  Chrill*:>  hlood  was  fpilt. 
Whenever  this  I  fesi, 
Then  wretched  I  am  wtll. 

2.  Yes,  yes,  upon  the  Tice 
Chrill  Ihed  his  Blood  for  me : 
Him  may  I  never  grieve. 
Refuting  to  believe* 
For  this  His  greatell  Grief, 
L'ngratcful  Unbelief. 
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J.  On  Mount  CahPrj  he  did  cany 
All  oor  Sins  pnxii|^ous  Load, 

Where  he  bore  them,  thio*  Death 
tore  them 
Clean  out  of  the  Book  of  God. 

4.  He»  when  finitten,  and  fabmittiii| 
To  each  hitter  Smart  and  Pain, 

Was  quite  ipodefi ;  tfacnfbre  doulit- 
lefs 
Suffered  for  ungodly  Men. 

5.  Now,  tho^  liviii^  and  leodving 
There  above  his  Praifo  due. 

Yet  rememben  He  thofe  Sinaers 
Whom  he  bouffht  from  Sin  and 
Woe. 

6.  Nothing^s   fweeter,    dian    ihii 
Matrer, 

That  the  Lamb  has  dk*d  for  siei 
None  can  truly  tell  its  Value 
Here,  nor  in  Eternity. 

7.  O  my  Saviour,  let  me  ever 
Feed  on  what  thou*ft  done  for  me ; 

0  let  nothing  but  thy  OfiTring 
Be  of  any  Weight  to  me. 

8.  Thus  reclining,  always  twining 
Like  a  Worm  about  diy  Feet, 

1  (hall  feel  it  every  Minute, 
That  thy  Blood  alone  is  fweet. 


to 


a 


40. 

i.TTj^ACH    poor    Sinner    has 

l^v       Saviour, 

Who  does  love  him  tenderly  ; 
Who  will  bid's  Him,  and  carcft  Him, 

Whene'er  he  doth  to  Him  fiy. 

2.  He  afks  nothing  for  an  OiFVing, 
But  the  Heart  juf^  as  it  is ; 

lie  that  ventures,  in  Him  centers, 
I'^inds  true  Peace  and  Happinefs. 


41. 
In  Her  toelt  12  6etn  t)eronuraen« 

i.'T^HIS  tranfient  World  is  not 
X         our  Home, 

No  Soul  finds  here,  or  Reft,  or  Blifs; 

I'he  Man  by  this  vain  World  over- 
come. 

Will  of  Salvation  furely  mlfs. 

Jefus  alone  yields  Comfort  true, 

Jefus  is  Plcafure  void  of  Pain  j 

His  Love  alone  is  ever  new. 

His  Friendlhip's  Ardours  llill  remain. 

The  fconrd  fclefted  Few  thrice 
happy  are, 

Who  Jeiu's  fweeter,  firmer  Friendfliip 
&are. 

2. 
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2.  His  fliame  to  all  will  be  difplay'd» 
However  fpecioiis  Here  his  Drefs, 
AVho  is  not  in  the  Robe  arrayed 
Of  Jefu*t  perfea  Righteoofneis. 
Who  of  Chnll's  folnefs  ne'er  recei v'd, 
Wni  tremble  at  the  Jodgment  Day ; 
However  righteous  Here  believM, 
Them  naked  mnft  he  go  away. 
Hafte  then  to  Jefu's  Wounds ;  thrice 

happy  they. 
Who  to  the  bleeding  Woonds  have 

fbond  their  Way. 

42. 

!•  ^^  Tell  me  no  more 

Vr  Of  this  World's  vain  Store ; 
The  Time  for  fnch  Trifles  with  me 
now  is  o'er. 

2.  A  Country  I've  found. 
Where  true  Joys  abound ; 
To  dwell  I'm  determined  on  that 
happy  Ground. 

The  Souls  that  believe» 
nParadife  live: 
And  me  in  diat  Number  will  Jefus 
receive. 

4.  My  SouU  don't  delay. 
He  calls  Thee  away  f 

Rife,  Mow  thy  Saviour,  and  blefs 
the  glad  Day. 

5.  No  Mortal  doth  know 
What  He  can  beftow. 

What  Light,  Strength  and  Comfort : 
Go  after  Him,  go ! 

6.  Lo  !  onward  I  move. 
And  but  Chrift  above 

None  gueffes,   how  wondrous  my 
Journey  will  prove. 

7.  Great  Spoils  I  fhall  win 
From  Death,  Hell,  and  Sin ; 
*Midft  outward  Afllidions,  fhall  feel 

Chrifi  within. 


}. 


S.  Perhaps  for  his  Name, 
Poor  Daft  as  I  am. 
Some  Works  I  (hall  finifh  with  glad 
loving  Aim. 

9.  I  flill  (which  is  befl) 
Shall  in  his  dear  Bread, 

As  at  the  Beginning,   find  Pardon 
and  Reft. 

10.  And  when  I'm  to  die, 
"  Receive  me,"  I'll  cry. 

For  Jefus  hath  lov'd  me,  I  cannot 
fay  why. 

1 1 .  But  this  I  do  find, 
Wc  two  are  fo  join'd. 

Hell  not  live  in  Glory  and  leave 
me  behind. 

12.  Lo  this  is  the  Race 
I'm  running,  thro'  Grace, 
Henceforth,  till  admitted  to  fee  my 

Lord's  Face. 

13.  And  now  I'm  in  Care, 
My  Neighbours  may  fhare 

Thefe  BlciEngs  :  To  feck  them,  wiM 
'  none  of  you  dare  ? 

14.  In  Bondage,  O  why. 
And  Death  wUl  you  lie. 

When  one  here  aifures  you.  Free 
Grace  is  fo  nigh  ? 


43- 

i.T    AMB,  Lamb,  O  Lamb,  Sin- 

■  ^      Sacrifice  f 
My  Heart  delights  to  worihip  Thee, 
Since  by  the  Gift  of  Faith  I  know. 
Thou  ws^ft  made  Ma»  to  die  for  me» 

2.    Thou  Lamb,  haft    broke   the 

Chains  of  Sin, 
Captive  haft  led  Captivity ; 
And  Satan  now  muft  trembling  own, 
I'm   Thine,  becaufe  Thou   diedft 

for  me. 

Cc  3  3, 
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%.  Now  when  my  Sina  appetr,  and  I 
My  Heart  in  its  worit  Light  do  fee ; 
I  own  ^tis  true,  yet  thank  the  Lamb» 
That  could  voochfafe  to  die  for  me 

4.  From  Sin  and  Fear,   from  Gailt 

and  Shame, 
How  does  he  watch  to  keep  me  free  ? 
O !  none  can  think  the  tender  Care 
Of  that  dear  Lamb,  who  dy'd  for  me. 

5.  Whether  the  World  goes  right  or 

wrong, 
Whatever  my  Circumftances  be. 
Where'er  Tm  fent,  or  move,  or  turn  : 
I  find  the  Lamb,  who  dy*d  for  me. 

6.  When  I  for  any  Thing  I  want 
Would  afk,  I  have  no  other  Plea, 
But,  '*  J66af  Father,  give  me  this, 
*'  Bccaufe  the  Lamb  hath  dy*d  for 

me. 

7.  When  to  the  Gates  of  Death  I 

come. 
This  fliall  alone  my  I^aiTport  be. 
And  Death  mud  let  me  go,  becaufe 
He  knows,  the  Lamb  hath  dyM  for 

me. 

8.  Can  any  find  the  fmalleft  Curfe, 
Or  debt,  from  which  Fm  not  fet  free  ? 
No,  there's  not  one:   For  all  was 

paid. 
And  finifh'd,  when  he  dy'd  for  me. 

9.  Should  I  be  afk'd,  how  long  (halt 

thou 
Enjoy  this  Happinefs  ?  Til  fay ; 
While  poor  in  Spirit  I  remain. 
He'll  let  me  know  he  dy'd  for  me. 

10.  Perhaps   this  Truth  may  fail? 
No,  No, 

When  Heav'n  and  Earth  away  ihall 

flee, 
Tt  flands  fecure  upon  his  Word 
And  Oath,  that  he  has  dy'd  for  me. 

11.  Now  (hould  one  aik.  Can  no 
one  elfe 

Have  P^t  in  thi^  great  Myfiery? 
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Yes,  aO,  the  vorii;  withont  ReipeS* 
Have  Right  tt>  fay.  He  dyM  for  mc 

1 2.  For  the  Confufion,  Fear  and  Si&t 
Yea,  and  the  World's  whde  Mifeiy, 
Comes  aU  from  thii,  they  donH  be- 
lieve 

In  Him,  who  dy'd  ior  them  and  me. 

1 3.  What  Love  is  thb^  my  deiicft 
Lamb  ? 

ril  fcrve  no  other  Lord  bat  Thee  1 
Ic  is  but  right  that  I  fliOBld  lire 
To  Thee,  when  Thou  haft  dyM  for 
me. 


14,  And  while  the  heavenly  Choir 

above, 
Praife  Thee  with  fweeteft  HamuMiyt 
My  Heart,  with  all  the  Strength  it 

has, 
Shall  fing  below.  Thou  dicdft  for  sne. 

44. 

2D  onatir,  Mt  hiQ  Hu  Go  Ieic|Kf  %u 

GRACE  f  how  good,  how  cheapo 
how  free ; 
Grace  how  ea(y  to  be  found  f 
Only  let  your  Mifery 
In  the  Saviour's  Blood  be  drown'dl 
Wifhful  lie  before  his  Throne  j 
Say  :  "  I  never  will  be  gone. 
Never,  till  my  Suit's  obtainM, 
Never,  till  the  Bleffing's  gain'd." 


<( 


<c 
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SflHojor  0c{)  Tona  in  funUm  todftr* 

MAny,  who  under  Sin  were  fold. 
Now  at  Love's  Throne  are 
profbrate  laid ;    . 
Many,  by  Nature  nunb  and  cold. 
Void  of  all  Fbeling,  inly  Dead, 

Now 


ij  wtrm  ptaom  Inflaenoe 

>w, 

[ear  Blood  the  Power  prove ; 

aehs  their  Hearts,  and  makes 

n  flow, 

dly  take  the  Form  of  Love. 

46. 


''Ould  yoa  be  well  all  over  ? 
Then  go  to  Jefas  Chrift, 
bis  filood  yoa  cover : 
only  Qndifguis'd; 
>or  and  mi^rable, 
jufl  fo  as  yoa  are; 
id,  that  He  is  able 
jffes  to  repair: 

iing  griev*d  and  vexed 
^00  £11  are  fo  bad, 
be  long  perplexed ; 
ChrijT.s  Blood  you  had, 
I  ihould  be  all  Gladnefs 
his  great  Sacrifice, 
5  the  peevifh  Sadnefs : 
anfom  does  fuffice. 

bounds  are  open  Fountains 
ifli  you  white  aitl  o'er, 
e  your  Sins  like  Mountains, 
s  the  Sands  on  Shore, 
all  aton*d  and  pay'd  for 
'iJPs  all-iaving  Blood. 
)old  it  be  delayM  for  ? 
to  your  bleeding  God ! 

47- 

)  forth,  in  Spirit  go 

To  Cahf'fy's  holy  Mount ! 
s  thy  Friend  between  two 
eves, 

on  thy  Account. 

t  his  Crofs's  Foot, 
ly.  My  God  and  Lord, 
me  dwell,  and  view  thofe 
nnds 
life  for  me  procured  I ' 
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|.  l^ix  on  that  Face  thine  Eye ; 
Why  doft  thou  backward  flirink  } 
What  a  bafe  Rebel  thou  haft  been 
To  Chriil,  thou  now  doll  think. 

4.  Fear  not ;  for  this  is  He 
Who  always  loves  u«  firft. 

And  with  white  Robes  of  Righteouf- 
nlsfs 
Delights  to  deck  the  word. 

5.  Or  art  thou  at  a  Lofs 
What  thou  to  Him  (halt  fay  ? 

Be  but  fincere,  and  all  thy  Cafe 
Juft  as  it  is  difplay. 

6.  That  Heart  our  Saviour  loves. 
Which  does  not  drive  to  weave 

Pretences  fair,  to  footh  itfelf. 
And  his  (harp  Eyes  deceive. 


48. 

1 .  T>Ehold  the  loving  Son  of  God 
iJ    Stretched  out  upon  the  tree. 

Behold  him  (hedding  fprth  his  Blood 
For  all  of  you  and  me. 

2.  O  what  a  Myftery  is  this ! 
The  naird  Immanuel  view : 

How  hath  he  left  his  Realms  of  Blifs 
To  bleed  for  me  and  you ! 

3.  Whv  is  his  body  rackM  with  pains. 
And  wrung  with  keeneft  Smart, 

Why  flows  3ie  Blood  from  out  hit 
Veins, 
Why  torn  with  Grief  his  Heart  ? 

4.  All  Righteottfnefs  did  he  fulfil. 
No  Sin  did  ever  know. 

He  never  thought  nor  a^d  ill ; 
Why  was  He  wounded  fo  ? 

5.  Alas  f  I  know  the  Reafon  why : 
Our  num'rous  Sins  He  bore. 

This  caus'd  his  bitter  Agony, 
This  wounded  him  ib  fore. 

6.  But  hence  our  Confidence  beginsr 
For  we  may  boldly  fay. 

That  thus,  by  bearing  all  our  Sins, 
He  todc  them  aQ  awqr. 
C  C  4  7* 
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7.  Our  God  If  fjlly  reconciled. 
Oar  God  is  fatisfy'd ; 

Each  finner  now  may  be  his  child, 
Since  Jefas  bled  and  dyM. 

8.  How  highly  God  his  death  did 

prize. 
No  fmner's  tongae  can  tell ; 
It  was  a  pleafine  facrifice. 
How  fweetly  did  it  fmell  ? 

9.  Come  then,  each  needy  (inner, 

come. 
If  you'll  accept,  Hellgivc  ; 
fiut  let  him,  and  he'll  lead  you  home ; 
Whoever  thirfts,  may  live. 


49. 

Qtomt  CmiTirr  unti  bGckrt  Hem  etariaen 

fobne« 

1.  pinners  !  come,  the  Saviour  fee, 
1^     Hands,  feet,  fide,  and  tem- 
ples view ; 

See  him  bleeding  on  the  tree. 

See  his  Heart  on  fire  for  you  ! 
View  a  while,  then  hade  away. 
Find  a  thoufand  more,  and  fay : 
Come,  ye  Sinners  !  come  with  me. 
View  him  bleeding  on  the  Tree. 

2.  Who  would  ftill  fuch  Mercy  grieve? 
Dear  fouls  I  hear  inllruAion  mil^, 

Doiibt  no  more,  but  now  believe. 

Each  become  a  fimple  Child  ; 
Artful  doubts  and  reafonings  be 
Naird  with  Jefus  to  the  tree  j 
Souls  who  truly  fimple  are. 
Surely  (hall  the  Blefling  (hare. 

3.  Thro*  his  poverty,  ye  poor  ? 
All  may  quickly  richer  be  ; 

That  throws  wide  Heav'n's  Mercy- 
door, 
Grace's  Trcafuries  makes  free ; 
Here  fecurely  take  who  will, 
Each  poor  finncr  take  his  fill, 
Rich  in  Grace  hereby  commence, 
]Bltt(h  no  more  for  Indigence. 


4.  Thcj  w]io  fearch  thdrbetrtswia 
care. 

And  the  Blame  their  dvn  eoaftfi. 
In  the  Lamb  may  have  their  flmc^ 

To  his  wounds  have  free  acoeTi ; 
They  that  have  been  molt  in  deiig 
'Mongft  the  chiefieft  Sinners  fet^ 
Ne'er  forget  their  kiad^Releafe,  . 
Bed  can  relifh  pard'ning  Graoe. 

5.  Covered  with  a  holy  Shame* 
Pardon'd  Criminals  remain : 

Yet  their  freedom  they  prodajflw 
Their  Adoption  thqr  maintain* 
Trading  in  oar  righteoofne(s» 
Scarce  does  that  begin  to  ccafe^ 
Ceafes  the  tormenting  ftrife. 
All  within  is  Peace  and  Lifii. 

6.  Are  you  fonn'd  a  Crtahanmmf 
Have  yon  pro v'd  the  Clcan(iBr*s  ait! 

Can  you  Chrift  in  foirit  view, 

Pnrified  thro'  Faith  year  hcait  ? 
Rife,  to  meet  the  Bridegroom  go» 
Mingle  with  the  Virgin-Row  i 
Oil  you  have,  and  need  not  fear, 
Tho'  this  moment  he  appear. 

7.  Thcfe  move  on  the  narrow  Wa^» 
Watchful,  chearfnl,  free  from  toil» 

Trim  their  Lamps  from  day  to  dayt 

Adding  ftill  recruits  of  oil : 
Doubly  does  the  Spirit  reft' 
On  that  happy  peaceful  breaft. 
Who  himfelf  to  Praying  gives* 
Who  a  Life  of  Watching  lives. 

^'  Up,  go  forth  to  meet  the  Lamb» 

Sleep  and  (lumber  far  depart ! 
Let  your  lamps  be  all  on  flame. 

Want  of  oil  will  wound  the  heart 
Gracious  Scepter  of  our  King  I 
Thee  we  touch,  and  Thee  we  fing» 
Under  Thy  propitious  fway 
Live  we,  grow  we  tv^ry  Day, 

9.  Here  we  learn  with  inward  fluun^ 
How  delightful  'tis  and  fweet. 

Thee  to  ferve,  O  gracious  Lamb ! 
Willingly  thy  Love  to  meet. 

Ours 
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Oan  Ac  fault,  we  mull  confefi. 
If  dctuT'd  from  Happinef) ; 
Thoa  woold'ft  rather  hare  nt  be 
Heutjr,  leady,  wiUisg,  free. 

JO- 

t.\7E  who  hive-Iraown  th'  st* 

X        tonioK  blood. 
To  «uuV  loitb  cSriJI  hencefonh  mafl 

knowi 
To  him  its  Anthor,  for  itj  Food, 
Faith  maft  tnew  each  monMot  go ; 
Tht  firft  Tweet  Grace  thu  nitic  yoa 

wholei 
Msft  ftill  be  cherilhM  in  Ae  Ibal. 
2.  Each  fool  knowi  how  her  Lord 

to  plctTe : 
No  Meuiod)  need  thatman  be  told. 
Who  tbottjij  to  the  mark  doth  preTi, 
And  can  uU  one  conridion  hold  i 
That  he  a  fiuter  loS  and  poor, 
In  Chrifl  hath  glory,  lift  and  ftore. 
3>  And  let  that  man  conlider  tight. 
To  blifi  divioe  he  now  it  led  j 
When  little  oblUdei  wonld  fright, 
Thefe  under  foot  hit  &ith  mult  iread: 
From  ferving  Chrift,  he  may  Toppofe 
Nothiag  but  fweeteft  freedom  flowi. 

51- 

I.  TBSU.thatgentleToiichofihine 
J  Which  doth  our  loott  to  Thee 

incline. 
Which  maket  ni  tifte  how  good  thon 

art. 
And  foftens  and  inflraftt  the  heatt : 
*•  A  gift  of  how  great  worth  it  this  f 
*Tii  a  fmall  Thread  that  leadt  to  bli&i 
lb  drawinei  may  we  ftill  attend. 
And  mecMy  follow  to  the  end. 
J.  Wretched   the  nuu  who  tarai 


4« 


A$  wretched  he  who  ftrut  grows 

proud. 
For  inward  fweetnefi  once  beflow'd. 
4.  They  Ihall  be  bnilt  as  Uving  Aonet 
On  Chrift  the  Rock,  and  otify  they. 
Who  clcare  to  Him  as  little  One)» 
And  filcnt  wait,  and  foon  ob^. 


i.'^r^HELamb  to  know, 
X     And  thai  to  glow 
For  Lore  to  him. 
And  nought  fo  mack  t'cfteetn, 
As  to  haTc  him  qoite  near, 
That  dear 

And  lovely  Man ;  this  ii  the  plan 
Of  ev'ry  one,    ^ 
Who  ii  hii  Flelh  and  Bone. 
>.  Hisft^iifofaUofbUfs 
And  Merit  too. 
When  I  it's  Parts  run  duo' t 
Firft,  hii  dear  Held  «^  thorn 
Is  torn! 

Quite  (ore  t^eBack,ill  blae  and  black : 
His  Hands  and  Feet 
Harenailringi,  tomefweet: 
3.  His  Eyeswereredbyteanhelhedi 
At  lall  they're  broke  : 
Then  he  receives  a  ftroke, 
A  faldicT  fplits  his  Side 
Pull  wide, 
Thence  flows  t  flood.     My  Lord 

and  God  I 
What  Ity  I  more  ? 
I  love  thee  and  adore. 
4.,  The  Spirit's  (bond  know*  to  tX- 

coona 
The  Text  prolbnnd 
Of  Circnmd&on'i  wooad, 
CiriJI  truly  fdt  no  pain 

£ach  drop  of  Bk*d  that  from  Um 

flow'd. 
And  ev'ry  Bmife 


r 
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r.  To  my  poor  heart  the  death  and  I        Thy  Churches  dear, 

fmart  |  Whofe  hearts  are  melted  down. 


Of  God  my  Lord 

Does  peace  and  joy  afibrd. 

A  (inner  c>r  fo  poor 

AH  o>r. 

Quite  full  of  fin,  is  well  within. 

Soon  as  his  God 

Appears  to  him  In'  Blood. 

6.  filood.  Blood,  ahf  Blood,  the 

only  Good, 
My  Kanfom -Price, 
For  my  heart  does  fufiice. 
O  may  the  flaughtcr'd  Lamb, 
Who  came 

3So  favc  the  loll  to  th*  uttcnnoil. 
Draw  thee  and  me^ 
And  thoufands  to  hit  Tree. 

7.  Stand  in  yoar  place,  heralds  of 

grace, 
With  holy  (haitie, 
And  thus  the  Crofs  proclaim ! 
'*  Souls  !  tafte,  and  have  his  Flefh 
«•  Quite  frcfh, 
**  And  drink  the  Blood,  for  you  fo 

good." 
Then,  preach  with  Power, 
••  That  Blood  does  Sin  deiour:' 

^m      * 

tS3- 

CRir  Mtten  lemm  eri^riOi  creu$  terflel^n 

i.^T  7E  wi(h  from  our  heart 
yV    To  know  CkriJI's   Crofs 

indeed, 

Ev'n  th'  inihoil  part. 
What  bleffings  there  lie  hid : 
Sorely, 
It  is  a  Myftery  f 

s.  This  knowledge  is  dear 
Unto  thy  friends  alone, 

^M^»llll  III..     ifclM— i^— .— — 

+  Precatio^ 


And  flow 

With  longing  thee  to  know*  . 

3.  Behold  as  ev^n  now. 
How  thy  People  fink  down^.. 

And  Childlike  bow 
With  (hame  before  thy  Throne : 
May  thy 
Plefh  oar  Hearts  purify ! 

4.  O  mod  lovely  Crofs  I 
Draws  us  into  his  Death* 

And  kill  oar  Drofs 
^y  the  power  of  Faith, 
And  all 
That  brings  us  into  Thrall. 

9.  We  now  thy  Blood  drink 
With  poor,  bat  thirfty  fouls; 

And  thus  we  fink 
Into  thy  pierced  wound-holeSf 
Where  we 
So  fure  a  Sheltering  fee. 

6.  Commanion  divine  ? 
Hence  is  oar  Happiness, 

To  feel  we're  Thine, 
And  that  for  thee  thro*  grace 
We  live. 
And  our  Hearts  to  thee  give. 

7.  A  Pattern  mod  fair 

We  have  received  from  thee. 

That  whofoe'cr 
Defircs,  may  plainly  fee; 
How  Thine 
In  mutual  Love  flioald  join. 

8.  O  then  thyfelf  gird ! 

And  wafii  our  Feet  quite  clean ; 

We  are  thy  Herd, 
In  whom  thy  grace  is  feen. 
And  who 
Long  fince  thy  Mercy  know. 

9.  Flow  down,  blood  divine ! 
On  heart,  head,  hands  and  feet ; 

Grace !  gird  our  loin, 
And  make  us  quite  compleat; 

And 


And  fliew 

The  Way  we  are  to  go. 


\y 
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1 .  rr^Hoa  friend  of  finoen  I  hear 

X        my  cry. 
And  grant  me  my  reqoeft. 
That  in  thy  Wounds  I  now  may  fiod 
My  everlafting  Reft. 

2.  There  is  no  happinefs  or  peace 
That  can  be  fbund  elfewhere  i 

In  them  alone  my  Life  1*11  feek,     . 
In  them  thy  h<ne  declare ! 

3.  May  I  no  more  refift  thy  Love, 
No  more  thy  Spirit  grieve. 

Bat  as  a  Uttle  child  become. 
And  fimpIyThee  believe. 

4.  Faith  is  thy  gift,  my  deareil  Lamb, 
Thoa*ft  purchased  it  for  me ; 

Therefore  a  finner's  right  I  claim. 
Which  is,  to  worfhip  thee. 

!^.  To  worfhip  thee,  who  haft  re- 
deemed 
Sinners  from  endlefs  pain. 
That  th^  might  know  no   ofher 
theme. 
But  that  a  Lamb  was  flain. 

6.  Imprefs  then  deeply  on  my  breaft 
This  truth.  Thai  tiou  hafi  Sid, 

That  in  thy  wounds  with  confidence 
I  ever  may  abide. 

55- 

1 .  TTOW  happy  is  (he  heart, 
£X    That  puts  its  tnift  in  thee  I 

*Tis  foand  in  ev*ry  party 

From  all  difeafes  free : 
It  needs  bot  crave  thy  kind  Sapport, 
And  o*er  life*s  Wave  it  walks  unhurt. 

2.  Our  former  thoughts  we  leave. 
And  new  ones  get  by  Grace ;' 

The  moment  we  believe. 
Into  Pakh*8  world  we  pafi : 
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Around  us  fprings,  by  Oofpel  light, 
A  face  of  things  more  fair  and  bng)it. 

3.  Paffions  no  more  torment 
Our  fouls.with  bitter  ftrife  s 

To  us,  in  Love,,  is  fent 

Whatever  we  meet  in  life : 
*Tis  Chrift  we  ferve,  and  His  fare 

care 
'Will  us  prefcrve.where*er  we  are. 

4.  We  deeply  pity  then 
Th*  uneafy  Lufts,  that  burn 

The  breafts  of  other  nxn ; 
But  not  to  them  return  : 
We  nothing  lack,  nor  look  behind. 
And  fcorn  to  (hake  with  evVy  wind. 

^.  Since,  Lord,  we  neVr  are  well,   * 
But  while  we  fee  thy  Light, 

Never  let  Flefh  or  Hell 
Remove  it  firom  my  Sig^ht : 

NeVr  let  me  fall  to  reasonings  blind. 

Which  fo  enthrall  the  f^thlels  mind. 


I.  TE 

ret 
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ESU,  each  blind  and  trembling 
foul 
thy  foft  Voice  perfuade. 
In  all  Diftrefs  to  come  to  thee 
We  need  not  be  afraid. 

2.  Is  Sin  our  grief?  whatever  fui,  . . 
(No  difference  it  makes  :) 

Tis  all  forgiven  thro*  that  Blood 
Thou  fpilledft  for  our  fakes^ 

3.  Is  Unbelief  the  thing  we  fisei  ? 
(Above  all  vice  accurft : ) 

Yet  when  thou  diedft  for,  all  fins. 
Thou  didft  include  the  worft. 

4.  Have  we,  which  bitter  is  indeed^ 
Forfook  thy  love  when  known  I 

Yet  thou  a  gentle  Mafter  art. 
Nor  wilt  the  Weak  difowa. 

J.  Are  we  overwhelmed  with  doQ^t 
and  care. 
Hath  Sorrow  felled  onr  breaft  ? 
Tho'  *tii  n  6mxtm\t  llioald  be  fo» 
.    Yet  thoa  wOt  ffn  «a  Keft. 

^  6. 
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6.  Are  we  oncertain  wlut*t  the  cafe. 

But  feel  we  are  not  right  ? 
We  need  bat  lay  our  Heart  'fore 
thcc. 

Be  childlike  in  thy  fight. 
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MV  Tefus.  'Ook  on  me  thy  child, 
Who  am  both  weak  and  faint : 
Sinner*  are  thine,  then  take  thy  own, 
And  make  a  wretch  a  faint. 

2.  CIcanfe  me  and  wafh  me  in  thy 

blood. 
Then  only  Thine  HI  be ; 
Create  me  Thine,  and  I  will  have 
No  other  Lord  but  Thee. 

3.  Take  my  poor  heart  juft  as  it  is, 
S«i  up  therein  thy  throne  ; 

So  (hall  I  love  iKec  above  all. 
And  live  to  thee  alone. 

4.  Remember,    Lord,    when    thou 

didii  hang 
And  die  upon  the  Tree, 
For  whom  were  all  thy  wounds  and 

painb. 
But  for  the  world  and  me  ? 

r.  There  thou  didil  purchafe  life  for 
all. 

For  all  poor  Adam%  race. 
That  all  who  tailed  of  his  Death, 

Might  likewiie  tafte  thy  Grace. 

6.  Tlianks  to  thee,   deareft  Lamb, 

that  thou 
Had  wakened  me  from  death. 
And  roused  meDut  of  fm's  deep  fleep, 
And  caird  to  walk  in  Faith. 

7.  Complcat  thy  work,  and  aown 

thy  grace. 
That  I  may  faithful  prove. 
And  liften  to  that  fmall  dill  Voice, 
Which  only  whi(pers  love; 
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8.  Which  teaches  me  wliat  is  thy 
Will, 

Which  tells  ane  what  to  do ; 
Which  covers  me  with  fluune,  when  I 
Do  not  thy  will  porfoe. 

9.  This  Un^iott  may  I  ever  ftd» 
This  Teaching  fram  my  Loid, 

And  leaiii  Obedieaoe  to  thy  mscc^ 
Thy  foft  reriving  word. 


58. 
kTTOW  is  it,  Lanbb 

X  X  "Hiis  mortal  fnmt» 
This  mind  fo  fnxX, 
Where  fins  did  long  prevd* 
Should  ever  mui  a  Race 
Of  Grace? 

The  caafe  is,  fure,  ImmMMgfs  powVy 
Who  Flefti  now  made. 
Does  yield  the  mildeft  Aid. 

2.  W}io  bat  believes,  and  once  per- 

ceives. 
In  depth  of  heart. 
That  he  in  thee  has  part ; 
Can  always  to  this  Seal 
Appeal, 

Can  there  forget  each  load  or  Let, 
And  fimply  truft, 
The  Lamb's  death  conquer  muft. 

3.  And  tho'  tis  true,  the  beft  we  do. 
Were  poor  and  bafe 

Before  thy  glorious  face ; 

Yet  we  on  mercy's  ground 

Are  found ; 

Amidfl  all  this  our  hearts  thoalt  kifi. 

And  there  above 

Wilt  jullify  thy  Love. 

4.  This  then  to  me  permitted  bCt 
Inftead  of  all. 

On  Jeju's  Self  to  call ; 

With  Friendihip  of  God*s  Son, 

To  mn 

On  his  bled  earth,  wherever  called 

forth; 
So  (hall  I  view, 
I  How  moch  his  blood  will  do. 
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8.  Firft-bom  of  many  brethren  tbou, 
59.  To  thee,  lo !  all  our  foals  we  bow  ; 

To  thee  our  hearts  and  hands  we 

give. 
Thine  may  we  die,  thine  may  we 

live. 


IThirfty  thou  wonnied  Lamb  of 
God, 
b  wafli  me  in  thy  cleanfine  blood ; 
b  dwell  within  thy  wounds ;  then 

pain 
fweet,  and  life  or  death  is  gain. 

Take  my  poor  Heart,  and  let  it  be 
or  ever  dos*d  to  all  but  thee  : 
ud  thou  my  Breaft,  and  let  me  wear 
hat  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

.  How  bled  are  they,  who  ftill  abide 
lofe  Ihelter'd  in  thy  bleeding  Side  ! 
Hiolife  and  ftrength  from  thence 

derive, 
nd  by  thee  move,  and  in  thee  live. 

.  What  are  our  works  but  fin  and 

death, 
'ill    thou    thy    quickening    Spirit 

breathe ! 
'hou  giv'ii  the  powV  thy  grace  to 

move, 
>  wondrous  grace !    O  boundlefs 

love  \ 

.  How  can  it  be,  thou  heavenly 

King, 
liat  thou  (houldft  us  to  glory  bring  I 
lake  flaves    the  partners  of  thy 

throne, 
^eck'd  with  a  never  fading  aown ! 

.  Hence  our  hearts  melt,  our  eyes 

overflow, 
>ur  words  are  loft,  nor  will  we  know, 
[or  will  we  think  of  ought  befide. 
My  Lord,  my  Love,  is  crucify ^d.** 

.   Ah  Lord !    enlarge  our  fcanty 

thought, 
'o  know  the  wonders   thou  haft 

wrought  f 
fnloofe  our  ftammVing  tongue  to 

tell 
'hy  love,  immenfe,  nnfearchable. 


+  60. 

i.^T7HAT  pains  poor  fouls  go 

V  V        thro'  to  tra^e 
The  way  to  peace  and  happinefs. 
Before  'tis  on  their  minds  imp/efsM, 
That  Chrift*s  the  finner*s  only  Reft  ? 

2.  His  wounds  ft  and  open  to  receive 
Such  helpleft  Sinners  as  believe ; 
Thither  1  fly  with  eager  hafte. 
And  kifs  his  Crofs,  and  hold  it  faft. 

3.  His  wounds  to  me  are  very  fweet ; 
When  I  fink  down  before  his  Feet, 
As  poor  and  helplefs,  then  my  foul 
Melts,  and  his  Blood  runs  thro'  the 

whole. 

4.  I  can't  ev'tt  make  my  own  felf 

poor! 
I  get  much  pain,  but  nothing  more  : 
Strive  I  in  comforts  to  be  great  ? 
Inftead  of  joy  I  mis'ry  meet. 

^.  But  when  ht  ftiews  me  how  I  rovf , 
And  court  my  Neighbour's  prane 

and  love ; 
How  Self-will  raifes  difcontent 
Againft  my  Saviour's  Government ; 

6.  When  Satan  tempts^  how  ibon  I 

ftart; 
Pafs  by  Convi£tions  in  my  heart ; 
Let  my  beft  Love  and  Zeal  abate  i 
Fall,  and  my  very  Falls  forget : 

7.  When  I  fe^  This,  I  can't  exprefs 
What  melting  fliame,  and  yet  what 

peace. 
Breaks  on  my  foul  from  ty^'^ty  fide, 
Becaufe  for  this  my  Saviour  died. 


f  AiitMusm 
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S.  Thofe  fools  who  ftrij  Rot  from 

their  Hiaris, 
Nor  from  the  grace  the  Lamb  imparts, 

They  feel  how  far  extends  his  Death, 
And  live  the  happy  life  of  Faith. 

9.  Thou  know'ft,  for  this  I  thirft, 

my  Lamb  I 
To  live  this  Life  is  all  my  aim  ; 
And  tho'  too  oft  Self  creeps  between. 
Yet  fclf  and  all  things  elfe  arepam. 

10.  Compleat  thy  work,  my  gracioos 

King, 
My  Heart  into  that  Order  bnng, 
Which  thou  would  ll  have,  that  all 

in  me 
May  to  thy  Scepter  bow  the  Knee. 

61. 

^in  arme0  fimBn»!?erf« 

1.  A    True  poor  iinner's  heart, 
j[\^  Straitned    with    grief    and 

(mart. 
Which  knows  no  where  to  fly 
From  Satan  %  tyranny ; 
In  Jefu's  Wounds  may  meet 
A  fwcet  and  fafe  retreat. 

2.  Scarce  is  the  Lamb  but  view'd. 
The  Heart  is  quite  renew'd  ; 
The  cold  heart  burns  and  glows. 
Soon  as  the  Lamb  it  knows ; 

As  foon  as  the  fide^s  rent 
Itfelf  to  th'  Soul  prefents. 

3.  One  finks  with  bowed nefs ; 
Then  the  whole  mind  imprefs 
His  Nail  prints  beauteous  gleams. 
And  their  fo  bloody  beams. 
Which  raviihingly  chear. 
When  to  the  heart  they're  near. 

4.  That  felf-fame  Spirit  dwells 
In  us,  who  Thomas  tells 
Chri(l*s  Godhead  true  to  draw 
Out  of  the  Wounds  he  faw. 
Of  him,  whom  he  no  more 
Than  Malkr  call-d  before. 


c.  Ah  keep  as  erer  fo  r 
For  joy  we  never  know. 
But  when  we  thee  embrace. 
And  fweetly  fed  thy  Gnce ; 
Let  us  each  hour  be  foimd 
Looking  in  ev^ry  wo«iid. 


62. 

BC(  ROQtiS  WSKIU 


€>ol^e  leiitf 


1.  npO  fuch  the  King  will  ^ve  a 

X       Kifs  of  Love, 
Who,  at  a  k>f$  which  way  to  tan  or 
move. 
Fly  to  a  private  place. 
And  cry  for  a  new  Spark  of  g^ce. 

2.  On  ftick  the  King  his  Blefing 

will  confer. 
Who,  when  they  meet  the  loweft  of 

their  choir. 
Afford  him  Honour  due, 
Refped  and  love  fmcere  and  true. 

3.  To  fuch  the  King  will  grant  Pro- 

tedUon  meet. 
Who  love  to  fit  in  filence  at  his  feet. 

And  fay,  "  Alas,  O  Love, 
Who  (hall  the  heavy  Stone  remove  ?" 

4.  To  fuch  the  King  will  deign  hit 

Teaching  mild, 
Who   gladly  liftcn   to  the  meaneft 

Child, 
And  chearfully  allow. 
They  Leamers  are,  and  litde  know. 

63. 

l&eirae  cinfalt,  0na)en'tamifr» 

I.  Olmple  mind,  thou grace*s  won- 
O       der ! 

Deeped  wifdom,  greateft  mighty 
Faireft  jewel.  Love's  defender. 
Mod  fuccefsful  Chriftian  Fight  I 


t»4 
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t.  Liberty  ddes  walk  in  fetter^. 
Riches  are  bat  empty  wind* 

Beauty  iU9  iamt^  ugly  features. 
If  we^re  not  of  fimple  idukL 

3.  WKea  Simplicity  we  cheriOi, 
WeVe  a  whole  and  perfeft  light; 

But  tkM  view 'away  will  vaniih. 
Soon  as  double  grows  oar  fight. 

4.  With  this  gift,  a  nan  is  bleffed. 
He  looks  only  at  the  Lanb ; 

Bat  without  it,  Hill  diieafed, 
For  one  (lands  in  fome  dark  flame. 

5.  Thie  Simplicity  whence  comes  it? 
'  From  the  wonnds  and  blood  divine : 

Vainly  any  one  afiumes  it, 

Who  ne'er  learnt  it  at  that  Shrine. 

6.  'Fore  whofe  eyes  the  Lamb*8  dear 

figure 
Stiuas  cmcifyM  doth  Hand, 
Who  in  Blood  lives  altogether ; 
I&  right  Holinefs  has  gain*d. 

7.  To  whfosi  welcome  tafte  prefenteth 
Nought,  iijefuj  be  not  there ; 

Whom  nought  out  of  himcontenteth. 
Who  has  but  for  him  an  Bar ; 

8.  Who  to  his  red  wounds  for  pafinre. 
As  a  hungry  InfeCt  flies  ; 

Who  like  a  weak  child  for  nurture. 
Hid  in  his  dear  Bofom  lies ; 

9.  Who  but  willeth  what  him  pleafes,' 
Who  but  what  He  bids,  can  do, 

Who  but  what  He  givetb,  uies, 
Whofe  Life  all  from  Him  does 
flow; 

10.  Who  on  his  Path  only  moveth. 
And  lees  only  by  his  Light; 

Who   Grace  (   Grace !    alone    ap- 
provethf 
From  all  elfe  eflranged  quite; ' 

IX.  Who's  fo  flruck  with  his  love's 
arrows. 

That  his  own  felf  he  forgets ; 
Who  about  Him  only  forrows. 

And  but  he  his  Joy,  creates ; 


la.  Who  alone  hyj^fa^  hoUleth» 
And  in  him  does  all  poiTefs : 

He  it  is,  who  on  him  buildeth^ 
He  walks  too  in.  Hplinets. 

13.  Blood-bought  Church!  ihall  I 
declare  it, 

What  for  thee  my  thoughts  defire  ? 
Bter  fly  on  Ghtfee's  Chariot, 
Which  is  borne  by  wheels  of  fire. 

'  *  * 

14.  Of  the  reins  let  him  be  Holder, 
He  can  well  the  Way  contrive  ; 

He  knows  when  he  fwift  and  bolder. 
And  when  foftly  he  Ihall  drive. 

15.  Over  flbne  and  hillodc  goes  it  I 
Sit  btttflill,  ih*  Bvcnt  ne'er  doubt ; 

Help  him  not,  alone  he  does  it, 
II10U  in  faith  mayft  look  about. 

1 6.  Let  him  work,  in  the  condufion 
Thoa  wilt  be  aftoniihed ; 

Jefus  thy  afiairs  will  think  on. 
As  thy  ever-loving  Head. 

< 

•uflh  IDeilanUi  BeineonaUr* 

1 .  Tj^AR  greater  than  one  thought, 
\}       or  could  fuppofe. 

Sweet  Saviour !  is  thy  gi'ace,  when 

free  it  flows,. 
When  to  a  worm,   fo  naked,  poor 

and  blind. 
Thou  do(l  unfold  thy  royal  way  and 

mind. 

2.  When  one  before  had  fbu^t  from 

day  to  day,         <i.  .  ^  . 

*Wich  anxious  mind,  for  iome  true 

ground  ^nd  flay. 
And   not  one  foul  had   told    our 

troubled  breaft, 
\^lio  'tis,  that  draws  the  fouls,  and 

gives  ihem  Reft; 


^*rn 
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[  10.  And  a  foul,  who  Truth  has  tailed. 
The  more  glad  (he  can  proceed 
In  fome  fteps  not  ieen,  but  trufted  ; 
Then  the  fooner  is  ihe  freed. 

11.  But  ere  this,  have  cares  oppreft 
one. 

For  a  (hort  or  longer  fpace. 
While  fome  perfon  put  the  Queftiout 
Haviyw  kepi  Bi^ijmml  Grati  T 

1 2.  While  on  that  we  are  reflefiiugy 
Trembles  haplj  arm  and  bone  \ 

Happy  Pain  the  toirt  affliding. 
That  we  from  the  Lord  have  gone. 

1 3.  Here  a  flood  of  tears  are  gufhing. 
Where  (hall  I  find  Jefus,  where  ? 

With  a  troubled  childlike  Wiflung, 
O  that  he  «pr  Saviour  were  I 

14.  In  a  moment  flands  before  us 
The  Prince  with  hit  open  Side ; 

And  one  feels,  he's  moft  ddirous 
Our  poor  fouU  therein  to  hide. 

15.  Herewith  quick  the  Soul  goes 
over 

Into  his  thro*  pierced  Hand  ; 
Who  the  more  docs  prize  and-  love 
her. 
Since  with  coft  and  toil  regained  : 

16.  And  ihe  now  obtains  (fo  fpeedy. 
Scarce  her  heart  a  cry  can  fend) 

Pardon  of  her  fins  already. 

And  the  Lamb  her  conllant  Friend. 


65. 

men  fMI  1ii|&lBen  tase  • 

3 ME  we  in   fome  trying 

jundure, 
h  might  foul  and  body  kill  ? 
suns  the  Saviour's  Charter, 
'Urotr  ferijh  will, 
is  fpoke  with  truth  as  open, 
hat  Jefus  is  God*t  Son  : 
id  failure  in  it  happen ; 
lark,  how  the  Terms  do  run. 

^lievff  is,  without  feeing. 
Death  gnd  Life  to  feel : 
ey  him  on  the  Crofs  lying, 
f  d  and  bruis'd,  his  blood  did 
U; 
while  he  was  fcarcc  yet  mur 

r'd, 

li  and  Devil  were  o'erthrown; 
ith  juftice  it  was  ordered, 
old  ever  be  Hii  own. 
r  Hh,  what  this  is,  hear  ye  • 
we  daily,  for  his  fake, 
hands  our  Soul  do  carry ; 
as  foon  as  we  awake, 
dlike  beg  of  our  dear  Saviour, 
:  he  quite  throughout  the  Day, 
»arts  of  our  Behaviour, 
lim  pleafes,  lead  us  may. 

s  an  Impulfe  mild  produces, 
with  any  darknefs  joined  ; 
's-motion,  which  ilill  prefles 
r  Je/u&  powV  and  mind. 

I  whoe'er  thus  is  and  a^eth, 
blefs'd  and  happy  Man  i 
e  with  the  Saviour  walketh, 
ght  dellroy  or  hurt  him  can. 

s  grace  furely  one  receiveth 
unaik'd  for,  well  fuppofe  : 
fuch  a  path  it  moveth, 
:h]ikeLightningonward  goes. 


66. 

1.  TTOW  happy  we,  when  guilt 
JjL      is  gone! 

This  alters  all  our  frame : 
The  fame  Occafions  ftill  come  on^  . 
But  we  are  not  the  fame. 

2.  What  did  before  afHi6^  us  much. 
What  gave  us  anxious  Care, 

The  faithful  breaft  it  cannot  touch  y 
h  can't,  for  Chrift  is  there, 

Dd  '  4, 
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Hymns  of  ibe  Brethren 


\ .  CairJ  are  wc  to  Fatigue  and  Toil  ?  I  Howfoe'er  their  hand's  employed 


'i*hc  heart's  at  reft  beneath, 
Chear*d  hoorly,  as  with  fragrant  oil. 
By  ChrilVs  reviving  Breath. 

4.  Arcwc  thro' ilangcrous  pathi  to 

The  '.V..u:c>  of  Pcuh  to  paf>? 
l"*. ;  :V.»!o  %*i»";*.al  is  hi>  love, 
\^. ;  :  ;;hc  htv  gucious  Face. 

%     S/x  vMSwArdh,  or  in  Dillrcfs 
\\  r  \\\A\  be.  'tis  confcf&'d  ; 

o. .  k*u'  UclicviT  nc'crthelefs 

W  ::  imU',  and  lay,  he's  blefs'd  ! 

,*     Vhr  World  muit  wonder,    and 

\,'iniu*  (hat  fecret  Hand, 
\\  \\u  )\  bctw  ixt  us  and  Mifery 


y* 


I      V 
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kind  doth  (land. 


67. 


I    ¥  TOW  Chrift    his  fouls   doth 

|"1       blefs, 
N»»  ii»ui\ue  can  e'er  exprefs  I 
I  \w\  {\\c  life  of  Men  no  more, 

liiK  .1  I  ifc  myftcrious  live ; 
\  %\WU  I  hoy  of  his  great  powV, 

I  \i y  by  day  new  gifts  receive. 

•     A  liijiplc  Child-like  heart 

I  \i-  lines  to  them  impart : 

I  uMii  fierce  wrath  and  knotty  care, 

liiicf  inveterate  and  deep. 
In  one  moment  freed  they  are; 

His  fwcet  grace  lays  all  ailccp. 

•{.  Herewith  is  yet  combined, 
/\  j^reat  and  princely  Mind ; 
L'ndifmay'd  by  any  foe. 

Fix:  they  fcrvc  their  Mailer's  will ! 
No  one  knows  what  they  can  do. 

Nor  what  Strength   their   brenil 
doth  fill. 


4.  Stl!l  in  the  inner  man 
Convcrfc  with  liim  thtv  ciuj 


« 


In  Earth's  drudgeries  below. 
They  in  fpirit  at  the  fide 
Of  their  Saviour  loving  go. 

).  More  yet  the'ir  wondrous  Way 
Shines  to  the  perfe6t  day  .- 
Difengag'd  from  trifles  here. 

Up  he  holds  their  hearts  to  Him, 
While  his  Blood  goes  on  more  dear 

From  redeeming  to  redeem  ! 
6.  Ever  before  their  eyes 
The  Lamb  once  flaaghterM  lies : 
Mighty  Virtue  comes  bom  thence, 

To  perform  that  Lamb's  whole 
Will; 
Pain  t'affwage,  and  fin  to  deanfe, 

And  quell  all  the  powV  of  HI. 

68. 

I  *   A    ^^"^  ^^^^  would  always  be 

/\       fhelter'd  from  fin, 
Whofe  garments  are  cv'ry  day  to  bi 

kept  clean. 
Where  can  fuch  a  one  out  of  danger 

abide  ? 
O?    flic   mufl  an  anchoret    be  in 

Chriirs  fide. 

2,  Who  makes  the  red  Nail-prints 

his  conllant  retreat. 
Will  find  fuch  retirement  andfolitudc 
fweet. 

Such  ftillnefs  and  fafety  from  all  that 

is  ill, 
That  there  and  there  only  he  always 

will  dwell. 

3.  One  momently  there  is  preferved 

from  harm. 
He  taftes  Life  eternal,  is  juicy  and 

warm ; 
\o  foe  from  without  or  within  can 

moleft 
The  dove  who  hath  built  in  thcfc 

Rock,  clefts  itsncft. 
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1 69. 

I  •  /^  Dcoreft  Lamb,  take  tbbu  my 

Wbert  can  fuck  fiveetnefs  be. 
As  I  bave  tailed  in  tby  Love, 
As  I  have  found  in  Thee  ? 

2.  If  there's  a  fervour  in  my  Soal, 
And  fervour  fare  there  is. 

Now  it  fhall  be  at  thy  Controul, 
And  bot  to  (erve  thee  rife. 

3.  If  love,  that  mildcft  flame,  can  reft 
In  hearts  fo  hard  as  mine. 

Come,  gentle  Saviour,  to  my  breaft. 
And  .all  its  love  be  Thine. 

4.  My  Lord  hath  feiz*d  me  with 

iweet  force 
His  prize  and  purchafe  juft  : 
This  St>ul  of  mine  was  never  made 
-    For  vanity  and  dud. 

5.  Now  the  gay  World  with  treach- 

Vous  art 
Shall  tempt  my  heart  in  vain ; 
I  have  cobvcy'd  away  that  heart, 
Ne'er  to  return  again. 

6.  O  'tis  in  vain  to  feek  for  blifs ; 
Fjqx  bUfs  can  ne'er  be  found 

'Till  we  arrive  where  Jefus  is. 
And  tread  on  grace's  ground. 

7.  Tis  heav'n  on  earth  to  tafte  his 

love. 
To  feel  his  quick*ning  grace  : 
And  all  the  Ileav'n  I  hope  above 
It  but  to  fee  his  Face. 

8.  Continue  ftill  thy  love,  my  Lamb, 
Faft  lock  me  in  thy  wounds  ; 

There  let  me  dwel],  where  all  thy 
Love 
-The  raptnr'd  Soul  furroonds. 


70. 


f  Sufpiria* 


\ 


I .  /^  Jefn,  Jefii,  my  good  Lot4.t: 
V-/      How  wonderful 's  thy  love. 

Thy  Patience,  pity,  t^erne(s. 
Which  I  each  moment  prove. 

z.  For  oh  I  how  faithlefs  is  my  min4  ^ 

How  apt  to  turn  afide. 
And  wander  in  its  own  Deceits. 

Of  Reafonings  and  Pride ! 

3.  How  does  the  old  corruption  ftrive. 
And  light  to  rtieo  Again  % 

Sure  there's  not  fuch  a  heart  as  mine 
In  all  thy  Crofs's  train. 

4.  No  that  there  cannot^    patient 

Lamb, 
No  Heart's  fo  hard  at  mine. 
There  is  not  one  would  try  thee  fo. 
On  whom  thy  grace  does  ihine. 

$.  Yet,  dearefl  Saviour,  love  me  ftilK 
The  pooreft  and  the  worft ; 

For  well  I  know,  where  Sin  abonnds. 
Thy  Grace  abonndcth  moft. 

6.  Yet  let  me  not  thy  grace  abnfe. 
And  fin  becaufe  chou'rt  good  ; 

But  let  thy  love  fill  me  with  Shamei 
That  I  have  it  withllood. 

7.  On  me,  my  King,  exert  thy  Pow'f# 
Make  old  things  pafs  away, 

Create  all  new»  and  draw  me  Itill, 
Still  nearer,  ev'ry  Day. 

8.  Thou  know*ft  which  way  to  redUfy' 
Each  ftubborn  111  within. 

And  to  fubdoe  my  t^^ry  thoaght^ 
And  conquer  all  that's. fm. 

9.  Thou  canft  bring  me,  wh9  am  f»   • 

weak. 
To  keep  my  eye  on  thee 
Conftandy  fix'd,  And  ever  in 
Thy  Preicnce  glad  to  be. 

10.  Savioar  of  finners,  now  do  this  I 
Le^me  not  turn  away 

From  thy  dear  crofs  and  bleeding 
wonndt ; 
Bat  bind  me  thfre  to  ftay« 
Dd  a  II.   ^ 


52  HjftHns  of  she  Bretbrin 

1 1.  Ckaftife  me  when  I  do  amifs ; 
Let  not  one  Thoaght  arife 

But  fend  me  frefli  fupplies. 

It.  O  give  me  grace,  ftill  give  me 
morCy 
Still  draw  me  nearer  tbee ; 

0  give  me  till  I  \^\y  know 
Thy  boundlefs  love  to  me. 

13.  Jmprefs  thy  wonnds  upon  my 
heart. 

With  all  thy  bitter  Pain, 

And  there  abide  for  evermore. 

And  all  the  ViA^ry  gain. 

1 4.  Lord  fpeak  to  me  with  thy  fwect 

Voice, 
And  give  me  ean  to  hear : 
For  thou  my  Saviour  Jefus  art. 
Who  me  hath  bought  fo  dear. 

1  ^.  I  praife  and  thank  thee,  dcareft 

Lamb, 
For  all  which  thou  had  done. 
Since  thou  doft  take  me  as  I  am 
For  thy  redeemed  one. 


I. /'^ Rant,    Lord,    I    ne'er  may 

\Jf    doubt  again, 

Or  let  convidlions  die. 
Of  Truths,  which  I  was  fure  of  then, 

When  thy  goodSp'rit  was  nigh. 

2.  Tf  once  I  knew,  that  thy  pure 

Stood 
Hath  bought  man's  Peace  with 

heav'n. 
Be  it  in  my  glad  countenance  (hew'd 
Thenceforth,  that  Tm  forgiv'n. 

3.  If  once  I  knew,  that  Death  of 

thine 
Has  Satan's  pow'r  deftroy' j  ; 
Let  me  ne'er  yield  to  him  and  Sin, 
I^or  make  thy  Conqueft  void. 


4.  If  once  I  faw  feme  happy  Iffaa, 
Who  lives  by  faith  in  Tbee; 

Let  me  ne*er  doubt  bnt  thy  Gxaoe  en 
Perform  the  fame  in  me. 

c.  If  I  one  glympfe  in  my  own  bical 
Fdt of  a ChrUiaB't  Uib; 

Still  on  the  truth  on*t  let  me  icj^' 
That  fnck  a  Life  there  is. 

t.  A\  Lamb,  O  woandcd  Ucedia| 

My  heart's  a*thirft  fer  dwe^ 
And  panu  and  gafps  fer  diy  fwcet 
grace. 
Each  moment  water  me. 


2.  Look  with  thy  tender  pierdai 

And  fearch  my  ev*ry  Thoaeht, 

And  all  the  Turnings  of  my  netrt ; 
Look  on  the  worm  thoa'ft  boa|^ 

3.  Thou  had  me  bought,    that  I 
ihould  live. 

And  bring  forth  fmit  to  tliee; 
Pour  out  thy  Spirit  on  me.  Lord, 
That  I  may  faithful  be. 

4.  Behold  my  wants  and  feeblencfi, 
Dear  Saviour  here  I  am  1 

I  lie  down  at  thy  bleeding  Feet, 
Thou  flaughter'd  holy  Lamb ! 

5;..  Thy  wounds  and  blood  revive  07 
heart. 
And  give  new  life  and  ftrength  1 
What  thought  can  fathom  thy  g;rcaK 
love. 
Or  know  its  breadth  and  length  f 

6.  This  anchor  doth  my  fool  fapport^ 
When  my  vile  Heart  I  fee  t 

And  feci  myfelf  a  finner  poor. 
My  love  fo  cold  t'wards  thee. 

7.  When  Vm  alTaulted  on  all  tdth 
By  a  whole  hofl  of  Foes ; 

Thou  doft  not  leave  me  comfortIc& 
To  bear  thofe  heavy  Blows. 


in  the  eighteenth  Century. 

S.  Thoa  doft  permit  no  ftroke  in 
Tain» 

Tis  with  a  loving  Keain 
Thoa  doft  rebttke  and  chaften  me, 

Tis  not  to  {^ve  me  finart. 

9.  Then,  deareft  Lamb,  move  not 

thy  hand. 
Till  'tis  Ay  mdotts  Will ; 
Finiih  thy  kind  Defign  in  mc. 
And  Sin  deftroy  and  kill. 

10.  I  am  thy  own*  for  thou  haft 

boog^t 
Me  with  thy  deareft  Blood ; 
Since  I*m  fo  precious  in  thy  fig^t, 
Do  with  me  as  leems  good. 


5'^ 


11.  Thoa  haft  fojoft  a  Right  to  me. 
By  all  which  thoa  haft  done } 

J  have  no  claim  to  any  part. 
Body  and  Soul  thoo'ft  won. 

73- 

f .  ^%  Jefus,thepoorfinner's  Friendl 

\y    Moft  wretched  fiiould  I  be. 
Did  not  I  fee  thy  ftreaming  Blood 

Flow  fieely  unto  me. 
I  ihoold  be  fad  and  deep  diftrefs'd. 

And  could  not  be  relieved, 
Whenweaknefs,  fabtings,  fdzemy 
flelh. 

Each  part  opprefs'd  and  griev'd. 

2.  When  I  do  hear  the  dreadful  voice 
From  SinaPs  flaming  mount. 

And  Death  and  Judgment  call  on 
me, 

<*  Come  bring  in  thy  Account  r 
Dear  Saviour,  this  woiud  fill  my  foul 

With  Terror  and  with  Dread, 
Did  not  I  fee  on  SiWs  hill. 

That  Lamb,  which  for  me  bled. 

3.  Oh  how  ttanfcendent  is  that  grace. 
Which  thou  doft  then  beftow. 

When  nothing  in  myfelf  I  feel, 
BufMifery  and  Woe  1 


'Tis  then  indeed,  my  gracious  Lord, 

Its  riches  fhine  fo  bright. 
It  chears  and  comforts  my  poor  foul 

With  its  moft  glorious  ught. 

4.  O  eive  mc.  Saviour,  give  me  ftill 

My  Poverty  to  know ; 
Increafe  my  faith,  each  day  in  erace 

And  knowledge  may  I  grow : 
Open  ftill  more  the  Myftery 

Of  thy  dear  wounds  and  croft. 
And  for  this  precious  Pearl  let  me 

Count  all  thiifgs  here  but  drofs. 

74.    , 

t.  T^^ar  Saviour,  hear  a  finncr*s 

To  my  Neceifity  give  ear; 
Wafli  me  in  thy  moft  precious  blood. 
Heal  my  fick  heart  by  that  warm 
flood. 

2.  Nail  my  AflnAions  to  thy  Crofs  » 
May  I  account  but  dung  and  droft 
All  that  is  felf,  all  dat  is  ndne» 
And  only  to  thy  Will  incline. 

3.  The  Spark  inkindled  in  my  breaft 
Blow  to  a  Flame ;  nor  ma^  I  reft 
Till  all  and  cv'iy  part  of  me 

Is  fiird  with  phuie  and  love  to  theeJ 

4.  May  I  for  ever  fafe  abide 
Within  the  wound  of  thy  dear  Side, 
There  meditate  that  wondVous  love. 
Which  brought  thee  from  thy  throne 

above. 

5.  My  Jefus  left  his  Heav'ns,  and 

came 
To  ranfom  fiiiners  from  their  fliame. 
That  they  might  feel  their  fins  /br« 

giv'n. 
And  find  in  him  their  peace  and 

heaven. 

6.  His  Peace  he  to  his  children  UR, 
When  of  his  life  he  was  bereft ; 

1'  When  he  was  faften'd  to  Uie  tree, 
Thofe  wounds  did  buy  that  peace  for 
me. 
D  d  3  7, 


^^  .  Mfmm  if  tbi  BrHhrewr 

7.  Lord  ?  I  am  thine,  then  take  me 

now. 
Low  at  thy  feet  my  foul  I  bow, 
Alham'd  that  I  no  fooncr  ran 
To  thee  the  Savioar  of  loft  Man. 


75- 

I .  'T^Each  me  yet  more  of  thy 

Thou  flaughtcr'd  Lamb  of  God  ! 
Anil  h.\  and  root  me  in  the  Grace 
So  doarly  bought  with  Blood. 

;.  O  tell  me  often  of  each  Woupd, 

Of  cvVy  fmart  and  fain  ; 
Anil  let  my  heart  with  joy  confcfs, 

I'l om  hence  comes  all  my  gain. 
j;.  For  this  O  may  I  freely  count 

Whatever  I  have  but  lofs;    . 
And  cvVy  name  and  cv'ry  tjiing 

Comj^ar'd  with  this,  but  drofs. 

4.    Aniwcr  me,   O   thou    gracioos 
Lamb, 

Whv  didlt  thou  die  for  me  ? 
^!r  lull  of  fin  and  void  of  worth  I 

The  l^'aufc  was  all  in  thee ! 

^ .  Th)  loving  heart  could  never  bear 

To  fee  me  bleeding  lie, 
To  fee  me  fall  a  prey  to  Death ; 

Thyfelf  wouldft  rather  die. 

6,  Ingrave  this  deeply  in  my  heart 
With  an  eternal  pen. 

That  I  may,  in  my  fmail  Degree, 
Return  thy  feove  again. 

7.  Bat  who  cap   pay  that  mighty 

Debt, 
Or  equal  Love  like  thine  ? 
Thou  wert,    when  forely  wounded 

thus, 
A  Pcrfon  all  divine. 

I.  O  rather  give  me  daily  more, 

Klore  evVy  hour  to  fee, 
That  thou  a  bounteous  Giver  art, 

J  mull  a  debtor  be. 


76; 

1.  A  H  Lovie !  coBie  fviwctij  SmI 

To  thy  fo  piera^d  Sid^ 
And  evermore  remind  ine» 

That  thou  for  meluft  4y'd. 
I  beic  to  bear  thy  Spirit 

Of  that  for  evpr  proach  % 
That  thy  Love,  Blood  and  Merit 

May  me  Obedienee  teach. 

2.  Thou  knowMl,  that  my  SaltatM 
Is  certain  thro*  thy  love  ;   - 

Vet  ah !  on  each  Occafiim 
May  I  more  faithful  prove  ? 

What* s  paft  thou  haft  fbrgivtif, 
I  will  forget  it  too, 

And  forward  run  to  Heaven* 
Where  I  can  better  view. 

3.  Thy  lovely  Woondt  ib  tl^hg, 
Thou  know*ft,  theyVe  my  Delig|iC| 

All  fweetnefs  far  exceeding, 
While  they  are  in  my  fight : 

O  that  I  might  but  ever. 
In  this  world*s  Vale  of  tears. 

Look  towards  thee,  and  never 
Involve  myfeif  in  Fears. 

4.  I  feel  thou'lt  not  forfake  me, 
Tho*  I  am  much  to  blame  | 

O  from  this  moment  take  me 

To  thee,  juil  as  I  am. 
Again  I  here  prcfent  me 

To  thee !  thouUt  net  refnfe  \ 
Nor  fliall  it  e'er  repent  me. 

That  fuch  Lord  me  did  chufe. 

77- 
'.npHOU    deareft  Lamb,  thy 

X       being  i]aughter*d  fo. 
Is  the  poor  finner's  Life  and  Pardon 

too: 
Give  me  a  deep  feeling  of  t)iis  Sal- 
vation, 
And  make  thy  woanded  fide  mylu- 
bitation 

^  For  evermore. 


tM  tbe  iigbtuntb  Century. 
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2.  Thoa  kaoweft  all  that's  in  my 

heart,  O  JUamb, 
If  thou  wilt  noc  receive  me  as  ][  am, 
I  mail  furely  perifli :  but  thou  doft 

love  nte. 
And,  ^inidil  my  bafenefs,  ever  wilt 

approve  me 

As  thy  own  Spoil. 


3 .  Bat  Lord*  what  loveft  thoa  in  me  ? 
(Thou  feeft  me  as  I  am  !) 

Yet  if  thou  choofed  dill  to  love. 
Thy  choice  I  will  not  blame. 

4.  Ah  Lord !  it  was  the  only  way» 
The  only  Mafter-Art, 

To  conquer  fach  a  foal  as  mine. 
And  break  fo  hard  a  heart. 


3.  This  feel  I  every  day  moll  forely;  j.  Here  I  confcfs  to.aU  the  world. 


trne; 
Thy  Love  porfues  me  wherefoe'er  I 

go* 
Yea,  when  Pm  rebcllioosyand  would  j 

forget  thee, 

Thoa  doft  not  puniih  me,  love  will 

not  let  thee ; 

fiut  thou  forgiv'fl.f 

4*    How  glad  am  I  that  thou  fo 

loving  art ! 
Tliat  thou  canfl  blefs  my  bafe  and| 

worthlefb  heart. 
And  c:^ifl  freely  bear  with  my  who1e| 

behaviour; 
O  wert  thou  ilot   cxadlly  fuch   a 

Saviour, 

Whatftiouldldo?; 

5.  Since  then  thou  art  fo  good,  1 

wifh  to  be 
A  faithful  Servant  quite  refign'd  to 

thee! 
Yea,  to  feel  thyPrefcnce  each  day 

more  healing. 
And  the  poor  finner's  conitant  happy, 
'  Feeling 

The  holy  fliame. 

78. 

I .  /^  Deareft  Saviour,  might  my. 

%J  '   heart 

Be  quite  giv^n  up  to  thee  ?  1 

O  m^t  ft,  to  be  always  thine,        { 

My  highcft  pleafare  be. 

z .  Thylove,  with  fuch  a  jealous  flame, 
Would  have  me  wholly  Thine ; 

Thjr  blood  fo  (bed,  demands  that  I  j 
Should  be  no  longer  mine  ? 


I  neV  fhoold  have  lov*d  thee, 
Hadil  thou  not  dy'd  for  me,  and  firft 
Shewn  fuch  a  Love  to  me. 

6.   O  love,    O  bleeding  Love,  -I 
would 

Always  with  thee  remain : 
O  let  my  foul  with  thee  yet  more 

Inward  Acquaintance  gain  I 

79- 

1 .  QTrcam  thro'  the  Bottom  of  my 
O      foul. 

Blood  of  the  Son  of  God  ! 
And  take  away  whatever  in  me 

Thee  hath  lo  long  withflood : 
Drink  up  my  Nature's  afUve  fire. 

Drown  all  my  ufelefs  Strife ; 
And  let  my  heart  for  nothing  thirft 

But  thee  the  Well  of  life. 

2.  Here  let  me  drink,  for  ever  drink. 
Nor  ever  once  depart : 

For  what  I  tafle,  makes  me  to  cry, 
"  Fix  at  this  Spring  my  heart !" 

Dear  Saviour,  thou  hail  feen,  how 
oft 
Tve  tum'd  away  from  thee ; 

O  let  thy  Work  renew'd  today. 
Remain  eternally! 


80. 

A  M  B,  whoVt  fo  beloved 
By  the  Sinners  train  ! 
Thou  wert  fweetly  moved 
To  bear  all  our  pain: 


L 
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Nought 


56  Hynms  of 

Noaght  drew  thy  Afiefiion 

To  iloop  down  to  die» 
Bat  our  deep  Dettrudlion 

And  our  Mifery. 

2.  Thii  fills  me  with  rapture. 
That  He  bore  my  fmart ; 

And  his  bleeding  Figure 
Sweetly  draws  my  heart ; 

He  has  overcome  me 
By  that  bloody  Fight, 

Now  I  am  led  captive 
By  thofe  Bands  with  right. 

3.  When  I  this  remember. 
How,  vile  as  I  am. 

Thou  haft  chofe  me  Member 

Of  thy  Body,  Lamb  f 
With  deep  Adoration 

Then  my  heart  is  bowM, 
At  the  free  Eledion 

Grounded  in  thy  Blood. 

4.  In  thy  Wounds  fo  bloody 
I  have  found  my  Peace  ; 

TTio'  I'm  poor  and  needy. 
That's  my  iheltring  place. 

Nought  can  here  difturb  me. 
Nought  can  break  my  reft ; 

For  I  flcep  fccurely 
In  thy  loving  breaft. 

5.  O !  link  me  ftill  deeper 
In  thy  wounds,  O  Lamb  ! 

And  be  thru  my  Keeper 
From  all  Hurt  and  Shame : 

Let  my  heart  keep  fwimming 
In  thy  purple  Gore, 

And  be  hourly  feeding 
On  each  Wound  and  fore. 

6.  Now  my  Heart  lies  open ; 
Lamb  I  thou  know'ft  my  want  i 

What  thy  blood  has  broken. 
Now  does  lone  and  pant 

To  be  Thine  cnurely. 
In  thy  Warmth  to  move : 

Make  my  heart  quite  fiery 
By  thy  bleeding  love. 


th  Brttbren 

7*  Lo !  thy  child  fo  fteUe 

Lies  before  thy  Heart, 
Tho*  I  fcarce  tm  able 

To  ciprefs  in  part 
All  my  Wants;  6  Jijk  f 

Yet  thon  know'ft  them  wdl: 
Now  in  me  thy  finncr 

All  thy  Mind  fnlfiU. 

8.  Of  this  Vm  afliired. 

Thro'  thy  bitter  Pain, 
That  my  name  does  noted 

In  thy  Book  remain  : 
From  thu  Woild^s  confiifion 

I  am  only  thine. 
And  thy  Congregadon*s, 

Where  thy  Woiiodt  pve  Slune. 

81. 


ibtSatB  Hainm  unH  JFdcHciuJWL 

I.  TJOLY  Lamb,  and  Prince  of 

LX      Peace, 
Hear  my  foul  implore  thy  grace; 
Let  it  thro*  thy  pow'r  divine. 
In  thy  Lamb-like  Meeknels  flune* 

z.  Grant,  that  faithfollv  I  maj 
Asa  Lamb  thy  Voice  obey  ;    ' 
Soul  and  Body  bought  with  price, 
Be  thy  living  Sacrifice. 

3.  Valiant,  ftedfaft  may  my  love 
In  the  hardeft  Tryals  prove  ; 
And  in  all  adverfity. 

Both  a  Lamb  and  Lion  be. 

4.  Keep  thou  me  a  feeble  child. 
Sober,  watchful,  nndefiPd  ; 
That  where'er  thy  Steps  I  fee. 
Simply  I  may  follow  uiee. 

5.  Thou  the  great  viAoriotis  Lanb^ 
Who  all  hofts  of  Hell  overcame; 
Grant,  that  in  thy  Blood  I  majr 
Conqu'ror  be  till  thy  great  Dajr. 

6.  When  thon  (halt  on  $i§m  fimd, 
I  ihall  be  at  thy  Right-Haad  i 
In  thy  God-like  f^iory  bright. 
Thou  my  Temple;  thon  my  Light. 


•I'f.' 
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82. 

I.    A  Hf  my  dear  hcart-bcloved 

Jtji      Lamb! 
What  love  have  I  poflefled. 
Since  thou  by  thy  dear  Crofs*8  flem 
Me  happily  haft  placed  ? 

a.  Thy  blood,  thy  blood  the  deed 
has  wrought. 

That  won  me  to  thee  Saviour ; 
Elfe  had  I  never  on  thee  thought. 

Nor  come  to  thee  for  ever, 

3.  Scarce  did  I  clear  my  misery  fee. 
But  Blood  was  alfo  named 

By  thy  dear  Sinner  Company, 
Which  all  my  heart  inflamed. 

4.  Mv  conqner'd  heart  was  melted 

ftraight. 
In  floods  of  tears  I  fainted ; 
Heav'n*s  fbretafle  had  I  at  thy  feet. 
And  nothing  more  I  wanted. 

5.  To  me  the  Bloods  the  Lofd*sow» 

Blood, 
Which  on  mount  CaU*ty  flowed. 
Was  then  the  fole  and  higheft  Good, 
And  *twas  on  me  beftowcd. 

6.  I  ikwmeinthewoundedipaoe. 
The  Spear  for  me  had  graved ; 

And  knew  me  call*d  among  the  race 
Thro'  htic  eleaion  faved. 

7.  I  faw  from  out  the  lanced  Side, 
The  ftreaming  blood  and  water ; 

There  all  my  Happinefs  I  fpy*d. 
With  joy  and  holy  rapture. 

g.  Is't  pofBble  a  chUd  fo  poor. 
So  foon  (hould  find  ialvation  ? 

Who  cold  and  dead  knew  nougjht 
before. 
But  Sin  without  ceflation. 

9.   But  'twas  th'  app<nnted  day  of 
Grace, 
The  time  to  favc  coauncnced ; 
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My  heart  tnuifportcd,  wai  m  blazo 
Thio'  what  thiiBk>od  difpenied. 

The 'idling  fire  immediata 
flam*d ; 
Thy  tender  Dealings  o'er  me 
My  Silence  brake,  and  me-amftrain*d 
To  go  and  witne(s  for  thee. 

1 1.  I  faid ;  *'  The  Woand-ftream*t 


''  Whicfifrom  the  Crofs  fo  flooded. 
'*  Has  in  the  ^race  engrafted  me, 
'*  Prom  which  no  one's  exdodled. 

1 2.  ''  A  foul,  dio'  fiU'd  with  gmlt 
andfiiame, 

'*  And  flnfttl  in  its  Efience : 
**  Soon  as  it  bows  before  the  Lamb, 
,   '*  Finds  Favour  in  his  prefence. 

13.  <<  The  Blood  which  he  did  flied 
fokind, 

<<  Alone  hadi  it  effeOed, 
'*  That  the  whole  World  now  lift 
may  find, 
'<  As  well  as  the  «leaed.^ 

14.  My  hearths-beloved  tender  Lamb  I 
With  thoufaad  tears  be  praifed  1 

For  tho'  I  to  thee  had  no  claim. 
Thou  long'dft  to  have  me  Ueflbd. 

1$.  Thou  now  haft  made  me  loolt 
and  free. 

And  from  my  Cnrfe  redeemed. 
And  widi  thy  chofen  Company, 

A  membor  me  efteemed. 

16.  Tm  ftill  (I  know  it  very  well,) 
With  Mifery  fuxTonnded; 

Yet  didft  thou  fin's  dominkm  qodl. 
Thro'  thy  fo  bdng  wounded. 

17.  Ia«finot,wii7notmucwithSin» 
Since  I  thy  Pow'r  have  proved,, 

And  thy  blood's  gradous  mine  have 
fees; 
Thoult  keep  ibj  dnld  bdovcd. 
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if.  In  peace  I  now  can  icft,  and  do, 
AVhat  once  thro*  Sin  and  Sadnefs, 

1  could  not,  till  redeemed ;  but  now 
I  ferve  the  Lord  with  Gladaefs, 

I. -J.  A  Pan  I  have,  and  only  one, 

'  My  Love  is  not  fo  tender, 

;\ : ,  i! .  one  who's  thy  flc/h  and  bone. 

Thy  Mercies  it  fliould  render. 
20    I  feel  it,  where  in  debt  I  am. 


With  firncr.ihaine  it  bows  mej 
Vet  1  m  a  member  of  the  Lamb, 

\^ho his  dear  Child  allows  me. 
fi.  O  keep  for  ever  in  my  fight 

Thv  fo  much  >ve)imded  Body ! 
Mv  peaceful  feat  be  in  the  bght 

Or  thy  Nail  holes  fo  bloody. 

22.  Thy  dear  Hand  never  from  me 

mo^'c,  - 

Thr  Heart  keep  for  me  open  ; 
Work  on  the  Flclh  'till  ^o  the  grave, 
To  th' Spirit  nought  can  happen. 

.  -    O  let  my  foul  fink  deeper  in 
*'^The  blood's  unfath6m'd  Ocean  ! 
IVIv pafture-ground  is  always  giccn. 

i  feed  upon  thy  Paflion: 
-1   Till  once  I  can  the  nail-holes 

*      kifs 

And  greet  with  bride's  affcftion, 

And  dofc  embrace  upon  my  knees 

Thofe  Seals  of  my  Ekdion. 
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I  therefore  come  with  all  my  fins, 
I  know  thoa  caoft  forgive. 

3.  My  Lamb,  and  Savioar  dear  I 
I  long  to  fee  Ay  Face ; 

To  know  thee  more  and  more  by 
Faith, 
I  pray  thee  give  me  grace. 

4.  And  when  this  life  is  0*0*9 
O  may  I  dwell  With  thee. 

Still  worfhipping  the  bleffed  Lamb, 
Who  Iiv*d  and  dyM  for  me. 


■M 
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y  Saviour,  thoa  didft  Ihcd 
Thy  precious  Blood  for 


Q  jwdl- w^^^*"  *">'  worthlefs  licajt, 

^od  let  mc  live  to  thee. 
^  Xhw**l*cft  all,  JO  Loxtl,  ..    . 

"fo  come  to  thee  and  live ; 


SoUloquia. 


.84. 

J3D  Hammlcin  aeC^Iacbt* 

1 .  /^  Lamb  crucified  ! 
\J  When  once  I  efpied 

Some  beams  of  thy  grace, 

0  how  did  I  long  for  a  fight  of  thy 

Face ! 

2.  H^w  blind  had  I  been? 
A  mere  Slave  of  Sin  ; 
At  once  there  came  Light, 
And  rouz'd  me  from  deaths  and  I 

knew  it  not  right. 

3.  I  felt  fuch  a  Smart, 
Around  my  hard  heart. 
So  flinty,  fo  proud  ; 
And  all  on  a  fudden  it  mehcd  and 

llow'd. 

4.  'Twas  foon  to  me  dear 
What  Friend  I  had  near ; 

1  could  not  him  fee. 

Vet  llraightway  1  thought  him  as  fair 
as  could  be. 

? .  My  Heart  was  on  fire 

VV'ith  love's  ftrong  dcfirc  ; 

It  no  where  could  move. 

Without  feeling  clofe  its  invtfiblelove. 

6.  How  was  I  o'erpower'd  ? 
What  peace  on  me  fhowcr'd, 
As  Jcfiis  now  came-? 
And  this  e'er  my  heart  well  difcern'd 
his  fwcetName. 
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7.  But  foon  I  him  knno 
By  that  bloody  line. 
Wherein  he  was  feen* 

When  he  was  up;]«fted  to  fave  finful 
men. 

8.  His  wann  holy  BloibcU 
That  life-givtBg  flood. 
Streamed  ^il  from  each  Wound }   . 
To  fee  which,  I  well  nigh  funk  into 

the  .groand.  . 

9.  My  Need  \  cou'd  fed. 
My  death  aend  my  hells 
And  fuch  was  say  cafe» 

As -if  I  too  Q»e  ef  his  Mttrdeien  was. 

10.  Then  whifpei^d  'die  Foe 
Who  fiill  plots  -cut  woe, 

Sin*s,  Death's,  «nd  my  Skte, 
To  OS  thoa  belon^KiU  siod  thee  wt 
will  hare," 

1 1 .  IXreAly  XA  thee. 
My  Laiqb !  did  I  f)ee : 
I  funk  at  thy  Feet, 

That  thou  ihotild*ft  do  with  m^; 
what  thon  fhoiild^ll  think  meet. 

12.1  yet  was  full  fhy ; 
Yet  hop'd  nm  fhW  1 
Thy  Spoil  fhould  be  made, 
That  thou  wonld'ft  be  gracious,  and 
foon  lend  thy  Aid. 

13.  Then  well  conld  I  he^ 
In  heart,  at  in  ear, 

**  Wretch  finful  and  bafe! 
^*  Receive  thou  my  BleiTing,  ^v'n 
durable  Peace.*^ 

14.  Sweet  Reft  I  then  had; 
And  faw  thee  right  glad 
All  ftudious,  my  Lamb, 

To  give  my  Corruptions  and  filth  to 

the  fiamc. 
I  ^.  So  gained  I  choice  Meat, 
Sweet  Marina,  to  eat. 
And  Drink  that  will.kdl; 
Whereiq,  Lamb  \  *  fhy  ownf«^  thou 

fandifyVl  haft. 

*  John  xvli«   i9« 


16.  'J'hy  red-ftrcam  of  Blood 
Death  drown'd  with  its  flood ; 
Thy  Water  wafli'd  clean ; 

Thy  blefted  Mouth  calPd  ae  to  be 
of  thy  I'rain. 

17.  When  Satan  efpyM 
What  blifs  I  enjoyM, 
He  f/ettdd  and  roar'd ; 

I  let  him  itti  om,  and  cleaved  dole 
to  my  Lord.  : 

1 8.  Now  QtAy  one  word. 
Ne'er  leave  me,  my  Lord! 
I  know  nought  but  thee  ; 

Thus  Light^s  ^>FPy  Heir  I  fliH  am, 
and  fliall  be.  • 

■85. 

1 .  'Tn  H  t  Child  from  BetUebm^ ' 

X     Who  at  Jerufalim 
For  all  the  World  did  bleed. 
As  the  atonihg  Laibb ; 

Hath  me  from  bondage  fxted. 
And  hath  fet  me  down 
'Mong  thofc  who*re  his  own. 

2.  He  brought  me  from  the  Womb : 
And  gave  me  place  and  room 

Wjthin  his  pierced  Side, 
When  wafli*d  from  Nature^s  Doom* 

And  wheii  I  back  did  Hide 
Wandring  up  and  down. 
He  made  my  Heart  groan. 

3.  Then  came  the  GofpePs  found 
Of  Lamkf  and  Bloody  and  Wound* 

A  good  while  did  I  cry, 
"  Grace  docs  for  all  abound, 

"  But  not  for  me;  for  why  ? 
"  I  moft  wicked  am, 
**  I  dare-  lay  no  claim." 

4.  But  yet  the  Spirit  mild 
Said  unto  me,  ''  My  child, 

<'  Come  hearken  to  my  voice, 
"  *£v*n  thou  art  reconcilM ; 

*<  It  was  thy  Saviour*s  Choice, 
«*  Thou  art'fsv^d  *y  grace, 
"  Not  by  'vnorthihefft*' 
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c.  Yet  many  hundred  times 
I  coantcd  o'er  my  Crimea, 

While  the  bleft  Spirit  ftill 
Of  Raafom,  Ranfem  !  chimes;  « 

<<  Believe  uA  take  thy  fll, 
<<  Though  thott  art  fo  bad/' 
I  did ;  and  was  glad. 

6.  Then  the  cementing  Blood 
GlewM  to  the  Brotherhood 

My  hout  fo  faft,  that  love, 
Whidi  only  comet  from  Godf 

Into  the  Church  me  drove. 
And  here  I  look  on. 
What  his  Love  hath  done. 

86. 

1.  'PXEAR  Lamb^  b  me  fulfil 
±J  Whatever  is  thy  Will  j 

T  willingly  refin 
Myfelf,  and  aU  that's  mine, 
Into  thy  precious  Wounds 
Where  relt  and  peace  abounds. 

2.  From  thence  each  day  impart 
New  Life  into  my  heart ; 

For  without  frefli  fupplies. 
The  former  droops  and  dies ; 
Continually  Tve  need. 
By  Faith,  on  thee  to  feed. 

3.  To  Jefus  then  I'll  cleave. 
My  Love  no  more  1*11  grieve ; 
For  what  in  Heav'n,  but  thee. 
Can  I  defire  to  fee  ? 

Or  what  in  Earth  and  air 
Can  I  with  thee  compare  ? 

4*  Nothing,  my  deareflLove; 
Thy  Beauty's  far  above 
All  other  treafures :  Why  ? 
Thou  didft  fo  freely  die 
For  me,  and  every  one 
That  was  by  fin  undone. 

5.  What  oFrings  (hall  I  pay  ? 
V\\  blefs  thee  nipht  and  day ; 
And  when  this  life  is  o'er. 
Then  I  can  praifc  thee  more. 


Thro'  all  Etmiihr, 

Thy  blood  aiU  dear  wiUbew 

87. 
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1./^  Lamb  I  lam  afinae 

\J  A  poor  B^^incr, 
Yet  ftill  a  hamr  winner, 

Forthoalov^ftme; 
Thou  call'dft  me  to  thy  Dimi 

I  fbllow'd  thee: 
And  ah  I  how  fivcet  and  hea 
Was  that  blefl  Feeling 
Of  thee,  when  Blood  was  & 

Thy  love  to  me. 

2.  This  makes  my  heart  fi>  g1 
Sets  Tears  a  flomiw. 
What  thoa  art  thns  beOowing 

Out  of  pure  Grace. 
ThoQ  nought  to  ma  waft  owi 
O  happy  Cafe  I 
When  I  from  theq  did  wande 
Thy  Mercies  fquander. 
Thou  fought'ft  me  moft,  O  w 

I'm  in  amaa^. 
3*  Come  then,  my  tender  Lo 
And,  O  difcover 
In  me,  tho'  bad  all  over. 

Thy  love  more  fweet ; 
Yea,  me  in  the  Wounds  covei 

In  hands  and  feet : 
Thus  will  thy  free  EleaSon, 
And  kind  aifeCdon 
Be  clear,  and  my  connexion 

With  thee  complete. 

88. 

IBel^rr  mitR  aHen,  91 

I.  \T7HO,  of  all  by  nature 

VV       To    pure   Fiiei 

fympathv. 

That  are  fond  of  fome  bdovi 

Can  with  my  dear  Huftam 
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\  he,  who  as  an 
a  life  will  fred/  me, 
a  his  bride  from  loflTring  ? 
did  fuch  a  Pair  c^er  live  ? 

0  is  017  Bridegroom  blefled^ 
he  time  was  fall  v  come, 
hath  me  releafed 

em  Joftice  and  its  doom. 

e  for  me  would  fulfil  it, 
efs  decree  of  love  I 
inil  what  my  God  willed, 
ebel  mind  did  move. 

was,  that  hither  drove  him, 
that  tore  him  from  his 
ne; 

1  at  lenjgth  not  love  him. 
wear  his  nuptial  crown  ? 

89. 

r  what  of  him  and  me  this 
day 

lear  difcov'ry  fay : 
iealings  that  dear  Lamb 
om  Falftiood,    and  from 

by  evidence  compleat, 

fes,  however  great, 

Lve  prov'd  -,  and  (UU  were 

felt  th'  Effeas  or  no. 
that  fince  Fve  known  hi& 

IcasM  him  many  ways ; 
I  love  and  prize  his  Name, 
e  caused  him  Grief  and 

• 

at  dill  with  Patience  mild, 
d  me  a  llubbom  child ; 
;p  fome  Follies  ftrive, 

0  bring  me  to  believe.  * 

5  work  was  in  me  not  foon, 
xy  other  brethren)  done, 
lay  I  don't  accufe, 

1  fccretly  re/tt/e, 

S^  70. 
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1 .  ^^  Saviour,  codd  I  always  keep 
\J  My  eye  on  Thee,  the  living 

Wav, 
I  then  (tho*  once  a  wandering  flieep) 
Should  no  more  err  or  run  afiniy : 
But  where/oe*er  thou  wenteft,  I 
Should  fimply  go,  not  aiking  why  ? 

2.  O  that  I  never  could  forget 
One  moment,  what  thou.  Iamb, 

haft  done 
To  fave  my  Ibul,  and  make  me  meet 
To  fit  with  faints  upon  a  throne : 
O  that  thy  Offering  on  the  tree 
Might  evermore  be  ey'd  by  me  F 

3.  For  from  thy  Death  fprings  forth 

a  light. 
Which  dearly  Ihews  our  fins  forgiv'n, 
Difpels  the  clouds  of  Nature's  night, 
Affures  us  that  we're  heirs  of  heav'n : 
No  more  can  Darknefs  fill  that  heart. 
Which  doth  not  from  the  Saviour 

part. 

4.  But  oh  ?  my  Lamb,  when  I  refleft 
Howoft  Pve  tum*d  my  eyefrom  thee. 
How  treated  thee  with  cold  Negleft^ 
And  liften'd  jto  the  Enemy ; 

And  yet  to  find  thee  ftill  the  fame. 
This  fills  my  (bul  with  humble  fliame. 

^.  AftoniOi'd  at  thy  Feet  I  fall. 
Thy  love  exceeds  my  higheft  thought : 
Henceforth  be  thou  my  all  in  all. 
Thou  !  who  with  blood  my  foul  haft 

bought. 
May  I  henceforth  more  faithful  prove, 
And  ne'er  forget  thy  dying  Love! 

91. 

I .  T    Ong  I  ftrovc  my  God  to  love 
I  ^     Long  I  drove  his  laws  to 
keep. 
Fain  would  fix  my  thoughts  above, 
FaiftUy  hop'd  I  was  his  fheep ; 

But 


6i  'S^mns  0/  tb&  Brsfirm 

Bat  my  flrmng  all  provM  vain. 
Still  I  found  m/ heart  in  pain  I 
Yet. ne'er  all  my  VileneCi  faw^ 
•Till  declared  accursM  by  Lzff  X' 

m 

•f  Rom.  vii.  9.      Gal.  iii.  io« 

2.  Then  with  fenfe  of  guilt  opprcfs'd, 

All  my  foul  was  funk  in  Fear, 
Pain  and  anguilh  fiird  my  breafl: ; 

Then  did  Jefus  Chrilt  appear ; 
Not  with  vengeance  in  his  £ye5> 
No,  but  as  a  Sacrifice 
Acceptable  unto  Gpd ; 
Glorious  Offering  !■  precious  Blood  !; 


3.  He  was  offered  on  the  tree, 
Jefus,  the  unfpotted  Lamb  : 

Worthy  Truth,  great  Myftery  \ 
By  his  blood  Salvation  came. 
By  his  Stripes  my  woands  are  healM, 
By  his  Death  God's  love  reveal'd ; 
We  once  ftrangers  far  from  God 
Are  brought  nigh  by  Jefu's  blood. 

4.  Source  of  hope,  Lamb*s  precious 

blood. 

Fain  would  I  thy  praifes  fing ! 
Juftify'd  by  thee  'fore  God, 

Thro'  thee  made  a  Fried  and  King. 
Other  thing  I  know  of  none 
That  could  for  our  fins  attonc. 
Only  Jefu's  precious  Blood  ; 
Therefore  that's  my  chiefefl  Good. 

5.  Now  no  more  I  drive  in  vain  : 
Jefu's  love  hath  won  my  Heart ; 

Pix'd  my  thoughts,    and  free  from 
pain. 
In  his  Death  I-  have  a  part. 
Prais'd  for  ever  be  the  Lamb, 
Who  for  me  has  bore  the  Blame  ! 
prais'd  for  ever  be  that  Blood 
Which  has  brought  me  near  to  God. 


i.^TpHOU  Lamb   onc9  ft 
J.        whofirffamiiiiE  eyes 

Sparkle  with  dazlvig  Ngbt ; 
H9W  can  a  finner  cbM  bftt  boi 

And  fink  benc^  thy  if^l 

z.  Ev^n  finful  Daft  h  now  bean 
Thy  own  peculiar  Spoil, 

And  chine  and  mine  art  aude 
Heart, 
Thro'  thy  dear  blooc^  To£L 

3.  How  did  love  feize  m^,  .that 

fire. 
That  fiam'd  wjdhin  thy  breaft 
When:  thou,   before   chy  Fat! 

throne, 
Wert  plcas'd  to  name  me  ble 

4.  Scarce  was  the  Work  in  He 

fcal'd. 
But  well  I  felt  the  whole. 
The   fweet  Communion -Oil 
fpread 
My  fpirit,  body,  foul. 

5.  So  I  became  thyjuft  Rewan 
Now  deck  thy  new-  made  th; 

With  light  and  glory,  as  thou ' 
Yea,  all  thy  Will  be  done. 

6.  Thy  child  fo  minded  ever  k 
Let  me  know  nought  befide. 

But  Chrift  the  fiaughtef  d  Kin 
Light, 
But  Jefus  crucify'd. 

7.  IiCt  me  to  thee  in  all  my  wai 
Childlike  ftill  dofer  ilv. 

In  all  my  Courfe  regarding  ftiU 
The  Beck  of  Jefu's  Eye. 


-  *■*, 
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Dm  iU  mix  fonnett'lfarft 

"^O  me  *tis  a  dear  cafe^ 
That  I  my  Savioiir*s  was 
my  firft  Infancy  > 
y  his  calls  I  fee^ 
rawings  all  along, 
nt,  diftmd  and  ftrong. 

s  too  to  me  is  clear, 

no  parting  fear, 
hro*  his  Mercy  fi^ 
(hall  ever  be; 
g  fhall  us  divide ; 
for  me  he  dy'd^ 
s  makes  me  fink  for  (hame, 
[  To  worthlefs  am ; 
in  the  duft  I  flow .' 

keep  me  ever  low  ; 
art  my  only  Chief, 
TO  is  my  Belief. 


94- 

Dem  blut'cfn  Eammc* 

^O    the  Lamb   ftainM  with 

bjood, 
»  for  my  Sin  and  need, 
he  ignominious  Tree 
leath  himfcif  did  bleed  ; 
he  blef^M  Prince  of  life, 
»  felt  fuch  racking  fmart, 
he  whole  WorId*s  collcfled  fin 
isfix'd  and  tore  his  heart : 

him  I  wholly  give 

:If  this  day  anew, 

own  Booty  dearly  gainM, 

ipoil  and  purchafe  due; 

r  with  me  he  may  do 

t's  pleafing  in  his  fight, 

)m  me  take  whatever  he  will, 

tc'cr  he  thinks  not  right. 


^entb  CenNry.  6j 

3.  How  yery  weak  I  am,'  ■ 
My  Saviour  well  can  fibe. 

And  how  excecding.ihoit  I  fall. 
Of  what  I  ought  to  be : 
Cqmpafiionate  High-Prieil^ 
To  thee  I  mnH  appeal ;       .  . 

My  numberiefft  Infirmities  . 
O  kindly  hafte  to  heal. 

4.  hi  hb  moft  preck)ns  Bhood ' 
He  wafiies  out  my  Stains,'  ' 

Which,  trickles  healing  on  my  (bul 
Out  of  his  open'd  Veins  ^ 
It  is  his  daily  care. 
His  helplcfs  Sheep  to  feed; 

To  purify  their  fpottcd  Souls, 
And  tend  and  gently  lead. 

5.  My  gracious  lovire  Lord! 
When  I  begin  to  think. 

How  thy  impatient  yearning  Zeal^ 
From  Sin  and  Hell's  dark  brink 
Hath  me  delivered  Me, 
And  with  fucb  tender  Art ; 

And  how  thy  fwcet  Almighty  Blood, 
Fiird  and  weighed  down  myiieart*- 

6.  I  fink  beneath  thy  feet, 
Amaz'd  at  Grace  fo  free; 

But  foon  I  recollect  m>'ftlf. 
And  aiki  how  can  it  be. 
That  Sinners  bafe  and  vile    -  • 
Should  be  fo  greatly  lov'd. 

Why  fo  much- Trouble  iliU  have 
giv'n. 
And  fo  unfaithful  provM  ? 

7.  Me  thy  all-feeing  Eye 

Has  kept  with  watchful  cars,  ' 
The  trneft  Pains  and  Tending  kiqd. 
O  I  never  didft  thou  fpare:- 
This  makes  me  firmly  truft,  • 
Thou'lt  lead  me  farther  lliU  i 
And  guard  me  fafe  thronsluiut  thf 
Way 
That  leads  to  &Ws  Hill.    ■ 

8.  Thou  hafl,  me  finner  poor    '-j 
Snatch'd  to  thy  Heart  in  l^fte^  - 

With  tendered  mercy  fetck'd  me  bogi'e^ 
And  grav'n  me  on  thy  Breail; 

Who, 
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Who,  under  a  deqi  faift 
Of  all  thou  doft  befiow. 
Cm  chnfe  but  fink  in  ThanMulncft, 
And  even  melt  and  flow  ? 

9.  O  glorious  Kinjg  of  hear^n ! 

A  little  piece  ofDuft 
Is  not  efteemM  too  fmall  and  mean» 

To  be  thy  Friend  in  trnft. 

^is  true  thy  Lovers  too  great. 

To  be  by  us  conceived ; 
By  fuch  as  nnexperiencM  arc. 

Too  great,  to  be  believed. 

10.  Therefore,  siy  deareft  Lord ! 

I  give  my  Heart  to  thee  ; 
Altho*  nneafy  or  in  pain, 

8tm  wholly  thine  111  be : 

My  Bnfineft  then  is  this, 

(O  may  I  it  fulfil !) 
Thee  to  exalt  with  all  my  ftrength. 

To  eye  thee  only  dill. 

95- 

1./^  My  dear  Saviour,  when  thy 

\^      cares. 

Thy  Toil  for  me  I  read; 
M^eyes  run  o>r  with  grateful  tears, 

And  I  bow  down  my  head. 

2.  What  am  I,  Lord !  that  thou  fo 

much 
Didft  love  and  value  me  ? 
Vile  dull  am  I,  and  yet  for  fuch 
Thou  bar'ft  thy  Mifcry. 

3.  How  great  a  myltery  and  drep   - 
Is  this,  my  loving  God  ! 

That  thou  to  fave  a  vile  loft  Sheep 
Didft  (hed  thy  Tears  and  Blood. 

4.  O I  this  endears  thy  wounds  to  me, 
This  makes  me  prirc  thee  fo, 

Ikcanie  thou  on  the  Ihameful  Tree 
My  Curfe  did'ft  undergo. 

5.  I  cannot  hearken  to  thy  word, 
.  Or  read  thy  hiftVy  fweet, 

^  a  deep  Senfe  of  my  flain  Lord 
0*cKoaei  me  at  thy  feet. 


6.  How,  Lord,  can  it  be  ociiairifal 
How  can  I  but  be  morM  ?' 

How  can  I  but  widi  wcenagcyct 
Behold  how  I  am  lov*d. 

7.  How  can  I  yiam  mj  bS*va% 

Lamb, 
And  fee  his  woonds  sad  Sanity 
And  not  fink  down  in  tender  fflnm^ 
And  bidb  him  from  mj  heart. 

8.  This,  Lord  I  I  do  wkk  weui 

tears. 
And  qmte  aftomfliM  Ofwiif 
Thy  Stripes  and  Shame,  and  GfieB 

and  Piray*rs 
Made  me  thy  pleafiwt  fim.  * 

*  Jer.  3uad«  10. 

9.  Still  be  thy  wounds  to  warn  amm 

dear. 
More  precious  ev*nf  day. 
Till  I  at  thy  pierced  feetappear 
Dreft  in  thy  bright  Amy. 

10.  Then  proftrate  will  I  fall  bcftic 
That  Body,  Lord,  of  thine ; 

With  blood  and  wounds  once  cover*' 
o'er, 
Yet  finlcfs  and  divine. 

11.  My  lips  (hall  then  fincerelyldfi 
Thy  wounds  and  vr^iy  Scar  ? 

And  grateful  will  I  fay,  «<  My  bBls 
•"  1  pooreft  dnft  found  here.** 

12.  While  ev'ry  angel,  throne  lad 
pow'r, 

Thy  boundlefs  Merit  founds, 
ril  fmg,  and  thankfully  adore 
My  Saviour  and  his  wounda« 

96. 

I  *  li /fY  deareft  Lamb,  I  now  fiik 

lYl      down. 

And  bow  before  thy  feet ; 
Here  is  my  Heart,  quite  vile  and  bafe 

Do  with't  as  thou  think'ft  meet. 


i;f  the  eigbteentb  Century. 
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Mrhitker  can  I  go,  my  Lord, 

nly  to  Ay  blood  ? 

an  nuke  clean  this  finful 

ut? 

ing  but  that  pore  Flood. 

nk  thee  for  that  grace  and 

rht. 

h  (hew  me  what  I  am :. 
thee  too  for  all  I  know 
bee,  thou  blefled  Lamb. 

,  *tis  but  little  that  I  know 
bee,  and  what  thou  art; 
lou  pleasM  to  teach  ine  more, 
fill  with  love  my  heart. 

ejoinwichme.  Companions 

mger  rob  the  Lamb : 
as  «ve  to  him  our  hearts, 
ife  for  diem  he  came. 

we  may  love  and  love  again, 
um  we  e'er  exceed. 
It  of  burning  love  to  us 
as  content  to  bleed. 

97- 

HOU  Saviour    my    good 

Shepherd  art, 
rOice,  dear  Lord,  I  know : 
s  haft  laid  down  thy  own  life, 
;ve  me  from  deep  woe. 

n  I  was  loft,  and  far  had 

ly'd 

aDe&rt  wild; 

idft  me  fcek,  and  bring  back 

tender  mercy  mild. 

1 1  was  broken  andhetft-fick, 

■  pxtiodft  my  pain, 

>undeft  up,  and  ftiesgthnedft 

»■ 

gav*ft  me  Health  again. 

a  didft  me  lead  and  gendy 

df 

feed  in  Failure  good ;  ■ 


And  brought*ilme  to  the  living  ftream 
Of  thy  moil  precious  blood. 

5*  Thy  blood,  O  charming  found  to 
me 

Thy  poor  and  hdplefs  iheep ; 
Thy  Blood's  my  fure  defence  by  day. 

My  ihelter  when  I  ideep. 

98. 

i.^'TpIS  quite  fifee  grace  to  me, 

JL        my  God, 
To  know  die  leaft  of  diy  bleft  Blood. 
Lamb  I  keep  me  ever  thro'  thy  grace 
At  thy  dear  Feet,  that  happy  ^ace. 

2.  Sweet  is  the  Privilege,  to  be 
My  Lamb  f  in  Pello  wfliip  with  thee ; 
Now  for  the  fake  of  thy  dear  Blood, 
Grant  me  diis  privilege,  my  God ! 
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1 .  TJO W  happy,  diat  my  heart 
JlI      can  view 

The  Lamb  in  all  that  bloody  hue. 

Upon  the  profs  outftretched  ! 
If  from  my  eyes  this  fliould  depart. 
My  heart  would  feel  a  piercing  fmart. 

Yea  I  (hoald  be  moft  wretched. 
But  he  knows  me 
To  be  feeble,  and  not  able 

For  a  moment 
To  live  without  his  Atonement. 

2.  How  poor  am  I,  and  foil  of  Uaine  f 
That  if  I  had  not  fuch  a  Lamb, 

Who  nothing  will  deny  me ; 
If  thofe  dear  wounds  I  did  not  know. 
Which  now  widi  blood^s-juice  over- 
flow, 

What  elle  could  fatisfy  me  ? 
But  Blood,  that's  good 
Still  to  waih  me,  and  refrefli  mei 

In  that  Ocean, 
I  do  ever  find  my  pordon. 

3 .  Then  I  will  thus  behold  mv  God, 
For  me  in  all  hik  wounds  and  blood 

Be  So 
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So  gi  icvoudy  opprefTed : 
This  fight  can  break  my  heart  in  tears. 
Yet  give  me  Boldnefs  to  draw  near, 

Tho'  I  be  ne'er  fo  wretched : 
I  there  take  (hare 
Of  a  Feeling,  which  proves  healing. 

When  I  enter 
In  the  Wounds,  that  happy  center. 

4.  Nothing  can  e'er    dilturb   that 

heart. 
That's  a  Crofs-Myftcry  Convert, 

And  in  the  wounds  is  bur}''d. 
Therein  it  rcfts  fo  calm  and  fwect. 
Its  happincl's  is  quite  complcat. 

And  thro'  all  Straits  'tis  carry 'd. 
What  grace  and  peace 
They're  enjoying,  who  relying 

On  the  Saviour, 
'I'htTO  have  found  their  rcll  for  ever  ! 


IOt< 
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heart  with 


,.  jjO\y  does   my 

Jlj[       longing  deep 
Wilh  to  be  found  among  thofe  Sheep, 

Who  love  the  Lamb  their  Saviour; 
With  them  to  (hare  of  all  the  grace, 
Of  all  the  bkiTednefs  and  peace, 
'  Which  is  in  him  our  Lover : 
To  live  and  move 
In  fubjedHon,  and  dire^on 
Of  his  Spirit, 
And  my  Portion  to  inherit. 

2.  If  Wounds  and  blood  remain  but 

clear. 
And  I  be  loft  and  buried  there. 

Thankful  for  my  eledlion  ; 
Whatever  may  befal  the  Bride, 
With  her  I  wi(h  yet  to  abide 

Always  in  clofe  Connexion  : 
My  Heart  take  part. 
Interceding  for  the  Spreading 
Of  thofe  blefsM  founds 
Of  the  Lamb's  fo  purple-red  wounds. 


1.  TT  THEN  I  think,  how  Go 
VV        own  Lamb, 

Full  of  fears  and  bmifes, 

Muft  on  Crofs*s  tree  exclain 

With  fuch  moving  noifcs ; 

2.  How  the  fierceft  powVs  of  Hd 
Not  as  yet  fubjefled, 

Prefs'd  on  our  Immanuil, 
And  his  fleOi  aSeded  ; 

3.  How  tV  eternal  higheft  Good 
Once  did  catch  at  (accoiir. 

As  the  flowing  Stream  of  blood 
Drained  him  of  his  vigour ; 

4.  How  the  God,  wjiom  *ibro 

Time 
Robes  of  Glory  vailed. 
Without  rag  to  cover  him. 
Hung  in  open  day-light ; 

5.  And  what  then  that  chafteft  He 
Surely  felt  of  torment. 

While  my  luft  did  fend  its  Smart 
Thro^  him  like  a  ferment; 

6.  Then  my  poor  heart  does  full 
Weep  within  my  body  : 

I  believe  with  love  moft  fofc 
On  this  Hufband  bloody. 

7.  O  how  'tis,  when  theNail-prii 
And  the  Side's  incifion. 

Scourge- Marks,  (which  no  nam' 
ftints,) 
Wound  of  Circumcifion, 

8.  And  what  farther  wounds  there  a 
In  the  Heart  do  glifter. 

And  all  foreign  lights  by  far 
Sweetly  over-mafter ! 

9.  But  the  cafe,  I  find,  u  fo, 
Deareft  fellow-ftnners ! 

Did  I  flame  with  no  fmall  glow. 
Towards  his  wounded  Memben 


•• » 
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16.  Did  the  crucifixion.a£l. 
Hands  and  feet  thro^-pierced^ 

My  poor  fodl  well- High  di(lta6t. 
When  to  her  reheaHed : 

i  I .  Vet  concerning  a  good  Heart 
I  might  fietl  fprne  Preflure ; 

For  one  bath  ilill  pant  with  fniarf , 
Where  fouls  fwim  mth  pleafure ! 

1 2.  Namely  th*  abfolntion  fweet 
From  the  fixth  great  Opening. 

Mercy^  Lord  I  my  fnll  rtcrtat 
In  this  wound  be  ripening. 

1 3.  Till  I  can  give  klfs  for  kifsi 
I  (hall  panting  aim  it 

The  ftiiidon  (foil  of  blifs) 
Of  that  Heart  once  maimed. 

1 4.  'Lo !  this  Bond  ilnew  with  thee 
.    Now  thy  worm  refnmedi : 
Ouench  the  thirft,  ye  holy  Three  I 

Which  my  fpirit  cOnfumeth. 

1 5.  Rejoice  o'er  mc.  Sire  of  Cbrift  t 
In  his  robe  I^m  doathed : 

Mother  I  count  me  in  thy  lift* 
A  heart  Chrift«betrcthed« 


MY  deareft  Lamb,  t  inly  pray 
To  fee  thy  de&th  more  clear 
each  day  1 
To  fed  thy  grace^  thy  quickening 
.       ppwV, 

To  fink  into  thy  wounds  each  hour ; 
To  Jeara  to  fit  m  ftiilnefs  at  thy  feet, 
f  0  wifti  and  pant  in  thee  to  be  com- 
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J .  TN^nite  ^ar<!e,  whence  alt  did 


I 
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Thou  Lord  and  God  of  Crtataces  atf ! 
Maker,  Upholdef  of  each  thing. 
Ruler,  and  Niirfe  of  great  and  (mall,, 

I- 


Whom  th' Heav'n  of  Hearens  cant 

contain; 
Thoii  in  t  manger  ]y*ft  on  hay; 
Which  does  the  ox  and  afs  fuftain : 
O  myS^ry  derp  (  O  hidden  way ! 

2.  What  caus'd  this,  I  know  very 

well  I 
*ns  I  who  made  him  thus  to  be ! 
*Twas  I  who  had  deferved  Hell, 
My  mlfery  forc'd  him  down  to  me : 
This  moT*d  th'  eterrial  Ldve   and 

grace. 
Who  in  the  Father*s  bdfom  lay, 
Wheh.the  due  time  had  taken  places 
His  deep  compailioh  to  diiplay. 

3.  What  offering  (hall  I  bring  to  thee^ 
Thou  dear  child  born  at  Bttbiibemf 
Thou  who  vouchfaPdli  a  Man  lo  be. 

To  flicd  bibod  zljemfaitmi 
Thou  JBabe,  t'  whom  angels  praifes 

fing» 
"  Peace  upon  earth,  good-wDl  to 

men$*e 
To  whom  the  wi(b  men  humbly  bring 
Thext  gifts,   tho*  thou    appear    fo 

mean? 

4.  This  will  I  do,  thou  Infant  mild  f 
1*11  give  thte  that  for  which   thou 

cam'ft. 
My  fldh  and  foul ;  find  be  thy  child. 
For  this  with  jufteft  right  thou  claim*ft. 
Take  me  then,  (O  thou  Babe  in  ftall. 
Thou  Prince  of  life,  thou  King  of 

Kings.) 
My  brethren^  fifters,  children  all ; 
Thro'  bl9od,  Reftorer  of  all  things  I 

104. 
I A    A  ^  ^^?^  dipp*d  in  the  Lambda 

jtV      nso^  precious  bloody 
Is  like  a  Bee,  that*s  hung 'ring  after 
food; 


1.  After  the  food  in  her  red  Rofe  ip 

fweet. 
Which  (he  !n  one  day  tbo^fand  timet. 

does  greet: 

Sea  ,  J, 
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3-  And  facki  the  honey  fwcet,  be- 
fore (he  goes. 

From  the  recefs  of  her  ei^ch  lovdy 
Rofe. 

4.  So  may  I  fads  firom  his  each 

pierced  hole* 
The  Blood,  which  life  imparts  to 
fldhandibiil, 

5.  'Till  blood  does  cover  me,  and 

overflow. 
That  blood,  which  makes  the  coldeft 
hearts  to  glow. 

6.  I  many  a  time  his  powerful  blood 

havefek. 
So  that  my  heart  did  even  break  and 

melt. 

7.  Now  would  I  deeper  fink  into 

each  wound. 
Till  I  in  Soul  and  Body  be  quite 
found, 

105. 

1   X  T  jHcnc'cr  the  Mariis  *  at  thy 

W       fectlfec, 
X  alfo  fall  down,  and  embrace  thy 

knee; 
Yea,   I  greet  thy  Nail  prints,   the 

fhrine  of  thy  Side, 
Whence  I  was  taken  out,  and  formed 
thy  bride, 

O  my  Bridegroom  f 

*  Matt,  xxviii.  t,  9. 

2.  And  then,  my  deareft  Lamb !   I 

b«g  of  thee 
New  Bleffings,  and  thy  grace  moft 

heartily: 
1  want  thy  Care  always,   and  thy 

Heart  fo  mild. 
For  thou    haft  gtace  enough    for 

cvVy  poor  child 

In  readinefs. 
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3.  I  own  it  before  ev'zy  one  qnitt 
free, 

That  I  conld  never  do,  Lambj  with* 

out  thee; 
Surely  I  fhould  foon  die  without  Ay 

predons 
And  needful  Blood,  and  bdng  Sill 

fo  gracioDs 

To  my  poor  fiml. 

4.  But  if  thy  lovdy  woonds  are  id 
me  dear. 

And  thy  faithful  Hearths  alfe  to  me 

near. 
Then  I  am  all  happy,  chearfid  aid! 

childlike. 
My  heart  is  melted  quite,  and  I  am 

worm- like 

*Fore  thee  bow'd  down, 

5.  I  alfo  freedom  have  thee  to  am* 
lets. 

And  all  my  Labour  meets  widi  good 

fuccefs : 
Therefore,  Lamb !  I  beg  thee^  Ast 

thon  for  ever 
Wouldft  abide  with  me  thy  poor 

child,  and  never 

Depart  from  me. 

6.  Thou  knoweft  very  wdl,    my 
deareft  Lamb, 

How  void  of  goodnefs  withoat  thee 

I  am. 
I  know  thee  and  thy  wounds^  lee 

them  with  pleafure. 
Thou  art  my  God,  and  thy  wonndi 

arc  my  Treafure 

For  all  my  waais. 

7.  Therefore,  as  poor  as  in  myfelf 
I  am, 

Yet  I  am  righteous  in  my  bleeding 

Lamb; 
At  the  very  fame  time,  when  I  am 

grieving, 
I  know  Tm  his  dear  heart  s  for  Pa 
*      believing 

ThatPiBinlCiL 


t. 


in  the  agbteentb  Centmy. 
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S.  I  pnire  thee  for  all  my  dearj 

Brethren  too* 
Who  by  thy  blood-ftream  are  made 

clean  and  new ; 
Tore  the  world*s  fonndadon  by  thee 

eleded. 
To  whom  thy  heart  is  tenderly  af- 

feaed. 

As  to  thy  Limbs. 

a.  As  often  as  we  are  together  here* 
L^  thy  fo  gracious  bleeding  Face 

Slice  clear 
about  us  fparkle ;  make  our 
hearts  glowing. 
And  let  our  mouths  be  alfo  over- 
flowing 

Of  thy  great  Love. 

10.  And  make  us  fall  of  little  chil- 
dren's joy, 

Like  as  thyfelf  wert  once  a  chcarful 

Boy; 
Let  of  all  our  joying,    and  daily 

feeding, 
rhy  Wounds  the  Reafon  be,  and  all 

thy  bleeding 

From  head  to  foot 

11.  Lamb !  blefs  us cv'ty  where,  and 
with  us  walk. 

And  always  entertain  with  foch  fweet 

Talk 
Each  fervant  or  handmaid*  at  makes 

hearts  Rowing ; 
Like  the  two  bittluen's*  with  whom 

thoo  wert  going 

To  Emmmts. 

12.  And  blefs  ftill  to  na  oar  dear 

fellowflup 
'Mongft  thy  Difciples  and  blcft  Sin- 

nerfiiip ; 
Ten  ns  thy  Mind  plainly ;  blels  ev'ry 

motion 
Of  an  thy  Mefiengq:^  on  earth  and 

ocean> 

For  thy  Name's  fake. 


106. 

JA  9tBt  Mm  Hftt  tsoxtOk  teCimtieff* 

!•  IWTOW I  have  found  the  groond* 

X\|  wherein 
Sure  my  fouKs  Anchor  nuy  rem^n ; 
The  Wounds  of  Jefas,  for  my  fin  M 
Before  the  world's  foundation  flainT] 
Whofe  Mercy  ihaU  unlhaken  ^y. 
When  heav*n  and  earth  are  fled 
away. 

2.  Father,  thy  everlafting  grace 
Our  fcanty  thooehts  fart>a£s  far; 
Thou  melfft  with  Parent's  tendemefi. 
Thy  arms  of  love  ftill  open  are ; 
Thy  Heart  o'er  finners    can't  bat 

break. 
Whether   thy  grace  we   flight,    or 
take.  • 

*  Vaktxvt.  i^r. 

3.  O  Lova^  thoo  bottomlefs  abyfi  ( 
My  fins  are  fwallow'd  up  in  thee  1 
Cover'd  is  my  Unrighteoufneis, 
From  condemnation  now  I'm  fre» ; 
While  Jefa's  Blood,  thro'  earth  and 

fliies, 
Mercy,  free  boandlefs  Mercy  f  cries. 

4.  With  faith  I  plunge  ne  in  thb 

Sea; 
Here  is  my  hope,  myjoy,  my  reft  I 
Hither,  when  heU  aflails,  I  fiee^ 
I  look  into  my  Savioar*s  Breaft : 
Away,  fad  doabt,  and  amdoos  ftpr» 
Mercy  is  aU  that's  written  then  I 

;.  Tho'  waves  and  ftorms  go  iftt 

my  head, 
Tho'  ftrength, andhealth,  and  friend 

be  gone; 
Tho' joys  be  wither'd  aU,  and  dead; 
Tho'  ev'ry  comfort  be  uritbdrawn* 
Stedfaft  on  this  my  foal  relies. 
Father,  thy  Mercy  never  dies. 

'       Ee3  6 
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6.  Fix*d  on  this  Ground  will  I  re- 


main, 
Tho*  my'heart  fail,  and  flefh  decay  ; 
This  anchor  (hall  my  foul  fuftain. 
When  Earth's  foundations  melt  away: 
Mercv's  full  pow>  I  then  ftiall  provCy 
Lov^d  with  an  everlafting  love. 

t  107. 

fitot  feinen  ausen  Cc^tDeben. 

1 .  ^T^pORE  his  Eyes  to  be  moving, 

JP      Is  real  fileflednefs  ^ 
Unalterably  living 

With  Him  in  his  recefs : 
Where  one  no  knowledge,  poweri 

Defire  pr  Doing  fees  , 
But  following  Him  each  hour ; 

That  i^  to  reft  in  ppace. 

2.  In  Jefu's  priendfhip  chearing. 
We  rife  from  Sleep  each  day ; 

No  Wrath  or  Judgment  fearing. 
We  walk  our  de(lin*d  Way. 

We  eat,  drink ;  thrp"  affe^on 
Could  fuffer  Hunger  too  ; 

And  under  Grace-Direftion, 
One  even  Courfe  purfue. 

3.  When  we've  the  Day  concluded^; 
We  then  to  reft  do  go ; 

From  Jefus  undivided. 

We  (hut  the  Scnfes  to. 
In  (hort,  one  hears,  fees,  feelcth  ; 

Yet  hears,  fees,  fceleth  not : 
When  ev'n  a  fraart  bcfalleth, 

'Tis  prefently  forgot. 

4.  Who  thro'Chriil's  blood  Remifllon 
Of  all  his  fins  has  gained. 

And  without  intermifiion 

By  Jefus  has  remained. 
He's  in  all  Dealings  holy. 

Scarce  can  be  otherwife  : 
Lord  teach  us  to  walk  fully 

In  the  Light  of  thy  Eyes. 
pi'" 
-j-  Hymni. 


108. 
S)u  Mittiaec  QnOi^afr* 

1.  T^^^  Lamb,  from  everliliai 
\J      flain;  ' 

Thou  Servant  of  thy  Crofs*s  train  1 
Our  foul's  kind  Hulband  thoa4 
We  fall  do^n  humbly  at  thy  ftci;  - 
And  dofe  embrace  tkem  ts  *tia 
As  dofe  as  Faith's  tg^  |»p 
do. 

2.  Weak  little Babet  ^cistrne  ire  ti^l 
Poor  finners,  hax  redeemed  and  d^i 

And  of  that  quinteflence» 
Which  from  thy  Wounds  did  ricUr 

flow. 
We  all  have  dr^nk,  and  ftd,  and 
know 
The  quickning  power  of  God  fiom 
thence. 

3.  This  tbe  faint's  ftrengtb  ^die- 

rage  fure. 
That  our  own  Doings,  vile  and  poor, 

Are  not  the  means  to  move 
The  Lamb,  our  deareft  Friend  tliro' 

blood, 
Grace  to  beftow  and  every  Good; 
He's  wonderfully  pre&'d  by  Love. 

4.  And  now  we  nothing  can  reply* 
But  at  thy  feet  aftonifli'd  lie. 

And  aflc.  Can't  be,  God*s  Son, 
That    thou   vile    Slaves    by    birth 

fhould'ft  free. 
And,  what  is  more  than  liberty, 
Should'ft  deftine  them  a  crofri 
and  throne  r 

5.  This  gives  us   ravKhing  lofe'i 

fmart. 
Like  mcltinj!  Wajp  we  feel  our  Hcait^ 

As  duft  aftiam'd  we  hide ; 
Tears  from  our  eyes  moft  freely  floib 
And  nought  elte  will  we  ever  know» 

But  that  a  Lcmb  ifios  cruaff^d* 


log.    ' 

r\EAR  People  of  the  L«nb 
\J      oar  Head, 
if  bi)  Wounds  for  ever  glad, 
J>d  wilhont  inunniffion 

them,   and  fuck  them  like  a 

child; 

thde  Woiiads  have  thee   re- 

condl'd, 

ram  them  comes  thy  Salvation, 
be  givea  thee 

«M  (pint  tbnwgh  bij  Mrrit, 
.attaches  ■ 

bU  Heart  the  vileil  Wretcba. 
it  faring)  in  Immoitatit}' 
lis  blefl  Death  upon  the  tree, 
low  Itrange  and  how  furprizipg  ! 
:  death  has  loft  its  Aing  ititftoj, 
I's  fwallow'd  up  in  ¥10017, 
ift  takeg  from  Death  its  riling. 
'  life,  Lamb's  Wife, 
U  owing  to  the  flowing 
hii  red  Blood  ; 
u  wen  loft,  and  therefore  Ued 

God. 
Aj  Ood  I  aod  conldft  thou  die 

nrine, 

XMr  and  worthlefs  tho'  I  be  ! 
cannot  prare  it  Reafon  : 
ink  thee  ibr  thy  Tonnents  all, 
I  at  thy  Feet  I  Sinner  fall, 
i^om  thou'ft  led  out  of  prifon. 
•amb  [  thy  Fame 
I  once  cover  tt>'  earth  all  over, 
E  loft  Sianen 

may  know  thy  five  Blood  rivers. 
Vhat  (ball  one  fay   of  fuch  a 

Lamb  I  ' 

weept,  and  finks  widi  inward 

eeliag  one's  fclf  To  wretched, 
viewing  at  the  f^me  blefl  time 
guiltlels  Lamb  for  linn^rs  crime 

n  Ctoli'i  wood  ouUtretchcd. 
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Happy  makes  me 

My  Creator,  Mediator, 

Wlien  I  fee  him 

Sweating,  thirfting,  crying,  bleeding. 

I.  How  fweet  feels  then  the  Heart 

all  o'er  I 
It  has  enough,  and  wants  no  more; 

And  yet  there's  nothing  poorer. 
Than  fijch  a  happy  Sinner  ii. 
He  can  the  Lamb  no  moment  mifs.    ■ 

Yet  no  one  is  fecnrer, 
Nodting  can  bring 
That  fonl  Mifcbief  wbom  the  Rock- 

defl 
Has  inclofed ; 

T6  no  danger  he^  expofed. 
6.  Ve  Sqners  a]],  co^ie  to  the  Lamb  1 
Don't  fprce  yonrfclves  Into  a  Fiamet 

But  bl'ind  and  miferable 
As  you  may  fipd  yqurfelres,  fo  come  < 
Wichin  hi<  bleeding  woiudi  there's 
Room  J 


He's  willingi  and  he*9  able' 
To  Ihew  to  you 

Grace  and  Favour  ;  as  a  Savionr 
You  will  find  him. 
Do  but  of  his  wounds  remind  him. 

7.  One  refls  fo  eafy  and  fo  well 
In  the  dear  Wonndf ,  no  tonzue  can 
tell 

What  Peace  and  }oy  one  fedeth  ; 
One  is  To  fafe,  that  all  tl^e  World 
Cnuld  fooner  be  to  th'abyfs  hnrl'd, 
'  Than  be  diftnrb'd,  who  fleepeth 
Calmly,  fafely 

In  tbc  fortrefs  of  the  Side's  fpace : ' 
May  I  ever 

Dwell  therein,  and  go  ootneverl  ■ 
S.  Quite,  quite  enBmoar'd  I  pinft  be, 
If  I  fhall  bring  Delighi;  to  thee  i 

Thy  Heart's  blood  me  mn'ft  cover> 
And  make  and  keep  me  warm  always; 
In  my  heart  thcrcraufl  be  no  place 

Which  Bltpod  4on't  6)1  ?ll  orer. 


Ee4 


Take 


J* 


Take  me,  make  me^ 

Iiamb  !  my  Brother,  like  the  other 

Healthy  People ; 

Eire  I  /hall  be  like  a  Cripple. 

9.  But  then  I  ferve  thee  chearfullyy 
And  thoa  fhalt  fee  thy  Joy  in  me. 

For  whom  thoawert  tormented  s 
And  by  the  Pain  thy  Heart  has  felt, 
Afy  Heart  in  Love  will  burn  and  melt, 

And  be  to  thee  cemented. 
Thy  Blood,  my  God  f 
Pleads  forgivenefSf  and  tfayKiadAelii 
Is  amazing. 

Melting ,    qoickning ,    humbling , 
raifmg. 

10.  Ye  Wounds  of  Jifiu,  blefs  me 
now? 

0  Blood  ofJi/itSf  flow  me  thro% 
O  Sweat  of  Jifiu,  blefs  me  I 

Thy  Cries,  O  ye/u  /  break  my  Jieart ; 
Thv  Tears,  OJf/Hf  inthyUnart, 

And  all  thy  Merits  blefs  me  I 
Dear  Heart !  thou  art 
Life's  Beginner  5  Pm  thy  finner ; 

1  will  prattle 

How  by  Death   thou*ft  won    the 
Battle. 

■ 

8900  foo  tftttt  \>(me  Qaters  t{iron» 

1.  T  X  7HAT  drew  down  from  his 

VV        Father's  throne 
The  only  Son,  God  over  all  ? 
Twas  his  flran^  Love  to  us  alone. 
And  that  he  pity^d  our  fad  Fall. 

2.  He  was  his  Father's  jnft  Compeer, 
Equal  in  Royalty  and  pow'r : 

Yet  of  that  Fleih  and  blood  took 

fhare. 
Which  we  ourfclves  could  ill  endure. 

3.  The  whole,  how  with  poor  Men 

it  went. 
For  thirty  Years  he  truly  tiy'd  ; 
He  bore  the  (hame  of  our  frail  Tent, 
Till  he  at  lall  was  crucify^d ; 


4.  And  of  his  Godliks  Natm  U^ 
Were  very  fiewczpidEoiit  flioir*d: 
But  this  he  merited  thereby. 
We  40W  are  reooacil^d  «iuiG04'' 

5.  For,  that  God'a  Self  did  |qi  as 
drive. 

Did  undeferv^d  Rflpioidl  fiiftiiB* 
This  proved  oarRtafimii  wa  flnl 

live. 
And  Juftice  muft  her  fwoid  lifinkk 

6.  That  he  once  on  Ae  OraA  wu 
nail'd. 

Great  and  enoogh  wu  b  Q9AH  vifvi 
And  Satan  now  mofl  fikat  jrkUt 
Vengeance  has  had  its  r^a  Do^ 

7.  Thus  thro*  the  lovine  Sai)*t  cm 
blood 

Wcreoor  AAni  again  nAoi^d : 
And  he,  who  onr  kind  "*Tp*| 

flood. 
Of  the  whole  ranfem*d  World  u 

Lord. 


III. 

S)et  eifi'sAo^tne  erTi^efiiety  9c* 

1.  nr^HE  fiift  begotten  Sob  of  Gol 

JL     Takes  up  with  Moitals  hii 

abode; 
He  who  was  fwom  toAtrrnkmrnp 
Who  ever  was  and  is  die  Ikmcb 
He  came,  and  hidden  Myftoiea  if? 

veal'd. 
Which  from  the  world^t  fbandatioi 

were  concealed. 

2.  Into  which  things,  with  friAM 

eye. 
Angels  themfelves  defir'd  to  psTi 
For  they  beheld  Man's  wretielwVMfi» 
His  ilavery  and  deep  Diflrefi, 
They  faw  him  plnng*d  in  fia  lol 

mifery ; 
But  yet  that  Love  was  ftirring,  codl 

they  fee. 


S- 
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t.  The fienr Ltw, that casne betveca. 
Was  an  emibliflinient  too  meau* 
Too  weak^  Salvatioii  to  nSboic ; 
It  SiQ  eqK>s*d,  hot  could  no  more  i 
It  bid  m  do,  but  could  not  firength 

unpartt 
It  knew  to  wound,  but  not  to  heal 

the  heart. 

4.  Then  Love  brake  forth,  *<  Behold 

me  ftiU 
«'  Prepared,  O  God,  to  do  thy  WiU  f 
**  I  freely  come,  I  freely  die. 
For  gmlty  Man  to  fatisfy ; 
I,  in  man*6  fiead,  will  kapg  npon 
the  tree, 
**  From  fin,  and  deaths  and  hell  to 
fet  him  free  V 

^.  And  dins  for  our  imputed  Guilt 
Our  Surety*s  precious  Blood  was  fpilt ; 
The  Sins  of  all  on  Him  were  laid. 
And  he  for  all  has  fully  paid ; 
And  now  doth  God  for  children  dear 

receive 
All  forts  of  finnen,  who  on  him  be- 
lieve, 

6.  We  dead  in  fins  and  trefpafles. 
The  narrow  Way  to  life  and  peace 
Had  neither  will  nor  pow  V  to  £nd. 
Nor  was  our  heart  at  all  inclined 
To  wi(h,  or  aflc,  that  Happi&efs  to 

know. 
Which   only   from    the   Saviour's 
wounds  can  flow. 

7.  Out  of  pure  Grace,  unmerited, 
Salvation  fliowers  on  our  head : 
Merely  beeaufe  the  Lord  has  dy*d, 
Becaufe  a  Lamb  was  crucify^d. 
Are  we  invited  to  poiTefs  a  Throne, 


With   vehement    defire   thereafter 

'drove. 
As  Pilgrims  on  the  earth  content  to 

rove. 

9.  In  faith  thefe  fled&ft  liv'd  and 
dy'd,  , 

Long  ere  the  Lamb  was  crndfy'd : 

We  who  in  Faith's  bleft  Seafon  live. 

We  alfo  heartSy  believe ; 

And  in  our  Saviour's  bleeding  wounds 
can  find 

What  they  purfu'd  with  all  their 
heart  and  mind. 

tp.  Hood  of  my  Saviour's  wounds ! 

(how  dear 
This  Sound  to  each  believer's  ear !) 
What  moltitudes  ev*to  now  can  feel 
Thy  Energy,  and  fettling  Seal  ? 
Thou  God  nnfearchable  I  thou  Lamb 

once  flain ! 
Let  ua  right  feel  thy  Blood,  and 

health  obtain  I 


112. 

1 .  AX  God  nnfearchable  F  thy  Rays 

\J  Shine  in  my  heart  with  fuch 
ftrong  blaze ; 
Which  fhews  the  riches  of  thy  Grace, 
Sweetly  difplay'd  in  Jefu's  Face. 

2.  Great  God,  how  dreadful  was  thy 
Name, 

Until  the  God«man  Saviour  came  f 
How  can  a  finner  e'er  know  Thee, 
Before  the  Son  hath  made  him  free ! 

3.  O  tender  Mercy,  glorious  grace. 
To  fave  a  curs'd  and  damned  Race ! 
The  Father  gave  his  only  Son,    . 

Before  the  world  was  made,  ordain'd  I  To  bleed  and  die  for  (laves  undone. 

4.  What  finfnl  worm  could  know  thi& 
right. 

Till  'tis  reveal'd  by  thy  own  Lighfr  ? 
Our  hearts  are  hvd  and  dark  and 

blind,  ' 
Till  Jefn's  grace  on  them  hai  (hin'd. 

We 


our  own. 

8.  Hence  the  good  Patriarchs  of  old. 
In  Faith  were  confident  and  bold ; 
They  fpy'd/  their  native  Land  from 

far. 
And  wifh'd  already  to  be  there. 
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5.  We  then  aftonifh*d  fee  thy  Love, 
And  thy  great  mercy  know  and  prove ; 
O  joy  anfpeakable  !  all  bright 
The  Day-Star  fliines,   pal  is  the 

night. 

6.  With  (weetcil  grace  the  Gofpel 

founds. 
And    flames    forth  love    in  Jefu's 

wounds ; 
What  ftronger  Pledge  of  love  could 

be? 
Behold  the  bloody  (hameful  Tree  f 

7.  Can  any  111  diftrefs  my  heart. 
Since  God  with  his  own  Son  did 

part? 
Whatc'er  I  want,  can't  be  <ieny'd, 
fiecaufe  for  me  the  Lamb  has  dy*d. 

t.  Who  can  condemn,  now  Chrift 

has  died; 
J,  by  his  Plood,  am  jufti/ied ; 
He  ever  lives  to  intercecd. 
And  fend  me  Help  in  ty'iy  ^ccd. 

9.  What  can  me  feparate  from'this, 
The  Love  of  Chrill,  his  peace  and  I 

bUfs? 
Shall  Tribulation,  or  diflrefs. 
Shall  any  Trials  more  or  lefs  ? 

10.  No;  I  in  all  things  e'er  fhall 
prove 

Conqu'ror  thro*  him  who  did  me  love ; 
My  Lord  has  got  the  vidory. 
Sufficient  is  his  Grace  for  me. 


13.  Long,  this  waa  fiom  mjS^ 

conceal^. 
Till  'twas  by  diat  fime  Light  retcaTd, 
Which  (hews  God's  love  and  Jefn't 

Grace, 

And  fills  the  bniifed  Heart  widi] 

113. 

1 .  AX  Thon,  the  faireft  ofmaBldad! 
Vy  Thy  Beantyftrikci  bach  keait 

a         ■      1 

andmmd; 
Yet  nothing  is  fo  fiur  in  thee, 
As  thy  fweet  Form  apon  the  Tn€m  ' 

2.  Thy  Crofs,  whenever  it  appean. 
It  melts  the  hardeft  H«m  to  tcan  s 
Its  Virtue  no  one  can  exprefs. 
Who  feels  it,  he  fisdi  hap|idnefi. 

3 .  Thy  Blood,  which  was  fofiedr  fpat 
For  ev'ry  finner's  debt  and  guilt. 
The  Nail.holes  and  the  pierced  Sid^ 
And  ev'ry  Stripe,  revive  thy  Bride. 

iV^  o^^'  y^  Painters,  with  your  Art  I 
The  Spint  paints  within  the  Heart; 
Draws  tp  the  life  the  bloody  Tree, 
And  lets  us  it  in  fpirit  fee. 


114. 
QSatflTt  iix  U8f0  Hie  ^na^r. 

'  *  K'^'^^'^  ^*'°"'  '***^  '^«  Savioof 

X^  S 


II 


O  love  unbounded  !  fweet  and 
fure? 

My  helplefs  foul  now  lives  fccyre. 

And  foes  and  feels  thy  Pow'r  divine ;    ^, /' /  &-«  juy. 

Marvellous  Light  on  me  doth  fhine      * '^^^  ^"  ^^^^  "n^o  him  placed 

As  his  Bride  careffed.  ' 


Shew'd  thee  grace  and  Avonr 
When  a  Criminal  ? 

Twas  his  Blood  did  ranfom 
Thy  f^l  froip  the  dungeon 

But  as  Yeflerdav  • 
And  To  Day,  to  thy  great  joy. 


I  a.  The  more  of  this  fweet  light  I 
fee,  ^ 

The  more  I  know  the  mifery, 
The  pride  and  trcachVy  of  Man' 
heart, 

And  when  I  give  my  Saviour  fmart. 


2.  Bloody  Reconciler, 

Thy  Crofs  Church's  Healer  f 

If  times  numberlefs 
I  thy  Feet  embraced, 
Wept  them  wet,  and  kiflcd 

For  elefting  Grace ; 


Y^ 


I 


in  thf  eigbtuntb  Century.  yg 

Q^t  thereby  liad  wroaght :  l  Appointed^  fince  thy  bloody  Fight, 
Qiait^s  reward  now.feize  mCy   To  eall  smd  draw  the  Son$  of  men* 

Thy  Property  by  jufteft  right. 
Since  booght  with  Agony  and  Faia. 


thooOuids  with  ine, 

"5. 

me  in  tntounMr  luiilf  • 

Y  wounded  Prince  enduonM 

on  high, 
f  Blood  a-thirft  I  cry, 
ee  I  long  to  reft ; 
g  on  thy  loving  Heart, 
ngely  well,    and  cr^n  my 
Jt 
olefome,  good,  and  gready 

thy  Grace  a-thirft  to  bet 
that's  to  hang  on  the« 
;d  thy  love  ^Ofi^, 
>  pofleis  thee.  Sinners  Friend ; 
mng  all  for  thte  tp  foend* 
n  thy  Book  is  noted  down. 

X  me  by  the  hand  and  hespt, 
I  and  loving  as  thou  art, 
leep  thy  Seal  impreis  ; 
:  (hot  up  fecnre  and  free 
rthly  Noife  and  mifery ; 
If  find  always  free  Accefs ! 

d'thee  little,  mcious  Lord, 
the  heavenly  Hoft  ador'd, 
thy  People  lovM : 
uties  of  thy  chofen  i^^ce, 
g  fmitten  with  thy  Grace 
von^erfttl  Pccafipiji  prov'd. 

rt0f  mi4  to  Heinen  t^ton* 

w  before  the  FadMr^s  throne ; 
Ith  equal  awe  before  Thee 

9 

ue  Son  of  the  living  one, 
td  Lord  and  Heir  of  all ! 


2.  To  thy  great  Majefy  be  pcaife. 
Which  (uffa'd  fuck  a  Wretch  to  be; 


And  helped  me,  thro*  at 
The  Father's  loving;  heart  to  fee  i 
Which  for  fo  manyyc^urs  mjy  heart 
With  Cprds  of  love  unwearied  drew; 
And  now,  by  ev'ry  Wa^  and  An, 
Strives  to  compleat  the  CreatoreNcv. 

3 .  Thanks  for  all  this.  Eternal  Friend. 
And  for  all  that  which  I  forget* 
And  all  I  cannot  comprehend; 
For  thou'rt  unfathomably  great : 
When  I  thy  Love  aftoniih^  fee, 
Whatleneths,  breadths,  d^^s,  and 

heights  arife ! 
Eternity,  Immenfity, 
Thefe  ^ire  its  only  Boundaries. 

4«  Myfelfltotfaee,  Lord  of  love. 
Therefore  devote,  as  wholly  thine ; 
I  wi(h  each  Talent  to  improve. 
That  it  may  anfwer  thy  Defign  : 
But  thou  ne'er  let  my  poor  Smd  fall 
Out  of  thy  Arm's  Embraces, 
Early  a,pd  late  do  nought  at  aU 
But  ihew  thy  tender  ~ 


2)u  liebltc^et  JFtemOu 

I .  npH O  U  lovdieft  Friend ! 

X     Much  wept  for,  now  gain'd! 
Betroth'd  npw  we. are  i 
This  moment  the  Partner's  Regards 
Idofluure. 

X.  But  i^ho  then  art  Thou  ? 
What  fay  1  hereto  I 
Of  Am  the  Sire, 

My  Mak^»  my  Saviour,  my  wedding* 
atrire. 

3.  My  God,  for  fpc)i  Boon 
What  Goo4  had  I  done  ? 

My 
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My  heart  is  inflamed,  |  z.  Thj  Name  alone  and  Crola 

Whene'er  it  bot  hears  iu  Imaumml      My  Gladaeb  does "^ 

nam*d. 


4.  Who  noWf  after  Thee, 

Is  neareft  to  me  ?^ 

No  Man,  I  foppofe; 

(My  love  of  ought  mortal,  from  lore 

to  Thee  flows.) 
C.  The  next  after  Him, 
Should  be  th*  Elobim, 
The  Trinity  bleft : 
Yet  that  too  in  Jejus  itielf  has  exprell. 

6.  So  long  AS  Earth  old 
\itr  Being  does  hold, 
Nor  piece-meal  does  fall ; 

Muit  Jefiu  the  God-man  ftill  be  all 
in  all. 

7.  The  Church,  his  dear  Bride, 
His  FleOi  near  ally*d, 

I  fo  do  behold. 

That  I  to  no  man  can  th*  ImpreiCon 
unfold. 

8.  Her  Joy  and  her  Smart 
With  her  feels  my  Heart ; 
Her  Plan  fo  divine 

In  Je/m  the  God  of  all  Gods  is  made 
mine. 

<).  I,  worm  poor  and  mean. 
Yet  wifh  to  remain 
To  her  and  the  Lamb 
A  fpedade  pleafing,    and  part  of 
their  fame. 

118. 

3[n  meincHT  ^cstfcn^  onmtif  • 

I.  'T-^HOU  haft  thyfelf  reveal'd 

X     Within  my  confdous  Heart, 
My  Jefa !  clearer  than  the  fan 

I  fee  thy  Wounds  and  (mart : 

By  thefe  I  well  can  feel. 

That  thou  haft  me  released ; 
A  glance  from  thy  rich  (bvVeign  Love 

Has  comfi>rted  my  breaft. 


And  to  peroetycy  ,kow,  attUne 
I*m  brought  to  foch  a  Statte, 
That  of  ttiat  punfol  Wood 
I  (hall  remain  t  Frixe, 

T*  exalt  that  worthy  Lamb,  wh 
Did  into  him  baptize. 

3.  O  bleedisffLnnbof  Gody 
Once  flaughter'd  for  oar  Sdof 

That  Conflia  firong,  that  Pci 
fore. 
Which  thoa  dtdft  undertake 
In  fiery  thirft  of  Lore, 
While  on  thy  Throne  rcclui*i 

To  refcoe  diy  cfpoofed  Bride 
From  infults  of  the  Fiend  f 

4.  This  Work  thoa  fini(hM  hai 
The  banner  is  reared  ap. 

The  Lamb  has  forc*d  his  way 
all. 
And    backward    (brinks    I 

Troop ; 
(The  feals  are  open  broke. 
The  Veil  is  rent  in  two ;) 
All  is  recover*d  and  avenged. 
And  free  the  Prisoners  go. 

5.  Therefore  my  foul  is  bow^dj 
My  hearths  in  joy  and  Peace, 

Since  I  no  more  am  tenify*d 
About  my  Happinefs : 
My  Lamb  has  me  redeemed. 
Has  all  my  Guilt  forgiven  ; 

I'm  borvM  in  that  Death  of  his 
Which  fo  avails  in  Heaven. 

6.  Give  thou  me  yet  more  Fait 
(On  thy  fide  Love  begun) 

And  to  behold  thy  Wounds,  till 
Enamoured  am  thereon  f 
One  muft.  Lamb,  honour  th< 
Whoever  diy  Worth  forveys  1 

At  leaft  within  thy  Church's  die 
Which  is  thy  aown  and  prai 


tB  the  righttmtb  Ctntwy. 
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by  ^lee  called  wis 
1  a  ^^Moua  Day ; 
our  u  HOC  fergoctea  yet 
inereocmnt  it  may: 
tkcMfbre  tkaak  thee  ftill 
k  deepcft  iak  of  Love^ 
{e  dor  Peopli  er'ry  one, 
•  thy  Hearths  joy  do  prove. 
I  them  well  to  bear 
t  thou  (halt  lay  on  each, 
fe  thy  Bleffiag's  days,  that 
aght 

lake  their  Peace  may  reach  i 
«  fome  do  Mmrtbdh  Work, 
erve  thy  Ffeek  pccfcii^dy 
Bewidi  Anny  bnt  attend 
Tea^hingi  of  onr  Lord. 

Foontaifi  of  thy  wonmb 
1  xx>  diem  allow, 
yy  into  the  Hdy  Place 
f  ev*fy  hoar  may  go; 
p*rit  with  thee  to  treat, 
dUm  fivth  to  cry; 
ily  walk  with  Powex  giil^ 
at  th}r  Bidding  %. 

thefe  words  we  will  ftaad; 

Name  and  bloody  Tree» 

hall  alone  in  ev*ry  placft 

boaft  and  Symbol  be : 

;  thou  with  Heart  fo  kind 

;  on  the  Cro£i  expire ; 

ield  and  ftrength  thou  doft 

nain, 

God  our  fonls  defire. 
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iDir  tu  Grliff  €^taCrft  to. 

OW  fweet's  die  Dream  of 

her  that  ileepe ; 
diee,  thou  happy  Bride, 
ckooing  ftr  thy  Reft   the 

ICC, 

re  thy  Beknred  dy*d. 


a.  The  Bands  that  booad  thy  Lover 
faft, 
IMmid  diee  from  thy  Pain  % 
His  piercing  Cry,  that  fooths  thy 
fool. 
And  fiags  to  deep  again. 

3.  The  Nails  which  caused  him  lb 

1^  much  fmart^ 

Thy  heav'nly  Seat  make  faft ; 
He  bears  thee  on  his  Heart,  thoo 
hm. 

Sleep  on,  and  take  thy  reft. 

4*  Httih,  ftir  not  op  the  Friend  of 
Chrift, 

Wake  not  the  lovely  Bride ; 
Some  Vifion  caofeth  hor  to  imile. 

She  fees  his  open  Skie. 

120. 

2)80  ift  tiea  •o^nee  c^* 


BUT  Otoe  diingdieSonhonoers, 
And  yields  him  Hearths  de* 


1. 


light : 
*Tis  when  his  choir  of  Sinnera 

Do  praife,  with  truth  and  riglit. 
The  Gloiy  of  thofe  Wounds,  whidi 
he 
To  lU  the  World  exhiUts, 
As  offbr'd  on  the  tree. 

2.  And  what  »ve» Sinners  pleafure  I 
*Tis  when  Sabradon  they. 

In  the  Lamb*s  wonnds  their  paflnre. 

Indeed  ev*n  here  enjoy ; 
And  when  that  Blood,  he  once  did 
pour 

For  them,  as  their  lifers  Foontain, 
Quickens  their  Mind  all  o*er. 

3.  Thou  holieft  Thought  and  deareil. 
The  Knowledge  of  our  Lamb* 

Thou  thooiand  £k-ones  cheareft. 
To  fnch,  a.  welcome  name : 

The  reaibn  is,  that  Blood  divine^ 
The  finner's  Life  eternal. 

Which  in  the  hearts  doth  reign. 

4- 


7« 
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4.  YeZf   fluNiId   feme  poor  blind 

Creatorcy 

Who  can^c  perhaps  ev*n  read> 
Amongft  thy  Children  enter. 

And  to  thofe  Wounds  give  heed ; 
He*]l  in  that  moment  feel  and  owny 

That  to  his  endlefs  Comfort 
God  did  in  Fle(h  come  down. 

5.  Beyond  this  1*11  know  nothing. 
While  Vm  a  finfnl  Man» 

And  while  by  Faith  Vm  living  1 

This  is  that  holy  plan. 
Which  the  bleft  Trini^  ordain'd : 

By  none  but  helple»  Sinners 
Such  Righteoufnefs  it  gain'd* 
6*,  This  matter  is  revealed 

With  our  Eleaion^s  fight ; 
Whereby  one^s  oft  compelled 

To  weep,  and  then  outright 
For  peace,  and  blifs,    and  joy  fo 
ftroog, 

Muft  the  Lamb's  hymn  be  finging, 
That  bleft  eternal  Song. 

7.  This  to  the  Soul  then  preaches. 
Thro*  the  holy  Spirit's  feal } 

So  that  It  alfo  reaches 
The  Body,  and  full  well 

Proves,  chat  God  did  in  FleQi  defccnd, 
And  hath  us  help'dthro'  all  things, 

As  Chrift  of  God,  our  Friend. 

8.  Hear  we  fome  man  delighted 
•    With  his  own  holinefs, 
(Who  yet  could  well  be  frighted 

At  his  true  Wretchedneis ; ) 
We  know  mean  while  nought  but 
that  Lamb, 

Who  save  himfelf  up  for  us. 
The  God  on  Crofs's  beam. 

9.  We  fly  th'  imagination. 
Give  no  Encouragement, 

When,  from  Satanic  faihion. 
Self  Righteoufnefs  is  bent 

la  the  leall  trifle  to  intrude; 
Indeed  'tis  Satan's  dodlrine. 

It  robs  God's  Plenitude. 


lo.  No :  onr  whole hfiait  adiButdl 

One  Hohncft  ai  tme  1 
Here  nor  above  deflfctb 

Onght  but  its  powV  to  Tieii^ : 
We  tMlMu  TrMih  mn  fimmfii. 

In  the  Lamb*kBlood  and  fiJrriii|i 
There  we  are  wdl  fiippl/M. 

121* 

Dfti  ifl  incfnc  fifS« 

i.'^HATit  nydcUriit 

.  JL     Both  by  day  aad  nijAtf 
When  before  my  Eyes  fo  fcdbk. 
Since  thc^  ought  tofee  are  abl^ 
I  can  pamt  a  Lamb 
Slain  on  Croft^t  fliem. 

2.  O  then  weeps  my  heart 
At  his  bitter  Smart  I 

That  blood  which  from  hit  Fee 

trickles, 
My  poor  heart  fo  fweetly  focklei; 
O  how  many  a  ki& 
Gets  that  Hand  of  his  f 

3.  O  how  inwardly 
Do  I  think  on  thee. 

Thou  bleft  Part  of  my  Lamb's  BoJ} 
(Which  the  Son's  Sign,   wide 

bloody. 
Always  will  abide,) 
Gafh  within  Chrift's  Side  ! 

4.  And  in  viewing  thisy 
Go  with  Crofs's  blifs 
Many  from  the  Congregationl# 
Unto  all  the  favage  Nations^ 
Upon  whom  the  Blood 
Yet  muft  ftraam  and  floods 

^.  And  in  all  their  Ways 
They  (ing  Hymnb  of  pndfe  \ 
Labour  with  the  Spirit>  aflii 
And.  keep  always  m  remembraDCI 
What  the  Scripture  *  fiuth 
Of  Men  bold  in  Faith. 
♦  -Htb.  vi.  . 


i.Mi^ 


Ml  the  ugbteentb  Centmj. 
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[nb»  J  know  in  heart 
:T0d's  Cifrifi  thou  art, 
reat  Monardi  6f  all  Heairen> 
lie  ruler  of  thofe  fcven;* 
3f  cv'ry  Man : 
thy  Pilgrim-train! 

be  ChyrcheSy  Rtv,  i.  20. 
122. 

>ein  auflen^  neinen  nnm)* 

"^HY  Eyes,  tby  Mouth,  thy 

Side, 
lody  cmcify^dy 
:on  we  build  fo  fure, 
ice  (hall  fee  fecnre ; 
Jfs  and  inly  greet 
rlnts  in  Haii£  and  Feet. 

il  then  by  Faith  Til  view 
Kye-ftreaks  black  and  blue, 
•lam  on  mouth  and  tongue, 
'orpfe  with  torture  wrung, 
the  holy  Hymn  -f* 
b*d  from  limb  to  limb. 
Cant.  V.  10. 

'lieve,  in  either  Hand 
tnng  Nail  did  ftand ; 
believe,  my  Lord, 
oly  Feet  were  bor*d  ; 
hat  another  wound 
a  thy  Side  was  found. 

ee  in  fpirit  plain, 

from  the  Siae*8-wound  ran ; 

he  Water  gufh, 

lood  on  Earth^s  hoc  rufh, 

rtm  to  bePriefl, 

prinkled  once  and  bleft. 

ou  know'fl,  O  God,  that  I, 
I  jttft  now  to  die, 
her  Saviour  have, 
tier  wifli  or  crave, 
fttSf  Sinner's  Friend, 
ionr  without  end. 


6.  Thank  GodI  that  tV holy  Ghoft 
Out  of  thy  bread  was  loft. 

And  that  thy  princely  Look 
The  Sbikiuab  forfook, 
FirftMan!  who  on  us  all 
Didft  operate  by  thy  Fall. 

7.  A  happier  Lot  is  mine ! 
Thou  wert  fo  great  and  fine ; 
Yet  could  thy  dazzling  mien 
.Thee  from  Death*!  pow V  not  fcreen : 
I  on  a  Worm  *  believe. 

And  thro'  his  Grace  I  livt. 

•  Pf.axU.  6. 

8.  While  I  on  Hun  rely, 
I'm  fure  to  ftand  thereby. 
Would  Sh)  henceforth  make  bead  I 
Like  In(eds  'tis  prefsM  dead. 
Which  in  thefe  mortal  days 
Would  dare  mj  (kin  deface* 

9.  If  the  World's  force  was  joined, 
A  poor  Straw's  fate  'twould  find^ 
The  Spirit's  mild  ibft  voice 
Would  ftrong  againft  it  rife ; 
The  world  thus  in  my.  ears, 

A  (h&tter'd  reed  appears. 

10.  If  even  this  World's  God, 
(A  Giant  dreadful,  proud. 

In  the  Old  Teftament) 
Drew  near,  and  Malice  meant ; 
Yet  can^  he  me  down  tread : 
'Gainft  this,  proviiion^s  made. 

1 1 .  How  comes  it  now  to  that. 
That  Sin*s  but  like  a  Gnat  j 
Who  makes  th'  old  Serpent  weak  ? 
The  World  repels  fo  back  ? 
Nought  but,  (what  I  poflefs,) 
The  poor  ones  fpecial  Grace. 

12.  W tie  Adam  not  fbilM  qtdcef 
I'd  be  in  danger  yet 

Partly  nrffelf  to  choofe 
My  Way,  and  fomewhere  lofe ; 
So  that  by  God's- Decree, 
Death  fhould  return  on  me. 

1 3.  But  fo  I  lay  deftxx)y'd. 
When  me  the  Saviour  ipy'd ! 

He 
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He  caird  to  mind  his  Pain, 
Which  hands,  feet,  did  fu{laid« 
The  mark  in  Side  impreft. 
The  Right  in  his  Hands  placed. 

14.  His  plan  he  had  and  knew-* 
Then  I  of  him  took  View ; 
Heard  in  one  moment  plain 
My  endlefs  Bliis  and  gain : 
•«  Rife  from  thy  blood  and  filth, 
**  And  do  what*s  for  thy  health." 


15.  When  thus  the  Shepherd  fpoke. 
Short  mufmg  fpace  I  took; 

I  fprung  upon  my  feet, 
I  taltei)  his  Lovefweet; 
My  Life  was  from  this  time 
Delivered  o*er  to  Him. 

1 6.  When  now  Sin  room  wodd  hope, 
When  me  the  World  would  (top. 
Or  Saiam  at  me  aim  ; 

They  find,  in  vain  they  came: 

•»  Aflc  Je/ks  (fay  I  bold) 

*'  If  you  me  flave  muft  hold  ? 

1 7.  Long  as  Fve  liv*d  in  grace. 
Nor  Antichrill  got  place. 

Nor  Stf/M,  nor  Sin's  ill, 
(Which  1  feel  round  me  ftill) 
With  CMriji  to  lift  their  head : 
How  (hould  they  captive  lead  ? 

iS.    And  till  the  Shepherd  mild 
His  Lamb  will  doom  and  yield. 
That  it  the  wolf  may  tear  > 
No  Worrying  it  does  fear, 
]tut  *bidcs  fecur^d  herewith 
i<'rom  the  red  Dragon's  teeth. 

K).  Thus  in  the  Warfare  now: 
Tne  New  World  fliall  enfue; 
Where  each  time  and  degree 
In  >vide  Eternity, 
Muft  aid  me  (lill  in  this. 
The  Wounds  afrefli  to  kifi. 


123. 

31^1  anttt  ftniMt'liiilicr* 

I . /^  Ye  who  Grace^s  chiUben  n, 
\J  Who  the  poor  Sinnen  tide 

bear. 
To  many  quite  imknown ; 
Ye  who  can  ofier  to  your  King 
( Who*ll  MCdcTptfethe  niMncftdiiif) 
Nought  that  is  really  yonr  owb  : 

2.  Come,  and  fing  Frlife  with  one 

confent ; 
And  tho*  you  have  no  rnflrnmeat 

But  a  poor  bmifed  Reed, 
Which  had  been  broke,  bnt  lor  kb 

care ; 
Yet  win  He  thereto  lend  an  ear» 
And  o*er  your  Ckoif  kii  -UeCBf 
(bed. 

124. 

saKrmi  ktiee  i#  mrin  Uefl^* 

i.^X/HEN  fliall    I    gain   07 

W       Wedding-diefs, 
Prepared  to  doath  my  nakedneCi  I 
That  robe  fi>  white,  my  Lord  and' 

God, 
Befprinkled  with  thy  predoos  Blood. 

2.  Deft  thou  referveit,  gracious  Ldvo^ 
To  ihine  and  glory  in  above  f 

I  want  it  now,  without  a  veft 
I  cannot  be  a  Weddins  Gueft. 

3.  A  garment  I  myfelr  had  ninM^ 
A  ftaff  I  had  wheieotti  lean^ : 
Which  fell,  when  tried,  fvooi  oH 

my  hand ; 
My  robe — I  bumM  it  to  m  brand. 

4-  My  carnal  Staff,  my  worldly  tafi 
Did  never  (olid  help  convey ; 
My  fceminjz  fair,  and  felf.fpan  Dnfir 
Ne*cr  covered  half  my  nakednefi. 


inthetizhtemh  Cttttwyi 
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»w  the  folemn  Work  h  done: 
Lord  and  Saviour  on. 
ler.  Son  and  holy  Ghoft» 
I  neVer  fiiall  be  loft. 

I  Chrift  our  life  fliall  once 

tnhfi  manifeft  and  dear^ 
or^  ho  the  (prinkling  Blood 
i(h'd  our  Robes,  and  kept 
»«ood?  ,     : 

U!  eiir  High  prieft  and  our 
Head/ 

«ar'ft  our  FIe(h  and  blood, 
iy$  intetced^ft  for  at 
the  throne  of  God ; 

bow  thou  never  canil  forget 
oor  weak  Members  here  j 
I  we  falFer  in  the  leaft> 
:  with  us  thoult  bear. 

with  {Treat  tendemefi  art 

at  thy  Children  feel ; 
Temptations  we  are  prefsM, 
know'ft  well  what  we  ail ; 

laft  a  tender  fympathy 
rf^ry  finart  and  pain : 
1  thoo  waft  a  Man  on  earth, 
didft  the  fame  fuftain. 

ho*  thou  art  exalted  now, 

I  us  thou  art  near» 

low'ft  our  weakneiles  and 

its, 

ft'neft  to  our  Pray'r. 

art  to  us  fo  very  nigh, 
vith  us  thou  art  one, 
foul,  and  heart,  and  fleih  ; 
one  of  our  own  bone. 

(hall  we  fay  for  this  thy 

» 

■9 

ne  thee  proftrate  lie; 

nk  thee  that  thou  waft  a 

a. 

i  Eternity, 


226. 

Du  ftrioeK  a&finm^  tier  Celioen  lie&e # . 

t .  X7£  bottomlefs  depths  of  God's 
j[        infinite  Love, 

By  7s/Sfi  0^/J  to  us  reveard ! .  = 

Its  motions  how  burning,  how  flaming 
they  prove  f 

Tho'  from  flian>  wifdom  quite  coo* 
ccal'd. 

What  doft  thou  love?  Sinners,  the 
vileft  race ; 

Whom  doft  thou  ble%  ?  Children, 
who  curs'd  thy  grace : 

O  Being  moft  gracious !  whom  an- 
gels adore. 

Thou  tak*ft  thy  Delight  in  things 
worthlefii  and  poor. 

« 

2.  But  fmce  thy  lovers  Counfel  der 
termin*d  once  thus. 

Which  gladly  would  have  free  elTe^ ; 

With  Thanks- everlafting,  be  there- 
fore by.  us 

Its  grace  enjoy 'd  in  each  refjped : 

We  yield  our  Souls  over,  with  Body 
jom  d. 

Here  in  theif  tents  earthly,  to  the 
bleft  mind 

Of  that  (b  majeftic  and  deep  Love 
divine. 

As  Veilbls,  where  thy  gehde  impulfe 
may  fiunc. 

S-  For  fo,  foT  CbrifTi  fake,  he  enr 

gages  his  word, 
(He  who  as,  Father  is  made  known) 
Such   heavenly   treafures  to  us  to 

afford. 
Which  can  our  Souls    adorn   and 

crown ; 
And  ev'n  o'er  our  Body,  tho'  frail  as 

glafs. 
To  pour  alfo  hlei&ngs,  which  thougbl 

furpiis«. 


Ff 


Hence 


8a 

Hence  we  now  togedier,  thro'  th*  holy 

Blood's  mighty 
Us  in  unexhaafted  good  things  can 

delight. 

4.  Yet,  O  God  of  Glory !  Our  Hiirft 

anddcfise 
Goes  not  fo  far.  as  docs  thy  Grace : 
We  have  leceiy'd  faTours  4om  dice 

more  and  higher. 
Than  due  of  ftripes  by  jnftice  was : 
So  teach  us  to  troft  the  paternal 

Heart; 
And  looks  fnll  of  lore  at  the  Son  eo 

dart; 
In  thefe  gradotts  days,  let  thy  Spirit 

US  guide 
Soch  things  to  zequeft»  as  ihall  be 

ratify'd. 

5.  Yea  may  aU  the  powerfol  Blcf* 

(ings  deaeedy 
(Which,  that  thy  fools  might  health 

obtain* 
Beam  forth  to  the  members  from 

Jifui  their  Head) 
Be  granted  to  th«  faithfnl  Train  f 
They're  ftyl'd  by  their  dtle,  and  are 

fotoo^ 
{^Qtjtfui  lYntAmin  is  cTer  trae) 
Kcdeem'd  ones,   Difcipks  of  God 

and  die  Lamb, 
There  iharers  in  glor)*,  and  here  in 

the  ihame. 

6.  In  funiy  we  befeech  thee,  bleft 

Being  fo  mild  f 
Inflame  our  minds  and  fpirits  now. 
That  in  his  Kght,  who  is  thy  Image 

and  Child, 
What  thy  fwectName  1%  we  may 

know ; 
And  in  his  Yoke  eafy  what  energy  ? 
How  we  who  Him  follow,  are  truly 

free : 
T*expUin  all  this  inly  to  us  con- 

defcend. 
That  once  thy  work  on  us  may 

th' Author  commend. 


Ifymn  rf  iU  Br^m 


I  ay, 


^ 


1.  A  Fter  the  laboon  flfthy 
X\  Tlion,  Jefo,  on  the 

didftdiri 
Thoa  fuiPredft  mnch  on  dir  b 
Anddii'ft  dita  merhnofei^llii 
Forbid  that  thoo^t  ^Ikf 

indeedf 
Has  purchased  er'ry  GiKt  we 

a.  We  need  not  lie  is  Chjunt 
In  fear  and  darkneft  all  oar  di 
If  but  our  hearts  have  ihec  wii 
Our  moudis  can  gladly  Ibu 

praife : 
Namben  of  flava  thoa  Wt 

For  where  grace  it,  liMn^a  lil 

3*  There*8  iomc  urangje  virtsa 

Death, 
Which  may  we  daHymore  difi 
Somediin^  dbac  can  anew  Lift  1 
Into  the  (oul,  and  make  it  bnr 
Thank  him  all  yc,  who  know  i 
This  troth*  that  he  fisr  yon  did 

4.  You,   (who  were  flavet  t 

before,) 
The  Saying  diearfbHy  r^ieat 
'*  Thou,  Lord,  for  love  of  ui 

bore 
*'  Contempt  and  pain,  and  fa 

fweat^ 
^  Our  Souls  from  fin  and  hell  fit 
"  And  win  oorhearts  to  follow' 

128. 

^naDr  iQ  ein  fs|acnc0  tpsii 

K^^Race!  Grace!  O  tk 
\J  charming  found  !  • 
Full  fweet  it  comes  to  all» 

WhoVe  clearly  feen,  and  de^ 
Themis'iyof  dicFaU: 

W 


Ar  tie  e^hmtb  Cemtaj, 

rightfy  kaowii  tbe  featfol 


8> 


SOI  Seals  doubtfal  ftand, 
ift  iUeds  them  to  enjoy 
DMife  heiT'nljr  Land. 

I !  Iioiir  exceeding  great  to 

fe,  -, 

truly  Snmers  are, 

si  their  need,  yea.  Death; 

iich 

fe  it  tafteleTs  Fare ! 

di  as  fleep  their  Death  away, 

efs,  tho*  hdrs  of  hell, 

the  Offers  made  by  Grace, 

nftxts  never  feel* 

1  firft  the  And  awakes,  it  fees 
niries  Satan*s  yoke ; 
rndraoces  and  chains  appear, 
afyto  be  broke: 
ce,  free  Grace,  moft  fweetly 

tfilycome,  who  will, 

\  yoH  are,  for  Chriil  receives 

lidplcft  finners  ftill.** 

has  he  dealt  with  mei  I 
ii*d 

ft  ja  gradoQS  Wink  i 
1  pare  draughts  of  peace  and 

his  Side's  WeU  to  drink. 
f  heart's  wiih  i  have,  when- 

for  my  dear  Lamb 
bme  little  thing,  to  ihew 
aft  a  grateful  Aim. 

e,  who  now  are  his,  were  firft 

conviA  within; 

ach  confefs'd,  "Dear  Sa- 

ur,  I 

I  blind,  and  I  am  fin  r 

ife  and  Righteoofnefs  divine, 

in  a  moment  giv'n ; 

s  a  haopy  people  are, 

rent  Heirs  of  heaven. 


6.  Nowdearefl  Laftab  f  we  inly  pray. 
That  in  thy  Service  we 

May  afiive,  holy,  ftidifid  prove ; 

But  more  efpedally. 
That  we  in  Thee  may  lUn  abide. 

For  Babes  vire  are  moft  weak. 
Poor  fuiners  fUll,  who  without  thee; 

Can  nought  sia,  think  or  fpeak. 

7.  O  give  ps  more,  more  ev'ry  day, 
*Tai  wcTre  quite  funk  in  Grace, 

Todrink,  ftatdiink  1  forfinctdiott'ft 

jiv'n 
Us  Life,  fuch  thirft  takes  place ; 
And  we  believe,  and  humbly  truft»  • 

This  thirft  the  fame  wiU  be. 
Where'er  we  live,  wherever  we  range. 

Through  all  eternity. 

8.  Be  for  an  this,  Hufband  of  foub ! 
Here  and  in  Hcav'a  ador'd : 

How  great  is  all  thy  Fatthfulnefs, 

Antienf  and  late,  O  Lord  f 
'Tis  Grace.each  day  fo  feeds  our  fquls ; 

Grace  fceepft  OS  inly  poor  t 
And  O  f  that  nothing  eife  but  Grace, 
May  nde  Ibr  evermore. 

X29, 

MohetCria^y  Ati  HMTon  CfdS* 

i.nRaifes  to  thee,   God   Holy 

JL       Ghoft,  we  (ttAf 
Who  doft  the  Lamb's  Attonemenf 

recommend ; 
And  of  that  fole  Fountain  of  all  fal« 

vaidon, 
Canft  fo  diftinOIy  give  us  iaf<»matioa» 

That  we  it  know. 

.  A  precums  my(^  it  is  it^dced  i 
The  blefled  Angdt  Aai  to  kara  pio- 

ceed 
More  of  God's  )!cep  wifdoo,  which 

they  fo  value. 
And  bv  Chrift's  Church,  ^his  flift 
Retinue,  ^^^ 

Thfj  traCT  it  out. 
'        Ffz  3. 
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3.  The  well  fpring  therefore  of  true 

Wifdom  this ; 
And  fince  to  us  revealed  that  MyftVy 

is» 
We,  than  all  the  wife  ones  that  have 

been  ever. 
Whatever  of  fcience  they  could  elfe 
difcovcr, 

Arc^  happier  far. 

4.  Thanks  to  thee  for  this  Crof^'s- 

Knowledge,  Lord ! 
For  He  indeed  his  Blood  in  vain  had 

pour  My 
If  to  fan^lify  U3  ought  clfc  availed  ; 
Befides  his  dear  Woundt,  if  ought 

could  be  called 

The  foul*s  fupport. 

^ .  O  !  blefTed  be  ye  wounds  on  him 
be(low*dy 

Who  is  a^one  th'eflentialSon  of  God! 

Him  his  Father  loved,  who  alfo  here- 
with* 

On  his  throne  mildly  in  the  Son  can 
bear  with 

Human  affairs. 

6.  Since  he  the  death  and  punifh- 

meht  would  bear. 
To  which  our  finful  Race  obnoxious 

were  ; 
He  on  fuch  a  ftate  of  Being  mud 

enter, 
In  which  our  Mifery  all  could  center. 

All  curfe  and  pain. 

7.  O  Spirit  of  the  Prince  of  that 

fmall  train. 
Which  is  his  Purchafe  now  fince  he 

was  flain  ; 
Which  eternally  was  his  by  God's 

verdidl. 
But  fmce  its  buying  by  the  Crofs's 

confiidt, 
mv.  Giv'n  up  to  him  I 

5.  In  this  fame  meditation  let  us  Hand, 
■When  mejts  with  fire  the  globe  of 

fea  and  land  i 


When  by  God's  own  toicba  the 

World  muft  perifii. 
And  all  the  creatures  in  difiasf  fliall 

vaniih 

Before  his  Face. 

9.  We  th^  at  hii  rigjit  kand  Ihall 
fear  no  ihock» 

But  into  our  Lord's  Heart  diieAly 

look. 
Thro'  that  open  woand  which  fiom 

fpear  he  fufler'dy 
When  he  death's  forces  mUblatdy 

conquer^. 

And  all  our  Woe; 

10.  When  from  our  tyrant  he  did  let 
us  free ; 

When  of  his  pow'rful  Interceffion  he 
Made  us  be  partaken*  and  of  al 
Graces; 

When  for  himfelf  he  decked  poor  dni 
and  afbes 

To  be  his  Bride. 

1 1.  Of  this  great  truth  our  monthi 
fhall  witnefs  bear. 

Until  his  Kingdom  Ihsdl  unveil'd  ap- 
pear : 

For  then  all  the  earth  vnth  her  foos 
fo  numerous. 

Shall  fee  the  Footfteps  of  what  he 
doth  for  us. 

With  their  own  eyes, 

12.  Then  all  fhall  mourn,  who  did 
offend  this  King  j 

Then  thofe  he  interceded  for,  fliaD 

fing; 
For  fome  well-difpos'd  ones  •  nt 

Hi  all  crave  mercy. 
And  into  our  tents  wovid  receive  thit 

party 

In  time  of  need: 

*  Mark  ix.  40,  41. 


13.  When  their   frail  righteoufiie& 

will  clean  be  gone. 
And  nothing  left  the  mind  to  le:A 

upon, 

(For 


«T3 


in  the  eigbuentb  Centmj. 
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(For  then  his  good  Actions  one  flian^t 

remember) 
When  all  their  Strength  (hall  die  away 

and  wither. 

Their  wifdom  too. 

14.  For  therefore  *twill  be  foand 
that  we  ne*er  ihall 

Into  that  angry  dreadfal  Judgment 

faU. 
*Caufe  we  did  not  trufl  in  work  or 

perfedion 
Of  ours :   but  only  did  our  free  E- 

ledtion 

Spy  in  his  Wounds. 

15.  Write  all  this  deeply  in  our 
hearts,  O  Lord, 

Of  that  great  matter  a  full  fight 

afford. 
That  to  us  it  fore  be,  of  Iflues  noble, 
(Which  elfe  er^n  wife  ones  to  con- 

fband  b  able) 

The  Sinners  grace. 

1 6.  So  we  will  alfoin  each  time  and 

place. 
The  word  fo  mighty  of  thy  Patience 

prefs. 
Thy  SofF'rittg  and  ranfpm ;  and  will 

admonim 
Our  partners  all  who  in  the  FaU  did 

perifh, 

*  To  go  with  OS, 

17.  Go  with  US  now  to  heavenly 

Grace's  throne. 
View  the  Redeemer*s  heart,  God*s 

oiily  Soil, 
Why  he  fo  did  fuflfcr  on  the'crofs 

bleeding. 
And'  wheriifbre  all  that  Torment  fo 

exceeding 

He  underwent  ? 

1 8.  For  this  there  muft  be  fome  moft 
'   weighty  caufe  f— 

Yef&  *tii  from  hence  the  Chor^  now 
an  things  draws  s     .  T   .. 


By  this  means  we*re  holy ;  and  (land 

thro*  one  thing. 
In  the  world  upright,  not  ourfelves 

deHling, 

He  merited  it, 

19.  Not  that  we  better  are,  lefs  vile 
had  been 

Than  others ;  we  by  nature  are  mere 

Sin; 
Like  the  moll  corrupted ;  we  are 

nought  better. 
Our  right  to  mercy  in  itfelf's  no 

greater 

Than  other  Men's. 

20.  He  who  to  as  his  Crofs's  help  did 

lend. 
Will  likewife- other  Supplicants  at* 

tend : 
For  he*s  moft  defirous  they  too  might 

profper ; 
To  draw  ftill  gendy  all  men  to  hini 

nearer. 

His  Hearths  thought  4s. 

21.  This  is  what  ought  our  fu|t>je& 
now  to  be. 

This  do  we  learn,  O  Crofs^s  Churchy 

from  thee : 
**  To  all  fouls  Succefs  is  promised 

by  Jefus, 
**  *Tis  his  chief  pleafure  to  itlieve 

and  blHs  us, 

"  His  heart's  delight." 

22.  What  wonder,  fpeak  of  nothing 
elfe  we  can. 

But  of  the  Sum  and  price,  and  of 

the  Man, 
Who  io  kindly  paid  it,  ns  woriAs'  tO 

purchafe ; 
Us  into  his  denth  bleffedly  baptiVd 

has. 

And  leaves  ui  not } 


.\ 


Ffj 
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ff^mns  tf  the  Mrtlhrat 

sfiood 


I .  IILEST  Chnrck  of  poor  fitfaMi 

To  7^  Ac  Nazanm^  the  flc(h- 
made  Word ; 

Who  forms  tbcc  fo  glorioac  out  of 
hit  picrc'd  Side, 

And  mJccs  thee,  in  Blood  wad  d, 
Jiis  beantifol  Bride. 

z.  Thy  God,  thy  Creator,  thy  na- 
ture put  on, 

Becaufe  difobedieace  had  thee  quite 

undone;  ^,  ^ .  i. 

He  left  his  throne  royal,  aChiW  he 

became,  •     ,    r    ^ 

And  bore  in  his  Body  thy  bafenefs 

and  fhame. 
3.^  He,  Uke  a  Worn,  twiKng  and 

twining  around. 
Groans  deeply ;  his  Sweat  falls  Idee 

blood  to  the  ground  ; 


Oot-gnAeii  he  ceri 
and  Blood* 

7.  Headend,  fteUbny^d^adccidi 

into  hell. 

To  fpiriu  inboadat»iH  ^t^V* 

teU. 
His  Gravest  watched ;  ibiiM  Mkhii 

the  Friend  of  dithridvs 
Soon  ftands'  he  anudlt  teok   w 

ihews  then  his  fid& 

8.  Some  doubt,  others  h^i  Vt,  I9' 

fpiritft  deeehf  a. 
And  nought's  withott  M^K  M 

feeling  believed  ^ 
"  Come,  handk  aM^  Midi  hi^  9 

this  proof  you  need} 
<«  Come  fed   a  asar  BniWtf  ** 

riien  indeed* 

9.  <<  Now  go  and  be 


I 

i 


by  my  Death ; 


heaiingiL 


moumc,  .    ,1     fl         icinFwth."^ 

To  ih*  unjuft  tribunal,  convmc  d  ot  I  ^^  ^^^  ^  ^^  Father^  taka  id 

no  crime*  from  his  pain, 

4.  No  legions  of  Aagds,  tho'  by 

them  ador'd. 
He  caird  for  to  free  him,  no  force 

and  no  fword: 
6  abyfs  of  Mercy !  O  love  without 

bounds! 
He  will  lay  his  life  down,  he  will 

have  the  wounds. 


The  Spirit  now  gslb'ring  hiA 
fomed  trdn. 

10.  Ador'd  be  the  weakatfo  ail 
folly  •  of  God, 

In  fhaicing  the  kingdom  of  dadoin 

by  Blood  I 
Now  tremble  the  Devils,  adlidg'd 

to  the  lake. 
Whatever  refiib  Jejkt  mnft  tremflfc 

and  quake. 
•  I  Cor.  i.  !$• 

11.  But  we,  who  beBev^   an  hii 

Fleih  and  his  bone. 


|.  So  like  fome  curs'd  Rcbd,  he's 

naird  to  the  tree. 
Forth  fhedding  a  Wood-ftrcam  for 

theeand  for  me; 
Peliv'ring  his  Sprit  up  to  his  dear  ^^^  ^ ^ 

^-   ^"*'  7  •  ^a.'^j   on^  r«  ^ni.J  The  sin'of  the  Father  and  wt« 
Cries  out,  //  ufa^'ii  and  lo  does  ^^^  ^^^  ^ 

^V^^*  I  The  Godhead's   idadont,   Orjin 

6.  No  bone  (hall  be  broken,  the  i         brethren  are  We  \ 

Side  fhall  be  borM;  I  Where  Jis  is,  the  PMbbOrl^  AM 

This  (hall  be  the  token  of  7^  the  I        we  itfe  to  be. 

Lord :  I 

JSfl 


'  tt 


t,  Thoa  Shmer-Choitli,  value  diy 

HuflMUid*9  great  worthy 
Lfid  in  all  ihjr  memben  his  praiib 

fetibrch:  ^ 

Jl  beautiesy  not  fprinUej,  df^  dirt 

ftillcfteem, 
Jki.know  (rf  ito  Godliead  bat  Mj" 

jn  Him.  • 

•  C61.I,  19. 

{.  What  brought  as  togeAcr?  .what 

joined  oar  hearts  ? 
he  Pardon/ which  Jtfm  d^fCgh- 


t.  Eteriid  God^^.  who  Ifefh  didft 


Srieft  imparti ; 


Hood  is  oemendn^  9nA  blobd 
*tis  alone, 
he  Spirit  bapdicth  Ao.finneis  ih 
oqe,  , 

1^  Dear  Mddier,  f  be  pftiAd,  that 

thoa  haft  reveard 
nto  us  the  myft'ry  from  ages  con- 

ctel*d» 
[adeBkxidthe  feimdadon,  on  which 

we  now  ftand, 
Dd  vriiich  we  are  lajring  in  eveijr 

find. 

t  tnlicTiL'jj, 

;•  O  Father,  whofii  fcce  we  in  7^ 

hehold» 
eferve  and  blefs  diy  dear  Son^ 

Mood.fprinkled  Fold ; 
ear  Modier,  fAW  cheriih  the  lAmb*s 

ranfomM  iheep ; 
ear  Bridegroom*   in  thjr  wOMidt 

thy  otter  Self  Itcep. 

13X. 

YE  all,  who  are  wounded  bjr 
P<>9'iKnit  Stingt 
K>k  up  unto/^9  nndroond  his 

Mding; 
;t  blood  trickle  on  you  from  his 

pm%OCl   AlCHif 

Ilie  is  ftU-lnScieM  eo  feAet  jcxa 
Smart* 


Feet 


put  on,. 

Thy  Anguflh,  thy  Dying  my  paffons 

have  won : 
Thoa  haft  bore  my  (brrows,  I*m' 

healM  by  thyftripes; 
Ta  clean,  for  thy  bloocUftreamaway 

y  lify  High-jprieft,  my  Lamb,  my 

Creator  and  God, 
My  KUfgt;  ^^Wf  BnKhid',  my 

indeemer,  my  He^rtp 
and  my  ^  \ 
At  thy  ftist  ivith  fady  flame  nroftmt 
I  fall. 

4*  'jpeer  and  I  kift  yoi 

.  Woonds  of  mr  Loid, 
Te  ^ifaier  in  the  Hands  aa 

once  for  ns  borM, 
The  ^Odttd  on  the  eighth  day,  tha( 

Qa(h  ftom  the  fj^. 
Ye  Thorn  Scan, '  Stripes  namberieft, 

3wn  all  are  dear. 

(•  Hallelnj^h  I  my  God  any  natore 

h«stry*d. 
Some  thirty-  Yean  liv*d  he,  dien 

lamb-like  he  dy*d ; 

HdTs  ramparts  and  Wills  now  lie  ftit 

to  the  gronnd, 
Th*  old  drs^on  does  otmbk  and  fly 

at  Blood's  ibond 

6.  Break  fbrth  in  his  pndfes,  ye 

finner-lumrts  aD, 
And  with  all  hisranlbm*d  ones  at  his 

Feet  fall; 
Right  valoe  yoor  Freedom,  and  fly 

from  fin*s  fhame. 
Come  glW  yoarUvcs  ^pSxt  to  yoor 

Brother  the  Lamb. 

7.  ¥he  Fadier's  love  blefs  yon,  and 

keep  YOU  always ; 
The  Son  \m  upon  ycln  thr  Light  of 


insrjPace;- 
Ff4 


The 
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The  Mother  embrace  you  and  give 

you  your  food ! 
Be  Childmi  blood- thirffy»  waif  noQ* 

riih'd  by  blood. 

■ '  ■  • 
I .  QOUL  \  coine,  honour  thy  dw 

O      King,  adore  hims 
Or  think'ft  thou,  I  amtoo'vilc'beftire 
him; 
Thou  aeatnre  Iitdc,   '. 
Glory  that  thou  to  diis  Grace  haft 
Title.  :     * 

z.  Thou*rt  the  foul,  towards  wj^om 

he  hath  bumed» 
Long  before  that  thou  to  bijpL  hadft 

turned :  '.    '    . ' 

Thy  lovetean  breakings  ^ 
They  are  what  is  to  his  Heari  inoft 

taking. 

3.  Such  poor  people  to  the  King  are 

pleafing. 

Who  when  his  Gifts  they're  'fore 
him  confcfling. 
Cry,  they  are  wretched. 

And  on  mere  Grace  lean  to  be  en- 
riched. 

4.  Fall  at  his  /eet,  and  around  them 

wind  thee. 
Let  him  with  his  Love's  fweet  Fetters 

bind  thee. 
Thy  Ear  *  pigrcc  throughly  ; 
For  thouVt  for  him  born  and  dcdin'd 

wholly. 
*  £xod.  xxu  6. 

5.  Say  unto  thy  Lord^  Friend  and 

Defender, 
5'  Tm  thy  handmaid,  thou  my  Mafter 
ttmder ; 
*'  Thy  faithful  Servant 
«« I  to  I  c  do  f.vcar  anev/  a6ft  fer- 


l^fWM  »f  At  Sfittremi 

6.  Thou  art  of  God's  dmr  »kip|f  |  ^ 

Member*  ^,     ,\i 

M  thy  Brethren  and  S[ifters  njitalm 

efore  the  Saviour;  ^  -  :  .- 
Since  thereto  ferve  witt  ventoie  hr 

his  favour. 

7.  His  ^eait  name  di«£s  iavsiail 

furrounds  us,        .      !  I  » . 
And  quite  inwardly  to  ^i^  ba^J)Oivl 

"••  •  •  ... 

PC. 


"  f 


Be  «1«»vi  glon^m. '  '■ ;  '• ;  V    ^ 
\yh«9  bc^re  MnCiiid  ^>;i|  Iff 


s  aiwrnvs 
;n'  beroi 
• '  - {SiftE ftewihg.   "'  •';-;  . 

%.  Thxs.b^  Pilgfi^%i^^^^^ 

We*"  '--M-s^-   '  ■ '    •  ^    - 


Y^t. 


»» 


we  re  waiKing,  ,    ... 

ncK  oar  oj^n  Will  6r  vililprtel^Mi 
l^iwftrf-diii  Witnefifi  -'  ';';    ^ 
That  we  know  of  noneht  bfilit  of  ai« 
'  ilMA;  •  '  ■■'-  -•"  'T  •" 

g.  We  above'wi&  W  ffiatt'tii  o*a- 

■  ^iiSwitfer   •  r^^;-.-^  t--^- 

When  our  Covenant  we  tdiew^WfiiA 

Win'"    *      "    :  '■ '"'    ■•  ■'     ■ 
In  that  Aflcmbly, '  '• 
Whofe  Hate  trxumpharil  w^  figh  for 

hrmbly.  *"' 

10.  I nly  beloved  !  we  do  own  entirCi 
That  'midft  all  our  Iovc*s  fmallfpatb 

of  fire, 
"Tliieddcs  us  trouble,       '    •• 
That  th' Execution  tod  oft  is  feeble. 

11.  Yet  we're  here  to  do  thy\Wl 
wc  eye  it : 

Wilt  tlioii  therefore  our  chief. Long- 
ing quiet  ?                    .  ' 
For  thte  prepare  us ; 
We're  to  prolecute  Love's    coorfc 
dcfirous.  .     


1 


«>imi>ir  penn^am.  },  .  . 

' '    A  ^'  ^  ^•'^  ^^  'hen  pi^r  jiapi^  tot, 
j\    T^xult  chce».  flaaghterjl 

■  ■•■■■    .     __ 

Wko 


M  tbe  HgUtintb  Centmy. 
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hxn  ?  who  can  wtU  defcribe 
reat  and  glorloas  Name  ? 
are  we,  that  we  fhoaldtake 
liehty  tifk  in  hand  ? 
»  unfuly  bafe  and  vile: 
'e  muft  bluftiing  ftand. 

his  indeed  will  come  to  pafs^ 

;  ourfelves  aright ; 

;  can  find  a  fledfaft  ground 

own  fancyM  height: 
e  the  fpring  of  real  joy, 

we  believe  this  thing* 

ne  bat  Worms,   but  grains 

dull, 

0  thee  Honour  bring. 

e  hail  thou  us,  moft  gracious 

leart^s  to  thee  fad  bound  ; 
iwledge  yet  extends  not  far, 
.nt  us  deeper  Ground : 
ch  beholder  may  with  eafe 
Likenefs  in  us  trace, 
onghoutall  our  Lives  difcern^ 
we  ore  led  by  grace. 

1,  as  thy  pleafure  is,  exalt 
elf  before  our  eyes  ; 
the  precious  Word  of  life, 
ch  we  fo  highly  prize, 
many  thoufand  hearts  in- 
mes, 

h  is  the  finners  peace,) 
:eper  footing  in  the  World» 
yield  a  ftrong  Increafe. 

nks  for  thy  facred  precious 

ood 

:h  now  fo  freely  llreams  ; 

is  lifelefs,  dead  and  cold, 

ever  good  it  feems. 

Virtue  is  not  hence  derived ; 

ch  takes  not  hence  its  rife : 

lereforewas  thy  blood  poar*d 

It, 

Blood  of  fo  great  price  ? 


6.  But  when  out  of  thy  opening 
wounds, 

Grace  iflues  firong  and  dear. 
It  kindles  in  the  heart  a  flame. 

And  caufes  Feelin|;  there : 
There*s  fomewhatin  it  foft  and  mild. 

Yet  fall  of  Pow^r  and  might ; 
Something  that  finks  exceeding  deep. 

But  adive  day  and  ni^t. 

7.  So  are  we  properly  prepared 
To  follow  each  Command  s 

To  execute  thy  utmoft  Aim, 
And  in  thy  prefence  ftand. 

As  Veflefs  willing  to  be  ns*d; 
Which  in  tHy  work  delight» 

Wherein  truth*s  off'nngs  finoke  and 
burn, 
As  Inccnfe,  day  and  night. 

8.  Hereto  we  chearful  (ay  Amtm  I 
This  truth  it  moil  avowed. 

That  we  in  Spirit,  fiodv.  Soul, 
Are  bound  to  ferve  that  God, 

Who  touched,  and  dxcw»  and  wop'd 
our  hearts. 
And  conquered  us  by  Love ; 

To  him  we  have  engaged  ourfelves. 
O  may  we  faithful  prove  I 

1 .  T7E  hands  of  love,  once  pierced 

j[        ^ch  naflsy 

Outftretch'd  upon  the  Wood ; 
Ye  hands,  out  of^wfaofi:  holy  wound* 

Did  flow  th'  attoning  Blood; 
How  fweetly  refls  a  weary  Child, 

When  dofe  embraced  by  yQu ! 
Let  reafon  fay  whatever  it  will, 

'Tis  yet  for  ever  true. 

2.  For  when  the  Law*s  tormenting 

yoke 
Does  a  poor  heart  molcfl. 
And  fills  with  reas'ning^  doubts  and 

fears, 
A  troubled  head  and  breaft. 

And 


9© 


Atd  half  tlefpainng  one  cries  out. 

Who  is*c  that  fets  us  free  ? 
•*  The  Lamb's  the  AafwcTf   who 

fuifiird 

**  The  Law  vpon  the  Tree. 

3.  How  happy  I,  when  ones  I  died 
To  thecondeaMuigLmr) 

As  foon  as  I  the  Sob  of  God 
For  me  condeBUwd  ftw  I 

If  now  I  fre  a  finaer  coom^ 
Quite  fiiak  in  auferj. 

ru  lead  him,,  to  behold  the  Lanb 
Attoning  oa  At  trdb. 

4.  Til*  more  »  fiightea'd  fool  can 

▼lew 

The  flaoghter*d  King  of  Hght» 
The  more  is  fcatterM  and  dupeird 

ThedHnnd  cloodj  night : 
The  glaring  beams,  which  pow*rfiilly 

Bicak  forth  fiom  out  the  Lamb» 
Tbefe  kindle  each  coM  lifelefs  heart, 

And  make  h  aH  on  flame. 

5.  Is  there  a  thing,  (hat  mores  and 

breaks 

A  Heart  as  haid  as  ftone« 
That  warms  a  heart  as  cold  as  Ice  ? 

Tis  Jefu's  Blood  alone  : 
One  drop  of  this  can  tmly  chear 

And  heal  the  woonded  Soul, 
What  multitudes  of  broken  hearts 

This  living  ftream  makes.whole ! 

6.  Hark,  O  my  fool !  what  fing  the 

choirs 
Around  the  glorioos  Throne  ? 
Hark  !  Lam6  and  B/ooJ  for  evermore 

Sound  in  the  fweeteft  tone. 
The  Elders  there  call  down  their 
crowns. 
And  all  both  night  and  day 
Sing  praifes  to  the  Lamb*s  dear  blood. 
Which  wip'd.  their  guilt  away. 

7.  And  this,   while  here,  wiQ  wc 

proclaim 
Chearful  in  oar  degree. 


Thit  thro*  the  blood  of  Godli  Av 
Lamb 

Each  nMu  mfty  iiappff  bo : 
But  thob»  O  Lord !  dudce  erVf  dqf 

ThjWooMh  to  lummtfwceit 
Till  we  behold  thy  w^laut  fide. 

And  kifi  thy  haaw  ana  fstta 
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c.   A   Thovfimd  dnoa  nd  aoiiA 

A  We  wiU  the  Lamb  adoit 
For  oar  Redaapcioa  fite, 
Finifli*d  npon  tne  trees 
Which  coft  bin  fuefaeaceedhgfiBait^ 
As,  when  perceiv'd«  breaka  «r^ 
heart. 

2.  Gladly  onr  Hearts  are  bomad 
To  him,  kn  we  have  foond 
Eafy  his  Yoke  aad  1^1 

To  lenre  him  day  and  ni^^ 

Has  fweetaefies  no  tonne  canldl  s 
Ne*er  fenrants  lik*d  a  Lord  i^  wctl. 

3.  The  finaer^s  pardon'd  fin» 
Rejoiceth  him  within  \ 

He  fain  would  fbmeddag  do^ 
His  Thaakfolaefi  to  ftcvr 
To  him,  who  wins  hb  Heart  twmr; 
Nor  thinks  he  once,  '*  I  ierve  m 
pay.- 

4.  O  no !  th'  Attonement  nuidto^ 
Enonch*  enough  has  paid 

For  thoufand  tojrages. 

For  Labours  nunberleft. 

For  fweat,  for  goods,  for  lift  and 

blood; 
Already  then  we  have  oar  GoodL 

c.  WhereVer  I  fum  my  eye^ 
1  fee  no  thought  aiife  % 


*•  When  ihall  I  once  be  fiee, 
**  My  Service  ended  be  I** 
Rather:  <«  Why,  FMkf  ft  weak 

thy  frame, 
'*  Since  yet  fo  great  is- Jeft*t  dSnriT 

6.  Ye  fouls  wUo  bum,  to  Urn 
To  «ve  health,  life  and  lindb! 

Ht 


rr •«-...■.•.  ^jji 


He  looketli  fio^  VBfioti 

What  TOO  ca,  «r  htftr  done : 

Bm  niiilc  ij  ftiT  iDiii  wiUiiC  yon  4m 

Ym  joy  in  wkat  1»  did  ftr  jm. 


■o 


Lmb!  tiR»  Shiii«ft  Old 
vdWiwU, 
Wliohaft  aBcrtaiWfi  nade^ 
Aihd  kit,  fiom  lot*  wlikk  koem  no 
ciid» 
For  «U  a  Raaftm  tiU  I 

s.    That  lanfom  nakm  a*  Ahie 
apdai 

Oan  w«  ao  imk  will  be, 
Thime  we  for  ever  win  ittoaia  2 

WhoM  i|oc  beltfig  to  thorf 

3.  Tis  true  we*rt  ebMlei  of  ddae 
ByrNatuo^  had  aad  prmid ; 

Fote  of  the  Love  and  pQW^  difiM, 
Not  willing  to  be  bow*d : 

4«  Batut,  fddioi  Ay tfe haih icco» 
Us,  dioa  Ood't  fhnghtar^d  Son, 

Us,  by  diy  Dying,  oi  poor  Men 
Thon  haft  hovMfer  won. 

$.  We  lay oorielva  before  thydirone » 
And  to  thee  gUidly  yield ; 

Mdted  before  Ay  Lo?e  £nk  down. 
Nor  longer  keep  the  field. 

<.  My  ehoice,  my  Will,  thon  Lumb 
divine! 


tot  given  qoifte  to  Aee. 

137. 

i.T^Eloved    Savioor,    Fdnee  of 

^nt  Ay  ^rit  give  { 
Wepant  to  hear  that  iacied  Vdoe 
Whidi  Udi  poor  finnert  live. 
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2.  open  to  ns  dmft  Kvfng  ijpriflgs. 
Which  from  thy  Woands  do  flow  2 

Dftrt  down   Ay  bright  -rcfieflung 
beams. 
To  Of  Ay  geodne&.fliew. 

3.  "Til  Ay  defixt « iave  the  lofi^ 
To  eafo  Aes  of  Aev  pain  f 

Theiefoie  we  oy  to  thee,  Heft  Lamlw 
Who  for  our  fint  waft  ftaia. 

4.  0*er-ftfeaaa  onr  foob  wiA  dqr 

rich  grace,  

To  ea  aeveal  dqr  Will  t 
O  be  Aon  our  hamvuAM 
Thy  Work  i»  n»  f otfL 

>I38. 

1.  A  Ttend,  O  Saviour,  to  ool 

Alithings  br  Ay  appointment  are;, 
Roten  and  Lnwa  denve  fromthec^. 
Order  and  paUide  Amity : 
The  World  O  |ovem  for  Ae  beft  t 
Saviour  of  an  be  Aon  confeft  I 

2.  Tho6  ondcr  (uPxing  ahvay»flinio 
Thy  tender  providential  Cave  i 
Thon  who  on  earA  Ae  fick  did*ft 

heal. 
And  to  the  poor  fweet  grace  reveal ; 
O  comfort,  by  a  Look  from  Aee, 
All  who  are  now  in  Mifory. 

3.  Lodi  on  the  ftate  of  fook  npfl 

Minds; 
Remove  whit  A*  homan  fpirit  blindsi 


.-  1.  ,.  •  Nearer  and  nearer  drawnt  ftill, 

NomotemyownflaUbei  i^gj^  ijl^^t  know  Ay  Heart  and 

Conqoer'd  by  Blood,  Tm  00  more       .  ^^ 


will. 

And  ftabbone&  fink  down,  and  pride 
In  love  of  Stt^$  cradfyM  I 

4.  Keep  thofo  by  Aymoft^gradoiit 

AkI^ 
Who  now  have  Thee  ihdr  Refoge 

made: 
Grant  that  in  all  things  fiee  ftim 

blame. 
In  me^tneiii  Anrmny  pitife  Ajr 

Mnmt: 

jBweii. 
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Hfmns  of  the  Bvitbrm 


Sweet  Saviov,  jMtch  thy  tent  with 

Men; 
Thy  Kingdom  comOt  Amen,  Amen  t 

139- 

Da  i^  Hu  inut  Hu  outce  Qtupt. 

i.^"T^HOU  gradous  Head!  lo, 

X         here  are  we ; 
Cdme,  and  thy  Members  mle  and 

move: 
What  each  !o  faith  expe6b  frdm  thee. 
Give,  and  thy  Word  to  him  a|^rove : 
What  each  in  fingleneft  doth  wiH, 
Concurrent  with  thf  t  Will  of  thine« 
Help  him  in  iUence  to  fol6l» 
So  that  thy  Praife  thQrefroiQ  may 

ibine^ 
z\  Bui,  ip  this  ppefent  hour  of  grace. 
One  Suit  in  mercy  chiefly  grant : 
What  in  thy  Kingdom  has  no  place. 
What  ftrengthens  not  our  Covenant, 
Whate'cr  may  hinder  thy  Deiign, 
What  becomes  not  a  Child  of  grace, 
Wha<   makes  us   not  more  nearly 

Thine; 
That  do  chou  utterly  erafe. 

140. 

Z)anS  fr?  ^\i  inx  er1mir0tr0  ILamm» 

THanto  be  to  thee,  thou  flaugh* 
tcr'd  Lamb  ? 
for  thy  eternal  love  aikl  eraec  ; 
We,  fo  a5  other  worms,  with  (hame 
Bi\joy  thy  tender  Arm*s  embrace ': 
For  us  was  bow'd  thy  facred  Head, 
For  us  thy  Fle(h  was  fore  tormented. 
For  us  death  the  laid  enemy 
Kiird  thee,  and  thus  his  power 

ended. 
-Q'fix  oar. hearts  and  eyes 
On  this  thy  Sacrifice, 
O  Chat  we  may  forget  it  new  1 


'  O  be  it  alviya  dear* 
God  did  in  Onfi  Jjppeary 
From  Judgment  OS  to  ncc  Mr  < 

.  .\  ;  .:  .   :.   141. 

a)u  (dOoef  Bins* 

i./^Hild»  bom  ^thoatSU 
V>  Who  hath  Thee  witbh 
Is  fo  fiird  with  thee. 
That  even  in  aUthinp  he  lik 
would  be. 

2.  Behold  then,  how  we» ' 
So  gladly  would  be 

Quite  clean  thro*  thy  Blood : 
The  robojof  thy-righteoiifne{ii 
OS.  OGodw 

3.  Tfaa*  we  are  but  vile. 
Yet  are  w^iky  Spoil :- 
Thy  Blood*ftream  fe  red    ' 
F{^  made  us  thy  bootleg,  an 

art  our  Head. . 

4.  Who  this  can  believe. 
To  him'  thou  giv*ft  leave. 
The  Sandluary 

To  enter,  and  there  his  Redee: 
fee. 

i;.  The  bright  ihining  flame 
Fjom  that  bleeding  Lamb, 
There  (hews  us  quite!  plain* 
How  near  we're  related  to 
royal  Train.  ' 

6.  Ax^  when  once  our  face 
Can  .fee  .the  bright  Kays* 
Shoot  forth  from  the  Lamb, 
It  makes  our  hearts  burning 

melt  by  love's  flame. 

7.  One  comes  to  the  throne, 
'  And  worfliips  the  Son ; 

The  angel  affuds         * ..  <  ■ 
That  Incenfe  which  daily  jgoe: 
the  Lord. 


i' 


i^. 


in  the  eigbteentk  Century. 


\\  woithy  all  praife, 
rt  *fore  all  Days ; 
tts  great  and  fmalU 
thee  moft  inly,  for  tboa  art 

ie^ine  dear  Lamb  1 
»  fiill  of  flame, 
and  Light ; 

ature  can  help  bowing  down 
ijr  iight  ? 

all  at  thy  throne 

'd  fall  down. 

thee  oar  God, 

^t  by  us  finners  redeemed 

I  thy  Blood. 

142. 

ilanHy  taHxf  Hoc^  einen  UicI* 

I  deareft  Savioor!  caft  an 

Eye 
>m  thy  high  majeilic  throne ; 
th  thy  Rays  on  ty'^ry  one, 
IS  dieir  frefh  influence  try. 

,  and  ftep  down  before  our 

our  weary  troubled  heart  j 
^  humble  Mind  impart, 
urmur'd  not  in  decpdiftrefs. 

know'O,   that  our  whole 
t*s  delight 

Name  and  Kingdom  dear ; 
vhcn  we  pray  to  thee  here  : 
I  take  U5  to  Thee  quite." 

we  are  now  bound  down  fo 

re  unable  to  remove ; 
hou,  from  a  burning  love» 
I  us  by  thy  God's-Blood  • 

k^xx.  28.     .  . 

on  us  therefore.  Lamb  moft 
f 

• 

I  of  God,  Almighty  Youth ! 
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We  are  thy  Heritage  in  truth  : 
And  therefore  fain  fome  Fruit  would 
bear. 

6.  Give  us  a  free  and  clearM-up 

heart. 
Which  may  thee  always  feel  as  Love; 
Which  may  the  members  alf6  move 
With  rapture  ;  happy  ev^n  in  Smart. 

?.  A  meek  Child's  mind  intous  ponr. 
That  we  amidft  our  Poverty 
May  joy  in  our  ElefUon  free ; 
Ezpeding  a  refreihing  Hour. 

8.  UnmovM   on  Grace's  Ground 

we'll  (lay ; 
Mav  we  its  Guidance  never  leave. 
And  may  we  always  dear  perceive 
Its  glimm'ring,  left  we  go  afiray. 

9.  Hold  thy  Side  open  to  us  ftill ; 
O  Lamb  f  we  feek,  thy  thirfty  flock. 
That  Well  whkh  fprings  from  thee 

our  rocks 
And  eager  thence  drink  out  omr  fiR. 

10.  Now  thou  our  rightepufnefs, 
dear  Lord  \ 

Who  haft  forgiv'n  us  ev'ry  Sin, 
And  wafli'd  us  thro'  thy  blood  quite 

clean ; 
For  this  be  praifed  and  ador'd. 

11.  We  all  with  deepeft  Shame  here 
blufli; 

To  Grace  we  have  no  right  nor  plea^ 
But  this,  that  thou  beftow'ft  it  tree  1 
We're  humbled,  proftrate  in  the  duft. 

12.  Yet  glad  we  take,   what  thoa 
wilt  give ; 

O  let  our  number  be  increas'd ; 
Thy  Frefence  makes  us  greatly  bleft  1 
How  raft's  thy  love  wluch  we  per- 
ceive. 


M3 
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143' 


lab  itti  18  Hft  tlut^ocB  9Mt* 
i.T   ET  us  in  the  Oracc  th^'s 

Sand  before   tbee  wafli*d  and 

heal'd; 
And  in  Wanier-Ccmrfe  be  Heady, 

With  God's  MsBrk  on  ForAeed 

fcal*d. 

2.  Shoidd  Sin  e'er  try  to  annoy  ns. 
And  obftnia  die  heart's  new  Breath  $ 

Would  fomc  en'my  fain  drtroy  us  j 
Quick  we  iy  to  Jefii's  Death. 

X.  We  fly  »  Ac  Side**  indfion. 
And  thewoondsniadBbytheNaiU; 

Each  ChUd  there  finds  jood  piovitoon 

Ev'ry  bour  in  aU  bis  Ails. 
^  O  may  all  our  Coagiegttion, 

Brought  together  by  thy  Sm^rt, 
Peel  thy  bitter  Death  and  ftdRou 
Powerfully  go  thro'  their  heart ! 
e.  May  we  in  the  Heart's  receffcs 
Be  with  blei&ngs  of  thy  Blood 
So  bow'd  down,  as  no  one  grueAes, 
But  poor  Worms  before  thuir  God  ; 

6.  Yes,  worms  in  themfeltrei  quite 
wretched, 

Ugly  and  dcfil'd  all  o>r. 
Who  but  by  that  Corpfc  out-ftretched. 

And  its  grace,  can*t  live  an  hour. 

144. 


€in  ILamm  OeUt  Oc^  )ur  fatluna  Hat* 

X .    \   Lamb  appears  and  gives  in 

X\      bail 

For  all  poor  Malefadors  ; 
And,  *cauie  all  other  meafures  fall. 

Pays  off  their  Debt  Exadors  : 
He  laid  down,  as  the  price  for  us. 

The  Blood  out  of  his  Body ; 


Reward  ofCMBta 

a.  AU  die  taxHCB 
name. 

His  property  undonbtdi  1 
Surely  Mmgi  aH  tb  diB  LuiAb 

This  tmiii  ean^tbe  lefiMei. 
The  world's    dfvptnt  Goi 
Prince, 

Who  us  to  fin  decayed 
Has  got  hit  ind  SateBOt  ibM^ 

His  '  ' 


a  HcNirmaB]rSoabpiieTltt4r^ 

Brought  to  life's  pa^  nkcMri 
Who,  crown  of  our  rrfoidiH|  ni 

Exalt  dieur  SavMur  Uoo^! 
Man's  heart  by  di*  GoTpd  of  \ 
Lamb 

Once  flain,  is  captlfaaed ; 
Therefore,    inkindled   hf  Kq 
Bame, 

We'll  farther  propagate  it. 

4.  In  this  Tnvth's  happy  ccmuw 
we 

Are  fure  we  ihall  be  winaco 
It  draws  Souls  irrefiftibly. 

It  melts  the  hearts  of  fioners. 
Scorn  and  contempt  we  majrdnn 

Lofs  of  this  world's  fruition  s 
Yet  one  Point  of  the  dioray  Crc 

Is  no  mean  acquifition. 

• 

145. 


1 .  ^^T^  tIE  flanghter'd Imb  1 

X         defence. 
Within  his  wounds  fecure  I  bid 
While  there  I  keep  my  Refida 
Mod  ftrongly  am  I  fortify 'd. 

2.  No  fiery  dart  from  fubtleft  I 
Can  hurt  me  in  the  facred  Plai 
No  terrors  can  I  undergo. 
Being  fo  well  fupply'd  by  Gn 


i»  tie  tightUHtb  Ctntufy. 


« 


II  is  fo  UfwAy  tD  the  fooU 
4ear  Woiiiicb»  aiy  gradoos 
imb? 

do  in  Tomnlts  foon  coDtroiiI» 
iifUhini  in  ftonns*  xDike  oilvu 

predoos  Blood  aUUcffagi 

m  the  hearty  the  fpirit  chear» 
K)d  St  oaoe  all  waatt  reliepres: 
AtiAg  finoer  feels  it  dear. 

it  a  leviviAg  qokk^ioi  ioond 
Msing  Rantooi-iNrice 
aad  ul  wR  are  imbooad 
moft  coftly  Sacrifieo. 

1 1  iiB  powV  waxf  fidljr  vrovcy 
^fvoetLanb!  laikolthec. 
who  to  death  my  Sool  didft 

It  deny  this  grace  lo  me. 

Be,  who  five  hot  by  thy  pow^r, 
rte4  by  dbee  do  I  ftand :) 
mnds  are  a  irons  Rock  and 

hides  mm  in  mjwearyland.  * 

Ifaiah  nzil.  2. 

e  ii  my  Noorifhment  fo  fweet ! 
re  protides  the  kind  repaft  ; 
te  Diit  Appetite  to  eat^ 
laU  earth  aad  heaven  ootlaft. 

146. 
S>ic^  atmerCimta. 

dl  a  poor  Smner ! 
iTes,  'tis  true,  I  am  I 
It  my  dear  Sariour 
a  Mind  and  flane» 
y  foul  his  porchafe 
annot  fbrlakey 
now  had  taiccn 
jnce  from  me  bade. 

I !  what  thoo  art  doin^. 
li  jor  will  view ; 
on  lookeft  at  me, 
doft  fiill  porftte^ 


Till  in  teara,  like  Pitir, 

Sweetly  loS  I  be. 
And  me  and  my  hGni'ry       * 

Leave  quite  o^er  to  Thee. 

J.  Flefh  and  Will  and  Reafon 

Profit  nothing  here; 
I  am  but  oVyow»*d 

By  Light*s  MTce  ft  dear; 
Have  grown  np  entirely    ' 

By  &  Wonnds  bleft  Ibond, 
31fe  were  I  nonght  better 

Than  poor  Sarage  fisond* 

4.  Now  dien  1*11  Aie  OBly» 
What  tho«*lt  do  with  me  ; 

For  I  weH  ebfenw  s^ 
That  I*m  watdi*d  1^  Aee» 

Tin  thou  canft  diy  wedona 
Oath  10  me  fslfill. 

That  thy  Joy  and  Comfint 
Lambl  I  ivdl  be  ftiM. 

5.  When  on  this  I*m  tbinhing»  * 
Then  from  me  dqth  go 

Pear  and  Pain  and  all  dungs; 

I  myfelf  mdt  lpo» 
Lamb  I  for  hope  ami  ghdnefc 

0*er  my  Lot  fo  fineet. 
And  that  I  thy  fa^Die 

Love*s  Look  once  ihiU  meet. 

6.  Amen!  predoos iiSnrif, 
Dearefl  Lamb  of  God, 

Man,  whofe  words  am  iiiiiifcL 
And  my  Sponie  tliro*  Blood  \ 

As  I  am,  fo  take  me. 
With  ray  wofft  and  beft. 

Father,  loving  Mother, 
And  my  Bfodegroom  bleft» 

nu  Ont  loir  Het^  (b  ^eiflit^  fttb^ie* 

t.    A  Las!  howftrybadalewe» 
Jtx  A  ltd  yet    we*re   rij^teous 
'    cftlfd  yooftoi 
This  Point,  aoneo*er  aJKpIain'd  it : 

And 
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And  who  thi^  trath  ts  truth  can  hold, 
*Tis  furcy  that  thro*  the  covenant  old 

His  old  Man  ne*er  attained  it. 
O  no !  I  know. 
He  our  Lover  doth  difcover 
This  Grace-treafore 
By  a  different  way  and  meafure. 
2.  When  one  himfelf  more  finful 

deems, 
Than  while  the  chief  of  the  World*s 

crimes  • 
Was  in  him  domineering ; 
When  one  well  knou'i,  what  in  us 

lies, 
Howe*cr  removed  from  man*s  eyes. 

Yea,  as  fome  good,  appearing : 
Thcrn  one*i  name  runs. 
Child,  oft  irkfome  to  the  bofom 
i)i  tirAtonrr, 
C'hurch\  Servant,  Lord  and  Donor. 

*  John  vvi.  8.  9* 

V  Now  turns  the  Vifage  fire-red. 
Now  pale  again,  like  one  that's  dead, 

Aba!.*d  and  aw*d  all  over: 
Iff  at  the  Bridegroom  in  amare, 
yf/nfvah\  felf,  before  whufc  Blaze 

Their  face  the  E/ohim  cover. 
What  muft  Jefuf 
Find  to  love  in^ne,  a  roving 
ConfusM  fpirit? 
Hcan!  thou  know*(l,*tis  his  own  merit. 

4.  Who  God*s  Death-pains  in  ho- 
nour has. 
Finds  always  for  himfelf  a  place 

Within  each  Wound's  deep  dofet : 
When  not  a  rag  of  his  own  Good 

Does  more  remain^  and  yet  that 
Blood 

He  keeps,  and  neVr  forgoes  it ; 
It*s  tone  on  th*  throne 
Cries,  (to  clear  him) 
•<  Judgment  fpare  him, 
•*  Spare  the  wages 
••  Of  his  fmart,  who's  Sire  of  Ages. 

LI  am  contented,  deareft  Heart  f 
yet  I  go  away  with  fmart 


'    Out  of  thy  fiuthfiil  pitTcnce: 
As  long  as  ftill  Cormption  old 
Does  me  to  th'  fmalleft  finuage  jdhi 
hold, 
I  muft  ibck  wormwood*!  cfleaoe. 
Altho*  from  joa 
Mercy  darting  me^i  fappoitiB|^ 
O  each  Wound-hole  I 
Yet  I*m  fomeway  like  a  bowid  fii^.. 

6.  Lord  Jefas,   fiithfiil  Spoufe  rf 

min^l  '  ' 

How  is  it,  that  we  can\  ooraUM^ 

To  both  our  mutual  pleafue  f 
How  is  it,  that  the  Creatora  nev 
Doth  not  itspowVandEBipiieflicVi 

In  its  full  Stature's  mcalore  f 
O  Lamb !  my  fhane  > 
Is  paft  credit,  till  thba*ft  made  i^ 
That  thy  mddy  1 

Wounds  aUbrb  and  core  ny  Ufif*  < 

7.  However,  it  founda  to  me,  as  lU 

A  (tcttt  ya  I  notic'd  too. 

That  me  my  Spoufe  approvedi, 
(That  Bridegroom,  who  lus  daiUi| 

Brkle, 
Once  built  out  of  his  bleeding  Side^ 
More,    than    the    Bride    Hia^ 

loveth  :) 
"  Poor  heart !  thy  fmart, 
«  (Thoult  difcover)  (hall  blow  over,** 
Says  truth's  Witnefs ; 
My  heart   b'lieves  and  walks  in 

brightncfs. 

6.  How  is  my  heart  with  rapture 

mov'd. 
That  I  have  Hopes,  He  my  bclovM 

Will  make  me  his  Heart's  comfort; 
That  I  to  him  my  Jefus  deau*. 
My  Bridegroom  wonderfully  fair. 

Shall  always  be  a  Confort  1      ^ 
O  !  1  have  Joy, 
That  abiding  and  refiding 
In  my  Lover, 
Vm  his  Body's  living  Member, 


I4t. 


«  I 


in  ^ibe  iigbteerab  Century. 
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148. 


L«ib  of  God  my  Sariour  I 

Explain  before  me 
itehlefs  Love,   and  by  thy 
ce  procure  me 

A  Mind  like  thme. 

Homiliation 
.ving  heaven, 

poor,  and  to  a  Stable  driven. 
Teach  me  to'  ftoop. 

birth  of  aViigin, 
me  Jive  chaftly, 
xl  from  the  Wojld,  and  ma- 
jlUy 

Sealed  for  the  Lord. 

flight  into  Egypt 

:h  great  danger, 

le  to  be  a  Pilgrim  here  and 

nger 

In  every  place  I 

e  innocent  Childhood 
neek  behaviour. 
It  to  be  a  little  Child  for  ever 
Before  thy  f&ce. 

wond*roas  Obedience 

rue  fubjedtion 

Y  Parents,  melt  to  like  ^f- 

ion 

My  flubbom  Heart. 

Carpenter^s  Labour, 

/ork  and  travel ; 

^erve  my  Handy -work  from 

»  - 

And  blefs  my  Toil. 

Good -will  to  all  Men 

e  created, 

e  to  honour  all,  and  tender- 

rted 

Behave  to  all. 

"orty  day?.  Fading, 
elf  denial, 

g  forely  try'd,  in  cvVy  Trial 

Deliver  me. 


149, 


1 .  TE  S  U,  how  truly  hidden  called  f 
J  Thou  in  thy  Father's  glory, 

bright. 
The  Fuuhefs  of  his  powV  and  love. 
Yet  hid  In  his  pure  beams  of  light : 
For  who  can  learch  thy  wond'rous 

mind. 
Ah  I  depth  of  Myftcry  diviqe  f 
Who  thy  fweet  refidence  can  find. 
But  they  who  lofe  tliir  Will  in  tbint  f 

2.  Difpers*d  the  clouds  of  hopes  and 

fears. 
That  brood  around  th*  unhallowed 

breaft ; 
How  cleaiiy  then  thy  Love  appears, 
And  in  full  chara£lers  exprefs'd  ?' 
And  peacefully  the  Soul  reclines 
Her  ev'ry  wandering  thought  in  thee ; 
Still  in  refigning  confidence 
From  all  aifaultmg  terrors  free  ! 

3.  Thus  Jdam  in  his  Eden  blefs'd, 
£*er  curious  thought  had  learned  ta 

.  rove. 
Felt  in  his  h^art  this  heav'nl^  reft. 
And  only  knew  that  God  was  love. 
The  envy  then  of  fpirits  loft, 
A  calm  of  Peace  and  joy  ferene 
Fed  him  with  pleafanteft  repaft. 
And  fweetly  thrilFd  thro*  cv'ry  vein. ' 

4.  O  Jefu  f  give  me  thus  to  be, 
Suppreifing  ey^ry  Wi(h  of  mine ; 
No  other  Friend  to  know  but  thee. 
No  other  Choice  to  have,  but  thine. 
Thrice  happy  Adam  he*er  had  fallen. 
But  by  fubmitting  to  deiire ; 

Bold  Iff  and  an  inferringT^rff, 
Prefum*d,  and  made  his  God  a  liar. 

5.  But  we  the  Saviour*s  jewels  are, 
A  treafure  which    his  blood    has 

bought ; 
How  is  it  then,  that  we  flionld  fear 
One   moment's   abfence  from  his 

thought  ? 

Gg  O 


c8  Hfmm 

O  ever  diibeliCTe  th}-fdf, 
My  ibuK  and  maf  ihy  fingle  eje 
look  aluivB  (bort  of  what  is  noi 
To  Hira  commit  fiitvity. 


not. 


ISO. 


^h  Watch,  ^djufi^  Faith. 

Ibrln^cr,  ^Mn  fin  tttOiDi  tatm 

I .  TNf  {K>itaiit  words  I  htve  to  tdl ! 
X  Iwing^cyiMmr.fiiice  he  acquired 
Contummiie  Via'iry  over  ftelh 
Is  to  his  royal  Coadi  reared: 
And  thereon  he  to  reft  (a)  pemits 
That  Man*s  by-blood-reflored  Spirit, 
(Caird  Chrift^s  Love,  pleafa»  for 

delights)  h 
Who  does  believe  his  Death  and 
Merit. 
But  lelt  the  devil  might 
ThroQgh  his  invet*rate  fpite, 
(Whom  God*s  deep  wifdom  fpares) 
feck  entry 
To  hinder  diis  Repofe* 
Therefore  around  Love's  Houfe 
An  Hoft  of  valiant  ones  c  Hand 
ccntry. 

«  Cintic.  i.  1 6.  *cli,  fiL  7, 6.  e  ch.iji.  j,  7. 

2.  To  gnaid  the  Camp  of  ^t/ww*, 
^Ihreefcore  are  conftant  upon  duty. 
But  as  the  Fiend,  who*d  ftorm  Love's 

throne» 
Is  Legion  callVJ,  intent  on  booty ; 
The  Prince  of  th'  little  Strength  • 

has  chofe 
To  give  three  ftrcnuous  Heroes  (a) 

order. 
By  holy  valour  to  oppofe 
I'hc  forces  of  the  prince  of  murder : 

Faitb  and  his  Company,  b 

IffOt  and  her  Family,  r 
Hou  and  her  Hofts  i/all  in  alliance. 

Are  link'd  around  the  Bed 

Where  Soiom&n  is  laid. 


3.  Futh^t  on  hit  gnardp  left  VaU(f 
Or  S^afiiiicm  rob  the  fpuic 

Of,  what  *fflong  treafures  ia  the  dM 
Th^  Lanb*t  Biood  ftiri  \m  UOD^r 

merit* 
When  f Act,  juft  whit  h*  fim^  wimiBk 
And  this  all  whether  trodi  or  fiffiom 
Acooidiiig  CD  wiid  FancyS  Fila':    ^ 
Faith  credits  what  ia  lud  hamSy 
fion, « 
And  faitht  iboft  as  lie  caa«  I 
"  IwillgowiththuBlflir 
Would  Fledi  too  jma  in  tbc  fim 
quarti^  ?  e 
Strong  Refelutum  d  wSUb 
Its  courage,  and  repdlfc 
And  human  fcheme  t  widi  dlaiM  In 
tortures. 

M  \UhT.  ti.  17.    I  John  6;  fj^  44^  $^ 
c  Luke  8.    13,  14.    Johh  fca.  4a«  %y 

d  Ga].  X.  16.    «  Lake  it,  ^ 

4.  WhoM  be  fo  near  th*  olsradFiicf 
Saith  (a)  Defperarion,  *tis  voracioiSi 
All  badnefs it  devours  entire: 
Faifi  Cmtf9r€i  bottom  u  ■ndacioim 
««  Aboot^Sin  I  uke  little  thoog|tt| 
«'  God*s  Mercy  muft  be  appreheiidedi 
<'  And  if  Tm  wanting  yet  in  an^ 
<'  I  am  to  others  prayers  oomtead* 

ed.''* 
Forth  fteps  the  Tma^  Kleft 
Which  draws  the  genuine  reft 
Out  of  the  Saviour^  Wounds,  aal 
fteady 
Its  eye  to  the  Crofs  rean* 
Should  fin  e'en  prelsib  flicroe 
That  the  poor  tent  to  bend  be  readf.r 

«  Genef.  4.    13*  b  h&k  8.   %k 

t  Matth.  4.  5. 

;.  In^i^^  is  the  fool  quite  dM 
And  knows  nought  of  llife  SpUA 

motion ; 
Emphatic  Speeches  can  indeed 


Where  ^ohmtm  is  laia.  ^^t^^  j^  ^^  y^^  ^  fjijit 

Raih  in,  who  dares,  to  bid  defiance,    g^^  ^s  jj^^  reAaina 


Kev.  3.  8, 
I  Hebr.    ii*     !• 

iaCor.  13. 13* 


tf  a  Sam*  %%•   ^"^'4* 
c  Cant.  6.   7»  "^» 


dead  as  1 

ftone; 

Fkih  and  iti  work  b  miferuble,  ' 

Ftaflie« 


h  tbi  f^bticah  Cmufy. 


j^lames  sob  tko^H  (cent  at  if  it 


^Qt  finokes*  and  is  intolerable. 
Tkit  4rad  is  ev'ry  Bosie, 
Till  Graced  Wind  hadi  blow* 
Umr  Aan»   and  thejr  bom  dieir 
daadnals 
Awaka  in  Jafu^s  Foraiy 
And  Vill  tbe  beOial  fwarm  » 
Which  rooad  dead  Mm  r^ves  in 
auidiie&* 

f  •  Then  Faith  brings  Bighamfiifs  pf 

Ufi  (a) 
One  of  his  pow^n  <rf  wright  an- 

doobted. 
Natan^s  Remains  were  hy  the  ftrife 
Of  nond  Sobtmtfs  ne>r  rooted ; 
But  opens  fearee  the  Child  of  light 
His  eves  in  feuity  in  his  meafore* 
Bat  all  now  teems  extreamlj  flight. 
Which  flefli  and  blood  efteem*d  a 
Pleafare. 
He  will  no  enemy  bear. 
Who  does  as  indi  appear; 
And  if  a  Foe  to  fly  not  ehofesy 
Snt  by  degrees  woold  rife. 
He  noft  crawl  in  Difguife^  h 
Elfe  daflieth  him  the  powV  in  pieces. 

a  ijolms.  6^—9.         b  aCor.  iz,  3. 
£ph.  4.  14. 

7.  Fnfimfiim  (m)  is  the  firft  falfe 

^ndf 
He  tells  the  Sonl,  whom  fly  he 

flattars» 
She^s  good  enough,  and  may  depend 
And    lean  on  iome   praifeworthy 

Matters. 
Bnt  Sfhrifi'Toverty  h  does  mfli 
Upon  him,  guards  SanAificatiop, 
9dde*s  AluU  he  merdlefs  does  cmfli ; 
As  Itkewife  that  of  fimolation. 
Which,  drefsM  like  Poverty, 
Is  m4m  Bfamina^  c 

4  ltev«<s.  17,    ^«h.i*9.  Eftlwrt.  15. 
5*  t«  eb.  7;.  ••     clUv.ai.  8. 
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Tofpare  heHalf,  b]r  ftif  love  moved. 
Thence  dad  in  humble  plight : 
True  Poverty  does  figbt. 

Yet  in  the  Arm^  of  her  Mlgved*  d 

d  Cant.  8.  $« 

S.  FaitK*s  fixth  flfong  powV  ftandt 

by  her  fide 
Directly,  and  with  bread  and  wea- 

pons, 
ViA^ry  and  booty  does  provide 
The  Warriors,  fo  that  no  want  bap« 

pens* 
This  power  is  calPd  Pmr^V :  it  does 
Pant  ftronply  without  intermiiion  (a) 
Tow'rd  his  Coach,  who  the  fools  aU 

knows; 
It  gives  Faith^s  Chain  its  doe  co- 
hefion. 
The  Foe  lays  here  a  fnare. 
And  fain  wonld  have  die  PMy*r 
Fronf  wonted  fervency  abated : 
And  if  this  don*t  fncceed. 
He  does  to  MUh^  lead. 
By  Chrift  and  ns  abh(»r*d  and  hated. 

a  Pf.  15.  25. 

o.Nowtheoourag^ooslion  fajttrnifjtf 
Moves  on,  keeps  hourly  watdung 

conftant: 
Proves  Ltadnrfi  h  an  heavy  weight? 
He  throws  her  headlong  in  ai|  ia* 

ftant;  c 
Yet  keeps  out  all  InqnHtA^  i 
Which  ibme,  for  want  of  better 

knowingt 
Miftake  for  watchful  Fgrtitode. 
He  likes  foft  breezes  ffendy  blowing : 
Is  danger  fear*d  ?  he  ftands 
And  lends  to  Faith  his  hands 
Omnipotence  by  Pray  V  to  vanqoifli ; 
Should  this  lay,  Iiet  me  go, 
TheHeroe  won*t  do  fo;  f 
For  cmt  one  hoUt  who  woold  ne- 
linquifli ! 

a  Numb.  S4.  9.    I  Gmtc  5.  }•    t  ibM. 
Terft  4,  5.    i%  Pet*  1.  8,  f  •    #  Eiod.  ja. 

XO,    II. 

I  G  g  3  to« 


Ar./1  .f  ;•;.  ^tkt'.Mi  rrampct.  r^d,  j 
'I  iv^r,  ff.r.  ^f  r-^  riut  h'jrow:  Para  ;  { 
M  ^  •  f  '#'"...  i  '*/*:?  r.ft :'  ■.  .c;  1  ">?  ^irr^    i 

An'J  f\M%<V\-/  put  Vi  iig'-'' 
^iffmjn  ft,..  v/':;;/n*r.  ar?  isiKrav^aj, 
A*  K''  f/i  yi^I^  rf/in  ;  cars, 
IM  li^^hri  and  Lea:i  ^i:^  air, 
V/Uf.n  iUrrKx  tkf»  tucz^j  «cr±  -Zij' 

If  r #'.•!.  I/,  fi.  It.  xIC.siTJ  ir,  11,15, 
A  M.iM.lf.  /',.   I'*,    IX.  r  L-^«  xr     io- 

l»*>.r.  i».  »»,    V  /'#-.  T^.  ir.   i  '^'.T.  c.  li. 
//i^^ffi.  y,  14,   M4'-'^..4.  7-  3»£^:.-.  i^.  :'. 

11.    With    Wrcfiling,   Fa::tM:e  (aj 

VVIiif  h  v/.i.i^  tiji  the  rw.g'>  help  ^p- 

I II (I  M9  Ml  I'/ve  he  pr'^ptr  thir.k-  ; 
'lill  fh'n  iM  Vi^yi  C:,^  pcftrver-.th : 

Will'  h.  »^  r.r.t  h':!p'd  witii  expedition, 
|«  lif'd  of  life  and  fpiritlcf^: 
I  (iif r^  fr#o  ft  //^/*//  RifiynatizTif  c 

'Vn  v/hom  it  it  tlie  fame 

Whrtiit  r  it  ovtrcainC 
Or  Inft  ;  for  tho'  'tis  not  notorious 

Wlirn  one  flial!  win  the  day, 

Yrt  »li;it  right  is  mad  play, 
Whir  h  don't  at  lad  turn  out  victorious. 

ft  J:imr'  I.  -J,  4.  Rom.  2.  7.     A  I  Kinj^; 
f»j.  4.    I''»'JiJ»4.  3*     rif.  39.2,  S.     Rev.  2. 

I  /..  TIk:  more  to  Rcfl  the  fpirit  tends, 
Jn  j'cntlc  I'ircs  cafe  hardcr/d  giow- 

inj;, 
And  of  iti  flames  not  many  fpcnds, 
lxi\  it  Hnuld  want|   by  mucli  be- 
llowing, a 


A3C  3  Z 


0  Matth.  25.  9. 


Falih's  CiiaspiQBS  aH  of 

boki 
.\jsi  C&fc  icIt  on  ks 
r  cr  l&cre  'tis  but  a  ««d 
She  cits  away  widMMt 
The  Tcrj  laft 


That  woold  prefanic  to  keep  poT* 
fc£k>n. 

r»  routed  tonlly: 

if  :i  \«  ould  mimick  PowV,  it  failedi 
PixA.  firtngthlifi  tumbles  down*  c 
With  fcom  'tis  lookM  upon  ; 

Bu:  true  Pow*r  laAetk  and  prevafl- 
eth.  </ 

a   I  Cor.  I.   18.  h  AAi  rq.    13. 

'.  Math.  17.  16.         J  I  Joha  5.    18. 

!  J .  The  Pow'r  lays  on  By  Tbvugh! 

a  curfe,  a 
Ic  will  Ro  Feeblenefs  be  pleading  :  h 
The  Breaker  c  here  muft  fhew  his 

force, 
Whofe  Steps  we  afterward  proceed 

in 
All  eulfs  arc  fiUM,  all  rocks  de(lro)A 
All  IS  puird  down,  which  elevated. 
Rear  a  its  proud  head ;  the  fbe^s  an- 
noy'd. 
And  all  his  troops  are  diflipated. 

a  Gal.  1.8, 9,       h  Ifa.  ^3,  ^4;  cbtjdfli 

Here 


i  Micah-2.  13. 


*--^  •     3» 


in  the  eigbteentb  Century* 

Here  Natun  is  quite  foird, 

Her  duck  and  path  is  fpoilM ; 
By  SimuuKgd  are  the  enemies  frighted; 

Bat  when  this  is  forgot. 

They  form  «  crafty  plot, 
Fleih  is  with  Reasoning  foon  united,  e 

4#  2  Sam.  26. 23.  e  Ephef.  %.  %,  Col.  i.  si. 

.  Vi39ry  (a)  now  can  ndfe  his  head 
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Of  Faith's  fo    chearfol  Armoiir* 
bearers ; 

Tli*approaching.combat  makes  him 
glad. 

He  lutes  to  join  the  camp  of  heroes : 

He  imells'the  war  hi  off,  doth  feel 

Quite  bold,  when  moft,  as  ftruck  with 
1    thunder* 

Do  quake ;  loves  Bruifes  in  his  Heel. 

For  then  hefplits  the  Sculls  afnnder.  b 
When  Nature  mull  defpsur,  c 
Blind  Reafon  beat  the  air  d 

In  combat  with  mere  (hades  la- 
borious ; 
He  fets  his  banner  up    • 
*Midft.of  the  hoftile  Titx>p, 

He  comes,  looks  on,  and  is  vidorious, 

A  I  Cor.  15.  25.  b  Gen.  3.    15. 

Deut.  33.  27.    X  John  3.  8.    c  If*  40.  30. 
d  1  Cor.  9.  26,  xy. 

16.  Look  up,  O  Soul  f  and  with  the 

pow'r 
Of  Conqu'rorsfeethyfelf  furrounded ; 
Here,   here  is  Zion\  Strength  and 

Here  is  the  Foe  floptand  confounded. 
Who*d  now  not  be  induftrious  ? 
Who  would  not  pitch  his  tent  ?  who'd 

tarry, 
And  not  let  in  the  King,  and  thofe 
That. are  employed  his  Shields  to 
carry  ? 
Thou,    whom    we    Bridegroom 

claim, 
Thou  for  us  flaughter*d  Lamb, 
Now  from  thy  Toil  recovered  Lion ! 
Take,  take  our  fouls  to  Thee, 
Thy  Strength  around  us  be  ; 
Our  Loyalty  thou  canft  rely  on. 


151. 

HOFE. 


R' 


Ife,  valiant  Men  ofSoUmoa  f 
Where  are  ye.  Keepers  of 
his  chamber  ? 
But  who*d  aik  thus  ?  you^re  watching 

on. 
Heroic  ardour  knows  no  flumber. 
Th*  Experience  of  Faith*s  dauntlefs 
pow'rs 

WeVe  learnt  to  know  in  nobleman* 
ner; 

And  Lovers  own  .champions,  from 
their  tow*rs. 

Invite  us  likewife  to  their  banner ; 
Where  are  ye  others  then. 
The  King  his  loyal  Men, 

Hope's  Helmet  round  your  temples 
wearing  ? 
Your  Motto  ftrikes  the  eye : 
The  Lord's  S<word  here  and  1;  • 

His  fiery  Veflels  each  U  bearing. 

•  Judges  vii.  20, 

2*  Soon  as  the  heroes  found  th'ahrm. 
And  fpread  their  conquering  flames 

about  them, 
Th'unmafk'd  appearing  hoftile  fwarm 
Are  put  to  fhameful  flight,  they  roue 

them: 
Tht  Prudence  0/ the  righteous,  does 
Craft's  cunning  views  abortive  render; 
And  Wifdom,  in  all  pkces,  knows 
To  be  her  joyful  play's  defender : 

If  Jer*vile  Mind  too  near 

Prefumes  t'  approach  to  her, 
Tis  like  a  flave  to  crinee  compelled  j 

And  hold  Audacioujne/Sf 

Which  counterfeits  Hope's  drefs, 
Is  by  its  fpecch  found  out,    and 
quelled. 

3.  Tht  Smmty  "gainjl  God,  appears 
Like  furious  devl  enraged  arr4  fright- 
ful, 

Gg3 


[02 


\t  Hope  dlfdainfblly  (be  fneersv 

bier  fwoni  is  Doubt,    and  Hatred 
fpiiefiil 

bier  (hield  :  but  her  Anuffonift 

[s  too  deep  fank  in  Qttjet  bkfled  t 

A  fotdlh  devil  muft  ibft 

[f  ihe*d  not  ftraight  be  difpoflefled ; 
He  mimicks  a  fick  Sheepy 
Tbo'  really  he*s  Di^h\  Sleep  : 

But  God*s    life-giving    Peace    is 
ftfonger. 
It  does  tUu  foaming  bead. 
And  iifij  that  dreams,  rellft, 

TiU  crucified  they  breathe  no  longer. 

^.  Falje  Ufisr/mhiefif  that  naafeous 

fight, 
(Boldly  fuppofing,  ikongh  ill  ground- 
ed. 
That  one^s  paft  danger)  is  too  lieht. 
Unbridled,  and  will  not  be  bounded  i 
Roams  to  and  fro  unfteadily» 
And  won*t  come  nigh  to  Ifofy  GLJue/j, 
Which  foon  could  get  the  maAerv ; 
Therefore  the  World's  affeaedW 

Which  many  fouls  enfnares. 
In  borrowM  drefs  appears. 
^  Light*s  Children  are  not  (kd  and 
moaning/* 
Replies,  with  fmiling  face. 

The  Stirit'j  Jojfulnef$ ; 
*^  Go,  (et  the  carelefs  ciew  a  groan* 
mg. 

;•  The  flaviii  en'my  Anforice 
Comes  crawling  fide-ways,  fcoms  all 

pleafurc. 
No  wanton  luft  can  him  entice, 
He*s  all  for  laying  up  more  Treafare. 
For  this  I  know  a  remedy, 
Saith  r«r//^mind,  I  am  not  pained, 
I  live  content,  and  if  1  fee 
I  want  a  thing,  *tis  foon  obtained  : 

You  err,  poor  fouls,  replies 

The  trui  Cofaentethte/s^ 
Who  gers  nonghftiir/,  will  tben  be 
needy: 


Bpms  of  the  BreibreH 

I  take,  due  I  nqrhnvti 
He  chat  okc  tomtgkw^m' 
To  give  flill  aMre  is  rwr  rwwJjfu 

6.  Thus  I  would  have  ii^  fiAh&jC 

(The  fifth  in  nnk)  wkk  low'kvt 

forehead  f 
Objedions  ^gaiiOl  the  IftdMid  im 
He  makes,   till  lixble 

weary*d| 


And  Laziarfs^  which  fi^ 

Pitying  dear  Self  fadbra  itwoffcidii 

Saith :  O  !  what  mwbbb    «i  til 
gets! 

Without,  perhapt,  a  Uon  Ivrin&S 
I  might  of  th*  toil  r^enc. 
Therefore  TU  be  contnc 

True  ReJ^istimtt  thb  nj/tSAa^ 
Saith:  I  go  on  and  |^oif» 
And  reft,  becaufo  I  knowr 

That  on  TiiaFs  credit  I  am  mSSag. 

7.  Ugbtmefs^  a  filly  Talker,  ihfil 
if  it  by  pams  muft  be  obcaiiicd» 
As  I  don*t  loveadventVoua  plnyif 
ril   have   th*  Advantage    ifft  cs- 

plained : 
Advantage !  cries  an  errant  Kftlg^t, 
Who*s  nam'd   the  //mma  J^  4 

Spirit^ 
That  Shine,  that  Joy,  that  riorioos 

Lieht ! 
Oh  !  all  the  world  I'd  not  take  for 
it: 
But  th'  Hemriifincnt  Ihfin^ 
ChrilVs  Knight,  (aith :  Yea  aQiitt 
Abfurdly  after  things  that  glitter ; 
'Tis  folid  Joy  I  want, 
Tis  Chrift  for  whom  I  pant, 
For  without  Him  all  things  are  bitter. 

8.  The  fcw'r  nubieb  in   her  tmm 
Jireugtb  ivorhf 

Saith  :  For  this  reafon  I>e  exerted 
Myfelf ;  1  want  the  Tariy, 
The  Gentiles  and  the  Jiws   cea« 
vened. 

Thb 


II. 


hi  the  ^btamh  CaUmy. 

Tikis  wodd  be  pleafiuitto  the  King; 
I  love  to  toil  and  do  my  doty : 
Here  Un^  laaghs  at  the  thinff. 
And  faitli:  Go  then  and  fetcn  thy 
Booty. 

To  both  replies  the  man 

Who*|  doiQg  wkat  hi  com: 
What  Grace  nath  wrought,  grace 
win  defend  it ; 

I  Aran  no  Pain  nor  fweat. 

Yet  iQ|r  King*s  WUl  1  wait. 
Then  I  pat  forth  my  fbengdi  and 

fpend  it. 
9.  Since  thou  the  Sor*reign*s  Plea- 
fore  know*ft, 
Saidi  CwrUfity,  deteft  it  : 
Who  are  they  that  dopraife  him  moft? 
Where  are  the  greateft  things  ef- 

feded? 
And  J^mnoM  faith :  As  for  ine» 
I  haye  no  great  defire  of  knowing ; 
I  hope  ^twfll  all  come  reasonably, 
I  cant  kdp  modi  with  all  mv  doin^ : 

We^  faith  an  hoary  Head 

Inured  10  daft  and  fweat. 
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Who  knows  what  here  or  diere 
isdonef  | 

And  what  may  be  die  CoBfeqoenccs ! 
That  Bridge  I  will  not  ventare  on, 
Saith  Rtafw,  under  falfe  pietences  1 
hfftmdmci  is  too  veotorefome. 
Makes  others  alfb  too  CQura^us, 
To  dangerous  things  too  near  ^cy 

Gome^ 
Their  Eflfbrts  are  difadvantageous. 
Bnt  Fwfigbtt  who*i  a  man 
That  never  mifs^d  his  Plan, 
Saith :  Let  the  fouls  be  unmolefted. 
If  Faithfulnefs  they  ihew  1 
And  what  they  are  to  do; 
Will  by  their  Leader  be  fugged. 

1 2.  Grace  beckons  oft  with  fiiendly 

Ray, 
But  then  a  numuTrini  powV's  di* 

ftraffion 
I^eads  from  her  Home  the  fool  away } 
And  F^ticf^  feiz*d  with  ftupefa^ion. 
Shuts  up  her  tyt^,  then  feems  to  fee 
A  bright  Cloudy  gralps  it,  and  de- 
luded, 


Xftfmenee  cM*d,  we  do  not  dumber ;  I  Miftakcs  it  for  Reality ; 


(He    fpeaks    with   countenance 
bright) 

We  walk  on  in  the  Light, 
And  tell  of  ZiMr*s  Tow'rs  the  num- 
ber. • 

•  Pf.  xhSi.  12. 
I  o.  Which  way  then  ?  faith  Stttfiaity^ 
Whatdoyott mean  by  tellii^ Towers? 
Such  o£ces  are  not  for  me, 
1  Ve  «o  fbong  intellcdi^al  powers : 
Moil  all  that  watch  at  Zi>«*s  Fort, 
Ought,  in  my  judgment,  to  be  wifer. 
Sot  lew  are  of  the  genuine  ibrt, 
SMkSe^-€onc9iit  that  pnood  Defpifer. 
Wi/d9m  heass  the  difpute. 
But  will  not  now  confute  1 
She  k  by . nought  diftarb*d  or  pained ; 
All  dangen  (he  defcfies 
With  watchful  open  Eyes, 
That  all  (he  hath  may  be  maintained. 


Yea,  would  for  fuch  on  fouls  ob- 
trude it. 
But  real  Uinefs^ 
Known  e^en  in  ancient  days, 
(CallM  SeUb  in   the  Pfalms)   he 
viewcth 
The  Seed,  and  thrives  it  up. 
Until]  it  yields  a  Crop, 
And  the  foul  gets  what  it  purfuetlu 

1 3.  A  valiant  hero  ftands  juft  by, 
Who*s  to  triumphal  joys  no  ftrangerp 
He  views  the  World  with  carelefs  eye. 
Leans  on  his  God,  and  dreads  no 

danger^ 
His  name  is  Intn^St^i 
To  tVav^ting^  his  opponent  power, 
That*s  ever  ading  cowardly. 
He  gvanis  no  -ftep  fo  S4tim*t  bower  ^ 
And  tho^Tinn^^ 
Infults  Hope^ftwiftancy, 

Gg4  Yet 


Hfmns  ef  thi  Brethreft, 
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Yet  her  pretended  couno^  flutters : 
for  when  the  dauntleU  guard 
Looks  at  her  fomc^hat  hard, 

Ai  thunder-llruck  (he  quakes  and 
totters. 

(Another  dreamer j  can  effeft  it, 
that  bv  fome  Soldiers  unawares. 
Their  Sovreign's  Orders  are  neg- 

When  othcn  ftrctch  their  pow  rs  of 

Mind, 
That  of  th'  Affairs  they  mils  not  any. 
Then  blows  C<»r/i>*'i  whirling  wind. 
That  they  take  in  at  once  too  many. 
Then  heps  Refeaion  forth, 
A  prince  of  greateft  worth  ; 
He  bids  thefoulbewarcof  wand'ring; 
Then,  by  degrees,  he  brings 
Into  her  mind  all  Things, 
And  weighty  matters  (he  is  pond'ring. 

15.  In  various  ihapes  appears  the 
Foe, 

Who  ftrives  to  counterwork  the  Sa- 
viour ; 
Where  lulling  fouls  to  Sleep  won*t  do, 
He  keeps  their  eyes  unftiut  for  ever. 
Then  quickly  enters  Reftie/nefs, 
With    thoufand     frightful     fancies 

teafing ; 
For  this,  too  foon  is  found  redrefs 
By  one  whofe  name  is  *vain  Afpeajing^ 

There's  nought  to  fear  he  faiih. 

As  yet  I  fee  no  death. 
A  fearlefs  Lion  now  keeps  flation, 

Caird  SouVs  Pfitce,  if  the  world 

Were  from  its  center  huiTd, 
VJnmov'd  he'd  wait  a  new  Creation. 

16.  When  now  the  Fiend  his  craft 
employs, 

^ith  care  forfooth  for  others  hurries 
Thofe,  whom  in  miinary  Joys, 
For  want  of  prefcntoncs,  he  buries ; 


Yea,  blinds  more  trifling  fooli 

Luft, 
As  falfe  as  dang^ronsy    and 

meafures 
To  footh  the  thereby  ruined  h< 
With  Dreams   •/  fwiun  Lmf 
fUtifwei* 
Then  there  at  Love>  right 
Quite  near  the  Port  doea  fta 
Hope's  Fricndy  whom  no  joy 
fitory. 
But  real  Pleafnres  feed,  ' 
He's  call'dy  and  is  indeed. 
The  Furetafit  of  eternal  GUry. 


152. 
Lo  VB. 

1 .  ^T^ AKE  thy  repofe,  thoi 

X  heart! 
Sink  deep  into  the  Love  of  J* 
All's  an  unpleafant  tedious  Si 
If  love's  commotions  do  not  ( 
A  faithful  foul  faith  chearfull 
Thou  know'll  Tm  quite  at  1 

pofal ; 
Tho'  thou  fhouldft  e'en  com] 

me, 
Yea,   feem  to   quefHon    my 
fpoufal. 
Yet,  Saviour,  oh !  avert 
That  Danger,  when  the  h 
Is  led  by  llrange  Infatuation 
And  in  a  fpurious  Light, 
And  falfe  heroic  flight. 
Does  talk  of  love,    withou 
dation. 

2.  But  \^ho's  a  juJge,  unlefs ! 
Hence  fqueamijh  louis  find 

plcafure. 
Nor  relifli  in  that  Fruit's  ref 
Which  others  pant  for  beyoi 

furc. 


in  fbe  tight untb  Century.  jq5 

The  fool  that  once  luth /ii>yChria  J  5.  Who'd  faithful  bci  with  JifiuMi 
Cannot  a  day  hh  abfence  fuffer ;  Ear 


The  wicked  one,  of  this  apprized, 
Does  his  deceitfbl  Juiced  ofier 

To  th*  fbnner  fouls,  and  treats 

Them  with  his  ftrengthlefs  Sweets, 
They'd  fuck  their  fill  from  thefe 
poor  juices  j 

But  that  dun  Appetiti 

Can  never  talle  aright 
That  Fruit,  which  thrivbg  (Irength 
produces. 

3.  The  foul  with  Low^s  fmrt  Ztal 

inipir'd. 
Calls   at    her   Bridegroom   tender 

glances; 
Her  y^ry  inmoft  powVs  are  fir'd. 
To  meet  him,  fwiftly  ihe  advances ; 
So  that  in  coU  InMfftrence 
The  Foe  can't  keep  us ;  (for  our  Lover 
Sets  on  us  with  love's  Vehemence, 
Aod  does  his  beauteous  Form  dif- 
cover ;) 
Nor  can  his  Cunning  raife 
in  us  fuch  mimick  Blaze, 
As  he  does  oft  attempt  to  kindle, 
But  which,  as  it  is  fann'd 
BySf/fs  unhallow'd  hand. 
Of  courfe  mull  into  nothing  dwindle. 

4.  Love's  zeal  brings  Faithfiilnefs 

fincere, 
The  Faitbfalmifs  towards  our  Lover, 
Which  moveth  on  in  Faith's  career, 
But  all  her  Steps  (he  watcheth  over. 
The  Fiend  leads  fuch  a  faithful  heart. 
Whom  he  can't  lull  to  lazy  Slumber, 
To  By-ways  rough,  and  with  falfe 

Smart 
He  tries  the  cartful  Mini  t'incumber : 
Into  the  thoughts  he  brings 
An  heap  of  needlefs  Things } 
So  that  by  all  Care  nought's  e^B^  : 

Th*  unfaithful  hearts  regard 
'     Chrift's  Work  now  as  too  hard. 
And  then,  as  not  worthwhile,  negledi 

it.    •  ^ 


He  muft  Chrift's  Voice  4tf/^;  Love's 

pointing 

To  ^i/nvrf,  that  the  foul  may  hear 
More  loud  the  Whifper  of  th'A- 

nointing : 
But  the  Eo'my  does  here  contrive 
To  make  the  foul  negled  her  func- 
tion. 
That  (he  mayn't  inwardly  perceive 
The  tender  Touch  of  gentle  Un^ion; 

On  many  things  incent, 

7#  nouifl>e^s  right  attnit : 
Or  clfc  he  (hews  her  Figures  painted. 

At  which  fome  Look»  (he  ileals, 

And  if  fome  warmth  (he  ^els. 
With  glitt'ring  rays  (he  is  inchanttd. 

6.  A  foul  which  Life  obtained  has. 
Sees,  by  the  Light's  irradiation, 
Thatjhi  is  nothings  tho'  Chrift's  Grace 
Speak  often  in  her  commendation. 
When  now  the  Fiend  cannot  effe^. 
That  we  be  fed  vnxYifilfifi  Phafunj^ 
And  with  a  feaet  Pride  reflefk 
On  our  good  things  1  then  he  takes 

meafures 

T'  in(inuate  the  thouehti 

That  ev'n  whatChrift  hath  wrought 
Within  us,  (hould  not  be  regarded, 

Becaufe  the  fpirit  has 

But  a  faint  willingnefs. 
The  fidh  thro'  weifnefs  b  retarded. 

7.  Lt^hyiixthvingGentieneA 
The  tender  foul  mif^t  be  infpired 
With  a  mo&  fatthfSfTtiUngneJs, 
(For  our  hearts  are  fo  (Iruck  and  fired 
By  our  dear  Bridegroom's  Fervency, 
That  it  feems  cmelly  ungratefiil 
If  we  don't  love  him  tenderly :) 
So  hardens  Satan,  ever  hateful. 

The  foft  part  of  thie  foul. 
That  (he's  nor  warm  nor  cool. 
From  Sight  and  Feeling   half  e- 
ftrangedj 


.• 


Or 


io6 

Or  dfe  he  does  dude 
Faich*s  Doble  Foftitiide. 
And  naofilj  H'bimmg  change  It. 

8.  To  Ch'  inmoft  Ttmdtr-hiarit^fs 
TVard  all  our  FcUow-men  Love 

moves  ns, 
Wliich,  as  we  feel  aboonding  Grue 
In  all  our  own  defeda,  behoves  ns  : 
If  now  (he  Fiend  cannot  prevent 
Our  i^^H  ^<">^^V  when  touls  maA 

perifli, 
(We*re  to  the  poor  benevolent. 
And  glad  the  Brotherhood  tochcriflii) 

Then  he  does  try  to  raiic 

A  ftaaioiu  Temdimefs^ 
Which,  over-kind,  e^cn  winks  at 
EvU, 

And  flatters  ev^ry  one. 

That  Souls  might  be  undone, 
Rather  than  we*d  oe  thought  uncivil. 

9.  Our  own  and  our  dear  brethren^ 

fmart. 
Which  in  this  Vale  of  tears  hath 

prefs*d  us, 
Hath  ilruck  fo  deep  into  our  heart. 
That,  a)tho^  many  a  Foe  diiirefs'd 


Ifym  0f  tit  Breibrm 

dttdHs: 


us. 


Yet  with  foft  Mkhmtjs  we  could  bear 
Their  ufing  us  unkind  or  cruel : 
Here  fin  would  have  us  be  ievere. 
And  for  Re'venge  brings  odious  fewel. 
And  if  this  won't  fucceed. 
Then  would  it  us  nufiead 
To  pardon  thofe  that  did  abnfe  os. 
Not  from  impoMe  iincere 
QfMieknffs^  but  iotTear 
They  ftiould  yet  more  unkindly  ufe 
ns. 

10.  Titftlfrtturms  the  bridal  Heart, 
And  ^midil  it^sLove  'tis  very  cautious,' 
That  thro*  the  en'my*s  craft  and  art ' 
Nought  cleave  to  it  \!Da:C\JjtrMgt  and 

naufeous ; 
The  Heart  docs  kief  itfelf  quite  clear 
from  LuA  of  th'  Eye  and  Flcfh  blan-' 

diuoQSj 

3 


Bnt  here  flmft  Wfttjwbt^ 

Be  watdiM  witk  cvcfU  qpOi 
Wluch,   in  an  Ibiti  fK  gumm 
dothed, 

Attcnpcs  ov  mindi  X  cftUHBS* 

(If  we  do  not  bewtre) 
That  good  and  Did  JMMr  ttdosneii 

11.  Htart-Tmnij,  diat blefid lol. 
Which  thofe,  dut  aie  in  dofeft  «^ 
With  their  chafle  Brid^gjrooB  bfc 

have  pit, 
Forfakes  with  joy  Sin*s  vi 
If  now  die  Foe  of  hdlinds 
Can't  hart  the  fonl  bj  Ilia 
So  manv  dang'itms  Inngcst 
Which  herto/AeySwaraicihiClHii 

Then  he  does  cmniDgl^ 

This  other  method  tty. 
To  make  ev*n  ev*ry  ddw  fii%efied; 

So  we  «iv*V  bear  wtrfet^ 

E'VH  though  it  naJful  iei 
And  thus  our  Dnty  Is  negkOcd. 

1 2.  True  Faithfulness  wills,  diat  we 
fart 

JVith  all  our  things,  and  thnt  wiA 

pleafure. 
And  dien  prefer  the  Savionr^s  Heart 
To  heaven  and  earth,  and  all  dicir 

treafure. 
If  Sin  mtfcanies  in  its  view. 
To  wrap  ns  up  in  Admxratim 
Of  9ur  owt^liitf  of  what  we  do. 
Oar  fbength  and  virtuous  Convcr* 
iation ; 
Yet  then  nUiy  poffibly 
The  hean,  and  ear,  and  eye 
Letg9  «//,  rv*«  thi  A^ReflediOBS^ 
So  that  at  lafl  we*re  blind. 
From  what  things  *twas,  oormind 
Was  bid  to  draw  olBF  its  mifie^Moas, 

13.  Love  craves  die  whole  Heart; 
for  its  fake 

We  mull  give  up  our  ev*ry  treafoit  1 

We 


in  she  ii^bseeutb  Century. 

We  calmtc  of  die  Ckvwn  paitake, 
Ualeb  we  kift^Cri^  witk  pleaAure, 
And  tluu  widi  open  aims  xeoeive 
All  Smart,  diftrds  and  Tribulation. 
So  tint  the  fiavioar  hath  free  leave 
To  his  Dtaih^s  Likimi/s  us  to  Muon. 

If  iSatan  with  vile  Urt 

Cannot  perfuade  the  heart 
To  hm^ahifir  fbme  MMgati^ii 

Tluen  widens  he  the  padi» 

*nat»  in  falfenirttof  Paidi, 
Sods  vennue  too  nur  from  theb 
Stadon. 
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Waim^d  by  the  Brid^groom^s  fiiei. 
The  bridal-Heart  retires 
To   cmlm  Kifofi,   all   thought  ex- 
ceeding. 

I .  YT /HAT  had  become  of  me. 


14.  Right  inward  mnft  the  foul  le- 

Aain» 
And  Tuck  Love's  breafts  for  her  nu* 

tiitilMi» 
Redring  fo  from  Loft  as  Pain, 
To  (bft  Coinpofape*s  fwect  fridtion. 
If  now  ^o  Eii'my  finds  that  thofe 
Ignoble  Ol^jeds  will  moijiut «/» 
Which  to  onr  Bridegroom  he'd  op- 

Dofe. 
Who  is  fo  exqnifitelv  beaoteoos ; 
Then  does  he  try  his  might. 
To  dinie  a  gloomy  night 
If  boffiblcw  our  eves  to  cover. 
That  we,  in  Shadows  dull« 
GmV  jEr  die  beautiiiil, 

~  tu$  Face  of  ourfimtilt^ftr. 


15.  Btit  WlkAi  by  411  Ids  ways  alt 

length 
He  fsan*t  from  Grace  deo^  or  fright 

Nor«  4rom  poflfeffing  Lif e  ttd  ftrcl^;d^ 
To  Mtitft  frngm-Defin  indce  us, 
(In  whiohamantaiaywil,  till^tnt' 
Aftd  over*tir*d,  hisfpirits'fulii^, 
fie  finks  io  drooping  Langniilcnient) 
Then  are  die  Wittaan  (ow'rt  pee^ 
vailing 
ThioXhrift,  dicir  glorious  Chief  i 
.    Then,  finee  from  caie  and  Grief, 
Oik/tiri  0mimuux*JFiisfiim  IJMding, 


Had  not  Redemption  mild 
EasM  my  poor  breaft,  and  all  my 
Thoughts 
RenewM  Joft  Kke  a  ChDd. 

•  2.  Lord,  fince  I*ve  known  thy  Peace, 
In  all  this  world  one  thing 

My  eyes  purfue ;  and  *tis,  dftt  Grace 
Its  Work  to  vi  A*ry  bring. 

3.  O  how  my  hearths  revived* 
When  I  can  fieal  a  Look 

At  Things  or  Perfons,  which  I  think 
Axe  written  in  thy  Book  I 

4.  I  cant  diftingmfli  oft 

The  gnatThrngsAom  the  (mall « 
WhereVr  but  Graoe  appears  in  Truth, 
*Tts  venerable  all. 

154. 

2)  tiu  CteUtt'Stautioam* 

OThott  Bridegroom  of  die  fenU 
Should  a  heart  who  naimes  thee 
truly. 
Knows  thee  wholly. 
Follow  aby  other  Star  ? 
Be  that  £ir  ! 

What  has  a  poor  Creature  in  ii  ^ 
He  is  Owner  -ol  our  Spirit, 
And  our  fouls  Proprietor. 

155- 

I.  T  M^hee,Midar-haitted  Lamb? 
X  (P<>r  Bridegroom  is  thy  jtroper 
Nans,; 


I^mns  of  the  Breibrm 


lo8 

Indnidl  me  in  that  Myftery 

Of  thy  own  felf,  the  knowing  Thee : 

The  more  one  can  its  whole  contents 

fnrvcy. 
Undoubtedly  it  all  things  does  out- 
weigh. 

2.  In  preface  TU  no  farther  run, 
To  love's  my  Work,  to  love  alone, 
T*  embrace,   as  my  own  Hufband, 

him 
Who  did  my  foul  by  Blood  redeem  ; 
And  on  the  Soul  and  Body  of  my 

Friend, 
With  my  own  foul  and  flefh  hang 

and  depend. 

3.  That y^i  loves,  is  evident; 
His  Blood  he  on  the  World  hath 

fpent ; 
He  loves  the  Chnrch,  his  Flock  of 

grace; 
He  loves  the  Sinners  needy  race ; 
He  loves  particularly  Children  fmall : 
And  I  know  fomething,  which  com- 

pleats  this  all ! 

4.  Jefus  fo  loves,  as  when  on  Earth 
One's  heart  to  fomething  does  flow 

forth  ; 
When  one,  than  this,  ne'er  thinks  to 

find 
Any  that's  better  to  his  Mind, 
Nor  can  indeed  engage  himfelf,  nor 

will. 
But  only  with  the  favVite  Objed  (till. 

5.  He  alfo  may,  *tis  clearly  prov'd. 
Be  by  a  mortal  Creature  lov'd  : 
Lazarus t  and  th'  Apoille  John^ 
Martha  and  Mary^  cv'^ry  one. 
Partook    without    their    pains   his 

Friendihip's  grace ; 
His  choice  made  him  them  love,  not 
worthincfs. 

6.  So  then,  moft  dear  and  faithful 

Spoufe, 
Thou  (halt  like  John  me  love  and 
choofe : 


i'' 


And  I,  like  hamUe 

Will  kifs  the  Friend  of 

And  will  anmofcaUf'bdbie^di^ 

Feet, 
Wait  till  a  glance  I  froitt  tl^Ifi 

can  meet. 

7.  Ill  weep,  whene*er  tlioo*it.Mt 

tome. 
What  Hufband  to  his  fpoare  anki 
Don't  I  around  my  neck  difcett 
Thy  Arm's  embrace  at  er'iy  nm? 
Fed  I  not  in  my  Heart  th/'wanA 

fo  mild  ? 
I'm  lofl  and  msn'd  like  a  bdfkfc 

Child.  ; : 

8.  Condenm  me  not,  ye  mightiff 

men 
Whofe  worth  it  by  grind  AffioM 

feen 
In  faith's  career  and  oombat  brij^l 
I  own,  (bat  nnderftand  mc  ri^) 
I  can't  with  you  in  ev'iy  lengmfa^ 

pace, 
I'm  luch  a  Fondling,  os'd  to  J^ 

face. 

9.  Go  on  with  your  exploits,  adttt 
Your  crowns  in  glory  to  be  worn  I 
I'm  willing,  for  my  part  and  (ake» " 
Not  much  ambitious  thought' to  take; 
Me  but  permit,  both  here  nnd  thcie 

above. 
To  hang  and  lean  upon  my  Spoufe 
my  Love. 

10.  As  the .  keen  Sportfman's  thiit 
extends 

To  hunt  ftill  on,  and  never  ends^ 
So  in  the  Saviour's  Heart  I  have 
What  I  purfue,  a  happy  Slave : 
Wliile  in  that  heart  I  forfeit  not  nqr 

place. 
There's  nothing  elfe  can  my  conocn 

much  raife. 
11.0  Saviour,  my  poor  finful  Heut 
Thou  know'ft  ^  it  oft  has  causM  thee 
•      fmart!  r  '      '      •  '  :    • 


And 


/ 
1 


P£>- 
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ni  to  bdUni  and  hovt  in  thee, 
re  predooi  Gifts  oaooubtedly  ; 
ut  Lort  does  to  fruidon  appertain : 
et  I  diee  lore,  and  fo  enjoy,  'tis 
plain. 

I,  And  wherefore^  my  {ouV$  Huf- 

band  dear, 
'ave  I  thee  gpt,  and  feel  thee  here  ? 
[thou  well  know'ft)  by  Natare  curd! 
adft  thou  not  fought  and  woo'd  me 

firft, 
never  once  to  thee  had  lookM  or 

morM; 
lio  is  like  Thee !  faithful  and  true 

approved. 
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THOU  dearell  Hufband  of  my 
heart! 
hy  Death  and  Blood  and  all  thy 

fmartj 
hy  wounds  in  hands  and  feet  and 

fide, 
re  my  Joy,  and  will  fo  abide. 

I  am  thy  worm,  thy  finner,  Lamb  ! 
y  Heart  is  thine,  thy  Child  I  am ; 
ad  if  I  fliould  this  moment  die, 
to  diy  Arms  Fd  furely  fly. 

Vd  kifs  and  greet  thy  Wounds  fo 

dear, 
n  which  I  did  believe  while  here : 
hat  happy  time  will  that  then  be, 

>  live  forever.  Lamb,  with  thee  ? 

Here  in  this  world  I*m  wholly 

thine, 
lou  know'ft  that  my  heart's  no 

more  mine  1 
id  therefore  if  it  is  thy  Will, 
lat  I  ihould  ftay  and  fervethee  fiill : 

I  thereto  am  refi^nM  and  free, 
id  only  wiih  a  Joy  to  be 

>  thee  and  to  thy  Flock  fo  dear, 
bich  to  thy  heart  is  yery  near. 
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6.  This  one  thing  then  I  beg  oir 

thee. 
Let  me  thy  faithful  Handmaid  be. 
And  lee  me  in  thy  bleeding  Side 
Go  in  and  out,  and  ieed  ud  hide. 
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1.  A>Hrifl  crucified, 
V>  And  his  dear  Bride, 

Is  all  my  joy  ; 

Nought  elfe  my  thoughts  employ  I 
>  His  Blood  has  wafh'd  me  clean 
From  Sin  ; 

Should  he  appear,  Vm  not  in  fear  a 
My  debts  are  paid. 
And  full  Altonement  made* 

2.  But  till  he  come 
And  fetch  me  home. 
Low  at  his  Feet 

With  holv  fhame  111  (it. 

And  hearken  to  his  Voice» 

Rejoice, 

And  praife  the  name  of  that  Uetl 

.  Lamb, 
Who  for  me  dy'd. 
And  brought  me  to  his  bride. 

3.  O  Lamb,  thou  know^ft 
I  could  not  boaft. 

Of  ought  rd  done ; 

'Twas  thy  Free-grace  alone. 

Which  fav*d  me  finfnl  man 

From  pain. 

And  gave  me  place  among  thy  Raot« 

Where  thou  art  Head, 

Of  whom  could  much  be  faid« 

158. 

3(r  aufsnfflhm  fmxaiutu 

I  •  ^L7£  openM  Wounds  andBruifes, 
JL      Sweet  Ob)e&  of  my  fouH 
And  ye  blue  NaiUprintt  flnices. 
Which  beautify  the  whole  t 

Tis 


IfO 


IffMu  §f  tie  ^airm 


*Ttt  ypa  that  will  noft  ootainly 
Ensage  my  Soul  with  rapture 
To  an  Etcmity. 

2.  Thy  Pain  and  dokfol  fighing. 
Thy  Sida  pierc*d  by  tht  Lance» 

Thy  Heart  faint,  cold  and  dying. 
Thy  Wanior*s  garment*s  glance. 

Remains  our  only  Obje^  here. 
Before  all  other  mattcn 

Our  occupatioB  dear. 

3.  All  elfe  we^ll  be  difmiffing. 
Save  the  Lamb  on  tKe  tree ; 

His  Fttt  we  will  be  kilGng 

For  his  Death's  agony  ; 
For  hif  amazing  toil  and  |>ain. 

Which  he  did  freely  fufier. 
Oar  poor  fools  to  regain. 

4*  Lamb,  Lamb,  O  Lamb,  my  lover* 
What  fwcetneCi  I  poflefs. 

When  1  by  faith  mule  over 
Thy  brotheily  Faithfulnefs, 

That  thou  dy'dft  tnily  on  the  Wood, 
Reftoring  and  redeeming 

From  wrath  thy  Flefli  and  Blood. 

5.  Grace  in  the  Blood  of  Jefos, 
Good  for  a  Sianer^s  heart  f 

Whal  elfe,  I  pray,  could  eafe  us. 
Should  the  Crofs-form  depart  ? 

And  could  we  not  read  very  plain 
Onr  Grace-eledion  written 

In  th*  wounds  of  the  Lamb  flain  ? 

6.  Therefore  belongs  for  ever 
Body  and  foul  to  Thee, 

And  nothing  fhall  them  fever 

From  thee  eternally : 
The  Soul  s  the  Wages  of  thy  death, 

I'hou  Champion  juftly  crowned 
Wth  many  a  glorious  Wreath. 

7.  We  tmft,  tto  fobtUe  power 
Shall  pluck  us  from  thy  Hand  : 

Smce  we*re  known  by  our  Lover, 
The  Foe  has  no  demand : 

We  fhcw  him  the  Lamb*s  Sacrifice, 
This  flons  the  evil  Spirit, 

So  that  he  yields  and  fliet. 


I 


0.  His  Schcnoia  w  9KfUlffi§^ 
His  claim  ia  widMvt  ftTtv 

And  hia  whok  fTflBm  hwdidl  I 
The  Lambda  Uood  dvea  oiF  cMft 

Preterve  oor  umis  m  peifipft  ilnft  1 
TisBkx)d  that  aarkactv])o» 
pofls. 

And  keeps  us  dwaya  UdL 

9.  A  Heart  with  grace  rwnmMf 
Enjoys  a  perxcci  pcacct 

Remains  qoite  nnconfoandcdB 
A  Sinaer  poor  and  bafc: 

It  thinks.  No  man  m  trqljr  gpol 
But  Jdfus  Chrift  our  Savioorp 

Who  filed  for  us  his  Uood. 

10.  Be  in  our  hearts  imprefled 
With  all  thy  Agony, 

Thou  Man  of  fmarts  carefled  I 
How  can  one  happitr  ba» 

Than  when  thy  Sm  mica  b  ai 

heart. 

And  Blood  draws  there  Ay  FiflsR 

Expiring  in  keen  finart  7 

11.  Ye  open  Wounds  fo  Ucndn^^ 
Ve  prints  in  Hands  and  Feat  T  . 

What  firom  yon  is  proceeding 
I  feel,  widi  kiffe9  fweet : 

You  are  mv  Theme  whilft  horebebfi 
And  when  I  leave  the  Body, 

To  you  I  then  will  go. 

12.  Amen!  thou  highly  bleflbd 
And  holy  Trinity! 

Ever  be  this  confeflbd. 

Our  Lover  kind  was  he* 
And  I  will  fing  inceflandy. 

Ye  opened  Wounds  of  JeToa^ 
How  fweet  are  ye  to  me  ! 

.15$. 

€f  f  Httet  ifatt  tai  MIffa  Mli^ 

1,  ^TV>  God  the  Holy  Ghoft  «e 

_^1   ,    pay. 

Who  pomts  OS  oot  the  Gofpd^w^t 

That 


01  tU  tightmth  Cmmy. 
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he  thofiB  nredons  Gifb  bcft9w 
li  nowodi  thirftyhcaitQ*Cfflow. 

I  tMyt  F^V  9Mi  iMTtift  i« 
hinc. 

Comforter,  who  didA  inclfne 
iiearts^  when    by  the  Kither 
lrawa» 
ar  glad  tidlngi  of  the  Son  f 

(Iranger  thou  to  ev^iy  onOf 

:  that  Sin  to  us  was  fiiewQt 

I  4B0VC  than  any  crime  C9n» 

9iinds, 

img  M$t  CM  Jefii  fToMmdff 

ich  fall  forgiveneTs  did  procure, 
ion  iledfaft  and  fecure ; 
thrift  tV  eternal  Ranfom  paid, 
all  our  fins  on  him  were  laid. 

foon  at  this  diftrefs  we  lelt, 
Jnbelief  within  ns  dwdt» 
)wnine  our  loft  wretchedfcale) 
tears  from  thee  begg'd  Faith 
nd  Grace: 

ft  kindly  thou  didft  ui  reoeivcy 
or  diftrefled  Hearts  relieve, 
lat  we  of  Immmimel  know» 
f  Inftm^ions  all  we  owe. 

w  let  OS  in  thy  School  reoaiBf 
e  die  Fadier^s  throne  attain  i 
)ur  fouls  a  faithful  Guide^ 
dt  fierce  with  us  abide; 

e  heav'nly  Father*s  fweeteft 

ime 

f  in  ^*i7  Heart  proclaim ; 

%a  Ibon,  the  childUkc  Cry, 

lo  to  that  voice  reply) 

incamtte  WORD  fill  up  the 
inl; 

3r  thy  Dwelling  fit  the  Whole, 
itnels  to  onr  (pints  bear, 
efidence,  my  Templets  here.' 

t6o. 

EAR  Jefns  be  ndm^ 
'  And  make  thyfelf  dear 


To  och  of  oor  Hoim; 
Tflkt  we  may  know  notlAl!^  bot 
Thee  and  ihy  Smwa. 

2.  We  aie  tli^  pottr  $he^» 
To  tlqr  Wonnd9  we^U  lnep» 
In  them  is  our  Food* 

Indeed  Aere  our  length  lieia  and 
onr  only  Goid. 

3.  We  aie  thy  Mt  0^^t 
Form  Hi  from  thi»  daf 
For  thy  Ule  alpne  a 
And  let  us  rcjoidng  led  we  tie  th/ 

own, 

x6z. 

Wie  ftOa  fin),  iDieicic^aniAau 

i*TTOWrich!  how  bi^y  is  a 

That  gets  a  new  Name,  Lord*  from 

thte? 
Thon  fiuthful  Steward  of  the  whole* 
Now  let  new  names  imparted  be. 

2.  Us  on  thyShooIdm  thoo  didft 

beai^ 
With  dl  onr  Sins,  (prodinoas  loadp) 
Their  force  deftroy,  their^rftem  tear  r 
None  (b  could  love  us  but  our  God* 

3.  Incline  the  kiaddefii  of  thy  Hcmv 
Our  wandering  feeble  aiada  ibftain  1 

Come;  Jefo,  "Come,  nore*erdepnst| 

To  thee  we  run  in  all  our  pain. 

4-  How  ihall  wt  ft«ik  oiv  ct^i» 

Want? 

Oor  words  cannot  the  half  cgqpreA  a 
Thoo  know'it  the  matter,  fime  ham 

pant 
For  Reft,  while  othen  it  poficla. 

^.  Here  in  the  dud  thy  aettywi  fe^ 
O  iave  ns  Jefu.  or^ve  diei 
Now  may  our  Faith  lay  hold  on  flieea 
AiA  on^thyfairhfulnrft  le^. 


I 


i 


t^mns  of  the  Brethren 

6.  His  Death  and  mce  fuch  1 
Strength  aiFoffq, 

That  I  can  all  things  do»  thi 
my  Lord.  ' 

7.  So  oft  as  I  approach  th< 
Place.     • 

And  bow  Yore  Him,  in  whoa 
by  grace  j 

8.  Thus  anfwers  he  each  cr 
each  requeil ; 

"  Amen,  it  (hall  be  fo/'  Th 
at  reft. 

9.  He  by  his  filood  ukes  z\ 
away. 

That  none  can  hart  me>  noi 
give  difmay. 

10.  Could  I  have  purchased  i 
any  good. 

Then  he  in  vain  had  fhed  his  p 
blood. 

1 1 .  He  IS  my  All^  my  Sacrifi 
Prieft, 

My  Lord,   my  God,    my  hel 
Lamb  and  Chrift. 

12.  He  is  too  ftrong  for   a! 
bittVeft  foes. 

His  Blood  none  can  fuccefsful 
pofe. 

1:1.  His 

Soul: 
How  can  (in,  world,   or  fata 

conuoul  ? 


Ml 

6.  O  love,  thou  bonght'ft  us  with 

thy  Blood, 

Now  then  a  hearty  F"}'  ^'^^ » 
•  f  yonder  Manfion  be  too  good, 
Tliou  haft  ibme  other  that  will  do. 

7.  Oh  leave  act  one  without  the 

Door ; 
Thou  with  thy  Father  intercede  I 
Oh  \  haften  vo  relieve  the  poor. 
And  for  the  heavenly  Drawings  plead . 

8.  Thoo  didft  blow  up  the  gates  of 

death. 
And  iin  thou  didft  and  hell  o'erc6me  ; 
Thou  ConquVor  !  break  our  bonds, 

Thy  breath 
Dilperfe  all  clouds,   and  make  us 

room. 

g.  Let  us,  who  would  be  led  by  Thee, 
O  foon  let  all  poor  finners  hear 
Thy  eracious  words,  *«  My  Grace  is 

free, 
••  The  Door  is  open,  go  in  there  ! 

162. 

I.  TV /[  ^  ]c{\\^   bears  far  greater 

J[Vx       lo^'e  to  me. 
Than  one  can  outwardly  obferve  or 

fee. 
J.  When  I  before  him  my  complaints  I '3-  His  am  I  both  in  Body  : 

make  known. 
He  both  can  hear  and  bear  them  as 

hjs  own. 
3,  When  I  with  Peter  weep,   o'tr-     '4'  '^^'^  body's  wafh'd  in  his 


whelm'd  with  fliame, 
.^ad  give  myfelf  to  Him  ev'n  as  I  am : 

^  Then  in  the  Lamb,  fiain'd  with 

attorn ng  blood, 
I  find  a  tender  Huftand,  Nurfe,  and 

God. 

;•  rn  witHefs,  even  to  ihi-  day  and 

hour, 
"Itl  I  can  nothing  do  by  my  own 

powi. 


water -fiood  ; 
My  foul   and   fpirit  glories   i 
blood. 

iv  And  if  fome  Duft  defih 

feet  again. 
By  the  fame  blood  'tis  foon  v 

ofl' quite  clean. 

1 6. 1  drink  afrefti  the  rivulets  of  C 
And  get  new  ttfength  to  run  n 
ture  race. 


.  HisflamingWottndsgivemciny 

warmth  and  (hine : 
id  thus  I  am  my  Lord's,  and  he  is 

mine. 

+  163. 
C0  iSt  un)  hUibtt  ?toar  etoifl  Co« 

IT  muft  an  eternal  truth  be  con- 
feft, 
fas  was  in  himfelf  Lord  and  bleft, 
>ng  ere  he  projeded  the  race  of 

Creatures 
o  form,  thofe  million  Veilels  and 
debtors 

To  his  rich  Grace. 

Nought  then  was  wanting  to  his 

full  peace ; 
e  by  Creation  could   nought  in- 

creafe; 
U  beatitudes,  which  the  worlds  now 

ride  in, 
s  in  an  Ocean,  were  firft  refiding 

At  once  in  him. 

.  But  he  of  free  motion,  and  that 

Love 
ttd  innate  faithfulnefs  we  ftill  prove, 
ut  can  never  fathom,  would  proceed 

farther, 
*o  embrace  Bdngs  more  frail^  and 

other 

Than  he  himfelf. 

.  This  did  he  with  divine  Might 

perform, 
.s  being  himfelf  ^his  Sire's  ftrength 

and  Arm, 
ind  in  fome  one  moment,  which 

thought  furpailes, 
poke  all  things  forth  in  their  various 

Claflcs, 

As  they've  fince  ftood. 


f  Hymni  hiftoriam  Jefu   com- 
U£fintes% 
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;.  The  firft  moft  weighty  Scope  of 

his  grace 
And  wond'rotts  powV,  the  creating 

was 
Of  myriads  of  Angels,  thofe  fires  fo 

flaming. 
And  all  Archangels,   the  ftandard 

claiming 

Each  in  his  rank. 

6.  His  glorioas  Might  thefe  did 
magnify. 

Each  fignal  waited  they  of  his  Eye ; 
All  thcS  Spirits  humbly  his  blifs  par- 
taking. 
None  then  was  found  of  a  Front  be- 

fpeaking 

A  haughty  mind. 

7.  There  was  noc  one  yet,  who  did 
not  kneel. 

Who  did  not  his  Love's  attradtion 

feel. 
Who  did  not  to  ferve  him  ftudy  in- 

ceflant. 
And  with  domeftic  Refpeft  obcifant 

Before  him  Hand. 

8.  But  thofe  who  at  length  forfook 
their  place, 

(To  the  fmall  praife  of  all  Selfilhnefs, 
Warning  to  all  Beings,  whoe'er  de- 

tefting 
The  Fall,  do  not  chufe  to  ftick  and 

reft  in 

That  gloomy  fnare.) 

9.  Thefe  did  him  fure  very  ill  requite. 
When    they   'fore   him    had   their 

Thrones  in  light, 
l)id  enjoy  the  ful^nefs    of  divine 

bounties. 
And    faw   in    frequent   devdop'd 

Beauties 

Light  increate* 

10.  Yet  him  (our  moft  honour'd  God 
and  Lord, 

Th' original  Morning- ftar)  what  oc- 

curr'd 


Hh 


lA- 


In  the  cafe  of  Acgds,  cacsM  not  to 

waver 
From  his  maia  fchemep  Co  frail  Vcf- 

fcls  faToor 

And  Love  to  (hew. 

1 1 .  Theref nre  dii  in  the  next  place 

his  Art 
To  a  mean  Obje&  fach  gift  impart, 
Whkh  tho*  thoo^ht  can't  mealure, 

yet  our  eye  iees  it ; 
0>j^*ere  it  bat  with  dae  Senfe  confeiTcd 

By  mind  and  month  ! 

12.  He  did  of-pecnliar  grace  ns  all. 
Father  and  Child,   all  whom  Man 

wccalJ,    ^^ 
firing  forth,  aad  to  be  hii  own  Image 

deftine; 
Which  hit  Heail*a  aiUnefs  pots  ont 

of  qoeiliott. 

And  faithful  Mind. 

13.  Fortius  a  mark  is,  by  which  we 

Mercy  m  God*s  very  Eflence  doth  lie, 
Since  he  to  daft  ftooped,  and  an 

Earth'ftatae, 
Vouchfaf  *d  to  animate  with  tberirtue 

Of  his  own  Breath. 

14.  That  we  are  fidlen,  nor  more  ap. 
pear 

In  onr  firft  cleannefs  and  brightnefs 

clear. 
Is  needlefs  to  mention ;  each  man 

mnft  feel  it. 
For  eT*ry  woe  by  the  Fall  entailed, 

Oppreiles  all. 

15.  But  this  perhaps  is  not  fo  mnch 
known. 

That  thro'  the  God  cf  Gods  now 

each  one 
May  yet  be  as  He  was,  tho'  once  by 

tenor 
Of  Law  eternal  for  mifdcmeanor 

Adjudged  to  Death. 

16.  He  (glad  Event  for  us,  joy  un- 
feigned !) 

At  once,  in  a  moment  Tore*ordain'd, 


Hvmns  of  ibe  Bteibra 


In  die  lame  FMIk  htmKm  wli 

had  formed. 
And  with  no  o^cr  InMig  « 


Did  bring  1 

17.  This  have  wcB  txfd^  ai 

feal  the  fame. 
All  in  whofe  fool  fparided  C 


Vr^o  God^s  Son  (before  who: 

without  «|naking 
Angek  appear)  for  their  Lon 

taken 

OnCioG': 


18.  We  all  fo  feel  in 

heart. 
That  we  Redemption  have  tk 

Smart, 
Who  to  bleed  for  oar  fins  himi 

voted; 
No  troth's  more  certain,  tha 

grace  allotted 

Tons  in 

19.  Who  then  would  want  i 
Gnce*s  time 

At  future  glories  to  gaze,  or  d 
To  that  fijiifti'd  temple,  nnptia 

fplendid, 
V^^Cf  e  for  the  King^s  Son,  wh 

is  ended, 

A  Feaft's  pre; 

20.  For  this  th*  Eternities  may  ( 
Perhaps  the  heart  feme  excurfioi 
Into  fach  deep  matters,  bat  x 

tarry ; 
A  pardonM  Sinner*s  mind  doc 
carry 

Him  to  fnch  fl 

21.  That  which   with   fervo 
breads  infpires. 

That  which  contents  all  ooi 
dcfires. 


That  which  we  maft  ever  in  th'  heart 

be  fpyin^. 
Or we^re disjointed;  is, thro* Chrill's 

Dying, 

Releafe  from  Sin. 

22.    May  this  within  oor  Church 

fiill  prefide. 
In  all  their  ways  her  each  member 

guide ; 
Thou  infpire    moreover,   who   to 

hearts  ftony. 
Of  Jeftt's  love  to  bear  Teftimony, 

From  us  go  forth. 

S3.  A  Gofpel-meflenger  knows  of 

nought. 
But  Jefu*s  (Weat  by  which  we  were 

bought. 
The  bleft  Wounds  and  bmifes  of 

th*  holy  Viaim, 
Who  expiated,  whilft  they  afflid  him. 
The  whole  World's  fins. 


24..  Enough,   if  you  but  take  this 

along: 
Does  your  King  call  you  to  Labours 

ftrong. 
Over  wall  and  mountain,  fea,  fen, 

and  defart. 
To  leap,  where  other  feet  dread  the 

hazard  ? 

He'll  help  you  then. 

25.  May  he  unlock  his  own  hidden 
gates 

For  each  who  in  his  due  portion 

waits. 
From  his  throne  ihew  you  numberlefs 

Wonders, 
(What  one  muft  call  fo,  when  he 

right  ponders ;) 

He  is  not  flack. 

26.  Yet  cad  on  thefe  things  but  half 
a  glance : 

Such  triumphs  never  derive    from 
thence. 
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As  t*  edipfe  the  Feeling  of  the  Crofs 

precious; 
For  that  woukl  be  a  By-path  fal- 

laciotts 

Of  fancy  vain. 

27.  To  the  Wounds  covenant  adhere 
anmovM, 

To  what  th'ApolUes  and  Seers  ap- 

provM, 
To  the  Lamb  flain,  and  all  Believers 

CoUc^, 
Who  in  his  Wounds  with  one  voice 

acknowledge 

Iney  have  found  life. 

28.  O  Congregation,  andallarouud 
Who  to  Chnft's  Bride  are  pertaining 

found. 
Small  flock  lov*d  by  Jefus,  to  whom 

he  opens 
His  Heart  with  joy,  and  gfants,  when 

it  happens. 

His  Reproach  too ! 

29.  Fed  Ayftlf  well  thus  with  Love's 
own  food. 

And  in  fenfation  of  his  rich  Blood : 
Let  the  nations  nmrmur,  let  devils 

threaten, 
Ffom  thy  Dead*s  *  Worfliip  be  thou 

not  beaten: 

No,  God  forbid ! 

^  I  Cor.  lii  at.  (•mp^  Gen.  ixiii.  3. 


164. 

1 .  T^Eareft  Jefus  \  wond^rous  child*' 
\  J  Of  the  wholecreationMakeil 

Yet  partaker 
Pf  our  feeble  earthly  Frame 

He  became  2 
Such  was  his  vafl  Condefceniion, 
To  fulfil  his  love's  intention 
Towards  our  poor  needy  fouls. 

2.  He,  the  Lord  of  all  things,  was 
A  weak  Babe  laid  in  a  manger, 

A  poor  Stranger, 
*Midfl  the  People  flird  his  own 

Quite  unknown  ; 
Hh  2 
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In  the  World  himfdr  cretted. 
Very  much  defpisM  and  hated. 
For  his  mean  appearance  fcom'd. 

3.  Angels  did  proclaim  his  Krth ; 
And  a  ftar  informM  fom(^  Sages, 

He,  whom  Ages 


165. 

i.^^T^HOU,  who  dut  mean  and 

X        helpleb  ibrm  didft  drafet 

Form  each  of  us,  and  fit  os  for  dij 


Ufe 


Hadexpeaedtoappw,^^^^^  |q„^^  ^  nowof  Blefingi  pkndfid 

They  long'd  much  to  come  before 

him, 
Fain  would  fee  him  and  adore  him ; 

Him  they  found  in  Marfi  lap. 
4.  Flying  from  fierce //ff»i/foon. 
As  a  Pilgrim,  this  our  Brother 

With  his  Mother 

From' his  Land  mnft  hafte  away. 

And  did  flay 

Till  again  an  Angel  orders 
To  return  to  I/raeTh  borders. 
Then  he  dwelt  in  Kasuantb. 

5.  In  his  Childhood,  O  howfwcet 
Was  our  dcareft  lovely  Saviour ! 

What  behaviour 

From  this  Child  of  David's  line 

Forth  did  (bine, 
Far  beyond  all  our  expreffion  I 

For  God's  Spirit  had  Pofleflion,         .  ^  ^ya^  ,.„«^  ijiwu  •.u^u  iwui. 
Could  make  perfedk  work  in  him.  I  From  youthful  ilains  warn  clear^ 

6.  O  how  boundlcfs  was  this  Love !  |  Yea  purge  from  vfry  guilt, 
'i'hcreforc  now  we  w]ll  adore  him,     |      And  thy  Bride  bedew. 

Make  her  chafte  and  trae. 


(howcrs; 
O  take  OS,  feal  us  thine,  beiriidly 
ours 

For  evcnnoic* 

2.  O  Father!  blefs  bs,  weVe  dqr 

Son*s  reward : 
Andthott,  dear  Lamb  I  diy  Heart  ta 

ns  a£R>rd : ' 
Spirit  of  the  Chorches,  with  (XI 

anoint  ns. 
Faithful  to  be,  whereVer  thon  fliak 

appoint  ns 

Onr  lot  and  part 

x66. 

i.'TnHE  firft Wound  thoo  didft 

X         bear. 
To  our  remembrance  dear ! 
O  may  that  Blood  then  (pilt 


Fall  before  him. 
Yield  him  Soul  and  Body  too, 

Thev'rc  his  due. 
From  all  evil  to  redeem  us. 
With  his  Blood  to  overflream  us, 
He  put  on  our  Fleih  and  blood. 

7.    Therefore  we  will  thank   him 

much, 
And  fay  to  him,  Deareft  Jefus  ! 

Do  thou  feize  as, 
Nourilh  in  thy  deep  pierc'd  holes 

Our  poor  Souls, 
Till  thou  haft  in  us  full  pleafure. 
As  in  thy  own  blood-bought  Trca- 
fure. 
Fitted  for  thy  proper  ufe. 


And  throughout  renew. 

2.  What  words  can  e'er  expreis 
Or  fhew  our  Thankfulnefs, 
When  we  but  call  to  mind 
Thy  readinefs  to  blefs 

Us  worms  together  joined  f 
£v*n  this  Year  that's  paft, 
Grace  has  been  fo  vaft, 
Praife  fhould  Time  ontlaft. 

3.  Here  in  the  duft  we  bow. 
And  humbly  beg  that  thoa 

In  the  enfuing  Year  , 

New  Bleflings  would*ft  beftow  1 
And  from  oar  breaft  wonldft  tear 

EKh 


thing  great  tnd  fmall ; 

3a  All  in  all, 

on  whom  we  call. 
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Yet  he's  hearty  in  each  Duty, 
Loves  his  Manhood,    takes  his 
growth; 

Afks  for  fafety  Grace  almighty. 
Like  another  Boy  or  Youth. 


167. 

W  in  former  times  could 

venture 
3d*s  face,  or  holy  Ground : 
ance  at  a  diftance 
petitioned  for,  and  found  : 
[1  guilty  I  and  filthy 
Y  God  was  forcM  to  call. 
Touches,  all  approaches 
[  him  God,  but  Lamb  withal. 

ng  audience  'midft  the  ra- 

icc 

'  Immortal,  only  wife, 

es  damp'd  my  wilhes, 

feem'd  a  Friend  to  kifs : 

le  Drawing,  not  o*er- awing, 

the  inference  not  ra(h, 

w  fuch  one  ihew'd  affb^on, 

ivas  Kinfman  to  my  flefh. 

'  Saviour,  and  my  Lover  f 
me  now  to  call  a  look 
moment  of  Abafement, 
this  Grace  beginning  took  i 
ly  glory  thou  didft  bury, 
into  a  Race  undone 
mitted  to  be  fitted, 
It  thou  and  we  are  One. 

:hou  lieft,  O  mod  Higheft ! 
langer,  where  a  bead 
pproach  thee;  I  will  touch 
i\ 

art  mine  and  Adatris  Gueil ; 
9t  borrows  all  the  forrows 
r  wretched  flefh  and  blood, 
ll  labour  without  fuccour 
1  Worm  beneath  the  load. 

that  Infant  feels  the  gar- 
it 

Plefli  where  paffions  dwell ; 
lat  yearning,  and  difcerning 
m's  Sicknefs,  who  can  tell  ? 


6.  View  him  yonder  hewing  timber. 
With  back  bent  and  caOous  hands : 

In  a  corner  now  at  Prayer 
With  religious  Fear  he  ftands  ^ 

Frequent  fadnefs,  feeming  madnefs. 
Inward  Tendemefs  unknown. 

So  deface  him,  none  can  trace  him, 
He*s  a  fcandal  to  his  own.  * 

*  Mark  iii.  ii. 

7.  Thou  haft  tafted  and  digefted 
Many  things,  thou  match&fs  heart! 

Yet  each  Sinner  found  a  (helter 
In  thy  Company,  fromfmart; 

None  fo  fair  is  to  poor  Maries, 
To  the  twelve,  none  talks  like 
thee! 

Happy  people  !  in  your  ciide* 
1  will  an  intrader  be. 

8.  But  nought  fweeter  did  he  utter. 
Than  when  (knowing,   he  muft 

death 
Tafte  to-morrow,)  as  a  Hero, 
'   He  to  his  did  Peace  bequeath. 
This  his  Blefiing,  far  furpafling 

All  his  children's  heart  and  thought, 
Freih    was    fonndbg,    when   men 
bound  him. 
And  fwift  to  the  Slaughter  brought. 

9.  There  behold  him  I  there  enfold 

him 
In  your  arms,  amidft  his  Gore. 
Hear  the  fequel  of  God*s  Counfel, 

When  the  great  Tranfadion's  o'er. 

"  Thro'  this  Body  rent  and  bloody, 

«'  You  are  freed  from  Sin  and  hell : 

"  'Twas    your  Maker    bore   fuch 

figure  f" 

That's  enough  —  it  muft  go  well. 


Hh 


to. 


1 18  Hymns  of  tbt  BretbrcH 

lo.  Thanks  be  rcndred  for  Blood- 


Kindred, 

Lamb!  and  that  thf  Blood  was 
fpilL 
Thy  Flclh  fpodefs,  is  my  fbrtrcf?. 

Where  I  fly  from  ibame  and  guilt. 
Ne'er  dejeded,  unaffe£ted. 

May  I  walk  before  Thee  here : 
All  that  ails  me,  all  that  fails  me, 

PoiuiDg  in  thy  faithfol  Ear. 
X I .  I'll  ne^er  mention  my  hard  por- 
tion. 

That  from  Jdam  Vm  bom  Man  f 
Since  this  other  is  my  Brother, 

Tve  again  a  blefledPlan: 
What  in  human  Life  is  common. 

Now  is  fan£lifyM  in  him ; 
My  demeanor  Him  (hall  honour. 

That  indeed  he  does  redeem. 

1 2.  Still  one  reckons  fuller  tokens. 

That  he  furely  loveth  Men, 
If  his  order  one  will  ponder 

0*er  X\C  a/Tembled  Sinners  train  : 
For  he  joycth,  when  he  cyeth 

Bands  together  of  fuch  Worms, 
Helplefs  frailty  fees  as  beauty. 

And  his  Wonders  there  performs. 

17.  We  have  found  it,    and  dare 
found  it. 

That  no  Curfc  on  us  remains ; 
His  Grace  preffes  in,  and  blcHes 

Ev'n  the  blood  within  our  veins : 
Each  encounter  fhews  it  brighter. 

That  ^c're  Heirs  of  perfect  peace  ! 
Since  that  clean  One  we  do  lean  on. 

This  our  Sabbath  ne'er  ihall  ceafe. 

14.  Till  in  future  worlds  yet  further 

Jtfu  !  thro'  thy  Manhood's  Shine, 
What  Eleaion,  Refurrtdion, 

Have  within  them,  (hall  be  mine ; 
I  will  fteady  thus  already 

In  thy  confolation  live ; 
All  my  Brethren,  as  their  Eden, 

Still  in  thy  warm  Wounds  receive. 


x68. 

tf^lCdiecr  ia  imi  Hact  iciiuiautt. 

u  T7^^  ^  »o  Night  can  be  hap- 

%}       pier  ftil'd. 
Than  that  which  brought  foitb  tkat 

wond'rous  Child, 
Which  in  mean  doaths  wrapped  wis 

in  a  Manger 
(Hard  fnre  for  child  of  fome 
Stranger  I) 

Laid  down  to  lleep. 

2.  A  caipenter  hii  Pofler-fise  was. 
Who  might  by  dvil  order  have  place 
In  the  rank  of  Cit'zens :  thia  leem*d 

too  noble 
For  him,   who  th*  human  Foni*s 

hardeft  Trouble 

Would  tafle  thronghMt 

}.  Therefore  he  alfo  took  Poverty, 
And  tho'  from  reputable  Parents  he. 
Of  an  ancient  royal  Lineage,  de- 

fcended. 
Yet  fo  reduced  they  were,  none  aft- 

tended. 

Nor  thought  on\  now. 

4.  The  Fleih  and  blood  in  which  he 

here  came. 
Was  all  the  Property  he'could  name ; 
For  he  had  not  even  fo  much  pof- 

feflion,  t 

That  he  could  claim  a  place  at  dif* 

cretion 

To  lay  his  Head. 

5*  Befide,   his  Prefence  waa  truly 

mean. 
Scarce  one  furmis'd  there  was  ong|it 

within  ; 
His  own  friends  were  of  him  fo  much 

afliamed. 
That  once  not  one  could  ^mongC 

them  be  named. 

That  b'lievM  in  him. 


6. 


iu  the  «gbt»eiuh  Century. 
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^  Tei«  what  would  think  now  all  I  Ajid  when  this  pare  fplrit  thro^  fin 
Chriibndom,  -  foifook  him. 

If  in  oar  time  any  one  flionld  come     Did  his  own  felf  contrive  and  mildljr 

With  fnch  figns,  i^oiring  all  to  ce-  look 

ceive  him* 

AvA  the  true  God  in  this  Plight  be- 
lieve him  J 

Wonldtheybdieve^xi 

7.  They  feem  indeed  to  believe  snd 

own. 
What  has  of  Jefiu  been  written  down : 
Nay,  ev'n  ye,  that  tUnk  it  in  heart 

a  Fable, 
(All  anenlighten'd  have  diefe  doubts 

iable) 

Take  up  the  Tale. 

^  Bot  when  brought  to  the  teft,  and 
when  Sin, 

Lufts  carnal,  felf-will,  you  ihould 
refign 

At  this  F aith^s  requirement ;  don't 
ye  peiceive  it 

In  your  own  heart,  how  little  ye  be- 
lieve yet 

In  deed  and  truth  ? 

9.  But  thofe  without,  they  coocem 

us  hot; 
Fraiie  to  hkn,  who  this  on  us  has 

wrought. 
That  with  full  afient  we  to  think  are 

able. 
That  the  poor  Babe  in  homely  rags 

and  Stable 

Is  the  Lord  God : 

JO.  Who,  when  Creation  was  per- 

ftded, 
ITs  Men  with  his  hand  defig^'d  and 

made , 
Who  the  Soul  within  us  himfelf 

created. 
And  for  his  future  fpoufe  defUnated, 

And  his  delights :  * 

•  ProT.  ▼iii,  31. 

1 1  •  Who  breathed  a  Spirit  in  Aianf% 

foul. 
Of  counfel  and  underSanding  full ; 


Afliflance  out : 

1 2.  Our  Gody  unparalleled  in  good- 
will. 

But  more  renowned  for  Patience  ftill. 
Who,  while  fome  four  thouiand  years 

round  were  turning. 
Could  wait,  altho*  with  compaifion 

burning. 

Till  the  Time  came. 

13.  He  now,  that  fame  moment, 
willingly 

From  off  the  Throne  of  eternity. 
From  the  Father^s  bofom,  from  life 

defcended. 
And  (tho*-eflential  Life)  apprehended 

Mortality. 

14.  fle  both  by  counfel  and  power- 

ful aid 
Of  that  bleft  Spirit,  who  (as  we  read) 
From  the  Sire  proceeded,  himfelf 

got  breathed 
Into    a  Virgin-hearty    and    thence 

writhed 

Forth  to  the  birth. 

ic.  Then  to  the  full,  and  as  pain- 
fully , 

As  odiers,  he  went  thro*  Infancy ; 

Like  all  other  children,  nurs*d  night 
and  morning. 

And  both  at  home  and  abroad  was 
learning 

His  Duty  mil. 

16.  When  he  did  right,  ^pr  it  fo 

dklfiMBit 
Hb  parents  quick  reprimanded  him, 
Perhaps  too  in  public,    and  indif- 

creetly; 
*Mida  all  rebukes,  yet  this  Child  fliU 

fweetly 

DemeanM  himfelf. 


Hh4 
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1 7.  In  pi&Inefi  terms  this  tbc  Bible 

favsy 
How  to  his  Parents  he  fubjefi  was. 
And  how  he  them  ferved  with  fuch 

fubmiflion. 
That  here  his  chara^er  and  preciiion 

Renowned  grew. 

18.  Hiving,  till  he  thirty  Years  at- 
tained. 

At    poor  Mechanick's  enaploy  re- 
main'dy 

(Doubtlefs  very  futhfol  in  his  Vo- 
cation) 

He  got  at  laft  his  holy  confecration 

To  th*  Miniftry. 

19.  The  Holy  Spirit  did  him  ord»n. 
And  him  condad  thio*  the  world 

again, 

WondVoQs  Words  and  Powers  to 
him  conveying. 

Which  foon  themielfcs  were  thence- 
forth dlfplaying 

Tore  all  the  world. 

20.  No  preacher  ever  had  fpoke  like 
him. 

No  prophet  e*er  did  the  World  re- 
deem 

From  fo  many  Evils;  what  griefs 
foever 

Were  to  his  faithful  heart  brought, 
he  never 

Refused  to  heal. 

2 1 .  Yet  he.  for  *s  own  part,  was  fick 

and  faint. 
As  us  ljatah\  words  *  do  acquaint, 
A  true  Man  of  forrows ;  yea,  Melan- 
choly, 
Like  miftsy  round  the  Saviour's  heart 
fo  holy. 

Was  gathering  feen. 

;,•  Ifaiah  liii. 

22.  Many  an  outward  feoff*,  much 

controuU 
(No  felf  conceited  Conflidt  of  foul. 


As  men  oft  af!c£k  it,  but)  penaaBC 

real. 
He  felt  for  gaikof  naBldad  diilojal: 

It  WIS  BO  plqr. 

23.  So  great  the  angufli  wau  of  hu 
Soul, 

That  he  to  death*!  felf  was  Ibrrawfid; 
That  with  agoninngand  fnpplkatng 
He  in  fuchfermeBtfeD,  to  bcfwcat- 
ing 

Ev'n  Bbod  one  niglrt. 

24.  He  dy*d,  and  death*s  pnini  Mt 
tnrii^y, 

Becaufe,  as  God's  wifeft  Scrvnt,  he 
Did  himlclf  fo  hiimble»  in  this  low 

fiation 
Chofe  by  himlclf,  that  tke  appd- 

lation 

Of  Wonn  *  was  trae. 

•  Pfidranii. 

25.  At  length  to  th*  opfliot  \iM  piwt 
were  pa(h*d : 

Satan  was  now  as  with  via^ry  fliilh*d, 
(Could  he  not  fedoce  him  ?  he  yet 

could  murther) 
But  faw  too  late,   in  the  Lamb*i 

Death,  further. 

And  how  he  err*d. 

26.  His  Arms  and  legs  they  having 
bound  faft. 

And  fo  his  Body  to  the  Crofs  bncM, 
Hands  and  Feet  they  alfo  dicn  piercM 

and  bored; 
Which  the  Hand- writing,  that  ou 

debts  fcored. 

Did  rend  in  two! 

27.  Hereby  the   Debt-Book   was 
dear'd  and  crofiM, 

And  Satan  all  claims  on  mankind  loft; 
Hell  itfelf  difgorged  all  from  the 

bottom; 
Jefns   his  Fellow-man,  that   poor 

atom, 

Wafli*d  with  his  Blood. 
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28.  The  damn'd  no  Pit  have,  bat  |  Thy  Heart  pants  towards  ns :  Is 


what  they  hire  I         thylon|ing? 

•       Then  caft  brft  aU  fins  to  as   be- 


Of  Satan  now»  in  his  lake  of  firC] 
Wiich  for  i^cl  fpirits,  Chrift*s  ad- 

verfariesy 
An^  for  their  proud  Chief  prepared 

there  is. 

And  kindled  up. 

29.  The  Place  where  all  Men  belong 

of  right. 
Soon  as  their  tent  is  demolifli^d  qaite» 
And  to  earth  committed,  isonepre- 

dfdy, 
Jefas  his  Heart ;  which  flioold  Pa- 

r&dife  be 

For  er'ry  foal. 

50.  What  fince  the  Fall  (as  attefts 

God*s  Word) 
The  Chenibs  guarded  with  flaming 

fword. 
Was  again  laid  open  by  the  fpear's 

indfion. 
And  on  moft  eafV  and  mild  condition 
Is  found,  when  fought. 

31.  Who  all  this  can  believe  child- 
Ukely, 

Becomes  a  perfe£k  man.  Lord,  in 
thee; 

And  when  he  of  BttbUm^i  poor  man- 
ger heareth. 

He  can*t  exprefs  what  he  feds,  it 
cheareth 

a 

So  much  his  Heart. 

32.  Thou  heart-belovM  Lamb,  all 
praife  to  thee 

For  taking  our  Confaoeoinity ; 
That  thou  wert  an  Infant  (O  truth 

commodious  I) 
Out  of  our  blood,  at  a  time  when 

odious 

To  God  become. 

33.  How  mufl  thou  near  and  amidft 
us  be. 

When  we  record  thy  Hnmanity  f 


longing. 

Into  thy  Grave. 

34.  The  morethoa.  Lord,  nowfor- 

giveft  us, 
(O  gradoas  ^ince  for  as  fhughterM 

thus!) 
Thou^rt  with  fo  much  deeper  afieffion 

prized ; 
For  as  our  guilt  had  us  exerdfed. 

So  Peace  is  fwM. 

35.  As  many  as  have  this  Myfi:*ry 
known 

*Mongft  as,  how  thoa  didfi  for  fin 

atone. 
Were .  themfdvies   poor  finners   in 

higheft  meafure ; 
And  therefore  we  have  the  grace  and 

pleafure 

To  love  Thee  much. 

36.  And  now  we  know  of  no  other 
fmart. 

But  that  we  to  thy  fo  fsuthful  Heart  ' 
Not  always  have  yidded  due  Ado  • 

ration: 
From  the  old  Debt-book  each  pro- 
vocation 

Is  dfe  expungM. 

37.  How  haft  thou  lov'd,  and  ftill 
of  love  full  I 

How  doft  thou  give  thyfelf  to  each 

foul! 
Shall  for  us  thy  Eqoal  in  earth  or 

heaven 
Be  ever  found  ?  the  anfwer*s  quickly 

given : 

We  know  of  none. 


\^^ 
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^KKcnn  it^  iSm  rflTeit  lan»  ec» 

I  •  V  T  THene^er  him  I  cm  eat, 
VV      ^c  is  ^or  mc  moll  whole- 
fome; 
And  when  my  Aareu  great 

Pours  into  me  his  balfam : 
But  fince  this  grace  upon 
The  body  is  beftow'd 
in  Sacrament,  which  one 
Not  always  is  allowed ; 

2.  Therefore,  fleep  I  or  wake. 
This  is  my  inclination. 

For  my  own  Soul  to  make 
Some  fweet  Reprefenution 

Of  my  Lamb,  which  I  prize 
*Bovc  all  I  ever  knew; 

And  this,  ns  it  does  rife. 
Becomes  in  me  quite  true. 

3 .  I  fee  him  wet  and  raw. 

Tuft  brought  forth  in  the  Stable ; 
I  fee  him  childlike  draw 

Tlie  bread,  as  babes  are  able : 
J  fee  the  little  Heart 

Tir'd  while  it  fuck$  (he  breail; 
Laid  in  a  Manger*s  part. 

That  it  may  fleep  and  reft. 

4.  The  Shepherds  and  the  Kings, 
The  maids  and  children  carry 

The  Maker  of  all  things 
Upon  their  arms  ;  the  very 

Brute  Benilb  fmell  with  refped 
At  him,  and  feel  feme  joy 

*rhdt  the  world's  Archited 
Became  a  little  Boy. 

5.  I  fee  him  on  the  arm. 

By  Friends  and  Priefts  furrounded ; 
Ala& !  they  do  him  harm. 

For  me  that  boy  is  wounded. 
But  foon  I  fee  again 

Simeon  and  Anna%  joy, 
%Vhich  they  could  not  contain 

M  the  fight  of  this  boy. 


6.  And  then  I  fee  Usi  flae* 
In  the  arms  of  hb  MoAcr^ 

Upon  the  da  fits  lhe» 

Walks  by  the  fide  thrVadiir. 
After  fome  time  I  fee 

The  little  Jebi  wdk« 
And  look  ib  heavenly 

While  be  does  aik  and  talk. 

7.  Methinks  I  fee  him  Aere 
In  J9jtpb^%  abemade. 

As  laboring  People  aie  t 

Now  he  works  widithe idde; 
Now  he  digs  op  the  ponad* 

Provides  a  meal  1  ties  now 
Carpenter*s  apron  rooadj 

Or  walks  and  drives  the  ploogh. 

8.  When  I  think  he*s  of  Lovdi 
The  Lord,  and  fee  him  cen^ 

By  Coefms  with  ill  words. 

When  with  hkithey^feiMt  pkaM 
(A  hardfhip  which  mach  tries 

Poor  duldren  frcqaend/,) 
Then  tears  flow  from  my  eyei^ 

And  t  could  cry,  EU  ! 

9.  And  now  comes  to  my  figkt 
Some  honey,  bread,  milk»  fiftoi 

Which  on  a  Sabbath  night 
Wene  the  poor  people*s  DiSiei : 

The  little  Boy  does  kneel 
Or  (land,  and  fweedy  pnyt 

Before  and  after  Meal, 
With  an  uncoi^unon  Grace. 

m 

10.  Now  I  fee  Jojtph  cold. 
His  Body's  life  beinp;  over; 

Jefus  his  hands  does  fold. 
His  face  he  goes  to  cover : 

He  with  his  Mother  weeps. 
And  is  her  joy  and  Friend. 

Faithfully  to  her  keeps. 
Does  food  and  raiment  find. 

11.  At  laft  I  hear  him  fay, 
<<  Dear  Mother,  ImoftleaTeyon; 

«<  Don't  take  it  ill,  I  pray, 
«  For  'us  not  done  to  grieve  yoe : 

"Ts 


in  tie  HghUentb  Ontury, 


123 


<<  To  me  ^ds  punfol  too, 
'<  Yet  came  I  for  diis  End 

**  Into  the  world,  and  fo 
<<  I  'muSt  my  Ddl  attend.** 

1 2.  The  Mother  looketh  on. 
And  weepiiM?  gjives  her  bleffing ; 

So  goes  he  to  Saint  T^t 
Humbly  his  want  expreffing  : 

Saith  he,  "  I  thee  befeech, 
**  Baptize  and  hallow  me» 

"  To  go  forth  and  to  preach 
"  TTie  Gofpel's  myftery.*^ 

13.  I  fee  him  kneeling  down 
In  Jordan  to  the  forehead ; 

Scarce  was  the  Baptifm  done, 
He*s  in  the  Defart  carnr*d ; 

There  he  fits  in  the  wood, 
Beafts  are  his  company,' 

He's  without  fleep  and  food, 
And  quite  melancholy. 

14.  I  hear  the  Tempter  foeak 
To  him  moft  bafe  and  uibtle ; 

My  Jefos  is  quite  weak. 

And  all  his  Limbs  are  feeble. 

To  talk  does  cau(e  him  pain ; 
Yet  when  urg*d  by  the  Fiend, 

He  quotes,  well  as  he  can. 

Some  Texts  which  came  in  mind. 

1 5.  At  once  I  fee  depart 
The  Foe  in  great  confufion ; 

I  fee,  he's  oat  of  heart. 
Got  nought  by  his  delufion. 

There  does  Immanue!  ftand. 
Good  Angels  now  appear. 

And  wait  for  the  command 
Of  this  their  Mafter  dear. 

16.  He  does  not  fpeak  one  word ; 
So  one  fays,  «  Deareft  Matter  I 
We  are  fent  by  the  Lord 
''  To  ferve  thee;  for  thetempter. 
With  all  his  wicked  Art, 
*'  Thott  thro*  Simplidty, 
Haft  made  fr^m  diee  depart, 
V  And  now  wc  art  with  di^e.*' 


1 17.  And  in  this  company 


•« 
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I     Com(  t  Jefus  forth,  and  pre&cheth; 
Nbw  here,  now  there,  I  iee 

How  he  the  People  teacheth. 
Was  I  no  Sinner,  I 

Should  never  fee  this  thro\ 
Why  he  fo  heavily 

To  pious  folk  does  go* 

18.  When  with  a  PubUcan, 
Or  in  a  ferry-vcfiel 

He  fits,  that  iriendly  Man ! 

Among  mean  Sort  of  people ; 
Then  I  can  hear  him  ffcak. 

And  fee  how  eagerly 
They  hear ;  how  fome  hearts  break. 

And  then  both  pray  and  cry. 

19.  At  fome  WeU  he  does  meet 
(When  faint  and  dry  widi  walldng) 

A  Whore,  and  yet  fo  fweet 
Looked  while  with  her  he*s  taUdng. 

That's  a  fine  fight ;  but  then^ 
When  him  with  thee  I  find, 

O  Mmy  Magdak^t 
There  is  amazM  my  mind. 

20.  Take  thy  confnsM  hair  now. 
Thou  feat  of  many  a  devil. 

Half- rotten  carcafe  thou. 

Vile  ftrumpet  full  of  evil  ?  — 

Much  honoured  fifber  1  •—  dry 
That  wept-on  Foot  of  his ; 

When  he  fhall  buried  lie, 
Thou'It  give  it  the  lall  Kifs. 

2 1 .  (And  ev*n  when  from  the  dead 
He's  rifen,  we  (hall  fpy  him 

To  Jo/epb'i  Garden  led  ; 

Where  thou  (halt  ftand  juft  by  him. 
You  feel  each  other  much : 

Mary  /  —  Oh  M  after  dear  I 
Fain  thou  his  feet  wonld'il  touch. 

And  kifs  diem  even  there.) 

22.  I  fee  kim  fleep  fo  fweet. 
While  Winds  andfea  are  roaring: 

Allpeople  are  in  Aright, 
liie  crew  almoft  defpiuring. 

He  to  the  tempeft  fays, 
•*  Befmi!**  die  Sea  does  falU 
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And  grows  as  fmooth  as  glafs. 
And  there's  no  wind  at  alK 

23.  What  manner  of  Man  is  this  ? 

One,  who  afide  is  going. 
And  hides  himfelff  while  Jenm 

The  Stones  at  him  are  throwing : 
A  man,  that  puts  to  fright 

1  he  Univerfe  I  and  coa'd 
Sit  other  times  all  Night 

1  o  weep  out  in  a  wood. 

/  f .  A  Woman  feeing  in  grief. 

By  her  Son*s  coffin  ftepping, 
lie  calls  the  Ton  to  life. 

And  bids  her  leave  off  weeping, 
lltmfelf  another  day. 

Yet  fits  down  heavily. 
Where  his  Friend's  corpfe  was  laid, 

And  weeps  there  bitterly. 

35.  When  in  his  Majefty, 

As  the  great  God  I  view  him, 
1  then  think,  W9  is  me  !  • 

But  when  agiiin  I  fee  him 
In  human  Weaklinefs ; 

I  find,  no  man  can  be 
So  little,  in  that  cafe. 

So  low  and  poor  as  He. 

*  Ifaiah  vi.    5. 

26.  Well  then  ?  He  (hall  be  God, 
And  ufe  his  godlike  Power 

Where- e'er  he  finds  it  good ; 
J  will  believe  it  ever : 

The  Manhood  I  will  fee; 
For  mv  Immanud 

0 

Is  Man  moil  certainly 
h\  Spirit,  Body,  Soul. 

^7.  My  heart  feels  ftrangcly  fwcet 

When  I  paint  my  dear  Saviour 
Wci filing  ih'  Apollles  feet. 

So  lowly  in  behaviour  : 
When  I  on  Jefu's  breaft 

Dear  John  reclining  view. 
Where  he  before  the  rell 

So  many  matters  knew. 

28.  Once  I  would  penance  do. 
But  foon  I  did  remember 


Hjmns  of  the  Bntbren 

That  Gore  which  down  did  flow 
From  my  Lord*i  cirVj  Member, 

When  his  dear  Blood  fe  fed. 
Was  mix*d  with  Sweat,  aiid  he 

FiU'd  with  HeU's  pain  and  dread, 
Did  quake  and  grcAui  fbf  me* 

29.  Then  farewell  did  I  fay 
To  penance  fdf-invented  I 

ril  mdt  like  Wax  away 
Tore  Jefu  fo  tormented  : 

My  heart  fliall  fee  die  WrhA, 
In  what  on  him  did  fall; 

The  Fountain  too  and  Bath 
For  my  offisncei  all* 

30.  But  hold !  I  muft  refrain ! 
Where  have  I  laE  beheld  Urn ) 

I  come  into  a  ftrain 
Which  I  can  find  no  aid  in : 

The  mount  of  OBihs  hringi 
So  much  into  my  mind. 

That  I,  thro*  fo  great  Things, 
My  way  back  icarce  can  find. 

31.  I  muft  not  foon  again 
Come  there,  where,  in  his  Fafliofli 

My  God  hath  as  a  Man, 
Obtained  my  falvadon 

By  Combat,  Tears,  and  PrayV : 
When  lightly  touch  I  will* 

This  leads  me  on  too  far  : 
Now  Tve  done !  and  am  ftill. 
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H  E  man  from  Nasmntp 
Fir  ft    Carpenter,     thea 
Teacher, 
(With  whom  fomc  hearts  were  finiif 

As  had  his  Form  been  richer,) 
At  laft  did  penfive  grow. 

Half  abfent  from  nis  Hearts ; 
To  fome  retirement,  lo ! 

He  in  the  Night  departs. 
2.  Methinks  I've  right,  ev^a  T, 

To  be  his  Steps  pnifuing 
With  thofc  7ri»iw;/W  *  ; 

For  what  the  huftiand*s  doifl^ 
•  Ptter^  Tcmer,  and  J^bn. . 
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A  wife  to  look  at  daret. 

Yet,  Q  poor  atom!  tlunk. 
This  Haibaiui  ma/  have  Cares, 

Which  would  Us  Wife  quite  fink. 

3.  "Tis  trae,  my  foal !  thou  know'ft 
Mod  Cafes  that  are  haman. 

Save  giving  up  the  ghoft : 

Thou  know'ft  what  pangs  over- 
come one. 
When  fomething  has  been  done. 

Which  can*t  be  joftifyM ; 
Or  when  one*s  hour  comes  on, 

That  he  fome  Brunt  muft  *bide. 

4.  In  general  too,  thy  guefs 
Concerning  ibtm  thy  Srother, 

Is  juft;  yet  ne^crthelefs 

Thefe  Griefs  rate  by  no  other : 
His  Heart  is  deep  and  laree. 

It  has  th'  AbyfTes  viewM, 
£v*n  there  has  took  in  charge 

To  make  our  Matters  good. 

5.  So  then,  whilft  he  proceeds. 
Think  thou,  «  Tis  a  deed  whole- 

fome.** 
What  he  with  Horror  bleeds, 

Condenfe  on  thee  to  Balfam. 
Yield  him  that  manly  Part, 

From  wife  and  children's  head, 
(Wake  they  or  flcgp)  t'  avert 

All  ill,  and  Bleffing  fhed. 
^.  No  where  canft  thou  fo  well 

Lie  down  in  peace  and  dumber. 
As  where  thy  Lord  did  feel 

Thy  Curfe  thro'  his  each  member. 
It  gives  a  (hock  indeed, 

T'approach  that  dol'rous  Plain  : 
But  then  foft  Gales  fucceed. 


8.  But  what  is  he  to  me. 
Who  thus  for  all  my  cafes 

Found  out  a.  Remedy, 

And  my  whole  Man  embrace*? 
My  Friend  both  new  and  old. 

My  nature's  Confidant, 
With  whom  I'll  conf 'rente  hold 

O'er  ail  my  Joy  and  Want. 

9.  Till  once  into  hb  Arms, 
Ev'n  as  my  foul's  Creator, 

(Who  from  aJl  cafnal  harms 
Reilores  us  foon  or  later) 

I  ihall  with  rapture  run ; 
I  have  this  Plea  to  fhew. 

That  he  with  me  in  one 
Did  in  Pain's  furnace  flow. 

171. 

1 .  /^Hurch,  behold  thy  Saviour  f 
V^  See  the  briny  river 

Gu(h  out  of  his  Eyes. 
See  him  without  pity 
Brought  without  the  dty 

For  a  Sacrifice. 
While  he  hangs,  O  mark  what  Pangs 
Caufed  his  fo  doleful  crying. 
View  thy  Hu(band  dying. 

2.  Multitudes  around  him 
Mock  him,  htfs  and  wound  him. 

While  he  filent  is  ; 
If  he  groans,  what  Shouting 
Echoes  all  about  him 

From  his  Enemies  f 
Canll  not  hear  the  men  of  war. 
Yea,  howprieftsandfcribesdoteaze 

him. 
While  Hell's  pangs  amaze  him  I 


Which  leave  us  not  again . 
7.  With  chearful  thoughts,  and  free  I  ^-  See  him  faint  and  tiring. 
He'll  be  from  thence  difpatchcd.     Now  thro'  pain  expiring. 


difpatchcd. 
Who  in  Gethfemane 

Has  once  like  Peter  watched  : 
Hell  think,  •«  Now  juft  it  is, 

**  No  Fever  me  (hould  burn; 
^*  Since  in  that  Sweat  of  ////, 

My  fickiiefs  took  a  turn.'* 


Bloodlcfs,  pale  and  fpent  j 
His  weak  Head  declining, 
Bowing  do^n  and  figoing 

His  new  Tcfiamenc. 
See  how  rent,  how  out  of  joints 
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Is  each  tender  Limb^  uid  whealed  f 
^y  chefe  Stripes  thoa*it  healed. 

4.  Look  upon  him  longer. 
Death  approaches  flYonger^ 

Drops  of  chillinK  Sweat 
Now  from  all  his  Members 
Jfllie  forth  in  numbers 

Down  from  head  to  feet. 
Lo !  he  fight,  and  lamblike  dies. 
Seals  with  death  his  oath  and  promiie : 

Now  his  Kingdom  cone  is. 

5.  Satan  to  the  Saviour 
Mud  the  Souls  deliver* 

Owning,  '•  Lamb,  they're  thine!" 
Frighted  he  difdaims  them. 
Blood  divine  o'erftreams  them. 

Who  were  ilaves  of  fin : 
Now  his  head  is  bmisM  indeed, 
HelPs  Gates  can  no  more  aited  them, 
Jefus  will  proted'them. 

6    This  his  warriors  firts. 
This  with  zeal  infpires 

All  the  Witncfs -cloud. 
Far  and  near  to  publifh. 
And  this  Truth  eftablilh, 

•«  Chrift  is  Lord  and  God  ! 
"  He  has  dy'd.  and  jullify'd, 
«•  Freed  from  hell  and  fin  for  ever 
Ev*ry  true  Believer. 


1 1  *•• 


6eCcl)Iac|)tttei  1  tiu  M  ficacot* 

I.  /T^Hou  flaughtcr'd  one !  thou'ft 

J^  won  the  Prize  ; 

The  Foe  may  now  keep  on  hib  growl- 

Enough  !  his  head  there  bruifcd  lies. 
And  filence    foon    fliall   curb    his 

howling. 
Thou   for    thyfelf    the    fouls    haft 

bought ; 
Who  now  thy  precious  Blood  has 

got,^ 
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Him  mott  ui*  citeided  jswi  w  end 
Of  the  old  rcprohugd  DmU 
Thro*  rey*rettce  Ibr  dicCvo6*a  jfim^ 
\jtXt  undevoured  dioc  rauDBa 

2.  Th*Abyfles  tronUeb  cndc  nl 


Aa  thou,  O  God !  (fRm  puA  ic* 

leafed. 
Thy  mortal  Period  boBg  oVr} 
To  yield  thy  Breath  in  dcadi  irat 

plealed. 
Then  lelt  the  powVi  of  Hdl  bdow 
Their  laft  irrevocable  faloir. 
Thy  aim  was,  by  dgr  Ric^  obttdnel. 
To  free  the  fouk  whinm  Satan  dunnel. 
Now  maft  thy  Angmfli  and  iSiknb 
Remain  the  captives  fida  Rdmfe. 

3*  The  Nail-prints  dot  Aoo 

Tho'  to  thy  g^ioas  throne  alee 

The  Javelin's  hole  doth  ftUl 

And  thorn-marks,  which  thj  hcil 

once  readed. 
This  is  that  fweeteS  lovelicft  Viev, 
That  foiaces  the  Bride*s  heart  lb ; 
While  Saun*s  courage  fails  and  «!> 

ten, 
Imbitter^d,  tho*  detained  ia  fetters. 
Me  doth  it  not  enough  yet  fdze, 
Tho',  Lamb!  Iiought elfe  my  heat 

does  pleafe. 

4.  I  fee  his  Corpfe  like  Iv*rv  fair/ 
With  purple  Sapphires  decicM  mk 

dre/Ted ; 
He  doth  like  pallid  death  appear, 
Whom  green  and  yellow  fpots  hut 

graced. 
Thou  hiLng'ft  extended  ftiff  and  dcaii 
Prefent'fl  thy  Afpeft  white  and  nil 
Thou  art  the  choice  one  midft  iD 

other. 
Of  whom  a  woman  was  the  mbdicr; 
Thy  head,   from  whence  a  blood* 

ilream  roird. 
Thy  head  as  yellow  is  as  Gold* 
^  Cant.  V.  9,  ^f. 
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5" 


m  thiMghtmtb  Ctntmrj. 

Thatlwuttbe  barb'nms  prickly 


127 


crown 
Vith  holes  hath  ev^ry  where  ea» 

7he  Dlood  from  thence  congcU'd 

and  farown, 
^aket  thy  Hair  jetty  like  a  Raven : 
Thy  Ejres  become  a  weeping  WeU, 
7hy  eye-ftrings  break,  thy  eye-lids 

fwell; 
"hofe  Eyes»  whofe  looks  lb  kind 

and  tender 
!^o  Sinners  oft  fuch  comfort  render ; 
i^hofe  eyes  that  fofteft  love  difplay, 
liey  loie  their  powV,  and  die  away. 

.  Thy  Cheeks  are  fiiU  of  blifters  too, 
"hy  Lips  with  foam  and  fit>th  be- 

fmeare^; 
^hy  Hands  with  iron  late  pierced 

thro\ 
Jpon  th*  actorfed  Crofs  up-reared, 
thereon  thy  Corpfe  hnng  dead  and 

coldt 
"hofe  Palms  are  like  a  Ring  of  Gold 
(Tith  Rabies  fet,  deck'd  with  blue 

patches ; 
liy  Feet  the  Crofs   extends  and 

ftrecches ; 
.nd  what  thy  Throat  cries,  more 

than  all, 
ierces  and  penetrates  my  foal. 

.  That  is  the  very  Form  compleat 
)f  him,  the  goodlieft  in  our  nature ; 
^hat*s  the  moft  amiable  Portrait, 
'he  Bridegroom's    faireft   fttflr*ring 

feature, 
at  more  than  all  that  can  be  faid, 
>  Church !  of  him  thy  Spoufe  and 

Head, 
I  fparkling  in  thy  Heart's  recedes, 
hou  feed'fl  thyfelf  on  his  diftrefles ; 
hy  heart  that  martyred  Lamb  doth 

view, 
nd  views  in  him  thy  Bridegroom 

too. 


8.  That  look  at  Jefu's  Nail,  prints  ted» 
Which  from  th«  firft  thy  heart  hath 

feized  i^ 
Th'  eledingXSrace  anmerited» 
Thro'  which  ihoa'rt  from  the  foe  re- 

*    leafed ; 
Thefe,  and  his  firm  Fidelity, 
Bc'uow  and  ever  new  to  thee ; 
And  may  Ay  Friend  indofe  thee 


There  fitmi  whence  flow'd  the  fcarlet 

river: 
Thy  Bridegroom's  charms  will  then 

befeen. 
Without  a  vml  to  ftand  between. 

173- 

1.  T^TOW  will  I  like  Mary 
X\   My  beft  Spices  carry 
To  my  Mailer's  Tomb ; 

Now  his  Corpfe  111  vifit. 
And  in  fpirit  kifs  it. 

Now  my  Sabbath's  come. 
But  alas  I  what  fptces  has 
My  poor  Heart,    fave    tean    ani 

CFying, 
Love-iick  throbs  and  fighing ! 

2.  Lo  f  methinks  his  Body, 
There  ftretch'd  out  and  bloody, 

Lifelefs  I  behold : 
Yes,  I  view  him  yonder, 
O  I  weep  and  wonder 

O'er  him  dead  and  cold. 
Deep  and  wide  I  fee  his  Side," 
Great  blue  wounds  on  ev'ry  Member 
See  I  without  number. 

3.  All  the  Signs  of  dolour 
In  the  Form  and  colour 

Of  the  Lamb  are  feen  : 
Yet  on  his  pale  Features, 
Love  to  all  his  Creatures 

Sparkles  yet  more  plain ; 
Smiles  yet  grace  that  bruifcd  Face ; 
Ev'ry  wound  and  his  whole  Podure 
Shine  with  lamblike  LuHre. 
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4.  Back,  the  fconrget  plowed ! 
Side,  whence  bloocUftreams  flowed  I 

Hands  and  Feet  and  Head, 
Lips,  where  death  fo  hover*d. 
Now  with  palenefs  coverM  I 

Cheeks  deprived  of  red  f 
Broken  eyes,  racked  arms  and  thighs  f 
On  you  all  I  gaze  aihamed. 
Weep  whenever  ye're  named. 

5.  O  mod  loving  Saviour, 
Grant  me  but  one  Favour, 

Give  me  leave  t*  abide 
In  thy  fweet  embraces. 
Yea,  in  thofe  torn  Places 

Of  thy  Hands  an^  Side. 
O  Iny  Love,  ne*er  bid  me  move. 
Till  thy  Sign  to  all  the  (aved 
Shines,  O  Son  oi  David. 

6.  Lord,  make  no  long  tarrying, 
Haften  thine  appearing. 

And  the  happy  hour 
Of  thy  fecond  Advent  ! 
When  thou  com'ft  to  judgment. 

Girt  about  with  pow*r ; 
Then  from  far  in  flaming  Air 
We  and  all  ftiall  fee  thy  Pleura:  • 
Come  Lord !  Hallelujah. 

174. 

1 .  13  Ejolce,  thou  Lamb's  beloved 
Jty       Bride ! 

All  griefs  and  tears  now  lay  afule  : 
With  chearful  hearts  now  let  us  fing 
The  Refurrefiion  of  our  King. 

Hallelujah, 

2.  He,  having  triumphed  over  Dcaih, 
Now  re-afTumes  his  vital  breath  : 
The  Angels  wall  with  watchful  eyes, 
And  joy  to  fee  their  God  arile. 

3.  Our  inly-near  beloved  Lord 
Has  well   performed  his    promi^*d 

Word ; 


Hymns  of  tie  Bretbren 

And  now  would  hive  his  Spodb  0> 

joice ; 
He  loves  co  hear  her  diearfol  voioe. 

4«  Let  at  then  join  di*  angdick 

throng 
In  finging  to  our  Lamb  a  long : 
Salvation  .to  oar  God  and  King^ 
Whofe  Death    did   oar   Salvation 

bring. 

9.  Bleflingandpraifewegivetothee^ 
That  thou  from  death  haft  fetos  fice;. 
Thy  Refurre£iion  from  the  grave 
Shews  plain,  that  thou  haft  powlr 
to  fave. 

6.  Thy  Blood  fiiall  wafh  our  g^- 
ments  white. 

Thy  blood  fliall  make    oar  £k» 

bright. 
And  chearfully  we'll  meet  oar  Head, 
We  know  for  us  his  Blood  was  flied  I 

7.  Aflonifli'd,  at  thy  Footftool  low 
With  humble  thankful  fouls  we  bow  f 
Our  words  can  never  fully  tell 
What  in  our  melted  hearts  we  feel! 
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i.T^ING  of  our  hearts,  and  of 

j\.       all  powVs 
Of  ^^  orlds  to  come !  our.minds  arc 

moved 
To  thee,  O  let  in  thcfe  bleft  hours 
This  motion  Tore  thee  be  approved  I 
Thy  Subjeiiils,  who  here  in  thy  tent 
Thro'  thy  kind  care  have  peace  le* 

gained. 
They  olFer  Gifts,  they  thee  prefeot 
With  flandard^i  from  the  fiend  ob- 
tained. 
The  Preicnt  which  we  give 
Is  poor  :  thou  dod  receive 


•I*  E:d>Jla, 


By 


Y  righi,  iidiigHt  which  lime  mutt- 
be  named. 
Therefore,  till  all  have  grace 
To  do  *  thy  Righteoufnefft, 
he  faithful  part  mull  Hand  a(hamed« 

•  I  Johrt  h  6. 

Indeed,  who  of  thy  Church  and 

Fold 
he  myft'ry  fomcwhat  underftandeth, 
e  knows  what  labours  manifold, 
hat  fweat  and  fufF*rings  this  de> 

mandcth  ; 
e  knows  all  tliat  exceeding  well, 
)f  which  we  now  will  fay  but  little) 
'hat  there  one  muil  go  thro*  and 

feel 
Tiere  many  of  God's  Children  fettle. 
And  he  who  minds  the  ftrefs 
Of  what  th'Apoflle  fay.*, 
tvifioni  cannot  be  avoided,  f 
Thinks  it  miraculous. 
When  all  unanimous 
0  true  and  folid  ground  are  guided. 

f  I  Cor.  si.  19. 

The  World,  in  wickednefs  fank 

deep, 
ad  in  corrnption*s  dungeon  lying, 
rock*d  and  lulfd  into  Death's 

Sleep, 
id  hath  no  need  of  a  new  %  dying. 
It  when  the  hour  does  ftrike,  in 

which 
le  Word  of  Jefu's  operation 
ims  th'Heart  (as  Luihtr  lu'd  to 

teach) 
id  makes  a  thorough  tranfmutation; 
When't  breaks  through   all  the 

knots. 
Thro'  ridge  and  furrow  cuts; 
rarsup  and  ploughs  the  ground  with 

vi'lence. 
And  to  the  quick  does  hit : 
Then  does  th'  old  Venom  fiet, 
ngs  feize  on  men  and  break  the 

filence. 

J  Rwm.  Vi..  9. 
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4.  The  Shepherd  who  the  (heep  does 
own. 

To  take  them  on  his  Arms  is  willing ; 

Yet  things  muft  here  unforc'd  go  on. 

Methods  won't  do  that  are  com- 
pelling. 

The  Foe  of  fouh  hath  iHU  fome 
pow'r. 

In  (hallow  minds  to  raife  Confofion  ; 

And  by  Opinion's  various  lore 

E'en  precious  (buls  are  in  delufion. 
One  faithful  Servant  fays, 
**  He's  in  the  right  who  prays ; 

"For  Jefu's  Mercy  b  the  ba^s." 
Another  faith  :  <<  Shew  Deeds  {'* 
The  foul  to  work  proceeds. 

Flies  from  Love's  arms,  forgets  what 
grace  is.         « 

5.  Thus  in  Chriil's  Flock  a  breach 
'    is  made ;    ^ 

And  yet  each  Party  will  have  Jefos. 
One  faith :  H£'s  Righteoafnefs !  in- 
deed 
My  felf.help  will  have  dreadful  iflaes ; 
I  might  to  death  fbive,  he  mufl  give 
The  Strength ;  he  muil  make  my 

amendment ; 
And  above  all  things,  I  mufl  live 
Before  I  can  keep  his  conmiandment. 

The  other  fiiith :  «  I'll  do 

"  Good  works,  and  then  I  know 
"  I  my  Reward  muil  be  receiving." 

The  World  hath  here  no  Care ; 

For  it  is  juil  as  far 
From  true  good  Works,  as  from  Be- 
lieving. 

6.  Thofe  Sheep,  to  whom  the  Shep- 
herd's care 
In  wholfomc  Failure  hath  abounded. 
Of  its  true  foundnefs  confcious  are  : 
The  others  are  anon  confounded ; 
They  find  that  their  Way  is  not  right, 
Wif(j/)m  muil  by  the  Lord  be  eiven  f 
If  now  they  on  th'  opinion  light 
Of  the  New  Earth   and  the  new 
heaven, 

I  i  'Vt.vi 
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They  grafp  it  eagerly ; 

N0W9  now  *tis  found,  they  cry; 
Where  they  begin,  there  th'odien 
ended  f 

They  run  till  tir*d  and  weak. 

And  yet  at  lajl  torn  back 
Into  the  Aims  for  them  extended. 

7.  Mean  while  fomc  laagh  who  faw 

them  ran 
Thro*  by-ways,    and  their  vigour 

fquand^ring ; 
The  Souls,  who  what  was  rigjit  have 

done, 
Ufe  thefe  unkindly  who  were  wan- 
dering. 
So  one  that  was  erroneous. 
And  would  the  right  Way  be  dire£led» 
Finds  that  one  pan  does  him  expofe. 
And  by  the  other  he*8  afiliAed. 
This  fires  with  Zeal  and  fmart ' 
A  Man,  who  knows  Chrift's  Heart ; 
He  mull  on  ^c//^ Sides  be  contending  I 
And  what  mull  firangers  fay. 
Whom  fuch  a  divers  Way 
Of  Jefu^s  Servants  is  offending  ? 

8.  Andjjefu!  who  can,  that  rcflefts. 
But  tremble  at  Man's  cafe  fo  wretch- 
ed. 

When  thinking  what  a  fwarm  of  Sc£ls 
Upon  Truth  s  Bottom    have    been 

hatched  ? 
Each  of  which  fure  hafh  precious 

fouls. 
Who  ignorantly  are  deceived  I 
Onevmud,  while  one  their  fate  con- 
doles, 
About  thy  City's  ftate  be  grieved. 
If  Luther  faith.  Believe  ! 
The  Mob  does  it  receive. 
And   b'lievcs  <uithout  Uiorfs  Refor- 
mation. 
Ah  I  thofe  of  Spider- kind. 
Can  even  Poifon  find 
In  the  pure  Gofpcrs  declaration. 


) 


9.  We  blc(t  tad  pndfe  thtteev 
ThoQ  moft  adorable  dear  San 
That  thou  onto  thi^  day  and 
Haft  giT^a  at  the  deiar  F01 

favoar. 
The  genuine  Meflm  of  free  i 
And  many  to  thy  lervice  guU 
And  look'ft  on  oar  Lamp  wii 

face. 
Nor  it  boieath  a  bofliel  hidel 
Nor  wilt  remove  it  hencev 
But  rather  ^iv^ft  a  slancc 
To  ail,  who  with  thy  Houfe  ai 
berM: 
Yea,  doft  e'en  others  fpor. 
That  to  the  light  they  tarn 
Who  hitherto  in  fhadows  flaa 

I  o.  Here  finks  dowa  andcr  tl 

care 
The  prefent  blefled  Congitga 
And  all,  who  with  her  IMed 
On  th'Apoftolic  Truth's  foaai 
Where  Jefus  is  the  Comer-fta 
We  kifs  thy  feet  for  our  Eledi 
,  And  as  thou  art  our  Ail  in  mt , 
Thou  mud  now  bring  us  to  Perl 
Grant  alfo  fpecially, 
(What  at  this  bled  time  we 
From  our  heart's  ground  th 
befceching  j) 
Faith  without  Faitufulnb 
Or  Piety  without  Grace, 
Let  none  of  us  be  ever  teachii 

it6. 

iDrr  Wann  in  ftintr  l^errlic)^! 

I.  T  T£  in  his  glory  placed  fc 
X  A  On  whom  it  lay,  tl 

nities 
And  Worlds  where  human  tl 

can't  pry, 
Himfclf  to  order  and  devife ; 


in  tbi  Hgbieentb  Centufy. 

Who  10  tk'^Old  Teftanent  allowM 
The  feer  *  hixn  on  his  Throne  to 

view  I 
(The  coml-tottch*d  mouth  then  to  this 

God, 
Not  till  *twas  purg*d»  might  fervice 

do:) 
*  ITaUh  Yi. 

2.  He  ftoops  and  mingles  with  Man- 

kind, 
Children  corrupt,  an  impious  rout ; 
A  Crofs's  Church  colleds  and  binds. 
Of  finners loft  and  fpoilM  throsghouc. 
Firft,  diro'  the  great  Redemption's 

worth. 
He  Riffhteoufners  reftores  again  : 
Then  hy  his  Spirit,  he  fends  forth 
Tmc  Holineis  on  earth  to  reign. 

3.  His  holy  Hoft  does  honour  him 
With  deep  and  reverential  fear  $ 
The  wifdom  of  all  Seraphim 
Knows  fcarcdy  fit  expreiiions  here  : 
While  they  in  his  high  Prefence  ftand . 
They  gladly  veil  both  feet  and  face, 
Tho*  elfe,  when  charged  with  (bme 

command  # 
They're  us'd  to  fly  with  boldeft  pace. 

4.  His  Prefence-chamber  tt>  conceive 
On  Earth,  his  Sinners  view  when  they 
FowV  in  their  Temple's  ftillnefs  have, 
Tore  him  in  fpirit  ftand  and  pray  ; 
And  when  the  (iamb's  majeftic  Rays 
Do  in  their  *midil  aflume  the  throne  : 
To  this  Folk  fuch  peculiar  grace 
Is  not  unufual  nor  unknown. 

5.  Aff/^i,  how  choice  a  Man  of  God  I 
Hath  in  his  times  that  Splendor  feen^ 
As  at  a  meafur'd  diflance  ihew'd ; 
Ho  faw  it,  with  much  fpace  between  : 
It  was  the  Glory  of  the  L  o  a  d  ! 
And  to  inure  mankind  thereto. 
This  was  the  whole  that  period  (har'd, 
Veil'd  o'er  with  darknefs  it  to  view. 

6.  Weiee  him,  (who,  as  him  be- 

wcmsi^ 
Oa  die  Right  hand  doth  fit  above : 


^It 


From  whom  the  Godhead's  bright- 

nefs  beams. 
Who  does  all  things   uphold   and 

move :) 
Not  quite  fo  as  he  is  indeed. 
Yet  he  to  us  is  much  more  nigh. 
Than  in  the  Prophets  one  can  read. 
Or  any  feer  had  leave  to  fpy. 

7.  His  Nail  prints  we  have  learnt 

and  known. 
And  of  his  Crown  are  inly  glad ; 
The  holy  Grace  eledion 
Us  to  his  throne  does  freely  lead  : 
The  Cnuiffd  Mir,  we  him  name ! 
This  founds  ev'n  to  the  Father  fweet ; 
He,  in  return,  does  in  the  Lamb 
Us  with  dear  Children's  tide  greet. 

.8.   What  during  this  our  pilgrim 

courfe 
Referv'd  is  for  ui  there  at  Home, 
Eternally  continues  our*s. 
We  find  it  when  to  him  we  come ; 
Altho'  it  does  not  yet  appear. 
The  whole  he'll  give  us  to  poflefs : 
Then  fball  be  feen,  a  Chrillian  here 
(In  his  poor  life)  what  Man  he  was  ! 

g.  And  could  indeed  the  finner  train 
But  fully  utter  to  men's  ears. 
What  of  the  Lamb  to  them  hath  been 
Reveal'd  ev'n  in  thefe  Pilgrim  years ; 
And  how  that  Head  fo  inly  near. 
Knows  oft  to  make  his  glory  (hine  : 
No  credit  the  Account  would  (hare, 
TheyVe  things  too  great,  and  too 
divine. 

[o.   But  unto  us  they  truth  (hall 

prove, 

Ev'n  when  before  his  glorious  dirone. 

We,  with  the  perfeft  Church  above. 

To  God's  ard  Man*s  beloved  Son, 

On  the  great  day  of  jubilee, 

(As  Mojti  formerly  did  fing, 

Hu  People  O  bow  much  io^n  btf) 

Shall  of  Lamb's  fong  f  the  echo  bring. 

*  DcQt.  zxiUi.  3. 
t  ftrv.  XV.  3* 
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They  labour  to  tear  up  and  fpoil 
And  biafl  the  rifing  Heritage. 
In  every  wildemels,  they  fow 
The  feed  of  death,  die  carnal  Mind ; 
They  would  not  let  one  Virtue  grow. 
Nor  kave  one  feed  of  Good  behind. 

5.  Yet  ftill  the  fcrvants  of  their  Lord 
iiook  up  and  calmly  perfevere. 
Supported  by  the  Mafter*s  word. 
The  adverfe  powVs  they  fcorn  to 

fear; 
Gladly  their  happy  work  purfue : 
The  labour  of  their  hands  is  fcen. 
Their  hands  the  face  of  earth  renew, 
Some  Spots  at  lead  are  lively  green. 

5.  Where'er  the  faithful  workers  turn. 
The  fteps  of  induAry  appear; 
rhey  labour  all  dry  wo<xl  to  burn. 
They  labour  with  incefTant  care 
The  Fruits  oi  Sotbm  to  tread  down. 
To  root  up  each  accarfed  feed 
By  Satan  and  hie  fpirits  fown. 
And  plant  the  Gofpel  in  its  dead. 

7-  To  dig  the  ground  they  thus 

bellow 
rheir  lives ;  fronre v'ry  foften'd  Clod 
rhey  gather  out  the  ftones,  and  fow 
rh'  immortal  feed  the  Word  of  God. 
rhey  water  it  with  tears  and  pray'rs ; 
rhey  lone  for  the  returning  word,  * 
Happy,  if  all  their  pains  and  cares 
2?di  bring  forth  fruit  to  pleafe  their 

Lord. 
•  Ifaiah  Iv,  1 1. 

J.  Jefus  their  Work  delighted  fees. 
Their  indullry  vouchfafes  to  crown ; 
rie  kindly  gives  the  wifh'd  increafe, 
\nd    fends    the    promised  Bleffing 

down : 
The  fap  of  life,  the  Spirit's  pow'rs, 
fie  rains  incQflant  from  above ; 
rIe  all  his  gracious  fuUnefs  (howVs 
To  perfect  their  great  work  of  love. 
)-  He  profpers  all  his  Servants  toils : 
But  of  peculiar  grace  ^as  chofe 
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A  Flock,  on  whom  hit  kindeft  fmiles 
And  choked  bleffings  he  beilpw&  ; 
Devoted  to  our  common  Lord, 
True  followers  of  the  bleeding  Lamb, 
By  God  belov'd,  by  men  abhor'd, 
Diilingui/hM  by  the  hidden  Name. 

10.  Here  many  a  faithful  foul  is 
found 

With  myfticpowVs  of  loveendu'd. 
Full  of  the  Light  of  life,  and  aownM 
A  King  and  Prieft  to  ferve  his  God  : 
With  burning  zeal  for  Chrift  they 

ihine. 
Their  body,  foul  and  fpirit  give. 
Their  goods  and  blood  for  Chrift 

reiijg;n. 
For  Chritt  they  freely  die  or  live. 

1 1 .  What  can  we  offer  our  good 
Lord 

(Poor  nothings)  for hii  endlefs  grace? 
Fain  would  we  his  greatname  record* 
And  worthily  fet  forth  his  praife. 
Dear  Objeft  of  oar  faith  and  love. 
To  whom  our  more  than  all  we  owe  I 
Open  the^Fountain  from  above. 
And  let  it  on  our  fpirits  flow, 

1 2.  So  (hall  our  lives  thy  powV  pro« 
claim. 

Thy  grace  for  evVy  finner  free. 
Till  all  mankind  ihall  kno#  thy 

Name, 
Shall  all  ftretch  out  their  lynds  to 

thee. 
Open  a  Door  which  earth  and  hell 
May  drive  to  diut,  but  drive  in  vain ; 
Let  thy  Word  richly  in  us  dwell. 
And  let  our  gracious  Fruit  remain. 


13.0  multiply  thy  fowers  feed. 
And  ftuit  we  ty^ty  hour  ft^all  bear. 
Throughout  the  world  thy  Gofpel 

fpread. 
Thy  eyerlading  grace  declaft : 
We  all  in  pcrfcft  love  renewed. 
Shall  know  the  greatncis   of  thy 
.    PPwV, 


li 


^v;^X)^ 
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Stand  in  the  Temple  of  our  God 
As  pillarsy  and  go  oat  no  niOTe. 

179. 

etitf  ttiattfttie  fnajeOaet* 

1 .  TJ  Ifc.  exalt  the  Majcfty 

j\^   Of  Our  fovereign  Lord  and 
King ; 
Glad  he's  thus  adorM  to  he, 

Glad  his  children*  him  to  fing  I 
On  thy  powerful  Day  they  rife, 
OfF'ring  free  will  SacriScc ;  • 
Thy  viAorious  triumph  this. 
Since  hclPs  hoft  defeated  is. 
*  Pfalm  ex.  3. 

2.  All.  who  loyal  Suhjeaa  proTc, 
All  exult  with  chearful  noife ; 

They,  thy  fpoils,  inflamed  with  love, 
Each  his  toes  thro'  Grace  deftroys : 

6race  (what  wondrous  thing  it  is  r) 
Wafts  us  to  the  port  of  Blifs ; 
Soldiers,  who  this  Secret  know, 
iAzy  the  gates  of  hell  overthrow. 

3.  Dcarcft  Lamb !  may  we  belie vc» 
Venture  all  on  thy  free  Grace; 

Boldly  things  not  feen  atchieve. 

Childlike  view  thy  loving  Face : 
Faitliihy  people's  Strong-hold  is; 
Their  delight  and  pfeafiire  this, 
Clofely^  thy  Wounds  to  keep. 
Waking,  working,  or  aileep. 

4.  Faithful  Lamb!  who  liv'dft  by 

U\th 

On  thy  Pilgrimage  below. 
On  our  hearts  thy  Spirit  breathe. 

Thee  th' eternal  life  to  know: 
Hearis  and  hands  to  thee  we  give. 
Unto  thee  to  die,  to  live ; 
Sio>r,  if  thy  Head  depart. 
Thou  a  lifelcfs  carcafs  art. 

5.  Hca^..  thy  Body  ne'er  forfake. 
Ne'er  thy  Congregation  leave; 

They  10  thee  their  Refuge  take. 
They  to  thcc  ihcir  Huiband  cleave 


FaitweU  bid  to  er^ry  &»b 
Our  fupport  »  Chm  Ae  &kf » 
Who  can  hit  ftprene  mmmnmi. 
Who  in  earth  or  heaT>  wAtmdi 

180. 
tmvoMgaa  tfria»  HfsMe  Rta^tttit* 


i.l\yrOST  worthy  Spirit,  Gwb 
IVl      of  Jefu'i  Train, 


Who  doft  thyfelf  its  Minilkn  «0Ui1 
Hear  thy  hdpleb  fcnrama  Am  wtm 

invoke  thccy 
Of  whom  not  one  wonld  wfllin|ftf 

provoke  thee, 

Thoa  tender  Heiit. 

2.  Caft  yonr  cyet  nmnd  about  hodi 

far  and  near. 
How  doth  the  glory  of  the  Lpid  ip 

pearf 
See    of  little  Churches  a  poftkn 

double. 
Gladly  fubmitdng   to   the  Crofi*i 

Trouble, 

3.  What  (hall  I  fay   now   to  fliy 

gracious  Lord  f 
What  fweet  reflcfUoni  doth  his  loie 

afford! 
Holy  feven  Spirits,  find  lamps,  Aca 

take  them. 
Fill  them  with  oil,  add  holy  fire,  aid 

maktf  them 

Bright  round  the  Lanb. 

4.  Hafte  to  pour  out  thyfelf,  0 

Stream  of  life. 

Break  thro*  each  hindrance,  drovi 
all  ufelefs  ftrife : 

Heal  thou  by  thy  Undion  fools  faurt 
and  grieving* 

That  creep  dircAly  to  the  Crofs  be- 
lieving) 

As  thoa  art  wobc. 


S^ 
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5.  Since  I  dare  do  this,  how  wiih  I 

to  be 
A  faithfal  Servant,  quite  reiigo'd  to 

thee! 
How»  CO  feel  thy  motions  each  day 

impdltng. 
And  the  poor  iinner*s  perpetual  Fcel- 

The  holy  Shame  \ 

6.  I  wiih  to  Jefa's  Flock,  fo  osM  to 

linarty 
Frequent  tranfporting  Looks  into  his 

Heart: 
Let  his  heart  o*er  th'  Children  now 

with  us  goiji2» 
With  joy  nnfpeakable  be  overflowing, 

O  Holy  Ghoft ! 


181. 

C^cifli   Uitt  miB    aete^tioicit  Ut 
1»ir(e09  %u 

1.  ]i  iTAY  JeTn's  Blood  and  righ- 

iVl      tcottfncis 
Fill  and  adorn  this  Dwelling-place : 
Thos  fiiall  it  ftand  before  theTkrone, 
And  every  C^nrch  its  glory  own. 

a.  Speakydiatthefinner*sHappiners 
May  hburly  fill  our  heartt  with  peace ; 
And  teach  each   fool  what   light 

abounds* 
And  fparkles  from  thy  gaping  wounds. 

3.  That  thofe,  who  fet  at  nought  thy 

Name, 
Nor  will  partake  thy  grace*8  flame. 
Thro'  fuch  a  cloud  ofWitncfles, 
Alay  learn  how  thou  canft  finners 

blefs. 

4.  That  the  whole  World  yet  void 

of  grace. 
Which  holds  thy  Crofs  as  foolilbnefs. 
And  fBles  thy  honour  infamy. 
May  feck  to  know  this  Myllcry. 


^35 

9.  That  this  united  Flock  may  fee. 
And  mark  that  peace,  that  liberty. 
Which  thro*  thy  bbod,  thy  death, 

thy  (mart. 
Is  fix*d  and  looted  in  their  heart. 

6.  That  every  Meeting^hall  around 
With  free  eleding  grace  may  found. 
Shewing  how  we  the  Son  may  kifs. 
Who  the  whole  world's  Redeemer  is  ; 

7.  How  we  draw  near  the  Father's 
throne. 

With  nought  toplead  but  fliame  alone ; 
Vet  chearfnl  'midfl  our  ihame  and 

glad. 
Since  Jefus  all  the  debt  has  paid. 

8.  Yes!   this  is  what  the  Saviour 
pleads. 

While  with  his  Sire  he  intercedes : 
*<  Thefe  gav'ft'thou  me  my  proper 

fpoil, 
"  Thefe  fouls  remind  me  of  my  Toil : 

9.  "  Herewith  I  ever  am  reviv'd, 
**  That  once  a  Man  of  grief  I  liv'd; 
''  That  to  redeem  ihele  fouls  from 

Chains, 
*^  I  bore  death's  agonizing  Pains.'* 

10.  This  moves  the  Father's  tender 
heart. 

Mindful  of  his  Beloved's  fmart ; 
With  thoufand  joys  he  makes  them 

his. 
And  gives  each  foul  the  pard'niag 

Kifs. 

1 1 . 0  that,  above  this  chofen  ground. 
The  op'ning  Heav'ns    may  flame 

around,    . 
That  thoufand  thoufand  hearts  may 

feel 
Thy  pard'ning  Blood,  thy  Spirit's  feal. 

12.  This  were  indeed  our  heart's 

deiire. 
This  fliall  in  all  our  work  infpire 
Our  fainting  breafts  with  chearfnlnefs. 
And  bring  thy  Church  a  large  in- 
creafe^ 
Ii4  13. 
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It.   Mn*-mLi!c  be  lunoorM  and 

Trsi  iItc  had  bk  A-hiihsId  ihy  Son, 
Wr?  kic  rr'c  in  liiThezn  hi*  dirone* 


i^  120U  z.:r 
Thou  Wss,  of  ceepcaHcard-of  liiBrt  ? 
VTe  rr*: : « ibec  for  ar  gnce  Ve£oK-*dy 
A:id  for  tir  Giroest  fbla'd  niih 

£  1:  ^^  • 


A»  or«  mh:»  c=  sic  Han  w-2i  prcfe. 
Till  :t  iMnskei  ;ie  SiTk^'5  rrxoe- 


ce- 


c.Anp 


^'n:  >:!;  t^  >acl«  cf  Jcfa's  g-»c?, 
V  2c&<*cs  th  V  Frc:]escc  fclb  the  place. 


C^;m  u  Tslr  tin  !rr!c  nac^  ^t^n* 

1 .  /^^Oidd  Saun  but  his  wi(h  ob- 
V>      tain, 

Noi  not  a  Chriflian  fhould  remain ; 
Ali  ^culd  to  wreck  and  ruin  run, 
Wliat  Jefus  by  hisPal&on  won. 

2.  But  let  him  and  his  champions  rave, 
TTicir  dcvlifti  wifh  they  nc*er  can 

have; 
That  Caufc  (hall  never  fufFcr  harm. 
Which  refts  on  Jcfu's  out-ftrctch'd 

Arm. 
%,  For  while  our  Malter  rule's  above, 
it  will  each  day  more  glorious  prove  ; 
While  he  fits  down  on  God's  Right 

hand, 
It  mud  and  will  unfliaken  fliind 


Oct  Lord  win  rtcr  fii 

For  ever  will  on 

And  we  for  ever  fied  kb 

6.  We  racmrLaaibovricfbgefai 
Feir  neither  ftonn,  nor  any  y  m\d\ 
II  darger  cheirfal,  void  of  cnc^ 
No  enemy  can  toych  a  Hairs 

7.  For  tfae&  ov  God  kas  Maker*! 

an. 

Without  his  Icare  noc 
If  in  the  ledl  he  is  fb 
Wha:  won't  ke  in  tiie  peaMr  do? 

183- 

I-  TTOWraindi'attempt^tnwK 

XX       to  overthrow 
\^liat  oar  dear  Lamb  kas  once  h 

creed  to  do 
For  his  poor  Sinncn  and  idttiHi 


\Mio're  bound  to  him  by  Bond  i 
blood  fo 


2.  We  greet  each  other  in  tky  Naae 

in  love, 
Knowing,  as  fore  as  tkat  tkon  roll 

above. 

That  Sion\  bulwarks,    holj  walll 

and  tow'rs 
Remain  eternal,  Tpte  of  all  hd^ 

pow'rs. 

184. 

Da  ia  Urin  oeCkilir* 

I.  TT  ERE  is  thy  Honfcpeopk^ 
Xi     O  thou  flaughtcr*d  Lamb  f 

Send  amongft  us  quickly 
ThyHeart*s  loving  flame: 


,t  mu.1  ana  wiu  uu„...w.. ......  ^^^       ^^  the  Clafles. 

4.  Indeed  we  own,  if  once  they  can       ^hich,  to  thy  heart's  j^ 
Dethrone  the  high-exal  ed  Man  ;         ^^^^  ^.     j^.n  ^^        W. 


Then  evil  with  us  will  it  be, 
A  profpc£l  fad  we  then  IJiall  fee 


thy  Diftreiles 
Th'  Father  gave  to  thee. 


in  tbt  eigbtetntb  Century. 

ly  Ways  we  tie  going 


my  years,  O  Lamb ; 
ive  ia.  ibme  meafiire 
iderftand  thy  Aim ; . 
it  jufl  and  fitting, 
jvcr  to  fay  No ; 
ike  us  as  willing 
>  (zyjmen!  too. 

^hen  the  holy  Fathers 
1  thy  Mind  did  fee, 
for  thy  dear  People 
atched  faithfully  ; 
IS  their  fpirit's  pleafore, 
hat  the  fenfes  pain'd, 
I  their  hearts  with  gladnefs, 
ade  them  valiant. 

^ich  the  heavicfl  Matters 
ftentimes  opprefs'd, 
I  to  be  accomplifh'd ; 
r  the  vain  World  teaz'd  ; 
they  were  forfaken 
^  the  Flock  they  led : 
without  all  fcruple, 
hey  their  matters  made. 

Jnder  heavieft  Burdens 
hey  walk'd  itill  upright ; 
k  them  as  they  happen'd, 
ay,  they  were  but  light : 
n  their  Land  t'  be  baniihM, 
jbHance  all  to  lofe, 
again  to  venture 
o  build  up  God*s  Houfe. 

Dne  was  to  the  honour 
►f  the  Houfe's  Sire  : 
!  a  chearful  pfalmift 
>f  the  Women's  choir  : 
bings  great  and  little, 
hey  were  all  to  be 
lillin£l  Expreflion 
>f  Election  free. 

rhefe  are  ads  of  Heroes, 
(^hich  caufe  one  to  flart: 
they  not  affeft  thee 
)ceply,  O  my  heart  ? 
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I  Lamb's  dear  Congregation, 
Dofl:  thou  not  defire. 
As  by  right  thou  oughtell. 
To  be  quite  entire  ? 

8.  When  m  look  of  Gladnefs 
And  of  Iftlinefs ; 

Or  a  look  of  Sorrow^ 

When  ought  itops  the  Grace  ; 
When  upon  thy  Forehead 

Thefe  unchangeably 
Are  to  be  difcover'd. 

Then  'tis  well  with  thee. 

9.  Happy  Congregation  ! 
Whofe  robes  the  Lamb's  Blood 

Keeps  from  all  defilement. 

And  takes  by  its  flood 
Away  all  Corruption,  : 

And  the  Faflu>ns  blind ; 
Be  thou  quite  conformed 

To  thy  Hufband's  mind. 


185. 

1 .  ^TT^Hey  who  nowGod*8  children 

X         arc. 
Safe  in  Jefu's  love  and  care; 
By  this  Fruit  their  Faith  do  prove. 
They  each  other  truly  love. 

2.  From  their  being  join'd  in  one. 
In  the  Faith  of  God's  own  Son, 
Mighty  Bleffings  they  expedib ; 
Nor  fweet  fellowfliip  negled. 

3.  None  in  his  own  wifdom  tmfts. 
None  of  his  attainments  boafts. 
Each  his  Brother  doth  efteem  ; 
No  Self  love  is  found  in  them. 

4.  Their  delight  is,  when  they  all 
With  one  Voice  on  Jefus  call ; 
And  when  fitly,  without  flrife. 
Each  his  Duty  does  in  Life. 

^ .  Meek  they  are  to  all  Mankind, 
To  good  Oflices  inclinM ; 
Ready,  when  revil'd,  to  blefs ; 
Studious  of  the  public  Peace. 

6.  Tender  pity,  love  finoere 
To  each  fo^l  of  Man  they  bear : 


Come  in  our  mondi,  ibiil,  fpintt 

breath, 
Coine»  Sap  of  life!  etch  Bratek 

faftain. 

;.  We  wifiiy  (and  whit  we  vrifli  ii 

gained; 
For  therefofe  only  thine  we  aie. 
Therefore  we  ha?e  thy  powV  ob- 

tainM, 
Therefore    thy    Chnrch*s    blcSoi 

ihare:) 
Not  from  thy  Serrioe  to  be  fiee, 
WeVc  poor  and  vile  in  oar  own  eyes,  j  Until  we*ve  made  the  Conqoeft  (iuc- 


'3« 

Andy  as  Chriftdoth^ive  themli^t. 
Order  all  their  Steps  aright. 

i86. 

S)u  tec  otmriar  licBcc  9jm* 

i./^Thoa  the  Church's  living 

yj      Lord, 
And  of  each  fingle  Sonl  apart  f 
The  Pilgrims  path  and  fnre  reward, 
Our  bod v*s  Life  and  foul  thou  art : 


Yet,    thro*  thy  Mercy,    love    and  I  ^.  Let  us  thy  happy  ^crvwtff  be, 

S.  And  us  thy /&mmAmm6  chafa  aid 
pure. 


frace. 
We're  happy  to  our  own  farprife  ; 
There,  taKC  us  to  thy  Arm's  embrace. 

2.  Why  ihould  we  farther  plague  our 

heart. 
With  making  oat  how  Matters  (land  ? 
Thou  know'ft  our  deep  and  bitter 

fmart. 
The  fccrct  wringing  of  the  hand  ; 
Thou  know'll  our  mind,  how  inly 

mov'd 
To  feek  for  Thee,  and  thee  alone ; 
We'll  part  with  ev'ry  thing  we  lov'd, 
Bot  one,— thy  Coogregation. 

3.  Here  fceft  thou  a  little  Choir, 
An  Image  of  the  Churth  above  ; 
Plead  thou  its  caufe  before  thy  Sire, 
Thoa  who  panak'il  his  Bofom-love; 
Say,  "  Holy  Father,  come  and  view, 
••  Here's   the  Reward  of  all    my 

Smart  i'* 
Plead  with  the  Holy  Spirit  too. 
To  train  us  alVer  thy  own  Heart. 

4.  Embrace  ns,  Bridegroom  J  in  thy 

Arms, 
vr\\\  raptwe  till  our  fpirits  glow  5 
'rx,    fltimr  which  thy  pure  Bofom 

^'f    ..i.-^iviwaDg  Love  we  know ; 
<^  ..»  .k  1  «««Bded  unto  Death, 
t^  (^  xKftorli  ID  Life  again, 


187. 

S)80  ia  miheGc^caiicl. 

1 .  TJOW  we're  lov'd  by  7^, 
JlX    None  can  tell  that  Flanei 

One  as  little  guefTes, 

How  we  grieve  that  Lamb : 
Yet  good  children  do  it^ 

Who  his  Heart  can  fee^ 
Who  from  curfe  deliverM» 

Ought  his  joy  to  be. 

2.  O  our  God  and  Mailer  ! 
Now  beein  anew; 

Hear  what  Moans  we  atter» 
We  nought  elfe  can  doi    - 

Shew  thy  Urace  and  virtue 
Where  we  beg  it  mach* 

Free  us  all  and  refcue 
From  our  tent's  Reproadu 

3.  Dwell  within  thy  Temple^ 
( Such  our  Body  is ; } 

After  the  example 

Of  thy  Bride,  make  this  ; 
For  thyfelf  (b  form  it^ 

Glorify  and  blefs. 
As,  tho'  by  thee  warmed^ 

Our  hearts  ne'er  coald  goefs. 
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ands  fweet  reafonty 
\y  Praife  be : 
k  experience^ 
;  City  dear 
omM  poor-ones 
bin  her  here ! 

188. 

)  HanuDt  )u  Heinot  f ulJOm. 

\  iinks,  O  Lamb,  before 
by  feet 
Churchy   with  blafhes 

utears  ihe  fiids  it  meet, 
s  with  melted  mind  to 

►v'ries  of  thy  Grace, 
fs  of  thy  faithful  Csgre  : 
«r  is  but  duit,  and  has 
^  love  and  Mercy  are. 
/  the  minute  of  that  day, 
hearts  melted  thro'  thy 

wn  blood  there  we  lay, 

lan  rotten  piece  of  wood; 

i  flaves  did  us  pofiefs, 

IS  a  hu[band*8  claim  ; 

ft  choo.  King  of  grace 

ice, 

th*t  fentence  to  redeem^ 

ift  thou  gently  pierce  our 

I  my  fet  us  on  flame ; 
vhich  warms  our  inner 

/e  dafp   thy  Feet,    O 

hen  didft  thou  take  and 

us  had  caused  thee  pain, 
s  overwhelmed  with  eafe; 
mour*d  fince  remain. 

3 


4.  Is  there  a  thing  can  Love  alloxc  ? 
It  is  the  Grace  thou  doft  beftow : 

Is  there  vAax  warms  the  heart  all 

o'er? 
Then  'tis  the  Blood  we  drink  of  fo. 
Yet  Lamb  !  we  muft  fall  down,  *ds 

clear, 
Thy  Mercy's  fudt  an  Ocean ! 
And  what  can  we  poor  worms  fay 

here,' 
Whofe  love  but  ]refterday  began  ? 

5.  One  mingles  with  diy  witnefles» 
And  fpells  out  fomethine  as  he  can; 
He  ftands  amidft  the  Soldier  race. 
And  fings  with  the  whole  loving- 

Tram, 
AH  bwmr  does  /»  th*  tmJh  hiUmg  :  ^ 
With  many  tears  o«e  does  him  kifs» 
And  joins  the  Church's  grateful  fong^ 
The  Lamb,  tbeLamb  our  Hafiandis, 

6.  This  has  (he  now  for  years  not 

few. 
Since  firft  her  Being  did  conunence;, 
In  various  Trials  found  moft  true : 
And  here  to  doubt  there's  no  pretence^ 
If  one  but  fees  with  half  an  e^e, 
Becaufe  this  truth  is  obvious  foon ; 
When  blooms  the  Church  fo  gio- 

rioufly. 
It  fure  mud  by  the  Lamb  be  done.  - 

7.  The  word  of  Jefii^s  Sweat  and 

blood. 
The  word  of  his  Nail  prints  fo  briglMt 
The  feeling  fweet  of  his  wonnids 

flood. 
This  is  th^Ekaion's  ground  tai 

might: 
'Fore  diis  all  HeU  U  in  diflreCi ; 
He'll  the  whole  Crofs's  church  foftaia ; 
If  Smiam  to  the  threihold  prds. 
The  Blood  won't  let  him  entrance 

gain. 

8.  A  ehild  who  here  has  drank  Us 
Pointt  out  to  others  JifiiU  Woith : 


<( 


«< 


«c 
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He  finks  in  deepeft  Reft  a  while. 
And  then  with  Spirit's  powV  fteps 

forth. 
And  to  poor  Heathens  goes  and  cries, 
O,  look  once  at  tht  flaoghtefd 

Lambf 
Behold  his  Pains  and  agonies. 
See,  there  he  hangs  on  Crofs's 
beam !" 

9.  The  Headien  feels,  believes,  and 

fees 
That  7c/^*s  blood  can  melt  him  down: 
The  courage  of  the  WitneiTcs 
Is  thereby  HrengthenM  to  go  on : 
£v*n  by  the  Sea  fo  deep  and  vail. 
Storm,   cold,   and  heat,  we're  not 

with-hdd. 
Bat  we  to  grafp  ftill  farther  hafle, 
And  when  we  do  it,  all  things  yield. 

10.  Ye  fpirits !  how  goes  it  herewith 

you, 
Who're  the  Lamb's  enemies  in  chief? 
From  Jefu^  Blood  what  feel  ye  now : 
A  panic  dread,  a  feft'ring  grief: 
Ye  tremble  at  the  Lamb%  great  name, 
And  fee  that  thro*  Earth's  fartheft 

coail, 
Where-e'er  the  found  of  Blood  once 

came. 
Ye  by  that  ranfom  much  have  loft. 

1 1  •  The  Kegroa^   in  themfelves  fo 

curft. 
Who  felt  fo  deep  your  cruel  Sway, 
Thro'  Jffus  blood  your  yoke  have 

buril. 
Tore  which  yc  always  lofc  the  day. 
Difperft  o'er  ev'ry  Realm  and  land 
The  precious  Sound  of  grace  we  hear. 
And  Jefus  many  fpoils  hath  gain'd 
By  land  and  fea,  and  ty'ry  where. 

1 2.  The  Hottfe  of  God  who  views 

aright. 
He  fees  a  glorious  mafter-piece  ! 
And  muft  with  wonder  and  delight 
Adore  him,  who  the  Author  is : 


Htfnms  of  the  Bret br en' 

Th*  Eye  fees  the  beauty  of  its  Parts ; 
The  Ear  parukea  that  hamfony 
Wherewith  the  church    his  Praife 

aflerts  ; 
What's  fek,  does  yield  the  greateft 

joy. 

1 3 .  The  Church  lives  in  her  Element, 
Her  lot  fell  in  a  pleafant  place ; 
She  takes  her  Reft  with  fweet  content. 
And  grows  up  under  all  difgmce  : 
The  Spirit  of  the  Lamb  her  Head, 
The  Blood,  her  bond  of  unity. 
The  Grace  which  does  her  members 

lead. 
Make  her  come,  XMs,,  then  triumph 

cry  ! 


189. 
£>ie   &itc(r  Cinnfli  pcdCrt    tbx  Qt< 

1.  np HE  church  of  Cbrifi  doth 

Jl         fuch  a  Popple  praife. 
Where  each  enjoys  his  proper  Part 
of  grace. 

2.  Thus  holy  Hufbands,  and  Wives 

holy  too, 
(Who  their  true  Hun)and   in  the 
heart  ftill  view ;) 

3.  The  om  in  Pray'rs,  wherefoe'er 

they  ftand,  -J- 
With  meeknefs  and  with  courage 
lift  their  hand ; 
+   I  Tim.  ii.  8. 

4.  The  otbin  wear  that  Spirit's  *  robe 

fo  fit. 
From  which  themfelves  and  all  reap 
benefit. 

*  X  Pet,  iii.  4. 

5.  Thefe  oft  fo  witnefs,  tho*  no  word- 

they  fpea1(. 
That  hearts  which  lack  fuch  FeeU 
ing»,  can't  but  break. 


6. 


6.  The  Savioar*8  Spirit  keeps  them 

in  his  care» 
And  with  them  goes,  in  ways  which 
different  are. 

7.  Here  Summer- days,  there  Prifons 

them  attend ; 
A|xd  one'who*s  us'd  to^,  this  docs 
nought  ofiend. 

*  8.  Mean- while  his  Wifdom  likes  t'or- 

dain  it  fo. 
That  witnefies  by  two  and  two  (hall 
go.         Mark  vi,  7. 

9.  So  in  the  grace  together  on  we 

move. 
In  a  fure  Path,  pav*d  ready  by  his 
love: 

10.  And  praife  the  Lamb  with  won- 
der and  with  fhame. 

And  day  by  day  feel  towards  him 
new  flame. 

11.  His  Servants  we  with  heart's 
cement  abide, 

Whofe  wifdom  us  to  fuch  a  Yoke  has 
t>'d. 

12.  That  none  need  forfeit  ought, 

thus  being  led. 
Of  what  belongs  to  SoUmon\  blefl 
Bed. 

1 3.  The  lefs  obAru£Uon  on  his  own 
account 

One  finds,  the  fooner  he'll  all  Lets 
furmount : 

1 4.  The  more  he*ll  fmg,  for  all  Suc- 
cess beilow'dv 

With  tears  of  love.  All  honour  to  tht 
Blood! 

15.  ThaiC  blood,  which  us  from  the 
worft  finners  race. 

Hath  wafhed  to  be  fons  of  life  and 
grace. 

16.  And  hath  fuch  Help-mates  alfo 
to  us  lent, 

\   Who  are,  like  us,  to  live  totjifia 
bent; 
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17.  While  grace's  ftream  them  too 
has  overflowed. 

And  made  by  Blood  their  ilnful  na- 
ture goodt 

18.  Vouchfaf'd  them  to  partake  the 
Church's  light. 

And  of  his  truth  to  witnefs,  giv'n 
them  Right. 

1 9.  Where  two  or  three  do  walk, 
i^ith  blood  baptiz'd, 

A  Church  is  feen,  tho'  lictlei  not 
defpis'd. 

20.  Vovjefiu  there  does  in^the  midft 
refide. 

And  fees  in  us  his  Travel  fatisf/'d. 

21.  Thus  unto  Grace  we  live,  and 
live  content. 

And  that  we're  blefs'd,  each  day's 
more  evident. 

22.  Self-holinefs  to  us  a  fable  feems. 
We  gladly  leave  that  Balefi  empty 

dreams. 

23.  To  our  own  dioughts  we  die, 
give  them  all  o'er ; 

But  from  his  Footfteps  now  draw 
back  no  more. 

24.  What  outward  Makers  ye/uj  on 
us  lays, 

^f\'e  feek  to  fait  and  fandHfy  tliro* 
grace. 

25.  So  we,  with  our  whole  Life  and 
ev'ry  thing. 

To  the  greiit  Son  fome  pleafing  fruit 
can  bring. 

26.  And  when  once  each  ihall  bring 
his  Sheaves  with  joy,      ^ 

And  Moje/  and  the  Lamb's  Soag  fills 
the  iky; 

27.  We  then  fliall  join  the  other 
children's  Theme, 

Taii  wifoi  th^^fi  mudt  tf  us  foor\fah' 
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190. 


i.T^ILLHecomes,  the  World 
1        isftUl, 

Tho*  in  fecrety  guided  ; 
Its  whole  Syftem  ordered  well» 

Its  dae  courfe  provided  : 
And  as  far  as  Eardi  does  reach. 

He  appoints,  as  Figures 
Of  his  own  Majeftick  Sway, 

Various  Under-Rulers. 

2.  This  high  Sceptre  here,  (we  mean 
Potentates,  his  Proxies,) 

Does  Men*s  Properties  maintain. 
Right  upholds  and  fixes ; 

Keeps  the  bad  licentious  Sort 
In  juft  Awe  and  terror; 

Lets  in  Quiet  live  unhurt 
Thofc  of  good  Demeanour. 

3.  His  Difciples  under  fuch 
Dwell  in  cv'ry  Nation ; 

They  in  Outwards  fubjcdl  are 

To  this  Regulation  ; 
Their  pofleffions  lie  and  lives 

In  that  Prince's  power» 
Whofe  Protection  and  whofe  hand 

He  (hall  place  them  under. 

4.  But  the  fpecial  Woik  and  charge, 
To  bring  many  a  Sinner, 

From  earth*s  whole  extent  fo  large. 

To  that  myftic  Dinner 
He's  preparing  for  their  fake 

In  the  ftarry  Manfion  ; 
This  Chrift  would  not  iubjed  make 

To  that  temp'ral  Sanction. 

5.  Princes!  Magiftrates !  may  he. 
Of  his  fmall  Flock  Leader, 

While  you're  here,  to  your  fouls  be 

Nouriihtr  and  Feeder : 
May  he  feize  and  keep  your  Soul 

In  his  Arms  embraces ; 
Let  you,  after  earthly  Toil, 

find  how  fweet  his  grace  is. 


Hfmu  $f  tbi  Brahrm 

6.  May.he  graal  yon  not  iloal^* 
Fathers  I  to  reward  yon. 

Of  Eardi*s  fatneb  to  live  on* 
Thro*  his  love  toward  yoa : 

But  yoor  Souls  redeem^  wn  finai^ 
We  are  ftill  delivering 

Unto  Jefu's  pierced  Heart, 
Bundle  of  the  living  t 

7.  Bleft  are  Princes  good,  we  read 
Lord,  thy  Word  remember  I 

Make  them  too  in  eafy  bed. 
When  they  once  fliall  flumber: 

Grant,  that  when  they  this  their  Sta| 
Tir*d  and  ftint  have  pafled,. 

They  may  in  th*  eternal  Age 
*J4ongft  our  tents  be  placed^ 


191. 

;^ien0  lRoRi0»  y&z  gcmeim 

1 .  "yiON'i  King !  'tis  well,  fo  nig 
^  To  thy  Heart  the  Church  do< 

lie ; 
Since  who  to  her  gives  his  mind. 
Shall  both  love  and  Trials  find. 

2.  Known  to  thee  from  end  to  end 
Is  thy  bleft  and  purchased  Land. 
Oft  one  thinks,  there  is  no  hope  I 
Thou  fay'ft  Yes  !  this  holds  us  up. 

3.  Day  and  night  thou  hitherto 
All  the  fouls  to  thee  doft  woo ; 
And  who  has  thee  rieht  difccmM, 
And  not  lovM  and  inly  bnm'd  ?    ' 

4.  Now  in  this  pure  mind  alone 
Of  thy  Spirit,  we  go  on. 
Men,  who  elfe  unpleafant  were. 
Ye  in  J^/us  Chrift  are  fair. 

192. 
CIrrlirbtct  in  Hie  CunTicrCctaft* 


T 


Hou.  who  with  Sinners  fiaii 
ten  art, 
I  Who  doft  to  finners  friendly  provei 


M  the  eigbtetntb  Catiuy. 


'  dnw  neaa  to  view  thy  Heirt, 
:2rt,  whiclL  burn*  and  melu 
tkiowt. 

>d  JsT  BTCT  be  ador'd) 
ikrice-bAppy  Onlci  ue, 
am  dion  chiefly  *,  gncioui 

Td, 

10101  the  tbom),  the  Crofi 

Ift  bear. 

I  Tim.  IT.  lO. 

e  thcD  amODgft  ni,  Sinnen 

lend  ! 

i  oarfelves  for  ever  thine  i 

e  our  Lives  engage  to  fpend, 

in  thy  Ifivc  divine. 

tvdf  tktt  we  may  feel  thy 

;  when  we  ferviee  yield  ; 
ui  here  and  evermore 
Tapht  holy  fiie)  be  611'd. 

193- 

BRtnnniii^ts  iTQintn. 

Nraihom'd  Wifdom  of  out 

Kingr 
efs  he  coUeAi  hit  Flock, 
n,  and  to  perfcfiion  bring*, 
oands  them  on  himfelf  the 

tic  hurry,  noife  or  Shewt 
ly  gnideth  ev'ry  Soul ; 
e  the  blinded  World  can  do, 
nrn  and  ridicule  the  whole. 
:hnrch,  great  Saviour  f  bought 
ii  Blood, 

1  of  Men,  but  dear  to  thee, 
thy  Crofi  a  pl^fant  load, 
yoke  i  thrice  happy  Ihe, 
tearing  thy  Repaoach  below, 
partakci  af  thy  free  Grace, 
rom  thy  wounds  doth  fwcctly 

aSifUosi  load  outwcighi. 


'43 
].  Thai)  nuny,   with  thy  wimting 

Channi 
Hafl  melted,  unch'd  by  fire  divine. 
And  many  with  maternal  Arms 
Smbrac'd,  and  fcal'd  for  ever  thiM : 
And,  fince  they  fo  unite*  in  love. 
Thy  very  Sotd'a  delight  are  they. 
And  thou  fecurely  from  above, 
Doll  guide  them,  thu>'  life's  sairaw 

Way. 

4.  Come,  teitdcT  Lord)  foppoTt  the 

Support  thy  little  ones  with  Grace : 
'['hott  know'lt,  for  thee  a-thirfl  we 

feek. 
Kind  Mailer  of  thy  chofen  Race  t 
Faithful  we  knpw  thy  tender  love^ 
Thy  Wounds  onr  heav'n,  our  para- 

dife ; 
May  Spirit,  SodI  and  Body  prove 
An  ever  living  Sacrifice. 

c.  Wiihlo  the  Circle  of  thy  Arms 

O  may  we  ever  live  fecure ; 

Tis  by  thy  Oath  that  ihoo  art  ours. 

Bond  ever  facred,  ever  fttre  ! 

Thy  Work  with  mighty  arm  fuppoet, 

Satan  fhall  ne'er  prevail  o'er  thee : 

Let  thy  true  followers,  though  op- 

Bencath  oppreffion  conqn'rors  be. 

19+. 

S)it  btaut  Cpiiitrt  lu  Unn  msnnc. 

THUS  to  h»  great  Spoufe 
cries  the  Brii^ ; 
Let  ne  from  thee  be  well  fupply'd 

With  Incenfe  for  my  PrayVj 
(live  me  a  childlike,  chearfnl  Heart,. 
A  boming  Heady  Light  impart, 
Whofe  flronger  flame  defies  the 
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Ifynns  df  the  Breibren 


2.  Give  me  an  inward,  liR'ning  Ear,  |  4.  We  all  know  who*  and  whtt  wft 

Which  may  thy  Voice  di(tin6tly  hear ; 

An  Eye  to  view  Thee  ftill ; 
Right  prieftly  Lips  to  tell  thy  praife ; 
And  Feet,  ^  Earth's  ragged  craggy 
wa\s 

To  traverfe,  without  fearing  ill. 

9.  Give  Hands  to  blefs  inceflantly ; 
Thy  Temple  may  the  Body  be, 

7*he  Soul  thy  Friendfhip  feel ; 
A  Wind  of  grace  the  Spirit  chear. 
Unknown  to  all  both  far  and  near. 

Except  the  Bride,  but  (he  can  tell. 


195. 

Q^ajs  lielil!  tiu»  cn^tTer  feclen'mann* 

1 .  \T  7HAT,  Souls  dear  Hufband, 

VV        doft  thou  love  ? 
What  docs  thy  higheft  picafure  prove  ? 

What  is't    that   moves    thy    tirong 

Dcfire, 
And  fcts  thy  inmod  foul  on  fire  ? 
Thou  that  art  holy,  great,  and  Hill 

the  fame. 
And  heareft  Wonder  in    thy  very 

Name  ? 

2.  The  Anfwcr,  if  we  would  be  juft, 
Mufl  lay  us  bluHiing  in  tlie  duH : 

••  I  love  thee,  Sinner,  as  thou  art, 
*T is  the u  that  hall  inflam'd  my  heart ; 
Almighty,  rich  and  glorious  tho'  I  be, 
And  thou  mere  nakednefs  and  mi* 
fcry." 

3.  What  Wonder  in  the  foul  takcj 

place, 
To  hear  and  feel  fuch  words  of  grace ! 
To  know  one^s  own  accurfed  heart, 
And  thy  great  Name,  and  what  thou 

art. 
And  yet  to  find  thee  dill  fu  grade lis 

prove  ; 
This  makes  us  fmk  awav  for  Ijiamc 

and  love. 


And  all  with  one  confeat  dedarep 
That  we  no  good  in  us  conld  find 
To  move  thee.  Lord,  to  be  fe  kind : 
Yet  many  here  with  inward  raptnxc 

feel 
Thy  Spirit^!  unfliony  and  aflBning 

Seal. 

5 .  O  ground  us  deeper  ftill  in  thee» 
And  let  as  thy  Difciples  be  I 
And  when  we  witnefs  here  below. 
Let  thy  pure  joy  our  hearts  overflow : 
Thy  Spirit  breathe,  and  wordt .  of 

life  infpire,  ^ 

And  dart  them  to  each  &aU  like 

burning  &re. 

196. 

>Dii  unbcr0leicf^i(f)0 1Lanmi» 

1 .  /^  Thou  unrivaird  Lamb  f 
\J  We  muft  adore  thy  Name, 

When  we,  of  faith  pofleft. 
Behold  the  flrong  lA>ve*s  flame 
Which  fills  and  warms  thy  Breafty 
And  th*  impatient  veal 
That  Souls  .this  might  fed. 

2.  'Tis  ftill  upon  thy  Heart. 
Wliat  in  this  world  thou  wert. 
That  Man  might  life  regain ; 
I-iow,  as  a  Man  of  fmart» 
Thou  yieldcdft  to  be  flain 
On  the  Cro'.Vs  ftem. 

As  th'  atiOning  Lamb. 

3.  Thy  Impulfe  moves  aronad 
In  ev'ry  PIecc  and  ground } 
Thou  ilirreft  up  the  hearts. 
Thro'  the  moll  powerful  found 
Of  thy  Death's  bitter  fmart ; 
Thy  wounds  fparkling  Light 
Shines  moll  clear  and  bright. 

4    For  the  majcilick  rays 
Which  each  Nail  print  difplays, 

I  Can 
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melt  a  Stone, 

Ly  lafling  praife, 

sft  rocks  throw  down : 

ids  them  right 

n  bis  delight. 

irch,  which  even  now 

footflool  low, 

thee  heartily : 

(he  well  does  know 

fkion  free; 

)unds  and  grace 

ppinefs. 

rid  can  nought  devife 
^ell  fatisfiesy 
ontent  can  yield. 
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r  Ranfom  price ; 
Hopes  we  baild : 
as  thereby 

fen  Path  we  tread, 
id  comforted  : 
land  up- bear, 
brward  lead 
:)il  tender  care  i 
ry  Step 
r  fide  keep. 

ace  to  Grace  reveal 
erfea  Will. 
s  onward  move, 

bafe  and  vile, 
ittle  dove, 

no  Abode 
nds,  O  God ! 

fom-price  fo  dear, 
flrong,  and  dear, 
hold  our  peace  s 
declare 
Jverv  place, 
bod  and  grace 
loers  bafe. 


3>u   $aff  Die  fttrc^e  eimnal  labnt 

i.'TnHOU  haft  the  Church  ap. 

X         pointed  once,  $  that  fhe 
O  er  all  this  earth  unto  thy  praifc 

ihallbc:  ^^ 

§  Matt.  xTi.  ag.    John  xt,  16. 

2.  So  mav  the  Father  blefs,  afrcfli 
now  blefs 

His  dear  Child's  Sweat  and  paftVal 
Faithfolnefs. 

3.  That  we  that  Truth  bequeathed 

us  •  may  attain. 
Lord  Chrift  f  the  needful  light  in 
all  things  deign. 

•  John  xvi.  13. 

4.  All  Congregation-memben  joy 

increafe. 
By  thy  Blood's  Ray  and  brightnefs 
of  thy  peace. 

5.  This  o'er  our  head  fhinc  always, 

as  is  fit 

For  fuch  who  to  thyfelf  fo  dofc  are 
knit. 

6.  Efpecially  thofe  Servants  bear  in 

mind. 
To  whom  the  Gofpd's  work  thou 
haft  aflign'd : 

7.  Whom  for  thy  fake  into  the  world 

thou'ft  fent. 
After  true  preparation  on  them  fpent. 

8.  As  Head  and  Prince  in  this  thy 

Houfe  remain. 
Shew  thyfelf  dear  anudft  thy  Wit- 
nefs-train. 

9.  And  fince  what  next  at  hand  our ' 

love  doth  ihare. 
Is  ^/maliTwig,   which  thou  haft 
rais'd  thus  far ; 
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i^o  Hymns  oftbi  Bnibrm 

ic".    A  lit:Ie  Cburch»  like  a  poor  I  21.  That  Blood,  which  fore 
abject  worm.  |         was  fircelj  fiicd. 


Tu:  \'et  on  whom  free  Grace  doth 
much  perform : 

1 1 .  $0  teach  u$  ftill  to  pray  for  this 

fmall  Fold, 
l^hac  thou  ro  needful  gifb  from  her 

w  ith-hold ; 

I  ^.  That  on  the  day»  her  Cafe  and 

times  above 
Rcmcmber'd  arc,  the  Sire  thou  for 

her  move. 

13.  Preferve  her  in  that  tcnd'reft 
Love  of  thine. 

Strengthen  her  arm  to  carry,  drive 
and  win. 

14.  Herewith,   O  grant  her  vi^rj 
hour  and  day, 

Unto  thy  wounded  Side  an  open 
Way : 

ir.    Unto    that   Ear,    which  each 


Choir's  cvVy  need 
Is  wont  fo  readily  to  hear  and  heed  : 

16.  Unto  that  Eye,  which  o'er  its 
Children  wakes, 

y\nd  in  their  race  a  kind  complacence 
takes : 

17.  That  Mouth,    which    to    the 
wretched  Poor  fo  mild. 

Knows  more  to  fpeak  than  mother  to 
a  child : 

1 8.  That  Foot,  which  for  us  once 
was  pierced  thro% 

And  treads  the  Path  before  its  foU 
diers  now  : 

19.  That  Hand,  which  never  weary 

was  as  yet 
To  blefs  its  own  dear  fouls,  when- 
ever met: 

20.  That  Body,  which  our  OiF'ring 
is,  and  Food 

For  Travleri  to  eternity  fo  good: 


And  fince  that  hour  is  o'er  its  \ 
fpread: 

2  2 .  That  Breath,  which  all  the 

doth  (hake  and  fway. 
But  its  own  People  (Urs  in  fofte 

23.  That  Heart,  which  lovi 
none  elfe  could  or  darM» 

And  does  the  Church  pecnlia 
gard. 

24.  When  thus  thy  ev'iy  Poii 

influence  due. 
Shall  with  thy  Flock  its  faithfu! 
purfue, 

25.  And  in  thy  Matters  iball 
worms  fuftain : 

To  thee,  and  them^   and  al 
*twill  be  gain ; 

26.  And  we  with  one  accord, 
lov*e  and  fhame. 

Will  at  thy  Feet  lie  down,  and 
our  Lamb  \ 

19S. 

i.^np^HE  church,   the  dav 

X         &nd  the  bride 
And  body  oi  JmmoButl^ 
In  Realms  of  endlcfs  day  cone 
Difclos'd  in  mifery's  fad  Vale  ; 

a.  Virgin,  yet  Mother  of  all  fa: 
Who  genuine  members  are  of  C 
A  Miracle  furprizing  (lands, 
A  facred  prodigy  confeft. 

3 .  God'sCifrifi,  truth*s  everlafUng 
A  Sun  unfufferably  bright. 
Her  fure  defence  and  refuge  is. 
Her  (Irength,  her  ornament  and  1 

4.  Above  all  fublupary  things 
Exalted  high  her  head  (he  rears 
And  independent  of  all  Change 
She  fmiles  when  earth  convulsed 

pears. 
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mpftfft^d  with  majeilic  beams, 

Gofjpel -light,   truth*s  word, 

■play^, 

uior  delicate  (he  fhinesy 

itters  all  around  her  rays. 

199- 
My  Lamb,  thou  flaaghter'd 

Prince ! 
miembrance  ever  raifes 
kks  and  praifes ; 
y  brightn^fs  (hed  abroad, 
and  Gody 

:hee  welcome  in  each  Meeting 
Flock,  who  pay  their  greeting 
iiy  garment  dipt  in  Blood. 

rod^  counTel,  thofe  four  Nails 
I  bleiTedly  have  wounded  ! 
e  is  grounded 
ue'er  we  are  in  thee, 
lall  be: 

fathom'd  Grace-eledion, 
'eet  prefence  and  ProtedUon, 
thy  Church-oeconomy. 

1  haft  bought  us  by  thy  Smarts 
)m  yoke  of  ev^ry  ftranger, 
all  danger ; 

e  might  have  happy  days,- 
:ft  we  gaze 

Torments  and  thy  Merit : 
)e£t  all  good  t^inherit, 
I  thou  didft  our  guilt  erafe. 

reforc  fpread  thy  Wings  a- 

und ; 

is  tafte  thro*  ev'ry  feafon, 

this  reafon, 

liou  once  for  us  didft  die, 

I  and  joy : 

y  Bride  by  thee  fo  decked, 

elfe    worthlefs    and    ftiif- 
cked, 
thy  Lovers  red  banner  high. 

-  to  thee  thy  Ptople  are  !  * 
om  pfalms  of  ancient  Fathers 
I  one  gathers : 
Dcuc.  xuiii.  3^,  . 
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And  thy  Folk  is  named  lUU 

Like  thofe  firft,  a  race  of  finners, 
Thro*  thy  Blood  more  glorious  win- 
ners. 
In  thy  Covenant  ever  well. 

6.  Let  us  now,  as  thy  own  Race, 
To  thy  inmoft  Courts  admitted. 

For  Priefts  fitted. 
Value  thy  bleft  fellowfliip. 

Thy  Watch  keep ; 
Round  the  Temple  of  thy  Body, 
Ever  feftivally  ready. 

Both  adore,  exult  and  weep* 

7.  Sandify  us  for  thyfelf  I 

From  each  thing  by  thy  Soul. hated. 

Separated  ; 
From  the  World,  that  evil  narfe. 

And  its  Curfe : 
Let  us,  thro*  thy  Blood^s  pureteach« 

ing. 
Be  new  Creatures,  ever  preaching. 
By  our  Lives,  of  Grace's  force. 

8.  Deep  engrave  it  in  our  hearts. 
How  by  thee  we  are  efteemed  ? 

Why  redeemed? 
£v*n  to  pra^ife  in  thefe  Days, 

Heavtn^s  Ways  j 
'Midft  all  poverQr  &nd  weaknefs. 
To  grow  up  into  thy  Likenefs ; 

And  at  Judgment  be  thy  Praife* 

9.  Let  us  in  our  deftin*d  Path, 

By  thy  love's  heat  frame  our  motions. 

Not  by  Notions; 
Not  decline  what  men  hard  call. 

Slight  what's  fmail\ 
But  thy  tender  fecret  BleiUng 
Pant  for  Itill,  and  be  pofTeffing, 

Till  we  reach  thy  Purpofe  ail.  r 

10.  Lovelieft  Friend,  not  feen   by 
eyes! 

Faithfal  proved  by  him  who  ponders 

WeU  thy  Wonders ! 
Oh !  to  each  of  us  impart 

CaUb'%  heart, 

Kk  2  To 
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To  believe,  and  find  all  eafy» 
When  thou  fpeak'ft,  and  when  'twill 
pleafe  thee ; 
And  think  wholly  on  thy  part. 

1 1 .  Thy  Face  (hine  upon  us  now ; 
And  that  Eye,  which  Itill  remembers 

All  its  Members ! 
May  not  one,  who'd  not  be  thine. 

Enter  in : 
Each  child  teach,  oar  joy^s  FulfiUer  ! 
With  thy  Heart  to  be  familiar^ 

Thence  all  needful  Succours  win. 

12.  Thine  we  are,  and  (hall  one  day 
Be  to  thoe  more  nearly  wedded. 

Holy  Godhead ! 
On  our  knees  to  th'  Father  fall, 

Sire  of  all ; 
Thank  our  Guide,  the  faithful  Mo- 
ther ; 
But  the  Lamb,    our  Spoufe   and 
Brother 
'Midil  his  guard  of  angels  call ! 

200. 

I .  'TT^EndVcfl  Bridegroom,  dcarcft 

jL         Heart, 
Look  upon  thy  Coni^regntion 

In  each  Nation ; 
Sec  how  all  together  grow. 

Fall  down  low 
For  thy  Love  and  free  election, 
For  thy  kindnef^  and  prote£tion. 
Which  does  keep  them  and  defend. 

2.  All  thy  Pains  to  us  are  dear ; 
Thy  hard  filood  fweat  in  the  garden 

Bought  our  pardon ; 
And  the  prints  in  Hands  and  Feet, 

Are  moll  fweet ;  | 
That  pure  blood  which  thence  did 

trickle. 
Does  us  now  mod  fweetly  fucklc, 

Bltffes  our  poor  happy  heart. 

3.  How  fliall  I  exprefs  the  joy 
Which  the  Members  feel  in  living, 

While  they're  moving 


Hymns  of  ibe  Bntbrtn 

Ever  onward  in  the  Woandi 

Without  bouadi  I 
All  what  T  of  this  can  mention. 
Is  far  fliort  of  my  intention. 

And  I'm  ftopp'd  in  lilence  hat. 


201, 

'•\I7HAT  fliaU  I  fay  now  to 

Vr        thee,  gmdooi  Loid  I 
Who  art  fo  gladly  in  the  heart  adored 
By  thy  ranfom*d  Childicn,  fbrthdr 
eledion. 

And  for  the  holy  Spirit's  mild  cor- 
re£tion. 

Which  they  enjoy, 

2.  We  now  are  here  again,  diQa 
bleeding  Lamb» 

To  meditate  on  thee,  and  the  deep 

Aim 
Of  that  great  Attonement  by  thee 

compleated. 
When  unto  cruel  death  thou  hat 

fubmitted. 

Thro'  love  to  us. 

3.  Be  therefore  near  us,  O  thoo 

flaughier'd  Lamb, 
And  all  our  hearts  fet  in  a  holf 

flame ; 
Teach  us  by  thy  Spirit,  that  inwanl   , 

undtion  f 
And  each  inftruf^  in  his  Office  and  \ 

fundion  ,' 

Pie's  to  obferve. 

I 

4.  So  (hall  we  praife  thee  right,  moft 

loving  Lord, 
As  thou  in  heaven  (halt  alfo   be 

ador'd 
For  thy  facred  Counfel,  which  wii 

concealed 
From  all  the  ages,  but  now  is  fe- 

vealed 

To  Uttle  Babes. 
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rHE  flaughterM  Lamb, 
Who  bore  my  (hame, 
10  livM  for  me» 
d  dy'd  upon  the  Tree ; 
e  Lamb,  who  (hed  his  blobd, 
God: 

is  the  King,  to  whom  I  iing 
re  in  thefe  days, 
d  there  in  heav'n  always." 

ins  favs  the  Bride 
m,  who  dy'd 
the  Wood, 
is  her  only  Good ! 
ovcs  him  tenderly ; 
he, 

\4an  of  fmart,  that  bleeding 
^eart, 

her  his  Dove, 
}y,  his  Spoufe,  his  Love. 

!  great  and  wife, 
him  defpife  I 
here  and  fee 
ieepeft  Mvllery. 
is't  that  (wam  in  Blood  ? 
God, 

king  of  kings,  who  made  all 
hings, 

n  ail  adore, 
rules  for  evermore. 

ho  is  the  bride, 
horn  he  dy*d, 
5  his  Queen  ? 
ng  poor  and  mean! 
'k  of  finners  bafe 
grace 

>d's  own  Son,  chofe  for  his  own, 
lis  Delight 
the  angels  fight. 

id  this  confounds 
who  his  Wounds 
love  nor  know, 
Lstners  of  the  Foe  f 
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Vou  think  it  cannot  be. 
That  He 

Should  leave  his  throne  for  Men  un- 
done; 
But  tho'  ye*re  mad. 
His  Church,  his  fpoufe,  is  glad. 

6.  No  tendVeft  man, ' 
Nor  bridegroom  dm. 
Her,  whom  he  loves. 
And  perfedly  approves. 
With  fuch  a  Tendemefs 
Embrace, 

Or  feel  fuch  flame  as  does  the  Lamb; 
What  does  his  Spoufe  ? 
She  loves,  receives,  and  bows. 

7.  How  will  it  be. 
When  once  you  fee 
This  blefied  Train 
Around  the  Lamb  once  (lain. 
In  Linnen  fine  and  white, 
Moft  bright? 
And  you  for  fear,  now  here,  now 

there 
Look  for  a  place 
To  hide  you  from  his  Face! 

8.  Then  ihall  rejoice. 
And  raife  her  voice. 
The  ranibm'd  Bride 
Of  Jefus  crucified. 
She  fhall  behold  her  Love 
Above, 
And  kifs  and  greet  his  Hands  and 

Feet; 
His  Side*s  wide  fpace 
Will  be  her  (helt'ring  place. 

9.  Hence  it  is  clear. 
Why  always  here. 
Of  the  Lamb  (lain  . 
She  fings,  and  Lamb  aeain ; 
Why  nothing  Tweeter  rounds 
Than  Wounds : 
For  even  there,  as  well  as  here. 
Lamb's  Blood  and  death 
Will  be  the  Sbibhkth. 
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1  c.  O  Fs:hcT  dear  ! 

Noiv  !e:  us  here 

lie  a:  diy  throne. 

And  ihink  i-'.ce  for  thv  ?on  ; 

V.  h.^rii  fiica  ;b  gr«acafiy. 

An  J  frtc. 

Tjav'i^.  ur  to  C!C,  and  fatisfv. 

For  .ij\:n'i  Race, 

Ai;d  wha;  cicaced  was. 

1 1.  And  thou,  O  Lord! 
Th*  eternal  Word, 
Who  Flcih  wert  made, 
O^r  venerable  Head ! 

0  thou  beloved  Heart ! 
'I'hv  I'm  art, 

Th\  S:ripe$  and  blows,  prefervc  thy 

Srcufe, 
In  cor. U ant  'vacc, 
TM  ihe  can  ice  thy  face. 

1  : .  Pear  Comforter, 

}  U'AT  t\\ou  our  Pray'r  I 
And  (each  us  mild 

S:i!l  more  of  thy  dear  Child, 

'!V!1  u^  of  him  our  God, 

la  l>:ood. 

Ar.vl  let  his  bride  rejoic'd  abide 

In  teaching  this, 

*lh.it  his  Crofs  U'i/^cm  is. 

13.  Fail  at  his  Feet, 

i'hurch  !  as  *tis  meet; 

He  is  thy  Head  : 

I'ull  down,  and  yet  be  glad  f 

1  low  much  hath  done  for  thee 

Fv  n  HE? 

O  praife  his  Name  with  joy  and 

ihamc  ; 
He*s  thine,  thro'  blood, 
'J  hy  Lamb,  thy  Spoufe,  thy  God. 

203. 

3 1X7 HAT  fl-'all  thy  poor  child 

Of  thy  great  Work  thi^  day, 
Wliich,  O  fupreme  cf  King.-  ? 
Thy  o\^  n  arm  forward  brings '         | 


'H\mns  ef  the  Brethren 


Or  how  exprefs  diact  lights 
Which  overwhelms  jne  quite^ 

2.  I  dare  to  thee  afcribe. 
What  BOW  thro'  cv'ry  Tribe 
And  land  as  lightning  darts^ 
And  gently  warms  the  hearts  1 
Vcb,  I  can  place  it,  Lambp 
To  thy  pure  Will  and  Nun6. 

%.  For  who  at  firft  faw  thro* 
The  Plan,  or  guides  it  now  ? 
Vea,  where  hath  human  wit 
The  Footfteps  of  thy  Feet 
Amidft  the  lamps  of  gold. 
Once  guefs'd  at  or  foretold  ? 

4.  A  Spark  fent  down  from  tfa^ 
In  deepefl  poverty, 

To  Remnants  crnOiM  and  broke 
By  Perfecution's  yoke 
In  the  dark  cloudy  days  ; 
This  blaz'd  unto  thy  Praife. 

5 .  Weighty,  'tis  true,  to  all 
Was  the  ftrong  fecrct  Call, 
\\'hich  bade  each  bofom  burn. 
And  to  its  Lord  return. 

The  ancient  League  renew : 

13  ut  how,  or  where  ?  none  knew. 

6.  Thine  eye  had  mark'd  the  Place; 
And  drew  the  fcatterM  Race 

With  humblell  awe  to  meet 
Before  thy  facred  Feet : 
In  feeblenefs  they  came; 
Thine  was  the  boundlefs  Aim. 

7.  Here  now  each  different  zeal. 
Which  pious  Minds  could  feel^ 
Strove  earnell  to  procure 

The  Gofpel-life  and  pow> ; 
Since,  this  World's  goods  giv'n  up, 
I'hat  only  was  their  hope. 

8.  Ah!  who  that  fimple 
To  perfe£l  light  (hall  bring. 
Which  when  it  rules  the  reft. 
The  plan  throughout  is  bleft, 
WeVe  knit  to  Chrift  above. 
And  mong  ourfelves  in  love. 
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Bretth  divine  there  was.  Twill  branch  (untainted  ftill) 


e  of  conquering  Grace ! 
'earl  was  fooD  made  known ; 
sarts  did  melt  in  one, 
I  the  Saviour  bow'd, 
I  th*  attoning  Blood. 

weet  thence  to  evVy  heart 
thy  dear  Wounds  and  fmart, 
ervent  on  each  tongue 
everlafting  fong: 
hat  all  want  fo  much, 
lefe  fouls  ftrike  and  touch. 
ow  a  true  Church  were  they  ; 
:o  their  Head  could  pray ; 
his  great  counfcl  know, 
iis  Spirit  grow ; 
s  his  fpoufe,  could  ihare 
atchfttl  love  and  care. 

his  knowledge  of  thy  Blood, 
dofeft  Brotherhood, 
ouble  grace  confer'd) 
ence  more  endear 'd ; 
prov'd  that  Word  full  well, 
.  they  fliould  preach  and  tell. 
)r  this  was  thy  large  Mind, 
r  of  all  mankind. 
Babes  abroad  to  fend 
anfom  to  commend, 
bey,  with  fimpled  view, 
Witne(s-lot  purfue. 

or  does  thy  bleffing  ceafc 
nd  the  News  of  peace  ! 
oos  far  and  near, 
nergy  is  clear; 
inds  relievM,  reftorM, 
9y  the  Crofs's  word. 

hat  good  thou  mean^ft,  my 
amb, 

in  ;  how  pure  a  Flame 
I ;  thou  know'fl.    Defend, 
from  end  to  end. 
:nds  it  fear,  but  none 
r  Mankind  difown. 
r  this  my  heart  can  fee, 
en*d  Spring  is  free ; 


In  Streams  more  wide,  until 
Loft  in  the  fpreading  plan    ■ 
The  names  be,  which  b^n. 

17.  O  keep  each  hand  and  heart. 
Which  in  this  Work  have  part, 
Waiting  in  truth  on  Thee, 
Tender  fidelity  f 
And  fmce  the  Caufe  is  thine. 
In  Meeknefs  let  them  (hine. 


I  ^04. 

1 .  ^np  H  E  evcrlafting  God, 
X     Who  freely  (hdi  his  blood. 

Once  there  upon  a  tree. 
Him  we  adore,  'tis  He 
Whom  we  for  ever  mean ; 
The  God  and  Friend  of  men.     ^ 

2.  The  church's  tender  Head, 
In  whom  enamoured 
She  ever  lives  content. 
As  in  her  Element, 
For  ever  loves  his  BiUc, 
For  whom  he  gladly  died. 

3.  And  (he  fo  blefled  is. 
She  gives  him  many  a  kifs ; 
Fix'd  are  her  eyes  on  him. 
Thence  moves  her  ev'iy  Limb ; 
And  iince  fhe  him  (b  loVes, 
She  only  wjeh  Him  moves. 

4.  Does  he  vouchfafe  to  creep  ? 
With  him  fhe'U  hidden  keep ; 
Move^  he  upon  the  Wind  ? 
She  (lays  not  then  behind  : 

In  Him  a  way  (h'has  found 
To  want  and  to  abound.  * 
•  PhiJ.iv.  11. 

5.  With  his  agrees  her  Will, 
In  whom  fhe  has  her  fill : 
The  fineft  Things  that  are, 
Elfe  don't  deferve  her  care  i 
His  Matters  and  his  blood 
Appear  her  only  good. 
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6.  And  now  (he  thanks  him  here. 
That  he  another  Year 

Has  led  her ;  O  !  fo  well. 
That  her  words  ne*er  can  tell 
Only  the  thoufandth  part, 
What^s  felt  within  her  heart. 

7.  She  here  too  at  this  place 
Begs  a  new  fparlc  of  Grace, 
To  be  more  giv*n  to  Him 
In  fpirit,  foul  and  limb  ; 
For,  tho^  with  love  inflam'd, 
Ycc  the  is  quite  aihamM. 

S.  She  fain  would  lower  bow, 
Hcrt'clf  more  faithful  (hew. 
Always  embrace  his  Feet 
With  tears  and  kiffcs  fweet : 
For  hc*s  her  only  Chief, 
In  whom  is  her  Belief. 

205. 

1 .  'T^I  I  AT  Jefus  loves  his  Church 

J^  i^  Uircly  true, 

I'luTi-forc  he  let  his  Blood  fo  freely 

tlow. 

-.  Tho*  the  World  knows  us  not, 

nor  whac*s  our  mind, 
And  calls  us  by  the  firii  bad  name 

they  find  : 

3.  Yet  we  the  mod  contented  Folk 

abide, 
And  our  anointed  one's  mod  loving 
bride. 

4.  Tho'  thro'  Reports  both  good  and 

bad  we  pafs. 
Yet  we  walk  chcarful  on  'fore  Jefu's 
Face. 

5 .  The  Mailer  whom  wc  fervc  is  fuch 

a  Man, 
Who  knows  what  for  us  he  can  bell 
ordain. 

6.  And  tho'  againfl  all  human  wit  it 

goes ; 
T'accompliih  all  his  Will  he  fully 
knows. 


7.  He  gives  as   this  affuedl/  to 

know. 
Hell's  gates  his  Church  (ball  ntfcr 
overthrow. 

8.  Therefore  t'exprefa  ourfidva  ib 

bold  we  dare. 
And  not  one  enemy  can  toach  a  hair. 
9*  Altho*  they  fret  and  firive  didr 

rage  to  vent. 
They  cannot  go  beyond  their  chua*i 

extent, 

1  o.  Who'd  hinder  God't  hldk  Sprit'i 

Indulbry 
To  train  up  Jefu*s  tender  Family. 

1 1 .  Lord  Jefu  !  be  eternally  ador*d : 
What  (hould  we  be,  were  Jefus  not 

our  Lord  ? 

12.  But  now  in  peace  and  love  we 

ftill  abide 
Together  blefi,  and  nought  can  as 

divide. 

13.  In  all,  whatever  we  know*sthe 

Lamb's  command. 
We  quite  immoveable    henceforth 
will  (land. 

14.  At  his  command,  which  profcs 
moft  furely  true. 

In  faith  and  love  we  let  onr  Pilgrim 

go- 

15.  And  when  they  from  the  church 
are  fent  away. 

Their  Mother,    that's  above,   wiO 
them  convey, 

16.  And  fo  anoint  the  treadings  of 
their  feet. 

That  one  can  even  fmell  their  Sa- 
vour fweet. 

1 7.  Yea,  on  their  foreheads  one  ihall 
read  it  plain,    ^ 

That  they  are  fervanti  of  the  Crofs's 

train. 

18.  But  how  is't,  that  thcfe  people 
look  fo  bright? 

In  Jefu's  Blood  Uiey*ve  wafliM  their 
Garments  white. 

19. 


}.  They  thought:  What  is't  to  bt 

as  angels  fine» 
wcVe  not  waih*d  in  Jefu^s  Blood 
divine  ? 

D.  Have  mercy  on  as,  O  thou  Lamb 

of  God  f 
ave  mercy  on  thy  Kingdom  bought 
with  blood  I 

E .  Us,  as  the  Members  of  thy  Body, 

take, 
nd  what  thou.   Lord,  feed  bed, 
that  with  us  make. 

206. 

So  Un0e  Jcfu0  hleiht  Her  l^tttf  9t^ 

AS  long  as  Jefus  Lord  remains, 
» "Each  day  new  rifing  glories 
,^3inns; 
;  was,  it  is,  and  will  be  fo 
/ith   his   blood^ranfom'd  Church 
below. 

.  Still  to  that  Word  well  known  we 

chime, 
rom  place  to  place,  from  time  to 

time: 
^  thou  our  bloody  Righteoufnefs  I 
emain  thy  churches  glorious  Drefs. 

.  The  fone  upon  the  Sea  of  Glafs, 
*he  ShibboUth  the  fmall  Flock  has, 
{ ;  but  one  ihtng  has  brought  us  tbro\ 
be  LarnbU  Blood ;  his  exfiringfo  ! 

.  With  heart  and  month  we  join 
ourj^fi, 

'he  Lamb  his  churches  ground- 
work is ; 

/hich  in  its  place  fhall  ftedfaft  ftay, 

/hen  heav'n  and  eanh  fhaH  melt 
away. 

.  The  Lamb  is  now  our  deareft 

Lord, 
/ell  of  no  other  hear  a  word ; 
[e  is  the  Church's  lovely  Head, 
^n  whom  ihe  b'licvcs  enamoured. 


in  the  eighteenth  Century.  t^^ 

6.  Thou  know'fl  it  deareft  Lord  woA 
God  I 

Thy  Crofs,   thy  ihame,  thy  death 

and  blood, 
And  air  thy  meritorious  Pain, 
Is  thy  poor  congregation's  Gain. 

7.  Tore  all  the  world  fhe  honours 
thee; 

And  fhould  ought  elfe  propofed  be^ 
Tho'  it  were  by  an  Angel  bright. 
With  her  his  credit's  gone  outright. 

8.  What  wonder  that  thy  Hand  doth 
bring 

Thy  People,  as  with  Leading-ftring, 
From  ilep  to  ftep  ftill  further  on ;  • 
That  they're  ev'n  to  teach  Heatheaa 
gone? 

9.  Thy  Spirit,   the  fpirit  of  glory 
ftyrd. 

With  which  thy  Father  thee  hath 

oird. 
That  too  is  thro'  thy  Church  di^sM, 
By  which  to  all  (he's  introduced* 

10.  On  fervants,  and  on  handmaids 
thou 

Til'  Urim  and  Thumrnim  doft  beftow : 
To  them  thou  ope'll  the  fealed^Book, 
Whenever  they  want  therein  to  look. 

11.  Thy  grace  with  Powers  them 
endows. 

For  faithful  fervice  in  thy  Houfe, 
For  offices  'mongft  thy  bleft  croud. 
For  bleffings  *mong    the  Witnefs* 
cloud. 

12.  When  thefe  things  we're  re- 
fie£Ung  on, 

We  fcarce  know  what  on  us  is  done  s 
We  fit,  we  view,  in  wonder  brought^ 
Thou  crucify'd !  art  all  our  thought. 

13.  Thy  mefTengers  more  glorious 
make. 

Lamb  I  for  thy  own  and  church's  fake; 
Let  the  whole  World  be  quickly  told. 
What  we  of  thee  our  Lamb  do  hold. 
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c:Xrr  ta  Die  fciKscmtooA* 

i.VT/HO  are  the  cloud  of  wit- 

VV       rciTc*. 
TNr  Cov>j!::.jNX)plcGod  doth  blcfs, 
A  '^lor>  o'er  S^-^$  powV  and  art, 
V^i'  Suur  i:«w,  o!  this  World  no  part? 
4*V>>*  5»:nn«rs  poor;   With  their 

i>\vB  ho'incf^t 
TVi:  »i\^cc>i  i»bc,  they  ne'er  had 

much  tucccis. 

:    i'^otf  pirt.  by  Jf/M*$  Blood  and 


V  \*\*'  vjIiuWv  thro'  Satan^s  net, 
A^tu  biuiifd  before  their  Saviour's 

Kvs 
Kr  »-..::•>  Mifdemeanors  great ; 
\lw.  i.!c  iu>  right  to  paflurc  with  the 


IffMU  ef  tie  BraireH 

Under  one  oonfteUtdcm  tSSI, 

Is  bom  to  Sin,  anddeath,  and  ill : 

And'  whether  ontwardiy  this  Plagiie 

is  feen. 
Or  only  ngcth  feoedy  within, 

6.  It  makes  no  Difference  in  his  Tiew, 
Who  is  of  ibals  the  Halband  tmCp 
Who  bids  poor  finnen  eyes  to  fee ; 
He  thinks  on  his  dedion  &te ; 
And  Souls,  who  will  bat  honour  him 

fo  far 

To  hearken  to  him,  fooa  converted 
are. 

7.  The  felf.fame  Mouth,  moft  fiee 

I         to  blefs. 
Which  h&  rerefd'd  car  Wretched- 


.». 


F^ :  c'.u(  kind  Mouth,  which  blefCng 
to  them  fpoke. 

;    OiIkfs,  whom  Gracc^s  call  and 

arm 
Alto  to  blifs  and  Life  would  form, 
lUd  never  once  committed  ought 
like  to  the    former's   fliamc    and 

fault : 
Vet   did   in  judgment  that  eternal 

Light 
Tjfown  them  too,  and  in  their  faces 

fpit. 

4.  When  now  the  virtuous  life  had 

found 
For  Glorying  no  room  or  ground  ; 
And  when  the  others  Shame  and  {lain 
Were  loll  in  his  light's  Ocean : 
Then  to  the  Land  of  life  mov  a  bad 

and  good, 
And  infight  got,  how  with  Mankind 

it  flood. 

^.  For  the  Lord's  creature,  fince  the 
day 

From  him  withdrawn  it  went  allrav. 


nefs, 

DireAs  as  alb  to  de  Wound 
In  ^e/M*$  fide  for  oar  Healtfi  bond ; 
And  who  into  that  Cave  fo  Iqighc, 

yet  mean. 
Can  enter  glad,  lo  \  he  at  once  is 

clean. 

S.  This  caufes  diat  true  Saints  could 
be. 

Makes  holy,  joftones,  adire,  free: 
And  when  we  them  commemorate, 
This    point    appears    of    greatdl 

weight, 
That  fuch  a  Lamb,  who  once  Atone- 
ment wrought. 
Approved  him&If  to  God's,  and  to 
Men's  thought. 

9-  Old  pious  Sinuw  in  his  day. 
What  was  he,  but  his  Maker's  Clay  > 
And  Sau/,  that  perfecutor  fierce. 
Was  the  Reward  of  7(/«'s  tears  : 
And  now  is  Paul  th'  Apoftle,  fiace 

that  name 
Was  giv'n  him  by  the  Spirit  of  the 

Lamb. 

10.  I'his  is  indeed  in  general 
I'he  plan  of  thofe  good  Fathers  all : 
What  Chrifiians  primitive  (fo  priz'd) 
In  God  have  wrought  andenterpriz'd, 

The 


Fci  ..  ."■■ 


im  the  ilghtmth  Ceniwyi 


The  fteachcn  apofiolic  fortitudcy 
And  blood  of  Martyrs,  was  by  grace 
made  good.  . 

11.  Of  yes:  All  what  I  an  or  doi 
^is  Grace  I  miift  afaibe  it  to : 
Grace  can  tbe  fame  to  me  maintatiiy 
£lfe  I  ihoold  have  it  ftill  in  pain ; 
Por  it  might  chance^  whateVIhoId 

t0'day» 
I  ihoiild  to^iaorrow  let  h  Aide  away. 

12.  A  harmlcfs  dove  from  Virtue's 
fchool. 

Is  like  a  Swine  corrupt  ahd  fold 
At  Mi,  -kiftt  tSiofe  pure  eyea,  where 

rione^       '  ' 

No  angel's  puve,  bat  O^r^  alohe : 

And  alfo  the  bad  rdot  has'  gdt  ftdi 

ground,  )  ■  j  .•   .  . 

That  like  a  canker  it  eats  il!  afound. 

13.  fiuty^CZfr^theLoid;  when- 
.eVr     ■  '■•■■'. 

With  Blood  and  Water  he  dta^^neajr ; 
No  wbndei-  tis  if  this  confbifie 
The  Sins,   which  round  tO  ^n£ 

prcfuine ; 
And  fo  one  can  in  Heart  ^hd'mind 

be  clean. 
And  godly  before  Angels  walk  and 

Men. 

14.  Ye  holy  brethren  f  round  the 
fpace 

(So  near  the  Throne's  refplendent 

rays) 
Where  th'  Elders  fit :  And  yon  who 

lliU 
Below  in  earthen  tents  do  dwell ! 
Let  us,   within   the  Light  of  his 

wounds  dear, 
^ioice  for  ever,  that  we  finners  are. 

I  f/Thc  more  you  fi:lt  of  fin  and  hell. 
Before  he  did  Lim&If  reveal, 
(Who  in  the  fea  our  Guilt  doth  fink ; 
And  tiil  once  breaks  the  mortal  liak. 


HS 


tliinka  it  not  firang^  feme  tamt  in 

th'  FleOi  IB  found :) 
The  more's  your  joy  to  have  efpy'd 

his  Woundi. 

16.  The  paidon'd  Thief,  umiSiifim 

too, 
Enoch  fo  fdthfbl  long  ago, 
Paulf  MagdaUn,  zjoALoKMnu^ 
Zaetittu,  HuriMpmuf 
What  are  ye?  Grace's  ferns :  the 

chro' bor'd  Side 
Did  each  to  gloiy  introduce  and 

guide. 

17.  What  play  we  then  before  our 
.    Lamb? 

Woi  children  yet  of  mortal  Frame : 
And  what  do  you  above  begin 
Round  him  ?  ye  Sinnen  freed  from 

finf 
Sing  (fpr  all  centers  here)  with  one 

accord, 
TaJ^e^  iah  ibi  Wagtt  of  thy  Smw'i,  O 

lord! 

'  '     •  '         ao8. 

VcenOer  ffteiuns  Hei  U€Uru 

1 .  'TpHOU  fouls  beft  Friend,  thoo 

X        tender  Heart, 
Who  full  of  love  bv  nature  art  f 
Who  ever  can  prefume  to  fay 
He  lov'd,  ere  thou  hadft  ihewn  the 

way? 
Who  e'er  could  boaft  his  heart  was  in 

a  flame. 
Before  the  Bridegroom  woo'd  and 

overcame  ? 

2.  One  well  may  wonder  at  fuch  love; 
All  that  is  in  us  well  may  move. 
To  think,  how  One  fo  good  and 

great. 
So  holy,  happy,  and  compleat. 
Should  pant  and  bum  to  fave  loft 

men  from  hell. 
Who  only  know  to  hate  him  and 

rebel, 

1; 


»56 


3.  Our  Enmity^s  the  only  thing 
That  we  to  move  thec»  Lord,  can 

bring: 
This  forc'd  thee  from  thy  throne 

above. 
Even  to  death  this  made  thee  love. 
Sweet  Lord  ?  how  Kingly  doth  thy 

grace  appear, 
O  what  a  Mafter-piece  of  love  is 

here! 

4.  What  coldell  hearts  can  chafer  but 

burn. 
When  to  thy  Lovers  ftrong  £re  they 

torn? 
Yes,  they  muft  feel  a  kindling  ray, 
Difiblve  in  tears,  and  melt  away. 
Dear  Lamb !  thy  love  is  fuch  an 

endlefs  (lore. 
The  wit  of  man  muft  filently  adore. 

;.  But  yet  the  (imple  Babes  delight 
To  prattle  of  it  day  and  night : 
Poor  fmners  to  dcfcribe  it  know. 
All  who  continue  fmall  and  low, 
Who  both  themfelves  and  thy  kind 

Influence  feel ; 
Thefc  of  their  Lamb  can  pleafing 

wondcrb  tell. 

6.  However  weak  and  helplefs  we, 
J  lowcver  pow'rful  fin  may  be. 
Our  flreogth  is.  Thou  hall  caird  and 

wood. 
And  chofen  us,  when  void  of  good  ; 
i-ience  wc  believe,  we  never  need  to 

yield, 
But  leave  it  to  our  Lamb  to  gain  the 

field. 

7.  Yes,  yes,  thou  faithful  watchful 

Heart ! 
Thou  ever  lov'Il  to  take  our  part ; 
Thou  know'ft  thy  own  to  fhelter  ilill 
In  evVy  danger,  nvry  III, 
Tho'  Beelzebub  with  all  his  helliih 

band 
Together  join,  and  dl  againfl  thee 

itand. 


Ifymu  of  the  Brttbren 

2.  And  now  oar  An  r  (tkis  be  di^ 

Name: 
Since  all  the  titles  we  can  framCi 
Thy  Nature  never  can  explain. 
Or  lightly  to  the  mark  attadn : 
No  wit  of  man  this  point  can  hrdui 

drive. 
Than  to  «ve  o*er»  not  fee*  bdieve^ 

and  live.) 

9.  See  f  we  fall  down,  (but  not  tluo* 

fear, 
Asif  the  wrath  of  God  was  near;) 
No,  thro*  thy  lovers  attra6Ung  flani 
We  fink,  qnitc  melted  into  fliame. 
Before  the  Throne,  where  thra,  dev 

flaughterM  Love. 
In  glory  fitt'ft,.  adqfd  by  all  abote. 

to.  Reach  out  thy  Scepter,  King  of 

lovet 
Let  us  thy  royal  Favour  prove ; 
Its  point  to  us-ward  ever  turn. 
Grant  us  a  touch,  and  make  us  bum : 
The  heart  thus  warmed,  the  mouth 

to  (peak  will  know, 
Th^  obedient  eye  will  learn  to  ovo- 

flow. 


\ 


209. 
£D  0ottr0  Camm  bod  tounlinr. 

1 .  /^  Lamb  of  God  fo  wounded  I 
KJ     Who  had  before  all  Time 

To  bleed  and  die  confented  ; 

Since  even  then  in  him 
There  was  this  double  thought  and 
care. 

Of  making  and  redeeming 
His  Hod  of  finners  dear. 

2.  O  Figure  I  which  as  flaughter*d 
Ev'n  then  did  forth  appear; 

While  he  our  God  confider'd. 
How  happy  and  how  fair 

A  Sinner-houfhold  might  be  ilylM, 
When  once  by  th*  holy  Sufferings 

Of  the  Lamb  iccondl^d  ! 


LorA,  long  ere  his  bearing 
Muure,  Flt^  uid  bone, 

wat  ptepfffiig, 

a  Church  of  hjs  own 
Jl  of  finoers  by  his  grace, 
had  decreed  beforehand 
1  Jhonld  come  to  pafs. 

'midS  our  Fall  and  damage, 
ve  cheai'd  and  relier'd 
3g  the  Godhead'*  ImagCt 

ut  the  Lamb  letriev'd  I 
imb  fo  kind  and  wondcrfitl> 
much  did  ihy  firide  coft  thee, 
ridegroom  of  the  foul  ? 
view  the  precious  BniifeS) 
:h  have  inflij^ed  been 
our  of  thy  diftrefles  j 
n  thou  the  Load  of  fm    < 
1  the  Crofs'i  tree  fultain, 
y  own  fpotlefs  Body, 
'iftim  for  ua  fluo. 
Counds  fo  wide  torn  open, 
t  glory  from  you  flows  ! 
;,  whate'er  may  happen, 
finner's  Home  and  houfe, 

for  ever  will  abide  ( 
herefore  was  it  given, 
und  within  his  Side, 
wife  thofe  caves  of  fheltcr 
ands  and  Feet  we  know, 
IB  poor  Malefaftor 

naiU  he  was  pierc'd  thro' : 
1-prints  of  the  Lamb  fo  pure, 
lai  Great  Seal,  which  renders 
ace  elefUoQ  fure. 
:  'tis  this  holy  Bleeding 
:h  us  fupports  alone  ; 
Ireams  are  thence  proceeding, 
re  the  dear  Church,  his  own, 
Gfh  in  its  dement, 

eternal  Ages 
m  in  full  content, 
lours  fo  blefs'd  and  favour'd, 
n  the  Lamb's  wonndg  feni 


ni  the  eighteenth  Century.  15^' 

Such  Shine,  that  we  difcover'd 
Our  Way  on  this  dark,  earth  I 

He  has  all  eafy  to  ns  made  i 
We  walk  in  Light  alresdy. 

Till  we  arc  thro'  convcy'd : 

10.  Till  we  Ihali  fee  our  Jtjks 
In  his  Lamb's  form  fo  bright ! 

O  how  will  it  fitrprize  ns. 
When  he  his  Kingdom's  might 

Shall  with  his  finoer  members  {harej 
That  loving  hearty  Brother, 

That  Lamb  and  Sh^herd  dear  ! 

1 1 .  Then  Ihall  wc  fee  him  bett«^ 
So  as  he  is  indeed  i 

And  nnderlland  each  Matter, 
Which  now  is  partly  hid : 

Enough  that  he,  ere  one  pemivet. 
To  u)  thro'  his  own  Saff'rings 

Again  Heav'n's  glory  gives. 

1 2.  Ye  blefi  angelic  Orders, 
Confider  well  our  God  : 

You're  wife  by  Fall  of  others  j 
Obferve  his  Plan  fo  broad. 

So  deep,  with  his  whole  Sinner-race : 
No  more  \  you  can  but  fee  it 

As  tho'  half  vcil'd  it  was. 

13.  You  too  have  got  yonr  know- 
ledge 

Only  fince  'twas  reveal'd  ; 
You've  leave  to  do  him  Homage, 

Whofe  Blood  below  was  fpia'd  i 
The  Lamb,  who  as  reftores  again 

By  his  own  Fiefh  fo  martyr'd, 
Deferves  your  loudeft  flrain. 

14.  Now  venerable  Body, 
Church  !  his  redeemed  Bride, 

Shine  in  thy  Hufband's  gtof)'. 
Who  for  thee  bled  and  died. 

Ve"re  elfe  a  People  mean  and  low  ; 
But  now  ye  arc  God's  Ilotiour « 

HI5  Blood  ha»  made  it  fo. 

1 5.  HaUetujah  !  in  the  Nnme 
Of  him  who  all  doth  feed  ; 

Unto  whofe  Yea  and  Amen 
Each  Creature  giveih  beed  ! 

3  ,  tVA 
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That  blefied  Lambi  which  J<ihn  once 
faw 
As  if  it  had  been  flaaghtcrM» 
Is  our  great  Jeh^'vab, 

1 6.  We  will  fcmain  his  finners, 
Humble,  yet  in  Heart  clean  ; 

And  have  in  hand  his  matters. 
Till  we  his  Aim  attain  : 

He  leads  his  VefTel  foon  and  late. 
Our  Noah^  wbo*s  our  Comfort 

In  toil  however  great. 

210. 

1 .  'T^HOU  haft  told  us  long  ago 

X     That    the    things    wodd 

happen  fo ; 
We  have  ventured  upon  thee. 
And  wc  truft  thee  certainly. 

2.  Thou  wilt  keep  what  thou  haft 

faid  ; 
*  All  fuch  as  have  with  me  ftald 
••  Under  Tribulation, 
*«  ril  fave  from  the  wicked  one." 

3.  Children,  fee  the  Houfe  of  God  ; 
There  begins  he  with  his  Rod  :  * 
Keep  the  Word  of  Patience  faft. 
Your  reward  will  ever  laft. 

•  z  Peter  iv.  17. 

4.  Jffiis^  who  thro'  Sufferings, 
Brought  to  Victory  his  thiiig? ; 
Wo'n't  ev'n  this  day  us  for  lake. 
When  fome  fuff*rings  wc  p  rtake. 

5.  Sat  any  I  can  fee,  intends 
Some  thing  worfe  before  Uc  ends ; 
He  docs  fome  in  Chains  confine : 
Durft  he  ?  here  am  I  and  mine ! 

6.  Deartft  Lamb,  lo,  here  we  arc. 
Willing  of  the  Crofs  to  iharc; 
Wholly  unto  thee  rcfign'd. 

With  a  childlike,  ch^arful  m'nd. 

7.  Who,  who  is  on  the  Lord's  fide  ? 
Who  will  his  Blood  bartlci  fiv^ht  ? 
Come  ! —  Whoever  hnth  no  heart, 
Lei  him  foon  from  hence  depart. 


8.  Will  ye  by  the  DiOies  fluid. 
When  the  SuPringt  are  at  hand? 
If  ye  tarry  with  t&  meat. 
Think !  "  a  Lion  may  qs  cat«*'  * 

f  Matt.  s«  39*     1  Ret.  v.  S* 

9.  Boys,  yeM  like  to  lick  anddriak; 
Yet  God's  with  yon  \  do  not  fluink: 
His  great  Pow'r  and  wooder-kaad 
Surely  makes  a  blefled  End; 

10.  Are  ye  lookM  npoB  as  Foob  ? 
WeU  !  think,  how  ^e  deviTi  coob 
Mock*d  oar  God  opoa  theTic^ 
And  how  willing  uifierM  he. 

11.  Come!  well  go  to  onr  bicfi'd 
God, 

Who  was  beaten  with  met  rod; 
Hands,  and  hearts  to  him  well  g^ 
Unto  him  to  die,  to  live. 

I 

211. 

Du  torn  llamm  0e&enctiestr« 

1 .  Qlnner.flock  fo  highly  blefled  f 

0  Church,  thou  happy  JefuV 
bride  I 

Now  I  know  that  thou  art  placed 
Round  aboat  his  bleeding  Sidci 

Ah  !  the  Lamb  did  us  difeover 
Sinful  people,  void  of  Good  ; 

But  in  his  wounds  weVe  doath'dovcr 
With  the  Righteoufnefs  of  God. 

2.  What  God  deals  with  fuch  com- 

paiiion 

As  our  great  Creator  high, 
\\  ho  thro"  his  own  Blood  and  Paflxon,' 

Brought  us  to  the  Godhead  nigh  I 
Who  made  Reconciliation 

For  Man's  Species  as  it  was : 
For  the  Caufe  of  our  falvatxon 

h  God  Jcfus  and  his  crofs. 

3.  Put  all  mankind^s  love  together. 
And  all  angels  love  above. 

In  coniparTon,  'tis  a  feather 

1  o  a  world,  to  Jefu's  Love. 

None 


-J*- 


This   jpoor 
angoitn 


in  the  eigbtetntb  Century. 

Noae  e^er  left  hU  Crown  and  banner. 

None  has  left  his  throne  till  now. 
To  refiore  to  king)[y  Honoaj 

An  Adultrefs  mean  and  lovv. 

4*  None  but  he  wa$  e'o'  expoCed 

By  free  choice  to  Infamy  ; 
Nome  by  his  own  death  e*cr  chofe  yet 

To  eicalt  his  enemy : 
Bat  Chrift  did.    O  wondrons  eraces ! 

For  hi«  creature  Death  he  bore, 
Who  ilept  in  his  Foe's  embraces ; 

He  WAS  wedded  to  a  Whore.  * 

*  Jerem.  iij*  i. 

{•  For  his  church  the  Maker  ch«6th 

To  (hed  fandifying  Blood ; 
Hia  newTeft*ment  introdaceth 

A  new  Pajfah^  High-prieft  good  f 
Read   his  Names  throaghout  the 
Scripture; 

Wonderful  i  f  this  is  n<7t  all ; 
(Oh !  my  foul  is  fiU'd  with  rapture) 

He^s  whatever  we  goodly  call. 

'I*  liakh  ix.  6. 

6.  God  ind  Man  were  now  united ; 
To  fave  was  his  plan  once  fixM, 

To  condemn  he  ne'er  delighted ; 

God  with  earthly  Clay  was  mix'd ; 
Has  for  him  a  fpoufe  eledted. 

Who  fed  on  mean  Hu&s  with 
fwine :     . 
None  but  he  could  fo  e/Fefl  it. 

To  join  human  and  divine. 

7.  Freely  to  be  death  enduring. 
And  pour  forth  one's  own  heart's 

blood, 
Grace  for  Caitiffs  bafe  procuring ; 

He  that  can  do  this,  is  G  o  d. 
Jefus  is  my  God  moft  gracious, 
As  the  Holy  Ghoft  me  tells : 
Look  into  his  Side's  wound  fpacious. 
That's  the  fchool,  }  and  no  where 
elfe. 


^&9 

8.   Thofe  that  call  him  th'  Ages 
Father,  * 

Learnt  it  on  mount  Calvary ; 
But  they*re  idiots  all  toe^ther. 

Who  him  younger  take  to  be. 
Ah  f  poor  fouls,  who  are  difperfed 

In  fuch  fe£b  with  nonfenfe  fh>r'd« 
Where  Lamb's  Blood  is  not  rehcarfed. 

Nor  his  holy  Coxple  ador'd  I 

*  lialah  iz« 


Servant ,    who 


in 


§  John  XX.  28. 


On  the  Gallows  fpilt  his  blood, 
Jefus  Chrift,  mfho  thus  did  languifli. 

Is  the  ever-living  God :  • 
The  Lamb's  Flock  yields  deep  at- 
tention 

To  the  Fooliflmeft  of  God, 
And  can  bear  no  Godhead's  mention. 

But  whafs  found  in  Jcfu's  blood. 

10.  Muft  not  thofe  meet  a  death*a 
favour,    ' 

And  be  humbled  in  the  pit. 
Who  difdain  the  Crofs's  favour, 

And  won't  to  that  Blood  fubmit  ? 
He  diat  without  Chrifl's  Oblation, 

Sweat  and  bruifes,  wounds  and 
gore. 
Does  attempt  fin's  Expiation, 

Is  without  God  evermore, 

>ii.  JefuChrifl!  thou  God  of  Ages, 

Father  of  Eterni^  I 
Thy  Side  to  thy  folk  prefages 

Thy  profound  Divinity : 
They  revere  that  Refuge-city, 

And  feel  happy  in  thy  fmart. 
Look  on  thofe  Divines  with  pity 

Who're  no  Sinners  poor  in  heart. 


12.  Mother!  keep  in  thy  embraces 

All  .the  People  of  the  Son ; 
Holy  Father !  dwell  with  graces 
'  *Mong(l  them  and  in  ev'ry  one: 


Thy 
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Thy  abfolved  finncrchoir,  I  How  worms,  Alt  of  right,  condem- 

•  "-  •   '^^    *•  •      I         nation  did  ment. 

Arc  freed  from  cnrfe,  from  fin,  and 
heU. 

Ye  finners  fo  holy  I  in  yon  appear 

The  Children's  Signs  fully,  of  Us 
Realm  here ; 

Your  foreheads  difplaying  the  Irra- 
diation, 

Altho*  *cis  a  riddle  to  man^a  fpeca- 
lation. 

4.  ThoQ  wifeft  of  Monarchst  dum 
Lord  of  Creation, 

How  wond'rous  are  the  things  we 

feel 
Bat  yet  too,  how  blefs*d  F  thro*  the 

Adminiftradon 
Thoa  bear*ft  in  God*s  dear  family. 
Here  fick  ones  moft   hnrted,  thy 

Skill  have  own*d : 
To  be  ne*er  diverted  from  thy  dear 

Wounds, 
7^e  fam  is  and  fubftance,  amongft 

the  poor  finners. 
Of  all   the  wife  Maxims  whereby 

they  are  winners. 

5.  They  go  and  bear  witnefs  with 
voice  weak  and  humble. 

Which  yet  the  heart  and  foul  goes 
thro' : 

At  this,  feme  that  hear  it,  for  en- 
mity grumble ; 

Others  with  gladnefs  take  it  fo. 

How  Jefus  now  painted  on  Crofs^s 
tree, 

Ev^n  them  makes  acquainted  moft 
ravifliingly. 

That  he,  tho'  the  Beggars  poor  Hoft 
be  enlarged. 

Has  amply  the  Debts  of  each  iinner 
diicharged. 

6.  What  binds  us  but  this,  and  heart 
pierces  and  marrow, 

Lordjefuf  Health  of  human  Race  ? 


Til 


Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghoft  I 

Jlefs  the  Wounds  with  heart's  defire; 

Thefe  engage  their  fpiriu  moft. 


212. 

Z)u  liehlic^et  Il^eilantit  Hu  IKonia,  ec* 

1 .  £^  Lovelieft  Saviour,  thou  friend 
\^      of  Uprightnefs ! 

A  little  choir  of^fmners  fee ; 

It  blufhes   at  view  of  thy  infinite 

Brightnefs, 
Yet    on    the    Crofs    contemplates 

thee. 
A  King  thou'rt  however  of  atoms 

fmall ; 
Defpifer  thou'rt  never  of  poor  and 

frail : 
This  makes  thee  fo  readily  grant  our 

petition, 
To  come  in  our  'midft  and  enlarge 

our  fruition. 

2.  The  naked,   the  flihy,  the  in- 

famous Sinners 
Thouchufcft  for  thy  play  of  grace  ! 
<Pf  death's  flaves  thou  makeil  (ev'n 

when  but  beginners) 
Children,  whofe  lovely  Air  betrays 
A   tender  Compundion  from  fin's 

deep  wound  ; 
Full  Cure  by  the  Unftion,  which  they 

have  found 
In  thy  Flelh  \o  holy,  thy  Corpfe's 

oblation  ; 
Tho'  Reafon  againft  it  make  blind 

proteflation. 

3.  Ye  fons,  who  the  Grace  free  and 

mighty  inherit. 
Ye  know  much  more  than  tongue 
can  tell ; 


HJ-«.-- 


in  ibe  mgbteemb  CenHay.  i6r 

What  mighty  joy  and  coonge  good. 

And  fafety  and  felicity. 

Do  thy  moft  holy  SufPriogs  give. 

To  thy  foiilsy  who  on  thee  l^lieve  f 

*  ^ 

2.  Thou  didft  from  thy  bright  throne 

defcend. 
The  Father^s  dear  and  only  Son, 
Thy  Strength  and  blood  for  as  to 

fpend. 


:if  iblely  thv  CfoTs^a  (harp  pangs 

and  thy  lorrow, 
nd  the  full  Raafojn  by  thy  grace^ 
e  heralds  admiring,  proclaim  the 

blood 
f  Jefufl   expiring,    with   courage 

good; 
o  heait  e>r  diiTolved  by  all  the 

Law^s  thunder, 
jt  rocks  'fore  the  Meflage  of  peace   in  th*  human  Flcfli  thoa  didft  pot  on ; 


cleave  afunder. 

,  To  thee  m«ft  each  month  be  this 
freely  confefllng, 

p  thy  (b  bitter  SuffVings  praife ; 

hat  hearts  never  glow,  or  are  bow'd 
with  fuch  blefling, 

%  by  thy  Wounds  hoc  crimfon  rays. ! 

he  Law  iie*er  creating  right  (hame 
or  tears, 

:ts  but  heart  a  fretting,  and  foot 
enfnares: 

ut  when  of  Atonement  we  get  re- 
velation, 

*bis  cauies  a  chearfully-bowed  Sen- 
fation. 

.  Does  not  thy  heart  in  thee  feel 
.  ftrong  palpitation, 

'hou  dearefl  Crofs-chorch  f  when 
it  weighs, 

l^hat  flows  from  the  Lamb*s  five 
dear  Wells  of  ialvation, 

V)i2X  peace  delicious,  reft,  and  grace? 

7ho  now  would  be  fearful  ?  he  for 
us  bled : 

^ho  would  not  be  chearful  ?  ^tis 
finiihcd. 

)  members  I  let's  this  point  be  child- 
likely  preiTing, 

lis  crofs  brings  us  peace,  ami  his* 
Sufferings  ble^g. 


213. 
^  t^eutft  Ieic;)nam  am  creutfe^  Clamm 
Precious  Body  on  the  Wood, 


o 


And  by  thy  death  to  £nifh  weU 
The  Miseries  into  which  we  fell. 

3.  To  be  a  Man  like  os  throughout, 
Seem'd  to  thy  wifdom  th^  oidy  Way, 
By  which  it  could  be  brought  about. 
That  oat  of  Satan^s  hateful  fway. 
And  out  of  Death's  ftrong  prifon* 

doer. 
We   might  with  thee   come  thro* 
fectue. 

4.  As  Man,  with  that  fame  PowV 
divine 

Which  cap't  be  fathom'd   by  our 

mind. 
Thou  didft  us  once  redeem  and  win  ; 
Aod,  thanks  to  God !  there's  nought 

behind. 
But  that  thou  conquer,'  as  God's 

All  En'mies  who  would  thee  refift. 

^ .  O  gradous  Son  of  God  and  Man  ! 
The  dear-bought  purchafe  of  thy 

Toil, 
Thy  church,  who  knows  thy  Crofs's 

plan. 
With  love  moft  tender  all  the  while, 
Continaes  looking  at  each  wooad. 
Each  Smart  which  thou  for  her  haft 

founds 

6.  Moft  dear  and  facred  Energy, 
In  thofe  bleft  fufferings  contained. 
Which  did  for  us  avail  and  w.  igh  ! 
Make  oowour  church,  thy  chofen 
Band, 


^     ^  . ,  .     ,    Conformable  from  her  whole  heart 

Our  Bridegroom  m  eternity  I  U*^  ^yC  Image  of  the  Man  of  fmart. 

LI  7. 
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7.   Mike  her  to  thee  fo  true  and 
whole^ 

To  whom  (he  ftands  efpous*d  and 
giv'n ; 

That  by  her,  alfo  evVy  foul 

May  fee  and    learn    the  Will 
Heav'n : 

Soon  let  her  reach  each  Wound- 
hole's  grace. 

Let  thy  whole  Teftament  take  place. 

S.  Remain  thou  to  her  always  here. 
In  this  her  Warfare's  time,  that  (he 
Find  thee  before  her  eyes,  as  there 
Eternally  *twill  alfo  be : 
Fully  let  her  be  alcertain'd, 
How  thy  five  Wounds  about  thee 
(land. 

9.  So  let,  O  Lamb,  who  once  haft 

bled ! 
F.v'n  under  IVials  numberlefs 
On  thy  dc^  be  ever  read. 
In  everything,  and  time,  and  place, 
That  mcL'k  and  quite  devoted  Mind, 
To   which   thy  Corpfc  its  Friends 

doth  bind. 

10.  And,  O  bleft  Body,  on  the  tree 
So  forely  wounded  !  (lill  maintain 
All  thy  Church-members  found  and 

free. 

Till  cvVy  BlclTing  they  attain 
Which  thou,  the  Church's  life  and 

Lord, 
Haft  in  this  Time  for  them  prepared. 

214. 

^tf r  l^txit  tDir  bitten  Ce^^r* 

I .  T^  /I  After    dear  !     our    earneft 

IVl       pray'r 

Is  for  thy  Church  here  below ; 
Evermore  thy  bleffings  (howV, 

Thy  Heart  cleaves  to  her,    we 
know : 
She's  indeed  efpous'd  to  thee. 
Rib  of  thy  own  Body  (he. 


Hytnm  of  the  Brethren 

And  we  children  all,  thro*  graces 
*Moiigft  thy  Membm  have  a  plac 

2.  Friend  moft  kind f  wc^re  tod 
joined. 

All  oor  inner  part  is  nunr^d ; 
Our  heart  now  does  overflow. 

Crying  fofc  for  the  Bdov^d : 
Let  us  never  be  content, 
(Seal  our  Wi(h  with  thy  aflcnt} 
Till  we  all,  ev'n  as  we^re  here. 
In  thee  fully  plunged  are. 

3.  Deareft  Heart!   thoa*rt  fall 
fmart. 

When  with  Souls  it  goes  not  wd 
But  doft  fmile,  as  o*er  a  fpoil. 

When  thy  Folk  a  Bleffing  feel : 
With  love's  fire  we  thee  embrace. 
Seize  us  throoghly  with  thy  Gnux 
And  make  our  whole  heart   ai 

mind 
For  thy  Crofs'  Reward  refign'd. 

4.  Love  and  greet  that  Yoke  To  fwe 
All  who  Brotherhood  have  wagV 

Crofs*s  train,  thou  art,  (*tis  plak) 
She,  to  whom  our  God*s  engagV 
Him  the  Prince  of  life  receive ; 
Lightnefs  curfe  and  far  off  drive ; 
Jefii^  Servants  true  and  free 
Unto  death  enamoured  be. 


215. 

Stuf  JeCum  OnH  unfre  ceHankm  a 

ricS^tct. 

I .  nr^O  Jcfus  all  our  foul  diredi 

JL         is. 
We  now  have  bound  ourfelves  f< 

ever  his : 
O !  he  hath  drawn  us  with  the  Con 

of  love, 
His  fatisfying  fweetnefs    now  m 

prove. 
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in  $bi  eigbMHtb  Century. 


He  dips  as  in  the  blood  ud 

water- HreaiiTy 
e  taf^e  the  Honeyy  find  a  light*iUDg 

beam:  ♦ 
e  hath  deferv'd  as,  free  ourfeWes 

we  give; 
e  hath  redeemed  usi  to  him  will  we 

live. 

*  X  Sam.  xiv.  27. 

He  was  oar  Surety,  he  retrievM 

oar  lofs, 
efs'd  Founder  of  the  Order  of  the 

Crots : 
e  leads  us  noil^,  as  once  old  Ifraeti 

race, 
ho  can  recoant  the  Wonders  of 

his  grace  r 

Lord,   we  would  hate  otorfdves 

for  Love  to  thee, 
ad  on  matured  thought  thy  Servants 

be; 
nly  thy  Influence  with  Power  (hed, 
ad  all  our  enemies  (hall  be   as 

bread.  $ 

§  Num.  xiv.  9. 
2l6. 

THOU  who  of  old  the  Leader 
was, 
nd  Guide  of  Ifraeti  chofen  Race, 
ho  by  thy  own  almighty  Hand, 
id  11  bring  (hem  fafe  from  Egypt*% 

land ; 
cloud  thy  brightnefs  veiling  in  the 

day, 
t  night  thy  pillar'd  fire  did  mark 

their  way  ! 

No  Obftade  however  great 
)uld  then  prevent  their  fafe  retreat  1 
le  waters  fled  with  rapid  fweep, 
le  mountains  ikippM  like  frighted 
Iheep; 


i6i 


From  flinty  rocks  giilk^d  forth  u 

flreaming  flood. 
The    barren    Defart's    filled    with 

heavenly  Food. 

3.  That  mighty  PowV  thoa  then 

didft  fliewf 
Aflur'd  we  are,  attends  at  now ; 
Yea,  mnch  more  tender  wstchfnl 

Care 
We  thy  thrice  happy  children  (hare  ; 
Thy  goidance  fore,  tho'  fecret,  wc 

purfoe. 
Thy  Spirit's  voice  and  Beck  we  ever 

view. 

4.  Thee  we  approadi  withrer^rence 

low. 
But  yet  thy  loving  Heart  well  know ; 
No  fervile  dread  oar  fpirits  fiU, 
'Tis  filial  holy  ftiaroe  we  fed ; 
We  beg  thy  nearell  Prefence  with  us 

now. 
Thy  facred  Undxon  all  odr  hearts 

overflow. 

5.  How  fliall  we.  Lord,  exprefs  our 

mind  ? 
Words  come  far  ihort,  are  too  con* 

fin'd; 
Our  moved  Breafts  muft  then  declare 
(A  language  which  thoa  befl  canft 

hear) 
The  lively  fenfe  we  have  of  thy  rich 

grace. 
In  choofing  us  thy  own  peculiar  Race. 

6.  Thy  Guidance  may  we  never 

leave ; 
To  thee  oar  Elder  ever  deave; 
Thy  Blood-mark  on  oar  foreiieads  be. 
That  the  deriding  World  may  fee 
We  thy  bleft  people  are^  thy  chofen 

train, 
Bought  with  the  price  of  thy  fo  hitter 

Paitti 

7.  Unite  OS,  Lord,  with  cords  of  love ; 
Wdghty  kt  each  the  Ueffing  prove. 
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1^4  Hjfmns  of  $h$  Breiirm 

Of  being  of  that  Brmherhood, 
Whofe  Standard  is  the  Crofs*s  wood ; 
Hit  greateft  blifs  may  each  efteem't, 

to  be 
The  leaft  of  all  thy  happy  Family. 

8.  And  in  our  hearts,  dear  Lord, 

difplay 
Thy  Death  and  woands  more  dear 

each  day ; 
Let  us,  in  all  its  Fruits,  pofTefs 
^  Thy  blood- bought  Grace  and  righ- 

teoufnefs : 
I^et  no  one  know  of  any  good  befide ! 
Thu%  Hufband  dear,  prefcrve  thy 

chofen  bride. 


1 .  Q  Weeteil  Heart,  what  pain  and 
O      fmart 
Didft  thou  freely  undergo. 

When  the  curfe,  and  what  is  worfe. 

All  our  fins  on  thee  did  How  ! 
What  then  mov'd  thee,  tender  Lamb  r 
Nothing  but  thy  love's  (b-ong  Hame, 
Thou  faw'll  me  in  mifery. 
And  thy  heart  did  pity  me. 

2.  Thanks  to  thee  eternally 
For  fuch  wondrous  hearty  Love ; 

For  thy  Crofs,  whereby  our  lots 
Did  to  greater  glory  prove ; 

For  thy  Light,  which  makes  us  fee 
That  we  can  (o  happy  be. 

When  we  trull  with  all  our  heart 

On  thy  all-atoning  Smart  I 

3.  What  had  we  but  mifery, 
When  in  bondage  to  the  Woild  ? 

It  did  draw,  ev*n  tho'  we  faw 
We  were  into  ruin  hurl'd. 
But  thy  Blood  hath  fet  us  free 
From  that  cruel  flaver) , 
And  hath  made  our  hearts  right  glad. 
For  thou  then  becam*fl  our  Head. 

4.  W^hat  can  we  now  give  to  thee 
For  fuch  uncxpeded  grace  ? 


We  are  Sin,  vi^out. 

Ere  we  fee  thy 
And  what  Good  is  in  ui  (own. 
Is  not  ours,  it  is  thy  own. 
Oar  own  gloiy  is  cor  ihime : 
Thy  Shame  is  our  glory,  Lamb! 
;.  This  is  right:  O  may  the  light' 

Of  thy  tender  loving  Heart 
Never  be  removed  from  me  ! 

May  thy  Death,  thy  blood  aad 
fmart 
Fill  my  heart  with  conftant  peace. 
Till  my  Breath  in  me  fhall  ccafe. 
And  I  ihall  eternally 
With  the  holy  iinnen  be  I 
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i.T  Thank  and 

X       name. 
That  thy  Mouth  calKd  mc,  ere  I  cane 

To  feck  thee  or  falvation  ; 
Yea  when  I  was  in  full  career 
Of  fm,  which  then  was  very  dear 

To  my  bafe  inclination  : 
-"  Hold  ilill  f  I  will 

Give  true  comfort  ?  be  my  Confort 

lo  my  Kingdom : 

Therefore  have  I  paid  thy  Ran- 
fom."  ^ 

2.  Pye  felt  fmcethen  bymanyprtwfi  ' 
I  Thy  Love  j  with  many  fwcct  Re- 
'  proofs 

Of  thy  dear  holy  Spirit  ;  \ 

Who  does  corred  (6  tenderly,  i 

And  more  and  more  explains  to  me  ' 

My  Lamb,  his  blood  and  merit: 
Oft  he  draws  me 
I'o  receiving  (thro'  believing^ 
And  fubmiifion} 
Of  my  faults  a  fre(h  remiifion. 
3 .  How  often  have  I  been  oppreIs*d  ? 
Or  elfe  by  flelh  and  world  caxe(s*d, 
To  wear  again  fomc  Fcacr  ? 
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It  ntgBl  kare  been  fo,  hud  not  Grace 

Trcf^Tv^d  IDC  by  its  fecret  ways. 

And  taaght  me  what  was  better ; 
Broke  that,  whkh  not 
Was  well  fi^eafing,  to  th^  increaiing 
The  fruition 
Of  thy  LoTCy  my  right  Coi^dition. 

4.  What  now  is  love  ?  To  be  quite 

thine ; 
United  in  ihy  Light  divine 

With  thy  dear  Congregation  ; 
T*  enjoy  with  her  thy  peace  and  reft. 
Reproach  and  Shame  when  thou  (ccft 
beft. 

And  then  thy  Confolation : 
With  her  to  (hare 
All  thy  favour,  and  to  favour 
That  fweet  Offering 
Of  thy  crofs,  and  blood  and  Suffering. 

5.  Ah  Lamb !  make  me,  like  thet, 

a  Child : 
So  Ample,   wife,   and  meek,   and 

mild; 
So  ^ithfiil  in  each  Fnndion, 
Which  I  for  thee  ihall  e*er  perform ; 
To  love  thy  Flock  more  than  in 

form, 
Led  by  the  Spirit^s  undion ; 
Briefly,  let  be 

My  Deportment  a  clear  Comment 
On  thofe  Tidings, 
Which   do  he2  Mankind's  Back' 

flidings. 

219. 

3[n  JeCu  jESamen  icj^  alleine^ 

i.TN  Jefu's  Name   I   am  com* 
JL      mendng 

My  nfnal  Calling's  Laboor  now : 
O,  as  he  did,  might  I  it  do ! 

His  Sweat  be  holinrfs  difpenfinff 

To  mine,  and  cleaning. 


Mb  Ce finny.  1^5 

2.  It  a  four  finit  of  Edin\  Breach  is. 
That  I  muft  do  my  work  with 

Toil : 
Therefore  I. meekly  bear  it  will. 
And    think,    when  Wcarinefs   me 
touches. 

They're  but  old  aches. 

3.  Let  no  mindfeliiih,  which  Love 

fmothen, 
DiTcourage  me,  a  part  to  give 
Of  what  I  from  thy  Hand  receive 
To  any  brethren  poor,  thy  lovers, 

And  ev'n  to  others. 

220. 

Wii  ^abm  un«  tioc(  lieh, 

I •  ITJ/*^  ^  «*ch  other  bear 

V  V    A  Lowe  fo  ftrong  and  dear, 
I  fcarce  think,  't  has  been  known, 
A  hnfband  has  felt  e'er 
Tward  his  own  fleih  and  bone 

Sympathv  more  dofe ; 

Nor  a  wife's  love  rofe 

Higher  to  her  fpoafe. 

2.  AbigiuVt  wedded  Man 
Could  fay  of  J§nathaH, 
That  he  lov'd  him  more. 
Than  her  in  nature's  ftrain ; 
Him  to  his  Grave  he  bore 

With  this  Moan  at  laft, 
"  Great  in  love  thon  waft, 
«•  Women's  it  furpaft." 

3.  And  herein  he  faid  much : 
Yet  if  that  point  yon  touch. 
What  now  is  Brethren's  love  ? 
(As  he  blefs'd  us  with  fuch. 
Who  writes  our  names  above) 

Here  each  faithful  Man 
Prize  his  Brother  can 
Above  JoMathatt, 

4.  And  thb  Heartlove  is  fcen. 
Since  Church-times  did  begin. 
Something  quite  general : 
Whereby  no  joy  or  pain 

i- 1  i  On 
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On  one  alone  does  Ml ; 
But  if  one  feels  Woe, 
Or  in  Praile  does  flow. 
Thro*  the  whole  "tis  fo. 


5.  Thus  in  this  Folk  may  well 
Be  mark'd  a  tenderer  Zeal, 
Than  in  thefejda)  s  one  dare 
Deem  oft  attainable 

£v'n  by  a  married  pair. 
Yea,  >ach  fevVal  State 
Holds,  iince  that  bleft  date^ 
Union  mof^  compleat. 

6.  The  Parents  hearts  are  made 
0>r  th'  holy  Children  •  glad  ; 
Theirs  o'er  their  Parents  too. 

O  what  bright  Flame's  difplay'd 
Thofe  happy  Tents  all  thro\ 
Where  love  bears  the  fway. 
And  one  manage  may. 
In  the  Load's  own  Way  I 

•   1  Cor.  vii.   14. 

7.  Wedlock's  io  pure  affair. 
That  Bond  particular. 

Which  all-wife  Love's  own  hand 
Did  tie,  by  reafons  fair 
And  myflic  ground  fuftain'd, 
(Which  who  right  attains. 
He  knows  what  it  means :) 
On  this  Magnet  leans. 

S.  Church!  love  thy  felf  all  o'er. 

Inwardly  more  and  more. 

With  an  anointed  Mind  ; 

For  God  hath  thee,  before 

All  worlds,  for  Love  defign'd  ; 
It  well  fuits  thy  cafe. 
That  in  thy  Embrace 
Friends  and  Foes  have  place. 

o.  In  God's  Name  love  on  flill : 
Mean  while.  Church  !  I  know  well 
One  true  and  faithful  Heart, 
(Whofe  name  I  peed  not  tel}) 
^e  love's  0>I  does  impart ; 
rie  his  foes  does  feed. 
And  in  their  foul's  need, 

Coes  for  them  to  bleed. 

V-       '■ 


10.  This  chofen  wondions  Ha 
Once,  under  fach  keen  iknart,. 
Where  others  mad  had  grown^ 
Two  Hearts  did  by  his  art 
To  one  iove'<  torcji  melt  down; 

Mary  and  his  Jdim  : 
Here  of  each  fex  one. 
Brother  love  begun. 

1 1 .  This  1ove*s  by  as  rehearsed 
Which,  fiace  the  Side  was  pier 
Of  our  Love  cnicify*d. 

To  th'  laft  does,  as  at  firft. 
The  Church's  Crown  abide : 
Thence  fo  mach  loves  fhc  I 
But  who,  than  all  we» 
Loves  dill  ilronger  ?  He. 

221. 

er^ciOi  ItippTcimCt,  (unisci  Hpfix 

1 .  /^congregation  !    Chrift's 
V>       tion ! 

Be  for  ever  glad  and  well. 
Thro'  theSufF'ring,  and  the  Ofi 
Which  hath  ranfom'd  thee 
hell. 

2.  He,   who  cleaveth,  xnove< 

liveth 
Ev'ry  hour  in  Jefu's  Wound! 
Whofe  heart  gloweth,  and  who 
In  the  Light  which  there  abo 

3.  He  who  blefles  and  embrac 
That  dear  Heart,  fo  full  of  \ 

Who  relying  on  his  dying. 
Finds  in  all  his  want$  Reliei 

4.  He  dare  anfwer,  when  demai 
Who  he  is  ?  and  whence  he  c 

Pm  ajinner^  anil  a  lo^er 

Of  t(>i  Child  from  BetbUbfm. 

5.  Jefu's  dying  makes  thee  joy: 
Church  of  PhilaJilpbia  !  • 

Who  hath  deader  things  or  neai 
Goes  Lttodice(£%  way. 

*  Rnr.  iiit  io< 


m  the  tight etnib  Centmj. 


167 


222* 


SKmommeQ  mm  HeittR  Cic(aar« 
x.TTTElcome  among  tbychofen 

Wi^  many  thoafand  wUhes,  thoa 
Who  ever  wen  and  art  their  Rock  I 

Come  and  refrefli  thy  People  now* 
Who  for  thy  Crofi'i  Word  io  dear 

Differ  from  all,  and  ftand  alone. 
Accept  from  as  anited  here' 

The  £lder*s  Adoration. 

2.  y^e  Idfs  thy  Hand  in  fpirit.  Lamb, 
Mark'dwith  a  print,  bor*d  by  the 
NaUj 
That  Hand  which  for  us  on  the 
beam 
Was  ftretch'd  oat,  and  appeared 
fo  pale ; 
That  Hand,  which,  e*er  thou  went'ft 
away. 
One  faw  thy  chofen  people  blefs ; 
That  Hand,   by  which,  on  Judg- 
ment-day, 
Thy  finners  are  to  ftand  by  grace. 

223. 

il^dliae  Hit  Heine  leute« 

SAn6iify  thy  Congregation ! 
Make  them  booties  of  thy  Paffion. 
O  let  not  one  *mong  us  have  a  place 
Who  would  not  grow  in  grace ; 
Whofe  Heart  would  not  be  quite  re- 

iign'd 
To  thy  mind. 
Thou  know^ft  how  of  us  thou'rt 

loved. 
Gift  of  all  gifts  beft  approved. 
Heavenly  Prefent,  abounding  with 

grace !  • 
Q\y  Married fMti  VM%  I 

*  John  i.  14. 


Profper  the  Firms  choir; 

Bleia  tf'ty  Uttk  0m, 

Teach  them  to  fing  in  thy  g^tle  tone ; 

And  let  the  Tom  men  be 

Lifted  and  as*d  by  thee 

In  the  bleft  foldiery. 

A 

t224. 

^er  Hfn  ll^ectfR  Je&nn*    ^ 

1.  TTE  who  not  right  inly 
^\  Loveth  the  Xord  Jefus ; 

Yet  would  with  Profeffion  pleafe  as. 

As  if  the  Crofs  choodng ; 
Would  a  faint  be  deemed. 
For  fair  Outfide  be  efteemed : 
Lo  (  foch  man  weds  a  Bann, 
His  whole  unbleft  carriage 
Shews  this  haplefs  mamage. 

2.  Who  now  loves  the  Saviour, 
Him  as  Head  has  taken. 

And  himfelf  his  Limb  does  reckon; 
Yet  himfelf  does  fepVate, 

When  that  Head  infpireth. 

And  the  Body  with  nim  ftirreth  : 

He^ll  decay  foon  away. 
Like  a  leaf  half  rotten 
Blown  about  in  Autumn. 

3.  Should  one  ?  and  not  willing ! 
That's  a  fpirit  paltry 

Deem*d  in  the  eternal  Country : 
If  one  will  *bide  honeft. 

Nor  before  God*s  Nation 

Have  blot  of  Prevaricadon, 

Then  muft  he  throughly  bt 
To  Him  his  Heart  giving. 
Who's  th'  End  of  our  living. 

A.  Aiks  the  Clay  its  Potter, 
What  art  thou  a  making  \ 
Thou  art  in  my  Cafe  miftaken ! 
No  le^  errs,  who  gave  not 


f  Tejiim<miumjifu^h&.\.%^ 
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To  himfeir Exifieiice,  J9.  Thus  flie  Tayi.  «  Go  bnm4» 

Yet   in   Thought    roves   to    gres^ "  ^U  and  ai«  Mch  AdioD, 

diftanctt 
Or  will  ftray  from  that  Waf 

Which  his  God  thought  likelj, 

Ev^n  fome  fleps  obliquely. 

C.  Wherefore  was  the 7^1^ 

Holy  Theocracy 

(Altho*  bleft  with  many  a  mercy) 

But  a  pompons  leflbn* 
Of  lefs  fruit  than  Ctfinber, 
Well  adorned  TottiiTe-chamber  ? 
^Caufe  nought  there  one  could  hear. 

But  tkou  muft!  fo  racking. 

Strength  and  Will  flill  lacking. 

6.  Our  School  at  the  feet  of 
Jefus  the  dear  Maftcr, 
Deem  Minds  noble  no  Difafter  ; 

What  he  us  commandeth. 
Arc  fuch  Things  entirely. 
Which  we  i\ouId  have  done  more 

eaily  ; 
Which  wc  too  now  can  do: 
Gladder  thus  and  bolder 
Is  none,  than  his  foldier. 

7.  We  are  Slaves  no  longer. 
But  his  Servants  ready, 
Who  us  bought  by  Payment  bloody : 

FIc  could  have  compcird  us. 
Yet  thro'  love  rcfofes, 
And  Heart's  motions  rather  chufes : 
Only  this  certain  is. 

His  Love  binds  u^  Debtors, 

More  than  iron  fetters. 

8.  O  y€  Fellow  members  ? 
Now  we  are  enliflcd, 
(His  Charms  could  not  be  rcfifted) 

And  his  good  fouls  always 
^hat  to  <a77/  are  leaning. 
Which  they  ought,  and  is  his  Mean- 
ing. 
Hear  what's  faid  by  th*  Handmaid^ 

Whom  one  may  entitle 

Loving  Church,  tho'  little. 


''  That  can  yidd  Hud  SatitAESoa; 

'-  Aad  to  aU  thutti  fimlur 
'*  Be  Qor  fit  nor  dble  ; 
"  Coant  yowGnceiactfaHUi:. 
"  Gowithth*win4orCliriCbllU 
,    <«  InGraoa-paskandhabki 

<«  EafygoMULmpiil 
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4K4t«  alfo  Bin9  im  fllkerigflnt 

I-  T^OES  itrogoinni^ufrfaA; 
JLr  And  in   tho  Crd&*a  ko^ 

Season, 
As  Jefns  fore-dedand  hidi  ? 
Then  I  fay  ^iM  with  good  icdba. 
Thee,  Lord,  I  honour  in  thy  Wayiy 
Tore  thee  J  proftrate  lie  on  ktoedin^ 
I  find  no  terror  in  diy  Face» 
Whatever  be  with  me  rhyDeding. 
Try  Nature,  as  thy  mind 
Mod  wholefome  it  fludl  find. 
Thro*  fmooth    and  rough    dioo'it 
mine  Upholder, 
Thou  know'ft  bed  after  all. 
What  yoke,  what  bnrden,  Audi 
Be  fuitable  to  my  weak  ihoulder. 

2>.   That  which  now  happens,  0 ' 

how  ftrange 
It  feems  to  Reafon  fo  (hort-Sghted  I 
It  can't  the  things  in  order  range^ 
Becaafe  the  fenfes  are  benight^. 
But  to  an  Heart,  that  is  refign*d. 
And  by  felf-will  no  moft  reftmhicd, 
That  all  in  all  in  thee  does  find. 
To  fuch,  thy  Way  is  foon  explained 

And  if  it  even  not 

In  all  things  Light  hath  got. 
Yet  it  is  without  variation 

The  fame ;  and  does  not  add 

More  loads  to  make  it  fad  1 
It  'bides  in  conftant  Refignation. 


3' 


«.  My  One  flind  All,  my  fours  beft 

Friend ! 
Thus  I  myfelf  to  th«c  deliver. 
Wtiaterer  comet  from  thy  dear  Hand, 
How  hard  it  be,  how  ftrangc  Ibevcr  5 
111  take  it  with  a  paffivc  heart. 
And  thoagh  I  cannot  (hout  for  glad- 

nefs. 
Yet  it  fhall  neither  ^ve  me  fmart. 
Not  fill  my  foal  with  anjcious  Sad- 
nefs. 

My  Chief?  what  wilt  thou  do  ? 

I  ftand,  thy  work  to  view ; 
Thou  haft  this  Path  forme  invented. 

I  did  mod  certainly 

Give  myfelf  up  to  thee, 
Jlor  have  I  yet  thereof  repented, 
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I.  TESrfl^;*ord  fo  great  and  glo- 

J      rfeoi? 
Reward  and  Crown  of  the  vi^lonons, 

Reftorer  of  loft  Paradifc  f 
At  iky  throne  with  joint  affeAion 
We  lie,  and  for  thy  Benedidtion, 

Our  hearts  fend  up  their  fervent 
cries. 
O  Lord  our  Rig^teoufnefs  I 
Tis  thy  delight  to  blefs. 

We  defire  it ; 

Come  then,  for  we 

Belong  to  thee. 

Come,  blefs  us  inexpreffiUy  I 

t.  O  thou  Well-fpring  of  falvation ! 
Transform  us  quite  into  that  faihion. 

Which  is  according  to  thy  Mind ; 
We  by  nature  dead  and  marred, 
Are  from  that  happy  Life  debarred, 

In  which  thy  fellowfliip  we  find  : 
O  fo  deftroy  the  Fiend, 
Who  docs  our  fall  intendt 

Thou  !ife*s  Fountain  I 
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Grant  my  raqoeft. 
And  let  sny  faffeaft 
Soon  dnd  in  thy  Death  oonftant  Reft. 

3.  BUJfidantbtf99rin/^irU% 
Tbeyjhall  thi  rudiH  •fHtmv^n  utherii. 

Thy  Mercy  they  fand  eaiily. 
Bat  all  thofe,  that  are  repleniihM,  , 
And  think  they're  rich  enough,  arc 
baniftiM 

From  thy  Kingdom*!  felicity. 
Enrich  our  poverty. 
Yet  keep  us  poor  like  thee, 

Jelul  ^ve  us 
That  noble  heart, 
T'whom  wealth  does  fmart. 
But  Poverty  delight  impart. 

4.  Thty  ibat  mmm,  hUft  is  their  JIm' 

ticn, 
^htyfini  tdnmiant  Cnnfolaticn^ 

Their  Capuin  firft  that  path  did 
tread : 
He  pnevails,  tho'  Crofs  he  fuffers  ; 
Therefore  to  us  that  Cup  he  offers. 
By  which  himfdf  was  perfeded : 
We  can  in  no  rtfpedl 
Here  harveft  days  exped. 

Here  is  Weeping  i 
At  the  Lamb^s  Feaft  ' 
Is  perfed  reft. 
Here  is  a  vale  of  tears  at  beft. 

5.  BliJJ'idstri  the  mnk  infpirit^ 
Thrijb^l  as  L§rds  the  earth  inherit ; 

Tho*  their  true  glory  don*c  appear. 
Yet  by  gentle  Converfation, 
They've  given  fttffident  dedaratum. 

That  to  the  Lambda  Mind  they 
adhere; 
And  as  the  firft-born  Lamb, 
Whom  they  their  Bridegroom  name. 

Lamb  and  Lion, 
Is  mild  and  low. 
Yet  powerful  too; 
Thole  of  his  realm  are  likewifii  <b. 

6.  A^^hen  proud  hoftile  band  de^pUcs 
The  poor  fimplicity  of  Jefae» 

And  ridic^ka  hia  tOBdcr  Sheep* 
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Thefe  moft  oft  look  tmi^n^. 
A»  they  are  not  on  wind  relying, 
Bnt  ever  to  the  Body  *  keep : 
Does  wood  G9limh  ween 
*rkal  bflvt/is  too  mean  ? 

WiU  he  mock  him  f 
A  Bint  cuts  thro' 
The  fcomfol  brow. 
And  lays  the  haughty  Giant  low. 

*  Co],  ik  17, 

J^Jwth  dtip  /oHging  ibirfi  mdUngtr 
Ffkr  ih  miHrftH  Rigbtewjkefii 

They  are  fillea  and  re^eniih*d ; 

Ai  he,  who  their  falvation  finifli'd, 
i  li»  Ihare  of  Thirft  experienc*d,has; 

When  from  his  Heart  did  burft 

That  Cry,  I  thirft,  I  thirft  f 

(To  fave  our  fouls :) 

Who  really 

So  thirft :i,  and  he 

That  hungers  thus,  (hall  faved  be. 

i?.  *///  the  mtrafid  art  blejffedi 
When  they  are  needy  and  diftrelTed, 

They  fhall  be  doath'd  with  Mercy 
free; 
Water  to  the  poor  af(Q(ded, 
I»  as  a  loving  A£t  *  recorded. 

And  is  rewarded  gen'roufly. 
He,  who  to  th'  indigent 
Hath  been  beneficent. 

He  is  blefted ; 
But  woe  to  them. 
Who  fcomM  the  fame. 
For  God  remembers  not  their  name, 

*  Matt.  X.  42. 
9.  Blijfid  are  the  Hearts  unj^otted^ 
Who  keep  the  crown  to  them  allotted; 
I  They  iball  behold  their  God  in 

peace: 
All  the  eyes  of  Doves  unftained. 
Who  faitii  in  the  foul's  Friend  re  • 

tained. 
And  hold  their  onpollnted  Drefs, 
They  ftiall  once  have  the  grace 
1^  fee  thechafteft  Face 


Rfmm  of  tie  Brdbrm 

Of  OPT  Btiiify oottt 

O  Lamb  fo  pnre^ 
Thee  we  adjore  * 
To  make  us  thy  dean  FortnilBiir. 

10.  BUfiartthi^^  m^httrtmirmm 
ntfeMifidMithUim  mU  cmfis^ 

His  Children  God  w31  them  de- 
clare; 
By  this  name  are  diey  di&enied : 
In  robes  of  peace  fliall  flune  tdoned 
Thofe,  who  did  follow  peace  widi 
care: 
Who*d  now  not  wfllingjly 
Bear  rather  injury  ? 

Peace  and  coBcOid 
We  have  at  heart. 
This  is  oar  Art ; 
All  gain  by  conteft  got,  is  dirtl 

11.  BUfidan  tbtf^  nubfjmffkr^ii^ 
For  dung  food  ami  iMwg  g^^ 

Who  lay.  Thou,  Jrfa^r  «  our 
Lord,  f^  ' 

We  will  fufier  at  thy  Pleafure, 
And  fill  th*  appointed  fuff^ring'i  mea^ 
fure, 
We  love  thee  and  don^t  think  it 
hard. 
How  bleft,  O  Jefu  dear ! 
Are  we,  whenever  we  here 

Sufter  for  thef  I 
So  lead  us  on. 
We  will  not  ihun. 
Through  all  things  after  thee  to  nuu 

1 2.  Bleft  are  they  that  are  defpifed. 
In  foomful  manner  ftigmadzed. 

And  for  their  Bifdegroom*t  lake 
defamM. 
If  a  Bride  thinks  it  an  honour 
To  take  her  Lover^s  name  upon  her. 
Should  we   of    our   Lamb    be 
aihamM  ? 
Far,  far  be  this  fiom  as. 
Come,  ever  welcome  Croft ! 

We  are  Chriftiau ; 


And 
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An  hamble  Senf<  meaa  while  within. 
And  folid  feeling  what  is  Sin, 
But  not  to  work  (in,  God  fortnd : 


lite  free, 

illy 

lOur  and  through  Infamy. 

e  chearful  beyond  meafu'e, 

ly  can  contain  the  pleafure 

I,  when  we  the  glory  great 

Warriors  duly  ponder , 

i  with  Jefus  to  lie  under, 

e,  like  him,  oflowEfta^e. 

ily  will  they  reft  ! 

t  will  Glory  tafte 

After  Slander  I 
5  i$  bright, 
n  is  right, 
:n  in  Chrift  we're  finiOi'd 

,  while  here,  O  let  us  cv^ 
In  thee,  without  thee  never  \ 
:  lov'd  us  with  eternal  Love; 
:  woo'd  us  and  allured, 
)f  love>  e'en  death  endured : 
Ife  can  thus  his  Kindnefs 

we  do  love  tjice, 
>ur  love 's  properly 

But  an  image 
ilcfs  Love, 
:h  above 
t  regale  thy  faithful  Doye. 
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einem  5&rten  frj^nen* 

ITH  tender  longings  and 

love*8  fmart, 
dred  tears  fprung  from  the 

t,  ■  ' 

ame  I  wait  for  here ; 
^eet  Day  for  bleifings  meant, 
:  End  of  all  complaint, 
idegroom's  kind  and  opeji 

.  free  clear  (late  of  Soul ; 
3f  my  nund  a  full 
ry  certify *d  ^ 


3.  A  mind  to  Lowlinefs  incUnM ; 
A  gall-lefs  Dbve^s  unfpotted  mind  ; 

A  mind  that  ftrives  untir^d 
For  a  true  fpiritual  Frame; 
Shut  up  herein,  that  poor  I  am. 

From  hurtfal  Fancies  far  retirM. 

4.  I  afk  to  be  with«Il  at  Peace  ; 
Still  faithful  the  Limb*s  Hymn  €tx^ 

prefs ; 
In  Prayers  faithful  too. 
For  other  foub  to  him  to  fpeak. 
The  Enemy's  plots  and  fchemes  to 

break; 
To  the  Friend  daily  joined  anew: 

c.  To  myfdf  prefent  evermore; 
In  readinefs  for  thee  each  hour. 

And  thy  each  Beck  and  will ; 
In  th*  holy  Sacrament  all  times 
Toach*d  evidently  by  his  Beams, 

Who  doth  my  foul  there  feed  and 
£li: 

6.  A  terror  to  the  adverfe  part ; 
But  to  God's  Friends  a  joy  of  heart, 

A  Servant  of  hii  train ; 
Ready  in  witnefline  and  blefsM ; 
Refrefliine,  when  IpreachyConfdsM ; 

In  Walking  fimpie,  upright,  plain : 

7.  To  fouls  who  know  that  Myftery, 
joyful  to  look  upon,  and  fee. 

Our  Love  how  much  He  can ; 
For  comfort  of  th^  amaz'd  with  Goilt, 
The  children  from  the  bottom  fpoilt. 

In  Jefus  now  a  finifliM  Man : 

8.  Entirely  feriops,  childlike  too  1 
In  allEflentials  fix'd  and  tmei 

An  Ear  that  one  may  tmft  1 
A  hearty  genuine  Brother^s  hearty 
To  fympathize  with  ev^ry  iinirt. 

Which  chance  fometimes  ^inpng 
brethren  moil : 
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9.  In  Converfe  willing  to  oblige; 
Invincible  ^vhen  Storms  befiege. 

And  ^tii^y  in  piy  ftcp  ; 
Touching  one  point,  the  Bundle  of 

life, 
A  fimrl*:  child,  that  from  all  flrifc 

Will  only  ftill  behind  thee  creep. 
40.  A  check  to  Satan  and  his  band ; 
A  cov'ring  to  that  Place  or  land 

Where  thou  ordain'ft  m' abode ; 
A  joy  above  lo  Angels  good, 
To  thy  Choirs  here  like  chearing 
food; 

To  Chiiftians  falfe  a  heavy  load 


II 
To 


12 

Ye 


.  In  Pilgrim's  life  fincere  of  mind ; 

i  the  blcll  Unftion  quite  refign'd ; 

In  Flefti  and  Soul  content ; 
To  inward,  outward  foundnefs  raised. 
In  all  my  fenfes  exercis'd. 

While gladnefs-oil  doth  me  anoint. 

.  Yc  devils,  let  me  do  my  tafk  f 

j  Angels,  your  kind  aid  I  aik ; 

Yc  Brethren,  love  me  ftill ; 
Ye  Foes,  let  me  love  you  however ; 
Ye  Fellow-labVers,  help  me  here  : 

My  working  is  from  no  Self-will ! 
13.0 Father !  me  with  plcaftire  own, 
I  am  a  Member  of  thy  Son  : 

O  Spirit  I  kifs  thou  me. 
Receive  and  guide  me  as  thy  Child: 
O  Lamb,  who  mc  haft  rcconcil'd  ? 

My  other  Self  I  take  me  to  thee. 


^ACf)  (inA^e  ta  mil  tFci)» 

Pant  for  Mercy  free  : 
^  Yes,  I  (hould  weep  a  fca, 
Pid  I  not  Jefus  know. 
Who  gave  himfdf  for  me 
Up  to  the  traitor  fo, 
"[ip  the  judge  fevere, 
die  Crols  and  fpear, 
'  the  Sepulchre. 


I 


2.  O  my  Immanoel ! 
My  Soul  come  blefs  and  heal ; 
She  fcarce  can  ftiew  her  face. 
She  can't  her  grief  concern! » 
For  ah!  (he's  in Difgracc : 
Lamb,  the  caufe  is  this» 
Thou  bled'ft  for  her  blifa  ; 
She  an^ithfnl  is  f 

3.  Were  others  fenrM  like  thee, 
Whoever  they  might  be. 
And  in  whatever  Land, 
Their  rage  I  foon  ihould  fee, 
I  foon  (hould  feel  their  hand  : 
But  this  gives  me  Fain, 
I'he  Lamb  won't  complain^ 
Won't  reply  again. 

4.  Should  all  the  patient  Lore 
In  heav'nly  breads  aboiFe, 
And  all  mankind  bdow^ 
At  once  united  proves 
In  one  Heart  meet  and  grow; 
His  Patience,  my  friends. 
Far  beyond  extends. 
Far,  and  never  ends. 

5.  Love  is  his  Nature  ftill. 
Faithful  his  Heart  and  will : 
I  am  his  helplefs  Worm, 
Whereon  he  (hews  his  ikilli 
I  cannot  ought  perform, 
I  but  quiet  reft. 
Look  to  his  dear  Breaft,    . 
Let  him  do  what's  beft. 

6.  Who  would  not  think  to  fee 
Pure  wonders  now  from  me  ? 
\Vhat  finell  Fruits  (hould  yield 
T'  adorn  his  grace  fo  free. 
My  Heart's  well  watered  Field  ? 
Ah  \  what  fliall  I  fay  ? 
Reach  a  leaf,  I  pray, 

I  quite  fmk  away. 

7.  Me  here  to  juftify  F 
That  cannot  be,  I  cry, 
Or  to  the  Father  fay. 
Faithful  and  true  am  I: 
Complains  the  Fiend  alway, 

I  noughi 


in  the  nghteentb  Ctntioy. 

»r  thee  do ! 
him  too ;  — 
Ko  thou? 

T»  deareft  Lamb, 


tyj 


great 


ft  me  not  in  fhame ; 
lefh  and  bone, 
and  helplefs  am, 
mid  *bide  thy  own ; 
C  World  didft  pray, 
lock  each  day, 
iow*ft  a  Way. 

I  furely  am, 
1  that  to  blame, 
nan  I  can  goefs: 
the  gap  the  Lamb, 

me  in  Diftrefs; 
gracioos  Son, 
glorious  Thione, 

ih.  Bridegroom  ^ear ! 
;  guilty  here, 
the  Shame  fo 
tis  likewife  clrar) 
n  my  Soldier- ftace  ; 
ive  no  veil, 
thy  Seal, 
nuel. 

'  Immanuel ! 
npe  blefs  and  heal, 
e  anoint  it  o^er, 
)f  joy  reveal ; 
;  infe£t  poor, 
;proach  ii  mine. 
Merit's  thine, 
IS  (hale  thou  fhine ! 

lis.  Lamb,  I  believe! 
ere,  my  fliame  reccjive, 
y  Peace  to  me, 
thy  Power  give, 
i  I  (hall  not  be  ; 
ue  is  this, 
fe  He  is, 
love's  Abyfi, 
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I  •  ^T^Rink  on  our  brethren^  Lord» 
X     Who  fpread    the  Gofpd* 
word. 
In  fpirit  fi'ee  and  bold. 
In  hunger,  heat  and  cold : 
To  fpread  the  Gofpel  News, 
What  foul  could  e*er  refufe  ? 

2.  What  foul,  who  tafted  has 
What  Thou  art,  what  he  was, 
Whofe  fins  are  done  away. 
Who  has  no  more  to  pay^ 
Who  iiees  the  Whole  is  done. 
And  done  by  thee  alone } 

3.  To  thee  one  gives  one*i  heart. 
Thou  Man  of  love  and  fmajt ; 
Thou  tender  hearty  Lamb  ! 
Who  giv^  Chee  a  right  name  ? 
All  Names,  that  we  can  find. 
Leave  much  unfaid  behind. 

4.  Tho*  thoufand  tongues  we  had» 
And  hearts  for  ever  glad. 
Enough  we  ne'er  could  fmg 
Of  thee  our  Head  and  King, 
Of  thee  and  o£  our  Price, 
Thy  Blood,  thy  facrifice. 

; .  One  day  we  thee  (hall  meet  s 
Then  will  we  kifs  and  greet 
Thy  five  moft  holy  Wounds, 
Which  here  were  charming  Sounds 
V^'hen  mentioned  traniientJy : 
How  fweet  will  the  Sight  be  ! 

6.  Ye  hearts,  who're  touched  by  thb, 
Give  each  to  Him  a  kifs 
In  fpirit  tenderly: 
Say^  —  deareft  Lamb,  to  thee. 
When  we  come  there  above. 
We'll  tell  how  much  we  love. 

7.  Only  give  us,  while  here, 
(Who  bonght*ft  the  Souls  fo  dear,) 
Give  us  an  open  Door, 
Never  to  be  fhut  more  i 


I 


Give 


»74 


HftMS  6f 


Give  us  in  everyplace 
Room  CO  declare  tny  Grace. 

8.  And  thoa  before  us  go^ 
To  V9try  finner  fliew 
What  Need  he  has  of  j^ee : 
Then  bring  us  happily 
To  faften  in  his  heart. 
That  thou  that  Saviour  art. 

q.  *Tis  well  we  know  thy  plan. 
What  our  God  wills  and  can  ; 
£lfe  we  fliottld  fometunes  fink. 
And  not  know  what  to  think, 
When  Matters  heavy  move : 
But  thou  art  PowV  and  love. 

to.  O  look  then,  deareft  Lamb  I 
On  all  our  thoughts  and  Aim ; 
Our  weaknefs  well  thou  know'flf 
Of  ought  we  cannot  boatt. 
But  that  we  truft  thy  Word, 
And  know  who  is  our  Lord. 

z  I .  Let  our  Beginnings  be. 
Dear  Jefu,  cy 'd  by  thee ; 
Thofe  things  which  purposed  are. 
Help  us  to  bring  to  bear; 
Our  many  things  among, 
Vojgxs^  whatever  is  wrong. 

1 2.  Go  on  to  blefff  our  plan : 
How  little's  all  we  can  \ 
Yet,  Workman  great  and  wife ! 
Who  fhaJl  thy  Work  dcfpife  \ 
A  tool  that's  us'd  by  thee 
Can  wonders  do,  we  fee. 

I  J.  This  flock  ofiinners  poor, 
Who  all  thy  Name  adore, 
Has  hclp'd  thy  praife  to  fpread  ; 
O  let  them  have  thy  Aid  ! 
If  thou  but  helpefl  flill, 
They'U  execute  thy  Will. 

230. 

r.'TnHAT  "  I  am  thine,  my 

X         Lord  and  God  J 
«'  Sprinkled  and  ranfom'd  by  thy 

blood,"  —  ^      ^ 


tie  Breibrm 

«A^^  that  Woid  once  nam  t 
With  fuch  an  energy  nad  ligk. 
That  this  world's  flattery  nor  fpM 
To  (hake  me  ever  mAy  luTepowl 

2.  From  various  Garos  my  bean  it 

tires  j 

Tho*  deep  and  boundlers  ib  defira 

Tm  BOW  to  pleafe  but  One  7 
He,  before  whom  the  Elden  bow^ 
With  him  is  all  my  bafinda  now. 
And  with  thefealrthat  are  hia  o«a 

3.  TOsismyjoy,  (irtiich  ne'er  cai 
fiul,)    • 

To  fee  niy  Savioor's  Ann  prevail; 

To  mark  the  fieps  of  Giicei 
How  new-bore  fouk  convinced  of  iiw 
His  Blood  revealed  to  them  widua^ 

£xtol  my  Lamb  in  ev'xj  place. 

4.  With  thefe  my  happy  tot  is  cat f 
Thro'  the  World's  d^  rej^ 

wafte, 

,,r?^^^^  »ts  gardens  fair  1 
Whether  the  flonn  of  malice  fween, 
Or  all, n  dead  fupinenefs  ileeps; 
btill  CO  go  on,  be  my  whole  caie. 

5.  Swf  the  dear  Sheep  br  JeA 

drawn,  '^     ^  ''^ 

In  bleft  fimplidty  move  on ; 

They  trult  his  Shepherd's  crook: 
^choldcrs  many  faults  will  find. 
Bur  they  can  guefs  at  Jgjm^  Mind, 

Content,  if  written  in  his  book, 

6.  O  all  ye  wife,  ye  rich,  ye  joU, 
Who  the  Blood's  Doarinc  have  dif. 

cufs'd. 

And  judge  it  weak  and  flight: 
Grant  but  1  may  (the  rell's  yout  omi) 
In  Ihame  and  pover^  fit  down 

At  this  one  Well-^rfng  of  deligM^ 

7.  Indeed  x^Jtfus  ne'er  was  flaia. 
Or  ought  can  make  his  Ranfom  vaiii 

That  now  it  heals  no  more  1 
If  his  Heart's  tenderncis  is  fled  1 
If  of  a  Church  he  is  not  head. 

Nor  Lord  of  aU,  as  heretofore: 


i. 


in  ibe  eigbteentb  Century. 

B.  Thtup  (fo  refers  my  flate  to  him) 
Unwarranted  I  muft  efteem. 

And  wretched  all  I  do  — 
Ah,  my  heart  throbs  I  and  feizes  fail 
That  Covenant  which  will  ever  laft ; 

It  knows,  it  knowSj  thefe  things 
are  tnie. 

9.  No,  my  dear  Lord,  in  following 

thee. 
Not  in  the  dark  uncertainly 

This  foot  obedient  moves ; 
'Tis  with  a  Brother  and  a  King, 
Who  many  to  his  Yoke  will  bring. 

Who  ever  lives  and  ever  loves. 

10.  Now  then,  my  Way,  my  Truth, 
my  Life ! 

Henceforth  let  forrow,   doubt  and 
Urife, 
Drop  off  like  aotamn  leaves  ; 
Hencefonh,  as  privileged  by  thee. 
Sample  and  undidraAed  be 

My  foul,  which  to  thy  Sceptre 
cleaves. 

1 1 .  Let  me  my  weary  Mind  recline 
On  that  eternal  Love  of  thine. 

And  human  thoughts  forget ; 
Childlike  attend  what  thou  wilt  fay ; 
Go  forth  and  do  it  while  ''tis  day. 

Yet  never  leave  my  fweet  Retreat. 

12.  At  all  times  to  my  fpirit  bear 
An  inward  Witnefs,  foft  and  clear. 

Of  thy  redeeming  PowV : 
This  will  inftrua  thy  child  and  fit. 
Will  fparkle  forth  whatever  is  right. 

For  Exigence  of  every  hoar. 

13.  Thus  all  the  Sequd  is   well 
weighed ! 

I  caft  myfelf  upon  thy  Aid, 

A  fea  where  none  can  fink ; 
Yea,  in  that  fphere  I  ftand,  poor 

worm. 
Where  thou  wilt  for  thy  Name  per- 
form 
Beyond  whatever  I  aik  or  think. 
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1.  T  T  7E  aik  thee,  Samnr,  to  vtt' 
W        ferve  this  Ship 

And  Company,  whom  thou  delxghf  ft 
to  keep }     , 

Let  thy  tender  Mercy,  that^s  never- 
failing, 

Proted  and  blefs  thofe  hearts  who 
BOW  are  failing 

On  th*  ocean  wide. 

2.  Cany  them  fafe  to  their  defired 
Port, 

And  let  4iy  Blood  and  grace  be  their 

fupport 
£v*n  in  ftoriAs  and  tempefts,  which 

may  be  raging ; 
They  know  thy  Name,   to  whom 

alone  the  aiTwaging 

The  fea  belongs. 

232. 
S)u  tanfCI  UM  Haf  crrut5«0ciyrimitilii 

1 .  'TpEach  us,  O  Lord  f  thy  Cro&^s 
X         my?Lery  j 

Yes»  our  fincere  requeft  Audi  granted 
be. 

2.  What   coft   thee  Life,    Blood, 
Death,  fht>ng  Cries  ai^d  tears. 

The  fame  remains  nor  waxes  old  by 
years. 

3 .  Thy  powerful  Word  o*er  walls  and 
ramparts  flies. 

Out  lalb  (thyfelf  hall  faid)  both  earth 
and  ft^iei. 

4.  Who  to  Chrift*s  Blood  (hall  bounds 
and  limits  ^re  ? 

His  Flock,  yea  all  the  World  may 
drink  and  live. 


%y6 

5.  Who  can  produce  a  dme,  a  day, 

an  hour. 
This  blood  may  not  exert  vindi£kivc 
Pow'r? 

6.  n^ift  no  light  matter,  when  the 

fouls  that  lie 
Beneath  the  altar.  Vengeance !  Ven- 
geance !  cry,  • 
•  Hev.  TJ.  9. 

7.  Tho*  *bove  a  thoofiuid  years  they 

thus  havecried : 
( Patience  divine !  how  long  wilt  thou 
be  tried) 

8.  If  by  the  Fiend  this  cry  canH  be 

withftood, 
Much  lefs  the  1  ufiiing  Stream  of  Jefu's 
blood. 

9.  Bat  hark  f  what  cry  doth  from 

the  Saviour  buril  ? 
That  flrong  heart  piercing  Cry,   / 

fhirjL'   Ithirft! 

10.  For  what?  of  hoftile  blood  to 
drink  his  fill  ? 

No,  for  the  Hearts  of  thofe  that  «fe 
him  ill. 

11.  He  would  not  one  fhould  lod 
and  faithlefs  p^ove. 

But  fceks  to  pierce  us  with  his  darts 
of  Love. 

1 2.  And  while  otaakind  difdains  his 
Voice  to  hear, 

( From  the  pure  Spirit  fo  averfe  their 
ear) 

13.  To  fend  his  Meflengers  he  does 
not  ccat'e. 

And  fulFers  fc^rce  a  mouih  to  hold 
its  peace. 

14.  They  cry  in  vi'x'^  pldce,  in  cv'ry 
ftreet, 

Friends,  let  us  catch  you  in  the  Gof- 
pel-net  I 


Ifynm  ef  ibe  Breibrm 

15.  Well  caloe  yoa  cnpdfs  §6t  om 
gracioiiB  Lonl, 

So  nMd  yon  never  fear  kb  mo  wtf^i 
fword; 

16.  So  need  yoa  never  to  die  movi* 
tarns  cry. 

Let  us  within  yonr  mins  burieft  lb  I 

17.  Or  to  the  rock^  tor  aagoift 
while  yoa  rave. 

Yield  OS  fome  firiendliy  t^twn  te  t 
grave! 

18.  Juft  asyouare,  yoanajtDjc&t 
creep, 

But  come,  hell  ^bdly  take  joa  ton 
ni8  Sheep. 

19.  Be  yoa  all  over  fin,  all  otcf 
fhame. 

There's  waiting  for  yoa  Sill  a  HonC 
on  flame : 

so.  71ie  Judge,  to  whom  nlme  le* 

venge  is  giv*n^ 
Ordains  for  fuch  poor  fionen  Petce 
and  heaven. 

21.  Who  finds,  that  fin  has  qnite 
o'erfpread  his  Soul, 

That  his  own  efforts  ne'er  caa  make 
him  whole, 

zz.  As  dead  at  Jefu's  feet  refiihcs 

to  lie; 
Jcfus  hath  fworn  that  fool  fluU  aem 

die. 

23*  Were  he  a  Bear,  he  fofieaato  i 

Lamb; 
And  were  he  cold  as  Ice,  iie  bvni 

a  Flame ; 

24.  .'^rid  were  he  dead  befort,  yet 
feef  he  lives. 

The  Saviour  quick'ning  whoiti  the 
Father  gives. 

25.  The  Spirit  in  his  Temple  takes 
his  place. 

Decks  it  with  outward  and  with  in- 
ward grace  -, 


16. 


I 


" 


I 
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im  ihi  mghteentb  CaUwy. 
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;.  Likeneb  to  JeTu's  Detth  without  I  37*  ^a^  ^ '«  ^  kooiw,  that  for  die 


isfcen, 

he  fjnriog  of  Life  eternal  flows 
widiiiu 

r.  This  Ttfic  we  profecute  with  all 

oar  pow*rs» 
^or  this*  the  Spirit  and  his  g}(b  are 

ours) 

L  To  court  poor  fintten,  funk  in 

guilt  and  fhame, 
ides  to  commence  and  partners  of 

the  Lamb, 

).  ( Brides  of  a  King  who  charms 

divine  difplays») 
he  jov  of  angeb,  themes  for  fongs 

ofpraife. 

>.  We*U  take  yoa  by  the  hand  in 
.  tend*reft  love» 

9ur  guilt  and  Mis*ry  (hall  our  pity 
move; 

[ .  (This  our  good  wifhcs,  our  efteem 
excitesy 

I  ^te  of  all  fdf-righteous  hypo- 
crites.) 

I.   We'll  introduce   you  to   our 

heavenly  King, 
nd  promife  you,  he'll  welcome  all 

we  bring ; 

(.  He^ll  moft  afFcAionate  and  gra- 
cious prove, 

nd  kifs  you  with  a  tender  Kifs  of 
love. 

^,  He*ll  dofe  embrace  you  as  his 

deareft  friends, 
[y  Juftice,  will  he  fay,  in  Mercy 

ends.    . 

;.  'Whatever  fouls  to  htm  in  Spirit 

icome,, 
ell  kifs  immediately  and  take  them 

home. 

(.  To  come  in  fpirit,  (which  we'U 

here  explain, 
nee  none  can  ocherwife  admittance 
•  pun,) 


World  and  me 
Our  Lord  himfdf  did  Penance  on  the 
trbei 

}8.  TM  as  he  diere  expired,  Uii 

fimJi^H  cried, 
TheSpifit  then  the  Saidoorjofliified;* 

•  I  Tim.  iii.  26.     sCor.  v*  %u 

39*  That  as  he  triumphed  over  fia 

and  hdl. 
He  gave  us  Right  in  heavenly  Realms 

to  dwell. 

40.  And  tho*  unborn,  tho*  not  in 
perfon  there. 

Yet  in  that  Ad  of  grace  I  have  my 
fliarei     . 

41.  To  be  a  King  and  Prieft  was 
then  reftor*d, 

Prieft  unto  God,  o'er  death  and  devil 
Lord. 

41.  Therefore  muft  fin  lie  vanquiih'd 

atmyiect. 
Thro'  Jefu*s  Blood   I   muft  with 

Vid'ry  meet. 

43.  When  on  my  Ranfom  I  retire  to 
think. 

And  in  my  Saviour's  wounds  ena- 
moured fink, 

44*  Then  trembles  all  the  world  both 

fmali  and  great. 
Nor  dare   difturb   my  Meditation 

fwcet. 

45.  And  whereas  the  wonder  \  To 
the  World  at  large, 

A  charge  long  fince  was  giv'n,  a 
folemn  charge, 

46.  Not  to  awake  a  child  of  Faitl^ 
that  fieeps,t 

Much  lefs  to  ^ght  i^foul  that  watch- 
ing ]£ecps. 

f  Cant.  il.  7* 
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j^'j.  6j  Ae  Lamb^i  fide  lib  Acep  lie 

fafely  down* 
Fetrlefii  as  Lioni,  while  die  Lamb*! 

their  owo. 

48.  Venture  who  dare  to  bieak  Aat 

man's  Repofe, 
Who  Jefu*t  Voice  to  hear,  in  fbll- 
nefs  goes. 

49.  A  new  bom  Sonl  how  fweet  it 
is  to  view  I 

How  does  its  happiaeA  our  own  re* 

new! 

50.  On  ev'ry  ho«fe-top£ttd  ns,  Lotd, 

a  place, 
Self-righieoarnefs  (hall  bowto  blood- 
booght  Grace. 
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Z)u  innia  erliebter  ^tlfcfrcHerfimtifr, 
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Jnners  Redeemer,    whom  we 
inly  love ! 
Father  of  thine  below,   and  thine 

above. 
Brother  of  Worms  who  earthly  vef- 

fels  bear. 
Bridegroom    of  happy  Souls  who 

i)mple  are ! 

2.  O  !  let  US'  day  by  day  with  rap- 

ture feel. 
What  Grace,  what  Love  is,  what 

thy  Spirit's  feal. 
What  fervent  Zeal  that  prudently 

afpires, 
What  heav'niy  Drawings,  what  fe- 

raphick  Fires ! 

3.  A  manly  Spirit  too,  dear  Lord^ 

impart ; 
A  face  anointed,    and  a  glowing 

Heart : 
Let  all  our  Members  fpeak  forth  holy 

fhame, 
And  inward  life   aod  chearfnlnefs 

proclaim ! 


834. 

'vCfB  ttio  wIC  ^PiM8Ra4HB# 

I . /^  Chorch,  God*»M|Mfiy  •  I 

\^  60  vwy  lUV  m^llM  P 
Of  many  troops  compoe^'d. 
Who  lU  4m  Wodd  rwdiioV 
With  foice  of  hiUKr*4.1iot  r- 
SbqoM  HOC  Tam§tlC%  tmmt 
In  their  cowrie  be  foqndl 


auu  ss. 


*  Iph.  I.  aj. 

2.  Methinks,  I  Juolr  ^7  titt ; 
For  !f  I  look  abonc^ 
Who  of  diefe  limbs  isllBi4» 
Whoie  Go^  this  wkdn-kM* 
Of  Brethren  preaeh  and  fiiewd  » 

Snain  his  Voice  iMMl  KO^  f 
Yetperforau  his' 

tiKh 

3.  When  half  the  world  OmU  m 
At  the  Lamb*s  footftool  bow. 
When  flat  the  walls  (hall  fidl  • 
Which  AoppM  our  laboors  fo^ 
*Tis  no  more  (bouts  do  all. 

But  the  Virtue  fnfe 

Of  the  Lamb*s  Blood  pure. 

•  Jofli.  Vu  ao* 

4.  Tliat  filent,  (and  yet  moire 
'Gainft  the  Deftroyer's  powV, 
Than  any  warlike  ihont, 
Prevailine)  voice  of  yore 
All  Ifrmr%  Tents  thioq|hottt, 
.    Was,  that  Blood  did  fneas 

Each  door  where  they  weve» 

9.  So  may  it  in  our  cafe. 
Thro*  ev*rf  time  and  phioe. 
Be  clearly  feen  hencefordi. 
That  onr  glad  Word  of  grace 
Upon  this  bleifed  earth. 
Therefore  ibike  (b  ooa*d, 
*Caufe  'tis  tinged  with  NoCli. 


6.  Yea,  tUl  lat  all  jimni  wm. 
Who  ^1  fom^  ^h0Qght»  appa 
The  brethran*!  peopji  %>cnd  ^ 
Nought  191  Af  world  thigr've  d9i|e> 
But  joft  to  Jdai  lend  j 
.     Sprk,  foul  and  limb* 

To  bring  joy  to  Him. 

7.  That  «ot  their  thand^ring  fimndj 
Or  Boiie  amongft  them  fonnd^ 
Makes  Satan's  lowen  yidd. 
His  throne  fall  to  the  groond  i 
No,  bat  die  flame  moit  mild 

And  the  glowing  Shine 
Of  that  Blood  d&ine. 
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8.  Thou  then,  God's  Falnefs,  fp 
Xa  ftillnefs  all  things  do ; 
Pray,  weepf  and  think  within 
How  farther  it  will  go. 
What  fpoiiii  .the  CroTs  (hall  wifi. 

Yet,  yet  many  a  Soolf 

im  the  Su&i  is  foil. 

9.  Lord  Jefos  Chritt,  thy  Death> 
7he  four  Nail>pinu  fo  red, 
Tky  pieic'd.  thy  thro'-bor'd  Side» 
Tbe  8we^  in  thy  deep  need» 
Secure  and  keep  thy  Bride 
Till  thou  com'ft  again, 
Charch's  Prince  once  flain  I 
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ft.T   Amb,  Lamb,  OLamb^ 

X^  Widi  Eyes  of  flame. 
So  thiooghly  prov'd. 
Bo  grieved,  and  yet  fo  lov*d  ( 
My  heart's  not  mine,  not  mine ; 
Til  thine, 
lAy  Lamb  once  flain  I  thy  CrQ&,  thy 

pain, 
rhy  Blood,  thy  toil. 
Have  daim'd  it  fi»r  tfatir  ^goSL. 


2.  The  bloody  Svmti    •   . 
>yhich..witb  fuck*  ]ifia{* . 
Did*  (torn  dbiee  nowf 
BedewM  the  BarcK  below : 
Eack.Droporwhiah  warm  flood 
Of  btoodT 
Each  Curie  hath  4iown'd,  that  call 

be  found 
In  all  God's  Book, 
And  to  us  Vengeance  fpoke. 

3.  Be  diat  my  gnida 
Thro'  a  Workl  wWe* 
Where  Chrift  is  nam'd. 
Yet  in  the  heart  blafphem'd; 
Thou  dearcft,  fweeteft  Hearti 
What  finart 
Goes  thro'  the  whole  of  th*  inmoft 

foul. 
When  one  conceiifses, 
How  that  the  Saviour  grieves  ? 

4*  The  Spirit  pnre. 

That  Teacher  fure. 

The  Lamb  reveresit 

And  inwardly  declares : 

His  fure  light  make»  appeat 

Moft  clear. 

What  in  heav'ns  Book  for  Sin  !l 

took; 
And  fays  in  brief, 
Wf  Sim  is  VMbeiief.  ♦ 

•  Johaati.  9» 

c.  The  Lamb's  fweei  art 

Hath  won  my  heart ; 

His  Voice  Ijbrov*d, 

I  bow'd,  befieVd,  and  Wd. 
J  John  pointed  Out  die  Laitob 
^  That  came ; 

"  There,  there  he  is  T  The  fp'ril 
bLjt,  Yes ! 

The.foursinfear: 

Then  Jefu's  Self  dralvi  neat. 

6.  That  piercing  Look/  . 
Which  deeply  ttruck 


Vim,  % 
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iflo 

Foot  Atar^t  hart^ 

That  ftcvi  chce  whiC  Aoa  tit  s 

TIm  poor  Soul  owns  her  C^ 

SiTsVes! 

She  Imows  not  how  to  think  or  A^ 

Is  loft,  flic  cries; 

Bnt  this  the  Ltmb  deiues ; 

7.  Who,  kind  and  mild. 

Says,  "  Poor  dear  child, 

«  I  have  once  died ; 

<<  To  thee  Death^s  miiapply'd: 

«  Now  dies  no  man  of  coiirie, 

««  Or  force ; 

**  Who  will  not  live,  who  voll  me 

frieve, 
y !  they  moft  die : 
**  Such  thdr  own  Wills  deftroy.*' 
S.  Let  the  worid  hear ! 
God's  Son  and  Heir, 
Who  to  as  came. 
And  for  us  bore  the  blame, 
And  truly  thirty  Year 
Liv'd  here, 
Defpis'd  and  mean^  and  then  was 

(lain : 
The  Ranfom  he 
For  all  the  World  and  me. 

9.  Thereby  m  (land 

With  life  in  hand  : 

Me  help  ailbrd 

To  bear  this  WitDcff ,  I^rd ; 

That  many  may  embrace 

This  grace; 

And  this  good  News  will  wc  difiufe 

In  ev'ry  land. 

The  Lord  wiU  by  us  Hand. 

(p^otficn^arm !  Hit  tola'  xO^  oem. 

z.  li  yrOrniag-ftar,  I  follow  thee, 
J.VX    i^t^A  me  here,  or  lead  me 
there : 

Tliou  my  Stat?  in  travling  be, 
III  no  other  weapon  bear ; 


I  Me  flw  Aagcb  find  fiom  iD* 
Whca  I iBiiD do dij Ifnn : 
So  ihiB  I,  wiih  ScMy  pMe, 
Rcndi  the  detreft  Citf  ,  Gma. 

2.  This  my  MaScr*^  pmdiafe  b; 

Here  my  Lord  nj  Chriftit  Xhf  s 
He  u  nune^  and  I  aii  liis. 

Him  rU  ever  praife and  Sag: 
Who  can  hnit  me  in  this  plaoet 
Fenced  lad  fottify^d  bp  |pace2 

Deareft  City,  I  am  thiaes 

And  thyiiap^aefi  it. 


>-lX7KdiankodrQod  dieHoIr 

W       Ghoft, 
Who  Jefos  in  the  heait  ffifelqn; 

I  That  he  the  numerons  faiddid  hfli 
^  Of  blefs'd  dq)arted  Witnefles 
To  Chrifi  did  by  his  preaching  fanf 
We  therefore  Hallelojah !  fi^. 

2.  NottheleaftfemplecanweboK 
But  thou,  great  Matter!  (u  thoa^ 

bound) 
To  his  own  chofen  Oroft^s  F0U9 
Who  have  him,  and  in  him  are  fimi'* 
His  Wounds  wilt  djuly  dearer  (her; 
It  is  thine  Office  fo  to  do* 

3.  IIeontbiCrofs,*9itrUrdmtfdGd\ 
(Tho'  fcom'd  for  this  by  all  nii^ 

kind  ; ) 
Still  is  our  Motto  moft  avqw^d. 
Whereby  we  eafily  can  find. 
Whom  as  a  Brother  dear  to  greet: 
This,  this  ovlv  ShibboUih  moft  meet 

4-  So  ftand  we  therefore,  to  this  hoUi 
In  one  firm  Bond  of  Peace  and  lofii 
Sinners  at  enmity  no  more. 
Thro'  Chrift  at  peace   widi  GoJ 

above ;     * 
Our  Father  Gp<L  his  Children  m 
Since  Chrillonr  firotJhcr  driga'dtobti 


;;*flrtv* 


'o  mift  Chrift 

Tree, 

!re  he  for  love  to  at  did  melt  i 

n  Chrift  oor  eyes  no  more  can 

fee, 

(n  in  the  Heart  he*8  no  more  felt ; 
fills  the  foul  with  hellifh  Smart, 
God  knows  this  !  who  knows 

the  heart. 

that  not  one  may  leave  the  Plan ) 
>m  8atan  once  afide  can  lead, 
'  he  bethink  himfelf  again, 
\ihjirft  Steps  woald  gladly  tread, 
aps  he  iha'n't  obtain  this  grace  : 
has  already  been  the  cafe. 

eigh  well  the  banifhment  fqrere, 

ch  Mofti  grieved,  that  Man  of 

God, 

the  Crofs-prophet  Image  dear ; 

tie  gave  np  himfelf,  and  woa*d 

5  freely  dy*d  in  IfruTt  ftead, 

them  by  interceding  freed :) 


in  ibt  pgbanA  Cenimy. 

on  the  bloody 
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ft  mijfii  tntir  ihat  goodUmJ, 

rtC%   favorite  Witnefs   wifhfbl 

pray'd, 

lis  eternal  Love  and  Friend, 

lin  and  anguifli  all  difmay^d ; 

ace,'*.was  uie  anfwer,  **  humbly 

die,"- 

^ercy,  God,  to  thee  we  cry  f 

where  (hall  we  fore  Refuge  take  ? 

wretched,  weak,    forlorn  and 

poor, 

>eath  what  equal  ofTnng  make  ? 

3w  efcape,  thro*  what  kind  door  ? 

^therway,  but  th*  open  Space 

efu*s  Wounds,  the  door  ofgrace. 

^out  who  theCrofs^s  SabJeAs  are, 

lefe  dear  Wounds  I  eameft  prayi 

heart's  firft  Love,  with  watchfiil 

care 

cherifli,  left  it  Aide  away ; 

I  lets  it  go,  fierce  fmart  will  feel ; 

dejitk*s  laft  agony,  'tis  helK 


:ii.   Heralds  of  Grace  wonid  yon 

commence? 
Of  this  firft  feli-experiencM  be ; 
Firft  thro*  thofe  wound*  yon  would 

difpcnfe, 
Yonrfelves  be  reconciled  and  firee^ 
When  Pardon,  life,  and  grace  yon 

find, 
Then  pnblifh  it  to  all  mankind. 

12.  We  and  the  Lamb*s  whole  Com* 
pany,    . 

His  blood-bonght  blood-befprinkled 

train. 
Will  witnelTes  for  ever  be. 
That  only  thro*  the  Lamb  once  flain, 
AU  the  whole  World  may  find  reieafe 
From  all  their  fins,  and  miefs  Grace« 

13.  Chrift*s  happy  Flock  fweetreft 
enjoy. 

Still  on  their  Friend  they  lean  in 

peace; 
This,  this  their  bttfinefs,thexremploy. 
In  the  wide  Ocean  of  (nt  grace> 
In  Jefu's  filood  their  element 
To  fwim  and  bathe  with  full  content. 

14.  Live  they?   they  witnefs  this 
with  Pow'r 

That  ftrikes  and  fattens  in  the  heart  % 
Bear  thdy  this  earthly  Houfe  no  more» 
But  hence  to  their  dear  Lamb  depart  ? 
Yet  their  laft  Looks  ierene  and  b^x^ 
Shall  witnefs  they  Believers  were. 

■       * 

238. 

S>a0  ilBin  tertmnrtrte  UAt. 

i.T^HAT's  the  moft  flrikine 
1         Snbjea, 

My  bleedine  Loid  f  when  I       .. 
Confider  my  lours  Objdft, 

Conftrain*d  by  love  to  die : 
And  how  from  thy  Blood  flied  (ormt^ 
My  Happinefs  is  flowing. 

Here  and  eternally. 


Mm  3 


2. 
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Z.  With  deep  Hamiliation 
Wbilft  life  and  bitadi  reoudilt 

This  is  my  D^laration : 
I  daft  and  aflie^  tnein  ( 

*Tis  deeply  fix'd  within  my  heart. 

That  I  have  been  redeemed 
By  all  thy  Blood  and  fmvt.    . 


• 

I 


3.  I  can't  forget  it  furely. 
Whim  Pm  a  Tinner  bafe  2 

My  hcnrt's  attached  porefy, 

HnamourM  widi  ivtoh  Graoe  1 
That  fuch  a  poor  worm  as  I  apif 
^m  thy  child  by  Adoption, 
And  dare  confcfs  thy  Name, 

4.  \rith  thonfind  tears  forth  ftream* 

ing 

I  thank  thy  Mercy  free. 
This  grace  1  '11  be  proclaimingi 

1  ho*  in  my  {mall  degree ; 
Only  continue  my  kind  Lord» 
So  iliall  n.y  iuture  Service 

To  thy  Hc&it  joy  afford. 

c,  I  have  once  felt  And  tafted 
Thy  divine  urccious  Blood ; 

Whjitcwr  Sin  had  wjifted, 
U  thereby  now  made  good : 

Therefore  •li^  lix'd  within  my  heart, 

Th.n  I  have  been  redeemed 
Thio*   thy   Wood    and  Death's 

6.  Yo  Wounds,  my  God's  invention  I 
To  inc  how  fweet  are  ye  ! 

1u  \iMi  Tvc  found  a  Manfion 
1-01  cvismiorc  for  me. 

1  ^I^^ilv  nuw  an  Atom  am, 

JJe^AUie  l*m  *lfo  furely 
A  v>own  of  my  dear  Lamb. 

f   Thtm  know'ft  it,  when  my  Namre 

Piif!i  femetimca  deviate, 
\Vh;it  inward  Smart  and  torture 

It  iloes  to  me  create ; 
*rh»irtorel  always  would  refide, 
\\  iihcHit  all  interruption. 

Within  thy  bleeding  Side. 


8.  MyhewtteliMkgbvlH 
T'wardi  thee,  anr  dcncT  ~  ^ 

And  my  Defile  b  Betfag 

At  my  dear  Srid^g^MMUlL^ 
I  long  to  live  for  hia^  wba£ed 
For  ktte,  aad  kj  hiImA  Soff 
My  fMl  was  joftify'd. 

9.  Therefbie  thy  Death  «id  bbedbf 
Shall  occupy  my  heart. 

And  V\\  m  be  avoi^iqg  , 

Whatever  might  cjioTo  chce-fiwiti 

For  in  chis  Workl  Ao^gjlit 

To  give  me  fatisfaajaB« 
Nought  but  jnjr  Ra&fioiB^|nkf. 

10.  Here  am  I,  ay.Bdotcdl 
My  Fellow  ipeai^biRptof^   . 

VIq  are  thy  Flefii  aup^vcd  % 

With  uB,  as  thbtt^n  oa^d,  dai 
Chpifh  eackibnl  lyitbui  tbf  fm* 
OI,,afflbl  ]»eckLiii4bii|Q^or« 
As  well  as  Beroea  bolSJ 

11.  Thy  Deajth  ml  Wo^mitk 

flowing. 
Deep  in  oar  hearts  ImpnA  ! 


'I 


J 


Ana  wniiit  tne  Aeart  is  Wmma. 

O  let  the  Mouth  pqaftTs  I 
That  each  of  as  till  thtt  great  Dm 
May  00  his  Sxnner-forriiesd 

Thy  bloody  Seal  diQ^l^l 

Toe  famg. 

I*  \T7Hat  u  i^  wouimU  (M*  ^ 
V  V        ing  L0VC9 

That  ftrikes  fo  feofibly  ? 
Tis  when  I  view  the  ferveat  ZcaV 

That  urg'd  thee  on  to  die  ^ 
And  how  from  that  dotf  Slood  «f 
thine. 

So  fnAy  Ihed  fbrac^ 
Flows  all  my  Hi^mMft  «  ^^ 

And  in  eteraity. 
2.  And  this,  fo  long  u  life  fludllai^ 

Moil  hombly  I'll  pradaia, 

I«  who  a  mean  and  woitUeCi  Wenib 
Who  earth  andaflmaai 

Tn 


5 
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J  rooted  in  my  Hetit, 
iCQCc  it  .cannot  be« 
th*  Expence  of  all  thy 

w  redeemed  and  free. 

to  f  I  cannot  it  for^, 
I'll)  a  Sinn^  poor ; 
s  fe  taken  with^t,  fo  firM« 
uiainour*d  o^er ; 
a  litde  filthy  worm 
I  a  bafe  deeree, 
;r  thy  own  dear  Child  be- 

*n  diy  Soldier  be  I 

:  thee  with  a  thoufand  tears 
s  amazing  Grace, 
(mall  degree  I'll  found 
ize  it  to  thy  Praife: 
ill  my  gracioas  Princey 
ndly  lend  thy  aid  \ 
DOiiftant  fervice  yield» 
HL  o'er  me  be  glad. 

lave  tailed  once  and  felt 
rtoe  of  thy  Blood  ; 
had  fpoird  and  manM 
ghoQt, 

bout  diat  makes  all  good ; 
Jien  deeply  in  my  heart* 
t  ne*er  can  be, 
'  Expence  of  all  diy  Blood 
/  reaeem'd  and  free. 

Ing  bloody  Wounds,  tO  me 
«r  are  ve  and  fweet ! 
e  fouiul  for  evermore 
,  but  fafe  Retreat. 
ngly  I  own  myfelf 
\  and  afhes  vUe ; 
Tm  nothing  lefs  than  this, 
t^V  triumfbaut  SpoiL 

frail  nature  chance  to  flip 
the  proper  Bounds. 
w*ft,  O  Lord !  what  Smart 
cs, 
iCFOafly  it  wounds  I 
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With  eager  hafte  I  therefore  fly» 

And  &fe  for  ever  hide 
Within  the  holes  of  thy  dear  Wounds, 

Within  thy  pierced  Side. 

8.  My  heart  this  minute  leaps  for  love 
Of  thee,  my  deareft  Lamb  I 

How  I  may  wholly  live  to  diee» 
This,  this  is  all  my  Aim ; 

To  thee,  who  me  haft  dearly  bought 
With  all  thy  precious  blood. 

And  out  of  burning  Love  to  vat^ 
Wert  ftretch'd  upon  die  Wood. 

9.  Thy  Sufferings  then,  and  bloody 

Death 

My  heart  {hall  e'er  retain ; 
And  earnefily  111  (hun  what  gives 

Both  thee  and  me  fnch  Pain : 
For  nothing  now  in  all  the  world* 

Howe'er  fo  feeming  nice, 
Can  yield  me  any  farther  Joy, 

Nought  but  my  Ranfom-price. 

10.  My  deareft  Hcart's-love,  hero  I 

am, 

My  Fellow-members  too ; 
We  are  thy  flefli  and  bone,  widiaa 

As  Love  Ihall  prompt  Uiee,  do : 
Protea  each  Member  of  thy  Flocfc» 

Let  us  ftout  warriors  be ; 
And  one  more  Favour  we  would  9ft$ 

O  make  us  Lambs,  like  thee! 

1 1 .  For  ever  then  remain  engnv^d 
Deep  in  our  Hearths  recefi T 

And  whom  in  heart  we  fo  much  love* 
O  let  our  Months  confefs  I 

That  fo  each  Sheep  of  all  tl^jfUdf 
Ev^n  till  the  Judgment-day» 

May,  on  hisiinner  forehead,. ||ill 
Thy  Seal  confcfs'd  difplay. 


Mm  4 
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82080  ^sntVL  toil  Cut  Ccfi^r  oBcr  €im^ 

1. 1X7HAT  joy  or  honour  coold 
VV       wchafe. 
We  all  andean  and  bafe, 

UnleG  the  righceoos  Lamb  of  God 
Oar  Joy  and  Honour  was  f 

s.  What  boafted  Woiic,  what  faireft 


Of  all  that  oars  we  name, 
CooM  we  onto  the  Judgment  bring 
Of  him  whofe  Eyes  are  flame  ? 

3.  Who  is  fo  rich,  fo  pure,  fo  juft. 
If  fcann'd  and  tryM  above. 

That  hb  beft  Plea  and  felf-defence 
ck  any  weight  could  prove  ? 

4.  Who,  who,  has  ever  found  a  way 
Into  the  Holy  Place, 

By  any  other  door  but  one, 
Chriil*s  Wounds,    and    his   fttc 
grace? 

J.  No  foul  I  know  in  all  the  world  : 

And  jf  in  Man^s  eflcem, 
One  feeihs  t' attain  by  other  Means, 

Alas  I  he  does  but  fern. 

6.  But  we,  whofe  cameft  bofom  fecks 
A  Bottom  true  and  found 

Whereon  to  reft,  with  us  accurft 
Be  vi^Tj  fetming  ground. 

7.  We  from  the  depth  of  our  poor 

hearts 
Will  ever  be  in  care, 
CloatVd  with  that  gracious  Light 

which  flows 
From  Jefn's  Blood,  t*  appear. 

8.  We  know  the  Rightcoufncfs  c6m- 

pleat. 
Which  Sinners  may  put  on ; 
We  know  the  welcome  and  love  feaft 
Of  that  poor  younger  Son. 


9.  We  know  dw  Shcflicri\ 

who  left 
The  ninety  .niBO  bohiadl. 
And  thro*  the  Defiut  auioaf 
His  hundredth  one  to-lbd. 

10.  And  what  concern  die  Wona 
fdt 

For  her  loft  Piece  welaMNr  I 
And  gnefs  the  yeamingaof  our  Lori 
For  each  loft  Soal  bdoW. 

11.  We  know  what  joy  the  Angdi 
reel,  .     J . 

HeavVs  mOd  and  Iotoh  fiunn^ 
When  they  perchance  iaaMe  pw 


Coming  all  fall  of  Waai^ 

12.  Perplest  and  ftnggUflf  ia  Aer. 

P*di> 
Brooghc  to  die  laft  IKticlib 
Bat  only  for  free  Grace  ieftlv*4» 
If  fnch  there  be,  lo.pRfi.'  ■ 

13.  Then,  then  high  pleafore  lid 
content 

Fills  all  the  holy  Choir  s 
Nothing  they  fee  in  their  owe  Weril 
Can  e*er  afford  them  higher. 

14.  The  man  who  feds^die  Mob 

now  told. 
And  that  this  Wretch  is  he ; 
lie  need  hot,  no,  he  need  noc  bMi  I 
His  own  low  ftate  to  fee. 

1 5.  To  befuch  Sinnen  fidl  of  UaM 
And  forc*d  onrfelvet  t*flcaile. 

From  hence  the  firft  erne  Right  l» 
heaven. 
Our  native  Land,  enfnes* 

16.  Yet  oft  fuch  hearts,  diro*wiit 
of  light. 

In  JefiTs  Love  nnfkill'd. 
Bewail  as  hopelefs  this  thdr  Staic^ 
With  deep  amaxement  fiU'd. 

17.  And  ev*n  the  Comfort  whkk 
they  foon 

From  his  foft  Voice  lecvvr. 
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Still  fomewhtt  tremblingdicy  accept. 
And  hardly  dare  bel^ve. 

18.  However^  by  their  eameft  Bent 
And  Longbg  thns  for  grace. 

At  once  the  World  with  its  whole 
fcheme. 
Oat  of  their  Minds  doth  pafs^ 

1 9.  If  Hindrances  before  and  Knots 
In  our  dark  fools  did  fprin^ 

Not  only  are  we  now  fet  loole. 
But  dead  to  all  the  thing. 

20.  What  Point  before  in  thought 
and  will 

We  laboured  tt  in  vain. 
That  Point  we  now  in  FaSL  and  life 
Infenfibly  attain. 

21.  Upon  the  World  and  its  fine 
things 

Oar  thoughts  no  longer  fiay; 
To  it  we  leave  its  own  broad  path. 
We're  called  another  Way. 

22.  The  Crofs,  the  Crofs  is  all  our 

To  thu  our  eye  we  guide ; 

Of  this  we  a  fweet  FeeTine  have. 

Would  nothing  feel  bende. 

23.  Our  King  mean  while  (who  from 

a  love 
Beyond  repayment  far. 
Lends  to  our  Ufes  all  good  things. 
This  gracious  King)  takes  care, 

24.  That  in  thofe  happy  Years  of  life 
Which  yet  remain  to  run, 

We  ne'er  (hall  want  our  needful  food. 
Nor  Raiment  to  put  on. 

2C.  We  thank  him  for  it,  our  good 
LordI 

But  jret  it  is  confeft. 
To  us  thefe  Gifts  of  his  are  not 

The  deareft  or  the  beft. 

26.  There's  other  Hunger,   odier 

thirft 
.  In  each  anointed  heart  1 


By  the  Lamb's  dying  kindled  'tis. 
And  by  his  bitter  Smart. 

27.  The  fountain  of  his  Grace  we 
fain  . 

In  largeft  draughts  would  drink,   . 
And  feed  upon  his  Word,  till  we 
Beneath  the  fweetnefs  fink« 

28.  The  righteou(he(s  that  comes  by 

Blood, 
Is  onr  life-eiving  feaft ; 
Still  on  thofe  wounds  our  fouls  would 

hang. 
As  Innints  on  the  breaft. 

29.  And  when  we  have  for  our 
own  Wants 

Receiv'd  enough  and  more. 
When  from  the  bleft  attoning  blood 
Our  hearts  do  now  flow  o^er, 

30.  Then  we  with  deep  Compaflk)n 
look 

On  other  Souls  aroimd. 
And  gladly  call  them  to  partake 
Our  fp<ul  tjiat  we  have  found. 

31.  **  Ye  Sons  of  men,  attend,  (we 

ay.) 

*'  We  have  good  News  to  tell : 
**  Come  tafte  and  fee  what  BlKs  is 
here  I 
"  I'm  fiU'd  and  fnrnilh'd  well.'* 

32.  Our  Saviour  works  in  us  himfdf 
This  tender  friendly  Will ; 

And  as  we  further  know  his  love. 
We  grow  the  ttnd'rer  fiiil. 

33.  Among  his  Family  of  grace 
This  fecret  he  hath  (aid, 

**  My  Gifts  will  by  impardng  gron^^ 
**  Their  nature  is  to  fpreaui." 

34.  The  more  we  therefore  give  and 

fpend  . 
la  our  po^  Brethren's  aid. 
More  riduy  fiill  in  each  and  all 
The  UcSng  is  dif^y'd. 

35.  So,  like  a  Tide  tbtt  can't  be 
chedL'd, 

The  Vtftot  gf  hb  nwadf 
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urchafe  of  thy  blood  to  fee 
;ply  fank  in  imfery. 

en  wooldft  thoa  8ataii*>  pov*f 

efboy, 

le  thy  proper  fpoH  enjoy  i- 

fore  tmm  erer  didft  inritCy 

lofe  purfbe  me  day  and  night. 

(I  fweetly  didfl  thou  draw  and 

00, 

lou  hadfl  overcome  thy  foe; 

in's  ftrong  power  tbou  hadft 

ippreft, 

U  my  weary  Soul  had  reft. 

thy  dear  Woonds  I  now  have 
ond 

righteoufnefs ,    and    folid 
rMnd: 

nidft  thy  CDniecrated  Band, 
(rcc  eleding  grace.  I  ftand* . 

1  fain  wonld  I  ihy  Fecc  em- 


13.  There,  luft  tlioa  life  aad  fiidlt 

my  King, 
Boond  for  thy  Senrice  thefe  I  bring  1 
My  lleiHIy  Tendemefs  break  down. 
Thy  Fixe  confnme  whate*tr*f  mf 

own. 
If.  And  that  I  even  here  fludl  bt 
Well  fitted  for  £temity. 
Abide  thy  porchafe  all  my  dayt» 
And  live,  dear  Sa^oor,  to  thy  Prailc* 

241. 
9it  csnem  tiff  ochiitfiii  Snu 

1.  \X7^TH  deepeft  feverenct  and 

Before  my  Sov^reini^s  Feet  I  draw : 
Mufe  I  on  paft  or  Totnre  thingi  ? 
0*er  all  my  heart  this  ftraitway  faring! 
A  Melting  down,  and  Shame,  but 

Power  too. 
Which   qidckeni   me   again,    and 

brings  me  thro*. 

2.  The  Melting's  from  the  King^t 
embrace. 

And  the  overflowings  of  his  Once, 
Which  the  dear  Lamb  doet^  free  im* 

part. 
Who  is  enamoarM  with  my  beast ; 
And  who  oft  makes  fome  worthkie 

'  thing  his  own. 
And  leads  it  from  the  dunghill  to  Us 

throne. 


elt  in  love  and  thankfulnefs : 
in*s  hard  Borden  I  am  freed, 
I  thefe  holy  Feet  did  bleed  I 

ik  before  thee,  O  my  King, 
mns  of  praife  in  ftillnefii  fing ; 
IS  with  tears  are  overflowed 
the  Mercy  thoa  haft  (hew'd. 

d  now  flnce  I  have  mercy 

and, 

thy  gentle  Yoke  am  bonnd, 

.  Yoke  O  may  I  ne>r  fbrfake, 

for  this  my  blood  I  ftake ! )       3.  Hence  regularly  flows  die  Skaac^ 

•1   T  i^u  ij  J.-     --.1.      J    That  I  ft)  little  love  the  Lamb  I  ^ 
ule  I  behold  this  eaith  and  j^j^  Lamb  who  bougkt  me  with  • 

Price, 
And  fince  that  dme,  with  his  Advice 
In  many  dubious  hours  hai  brought 

me  aid. 
And  in  my  mind  hii  be$ms  of  grace 

difplay'd. 

4.  The  Pow V  is  centered  in  thy  Blood, 
And  thy  heroic  Fortitude^ 

With 


es 


ly  living  Sacrifice ; 
foul,  body,  all  ihall  be 
i  heartily  to  Thee. 

:  me  thro'out  my  pilgrimage 
fworn  Fealty  I  engage  1 
K)d  and  Crofs,  and  bitter  pain 
ftrength,  banner  ftiU  remain  I 


1  rs  Hfmm  of  t 

With  which  thoo  ibaght*ft  for  each 

loft  fouU 
And  bor'ft  (uch  pain  to  make  them 

'    whole : 
Me  with  this  Pow'r,  to  woik  for 

thee,  inveft ; 
And  when  my  Labour'i  fittiih*d,  let 

me  reft. 

$.  For  lo !  thoa  know*ft  my  atmoft 

Aim. 
It  is  to  glorify  thy  Name ; 
Not  for  myfelf.  bat  only  thee ; 
Yea,  I  would  wifti  to  ceafe  to  be. 
When  I  thy  Chorch  and  thee  (honld 

ferve  no  more ; 
For  y oo  i wo  I  do  love  with  my  whole 

pow'r. 

6.  Thank  God  f  this  is  moft  evident. 
That  1  henceforth  (hall  thro*  no  rent. 
While  on  his  blefled  Earth  I  tread. 
Be  e'er  divided  from  my  Head ; 
I'or  fmce  not  one  poor  foul  he  can 

deceive, 
ik)>  to  the  End,  thro'  all.  will  I  be- 
lieve. 

7.  Now,  my  fo  dear  beloved  Man  ! 
f  pray  thee  earneft  as  I  can. 
Take  thy  poor  child,  and  let  me  be 
Laid  on  thy  Heart  moft  tenderly : 
To  all  my  faithfulnefs,  and  toil,,  and 

fweat. 
Apply  thy  Grace,  which  only  gives 
it  weight. 

8.  Bat  more  efpecially,  keep  bleft 
With  one  calm  undifturbed  Reft 
My  Body,  confecrated  thine  1 
That  it  may  be  thy  facred  Shrine, 
Till  thou  in  thy  full  glory  fhalt  ap- 
pear. 

When  we  ftiall  joy  o'er  our  chafte 
Conqaefts  here. 
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i.XTEIeaniers  of  the  Grace  and 

X       Blood, 
Feed,  feed,  and  Ieani»  dib  Tiae 

embrace, 
Wafli  yourfelves  dean  in  that  fan 

flood. 
And  pin  theie  Health  and  cheaiiid. 

nefs : 
Of  right  belong  ye  to  the  Lord, 
Who  Donght  yon  at  fo  dear  a  rale. 
And  who  to  make  joa  hia  Reward, 
BaptizM  yon  in  hii  Blood  and  Sweat; 
Ye  all  for  drink  unto  this  Well  naf 

go. 
Till  your  eyet  fparkle*    and  jCBf 

hearts  overflow. 

a.  Who  once  has  drank,  ddilb  it/ 

and  nidit. 
For  what  ?  for  Sinnen  loft  and  dead, 
To  feize  them  as  theSaviour*ari|^ 
And  wed  them  to  their  Lord  and 

Head: 
This  was  hisThlrH  npon  the  tree ; 
This  thirft  is  then  oar  CaU  of  grace, 
Which  from  the  moment  we  were 

free. 
Within  our  hearts  obtainM  a  place; 
Thirft  then,  till  you  can  loud  this 

Grace  proclaim. 
And  call  the  wildeft  heathens  to  hii 
^    Name. 

3.  Can  there  among  yon  oneremaio. 
Ye  Brethren  who  the  Savioor  know, 
Who*re  freed   from  fin*s  accnifcd 

Chain. 
Whofe  very  fpirit  does  not  glow 
For  Surinam  and  Thomas  Jfie, 
For  Pe/ffy/vania  and  Barhiiip 
The  Cape^   and  GrettUami^t  diftant 

foil. 
The  Caimuch  and  the  Cbiriitm  T 

Whd 


in  the  ngbteenth  Century. 


for  the  Heathen  hu  not  burnt 
ind  glow'd, 

p  them  in  the  Streun  of  lefn'i 
>loodf 

e  chearfnl  Hallelnjah  07, 
fiithfol  Witnefs  Chrift   the 

Za\  once  urg'd  thee  on  to  die, 

boa  this  moment  art  the  fune  1 

'bidit  thy  Sp&rks  of  g;ntcc  arife^ 

li  evVywhereaFIUDcprodiinj 

rda   many  Slave*  thott  tnrn'fl 

bine  eyes. 

b  prepar'ft  them  for  thine  Ufe, 

they  with  longing  after  othen 

nove, 

itg  the  greatnefi  of  thy  bleed- 

Dg  Love. 

;  only  wants  ns  to  be  tnie, 

lent,  fuited  to  our  plan  ; 

vci  OS  Oil  each  day  anew, 

tfc]  OS  in  all  he  can  1 

things  we  may  trufi  his  Grace, 

efl  on  his  almighty  Ann, 

Kpt  as  in  a  fettled  peace, 

belters  us  from  ev'ry  harm ; 

lleflings,  M   his  pleafore    it, 

lifplays, 

lur  fole  bntnefs  is  to  lifp  his 

'rufe. 
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In  Satt,  lu  fl^ll  Ot  tnfBnu 

V  God  !  thoQ  feeft  them  fiying, 
And  thee  denying, 

Satan's  envious  lying. 

Thy  Ihame  alone. 

mber  Jefu's  Dying  I 

Jt  is  thy  Son  f 

un  one  hit  Heart's  joving 

Him  be  denying, 

\>y  Death,  tears  and  crying. 
The  Heathen  won  ? 


1S9 


namm  AittM  ahBct^ts^im. 

1  ■  /^  Lamb  of  God,  once  factific'd, 
\J  O  King,  jb  fhameftlly  de- 

fpis'd, 
YetPrinceof  thybJcftrace, 
Of  thy  fmall  Flock  the  Head  and 

guide, 
Difpers'd  o'er  diis  thy  earth  fo  wide ! 
Make  it  hencefbr^  quite  niunber- 
lefs.  .    ^ 

z.  Here  (eeftthoa  a  Flock  at  hand. 
Which  thon  from  ev'ry  phcc  and 
land 
Haft  brooght  and  jmn'd  m  one ; 
From  whom  tfaon  never  didft  conceal 
Thypower  and  thy  gradons  Wai, 
Thy  Spirit's  operation. 


3.  For,  for  Aiscaare  thon  0 

dy'd. 
Thou  chofen  Servant  of  thy  Bride, 

That  ihou  thy  flock  migbt'ft  gain  ^ 
Yea,  that  they  all  might  live  in  peace. 
And  ever  dwell  before  thy  Face, 
Thou  diedft  once,    ne'er  to  die 
again. 

4.  Acicnowledge  us,  thon  Sheshetd 

dear  I 
Us  thy  poor  train  of  Children  here. 

Us  ihy  weak  orphan  hrood : 
Who  muft  for  ever  filent  ftand 
Shonld'ft  thou  the  leafi  from  us  de- 
mand t 
Us  drops  of  thy  gnat  Witnefs' 
cloud, 
c.  Some  are  thy  Witneflei  below. 
Which  at  thy  footflool  proflrate  bow, 

Who'rt  ftil'd  the  great  ..Au«; 
And  Satan's  Lord  and  Conqncror; 
The  reft  are  finners,  who  thy  Pow't 
Feel,  and  by  Blood  ire  wafh'd 
qoite  clean. 
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6.  O  let  the  Word  of  life  and  grace, 
(Which  never  from  thy  witndTes     • 

Goes  forth  an  empty  Soand) 
In  all  oar  heara  and  bo(bms  mofc  j 
Yea,  let  ns  too  that  Spirit  prove 

Ofpow*r,  which  an  thy  Word  is 
found* 

7.  We  pray  thee  with  the  deepeft 

(hame, 
Tho'  we  rely  npoa  thy  Name. 

Amidft  our  poverty; 
Give  ni  new  Grace,  new  ftrength 

and  might. 
To  inter  on  our  warrioor't  fight ; 
Make  ns  devoted -qnite  to  thee. 

8.  Now  fioce  we  fee  eadi  day  and 

hour 
Such  living  finita  of  diy  great  powV  I 

This  is  a  proof  moft  dctr* 
That  from  the  Flock*  whom  thou 

doft  lovcy 
Thou*rt  never  at  a  great  Remove, 
No,  but  thouVt  ever  inly  near. 

9.  Then  let  the  flames  of  Love  di* 

vine. 
Which  in  our  hearts  beam  forth  and 

ihine. 
Meet  thee  with  gentle  force: 
Rejoice  thou  o*er  our  love's  flrong 

flame. 
Which  firll  from  th|r  deep  Ocean 

came. 
And  then  flows  back  to  thee  iu 

Source. 

10.  O  may  our  hearts  be  overflow^ 
With  the  full  beam  of  grace  and 

Blood, 
That  it  may  (hint  moft  clear, 
Wherce'er  we  live,  where  c*«r  we 

move : 
Yea,  let  it  flill  onr  fiiccour  prove. 
When  adling  in  thy  Crofs-afFair. 
1 1  •  And  we  requefl  this  one  thing 

more : 
Thou  who  amidft  u*;  rol'ft  with  powV, 
Thou  who  art  inly  nigh  * 


{Difj^lny  thy  HeM  mh  iaj  wm 

I        fweet;      . 

Fh)in  cv*iy  ftain  walkdcu  Q«iFMb 
Our  Natoxe  wholly  UmBdfy^ 


OJefa.  Ue(s  thy  Witndbi,* 
Spread  ow  thena  tinf  kaiidi 

of  love  I 
Behold  them  in  tbdr  jkKsCd  |Uoib 
Where  bold  in  Faith>  In^^^ 

they  move : 
For  each  iiiiftake»  lor  er^qr  TtmU 
Give  Grace  andAbfidntioBs 
And  let  them  "  Holy,  ludv,**  dkuHt 
With  aU  the  Angeb  ronod  tte  chiOM. 
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i.Tk/rY   wounded   Prince, 

i  VX     choien  race. 
With  everlafting  love  emhrtct ; 
Let  ftreams  of  life  thy  ChnMi  *  o'cr- 

fpread, 
For  which  thy  predons  Blood  was 

ihed. 

2.  Thou  Lamb  from  everlafting  ilaifif 
Thon  always  doft  the  fame  remain. 
The  fame  kind  loving  finners  Fiiendf 
Whofe  years  and  mercies  never  end. 

3 .  Before  thy  throne  afliamM  we  fink 
When  on  thy  wond^rous  grace  wt 

thinkt 
Which  more  than  ever  now  appetiSf 
In  wonder  loft  we  melt  in  Jtean. 

Thy  GofpeK  in  thefe  Uefled  day«» 


Throughout  the  Earth 

difplays ; 
Nations,  that  ne*cr  had  heard  of  tkei^ 
Thy  great  falvation  flioot  to  Cm. 

5.  Now  to  thy  wounds  cy*n  GeatOcs 

fly. 

And  thy  great  Thirftiog  Tadsfy  | 

Theyt- 


*r  tie  pgktemh  Cmtmy. 

They,  fdzM  with  flames  of  love  di- 

Tine» 
Sweetly  with  as  poor  finners  join. 

6.  That  Myft'ry  fiom  all  ages  feal'd, 
The  Lamb  has  by  his  death  revcal*d. 
That  heaT'dy  thrones  and  pow'n 

jbould  know 
God*s  wi<dom  by  the  Charch  bdow. 

y.  Thy  Blood  and  death  upon  the 


Dnr  oidy  neditadon  be ; 

Thy  Wonnds  and  ftrtpes  be  day  and 

night 
Our  dming  plea&nre  aad  ddight. 

B.  Thro*  thb  bad  World  thy  ran- 

fomM  goide, 
Beal*<  np  wttbin  thy  bleeding  Side ; 
Prom  8atn&*s  wrath  and  craft  therein, 
Thy  harmlefs  Doves  for  ever  fcreen; 

9.  They  are  thy  jitft  reward,  thy 

fpofl. 
The  pnrdiafe  of  thy  bloody  Toil ; 
This  was  the  Fathcr^s  firm  decree. 
Hut  thqr  thy  choTenRaceihoaM  be. 

10.  Modi  hated  they,  deijpbM  and 

mean, 
yet,  while  they  on  the  Bridegroom 

lean. 
Let  nations  rage,  let  devils  roar. 
The  flanghter'd  Lamb  they  ftill  adore. 
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ni<m  MTn  Wt  mm,  b  bus  kb  ldcn> 

ttiattiidE* 

t,  ANN  whom  while  breath   we 

\J      draw,  (hall  we  believe  ? 
To  whofe  Inftm^ions  (hall  we  ever 
deave  f 

t.  To  wham,  my  fiml,  doft  thov  Al" 

legiance  owe  ? 
Of  tO'that  Ood  Yofc  wh^m  the 

SidWs  bow ; 


3.  That  Lmi  an^QO.  within  whofe 
wounded  Side 

Chriftians,  at  Tbums  onoe,  believing 
hide ; 

4.  That  Maa,  whom,  as  his  L^t 
within  him  flione, 

NmtiMa$/dxd  for  Ki^g^t  ffiwi  owh 

$•  To   whom   the   Rock-Apoftle, 

UB^t  of  heaven. 
Titles  of  CMji,  and  Son  of  God 

hathgiv*n^ 

6.  That  Seer,  whoTe  Word  with  fo 

much  power  came 
As  fet  the  two  Difeiples  hearts  on 
flame: 

7.  (Yes,  their  hearts  burned,  and 

more  the  rapcoxc  grew. 
When  by  his' breaking  fircsd  their 
Lord  tibcy.  knew.) 

8.  His,  O  my  Sool  I  then  art,  and 

hk  alone :  . 
Tho'  in  thyfelf  but  mean,  yet  Jefu's 
own«. 

9.  While  none  can  rob  htm  of  his 

PowV  and  Grace, 
So  long  canft  thon  \iidi  faCety  him 
cinbrace; 

10*  And  fee  the  heav*ns  and  eartk 

roll  faft  away. 
Void  of  ^all  hurt,  and  vmI  of  all 

difinay* 

ti.  And  when  our  mirth  we  yet 

would  higher  raife, 
0*er  Jefu*8  Flock  we  fing  a  Hymn 

ofpraife; 

12,  The  Pilgrims  in  their  diFrcnt 

paths  we  trace. 
And  what's  onrprofpeft  ev'ry inhere  f 

*tis  Grace. 

r}.  Grace  can  allay  tiie  Heat's  M- 

ceffiveragei 
The  glowing  wounds  caA  fliarpeft 
Cold  aflwage. 
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14.  The  StTioaf  s  Uood  heals  ev^ry 
Malady; 

And  helpM  1^  grace,  we  venture  oot 
to  Sea. 

15.  Grace  leads  feme  Emfi,  feme 
Wefl^  in  qoeft  of  feols. 

And  odiers  to  the  S€Mtb  and  Nenherm 
poles. 

i6.  Plain  the  Sim^mtgrtgmiion   fees 
and  feels. 


That  Jefe's  grace  the  higheft  Waves 
otttfwelb. 

17.  Thdrniaftsma]rcrade,andrplit, 

and  down  may  break. 
The  Babes  will  feule,  tho'  others  fear 
and  (hake, 

18.  Grace  keeps  one  Ship,  detains 
its  anchor  feft  1 

And  makes  another  like  an  arrow, 
hade. 

19.  Grace  is  to  mefiengers,  whom 
Jefes  fends. 

The  ^rave  of  feme;   and  others* 
life  extends. 

20.  Grace  ferely  loves  to  blefs  the 
pilgrims  feet. 

Who  wilh  to  catch  loftfinners  in  their 
net. 

?i.  True,  if  mere  Grace  did  not 

preferve  ns  ilill. 
The  World  would  tofs  and  tear  us 

at  its  will. 

22.  But  who  are  we  ?  his  friends  are 
wonders  *  all ; 

Who  live  but  by  his  grace,  without 
it  fall. 
•  Zcch.  iii.  8. 

23.  Grace,  to  our  own  furprize,  thus 
makes  us  glow,  ' 

And  daily  learns  our  ftaggering  feet 
to  go. 

24.  O  Flefh  \  why  art  thou  of  no 
ibonger  Frame  ? 

rreatisJcfu^sAim. 


« . 
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I.X7E  valiant  waifion  of  M 
I        truni 

Relationa  of  the  Godlwad  kaoMt 
With  fweat  and  blood  «£  ihoLiat 

(lain. 
Servants  wdl  fprinkled  c«f^  onel 
What  Wttponi,  yea.  what  Vfogfd 

fwora 
Do  pierce  yonr  adverflttj^hio*} 
How  is  thde  fnrita  work  fill  mairiA 
That  with  efieft  diqr  aoogjhl  cn^l 

2.  Is  it  by  Uaft  and  raw 
Which  gieat  aachiaea  of 

viefi? 

Thelc  we  don't  ofetaier  at  tkcaa  look} 
But  the  Lamb's  ranfom  oace  fajjon 
The  thorny  Crown,  the  NidL-prial 

red. 
The  Back  fo  fore,  (by  fconrgesbcal 
Of  God*s  Lamb  once  oa  Crolt  0* 

fpread. 
Are  our  Artillery  compteat. 

3.  Before  his  Eyes  fo  daxaling  ia|^ 
Muft  Bilial,  crouch  and  be  difauqf^l 
When  he  the  thorns  green  wrMk 

furveys. 
He  inftandy  mull  lie  at  dead. 
That  blefTed  wound  in  the  LaaA*b 

Side, 
The  Sinews  which  for  as  toin  aFOti 
His  foldiers  thefe  fopport  aad  gnideb 
And  muft  alone  their  way. prepare. 

4.  This  is  their  text,  their  pdsport 

fure. 

Their  Symbol,  and  their,  mark  of 
grace, 

Wherewith  from  place  to  placp  fr> 

cure, 
Ev^ft  over  Sea  they  joyfal  pafi  r '  - 

\  Ta 


*Tis  thii  can  caiile»  diat  bade  auift 

fiand 
A  Savage  or  a  Turk  moft  fierct, 
When  he  inrageivotfld  lift  hit  hand 
A  Crof$*S'difdple^ft  fkoll  to  pierce. 

5.  Tore  this  do  qaafl  in  Sooth  and 

North, 
Or  when  we  walk  in  Eaftem  lands. 
Or  Weft,  'till  Si^qtaban9uC%  fOrt, 
The  Air-prince  ahd  his  fpitefdl  bands. 
The  Ranfodi-price  does  this  alone, 
The  witnefs  of  the  woonds  and  pain, 
Whidi  oar  God  fbr  the  world  undone 
Did  once  upon  the  crois  fuftain. 

S.  This  is  the  Pilgrims  point  fo  dear, 
Whom  fbr  himielf  the  Lamb  did 

choofe. 
And  as  his  Crofs's  Trophies  here. 
Thro*  grace  from' bondage  did  fct 

loofe. 
They  all  know  well,  that  they  have 

been 
The  Devil's  fport  and  property. 
And  fuddenly  from  death  and  fin 
By  Jefu^^  mighty  Death  made  free. 

7*  Thdr  will  is  to  the  Lamb  in  love 
Henceforward  given  up  entire. 
So  long  as  them  on  earth  to  move. 
His  Order  o'er  them  (hall  require : 
They  fay;  «  Dear  Lamb!  juflwhat 

thou  wilt ; 
*«  As  Grace  we  all  things  look  upon ; 
"  Thou  haft  our  thirft  and  hun^r 

flU'd  ; 

^  On  thy  Path  we  with  joy  will  ran. 

8.  '<  Wouldft  thou  that  ftiU  in  this 

world  we 
<*  Should  minifter,  and  ferve  thy 

Mind? 
"  This  we  leave  wholly  o'er  to  thee : 
^*  Give,  and  Gifb  in  us  thou  ihalt 

find ; 
'<  Thou  ihalt  fee  Seuls,   who  far 

away 
!^Were  gone  beneath  the  fiend's 

dark  yoke. 


tn  tie  e^hteenti  Centtty.  ig^ 

**  Bat,  while  to  pdnt  tbee  we  aflay, 
"  Have  for  thy  comfort  leamM  tor 
look/'/. 

9*  Now,  fellow-members  I  you  will 

foOUf 

What  we  would  fay,  difcern  and 

tafte  : 
A  Warrior- ftate  for  grace^s  crown« 
You  have  already  once  embrac'd. 
The  Lamb^   O  Church  I   has  lefi 

thee  free  I 
But  yet  has  bought  thee  with  thia 

view. 
To  witnefs,  that  he  on  the  Tree 
Dy'd  for  the  World  a*  well  as  you. 

I  o.  With  foul  and  bouy  thou  art  his  y 

His  Will  and  thine  are  now  but  one ; 

The  Father  of  Immantul  is 

God  of  the  Congregation  ! 

To  the  Wounds   therefore  of  the 

Lamb 
All  thy  dear  Souls  commit  I  oW ; 
The  Corpfe  upon  the  crofs's  bcsun 
Their  Bodies  too  keep  by  its  pow'rf 
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Or  100  Ho^  oar* 

i.^XtJR  God  the  Lamb 
yj  Is  ftOl  the  fame  1 
Whatever  he  fays, 
Moft  furely  comes  to  pafs* 
Who  of  the  Negroes  hears^ 
Nigh  fwears, 
<'  A  Church  ^an  ne'er  be  f<Mie4 

there : " 
Speak  thou,  O  Lamb  f 
Thou  wert  a  Curfe  foiHamt 

2.  Blood's  powV  attends 
The  Word,  and  (endl 
Boidnefs  of  grace. 
To  preach,  and  to  releafe 
All  who  in  Blood  profound 
Will  drown. 


Nik 


*i^\^^'^ 


.»9* 

"  AithCT  repair,  die^Croh  dnw 
faearl  .     .    ■     "^  • 

The  fiiinen  feci. 

And  thereto  fet  their  Teal. 

|.  Mj  God  md  Lord ! 

Since  Deaths  cndur^^ 

Abk>i^  the  Mmn 

By  WiiM&t  of  ouiis. 

How  ridi  a  crop  that  Fidd 

Doa  jjdd  r 

The  gtoriow  fight  it  dazztiiis  bright 

filack.lamb),  behold! 

EsKr  br  flocki  thy  Fold. 

4.  I|qw  lovely  fair 

Thy  Woufidi  appear 

Jn  thcfe  oar  days ! 

Now  doft  thoa  their  bright  rays 

To  OawM^.  Lord, 

AAbtd. 

What  thinkltthon  here,  thouShep- 
hctd  dear,  '   ' 

Vho  dD(l  renew 

And  cure  ihei)-  tawny  Hue  ? 

\.  I  know  how't  goes : 

The  Man  of  w-oes 

1b  fwect  embrace 

The  Father  ukn,  and  fays  j 

"  1  and  the  Holy  Ghoft, 

"  {Thou  know'll 

•■  How  we've  agreed,  fince  thon 
didft^eed) 

••  Ntrtt-IttSaHiyre- 

'•  Now  bring,  my  Bon,  to  thee." 

6.  My  GvA  the 'Lamb 
Blufliei  for  ftiame, 
(,Since  Cir^  partakes 

True  Manhood  for  our  fakes,  ] 

'J*bcn  bears  his  Crot's  Prey 

Away, 

As  tho"  he  fuch   renown    thought 

much : 
The  Lamb  is  low. 
No  heart  To  low  I  know. 

7.  The  Cherobs  choirs. 
With  Seiiphi  :fim, 


'Ml^  j^./j^-Srtfij^M 


"fctt?-    ■    - 

.All  homovtodidrLord    '^   '  ' 
lAHbr*?'"'  ■    -r-V-VBT'^^-  r  .     ,' 

Sick  weii*d  deieenL  iht  nvbeai 
The  flo^'of  ^£a^  iter.- ' 
«.  What  ii't  ye  dol       ''  '■ 
Ve  four,  *  who  gTow  '  'v' 

With  lore'r  ye  call,        ■'    '"'' 
"  Hearken,  ye  Elders  ati  f  ' 
"  Mtiibu  M^,ci  AeA  ■ 
■•  SiBgiZ*«i/ 
And  wfaat'do  wef.Wc'^.'d^ 

Lord  Cfniif '  onr  AetO,  ■      - 
That  dmu  a  Mao  wcrtaadcb' 


250. 


%at  fiifin 


VS    blefl   DomcOica   of  Ol 
llioghter'd  lAnbi 
Vc   joiot   parukert    of  "UlafiooB 

Shame; 
Yctwigsand  branches  of  that Aa^. 
ardWood;       ■   ^Z'*'*^: 
Ye  Aout  allivicn  that  />h«Lu|b  h 
God  I  '", 

.  You  who  by  nature 'cariiJ)lEpactl 

were, 
Jt  now  of  Son)  andlleva  llMclanp 

ihatct  *■  y 

You  who  have  found  Utttk  idl  k 
jefu's  fmart.  'f 

More  or  lefs  happy,  UTonkBOwhil 
HeartI  .    ■^ 

3.  Yob  as  yet  fingle  «iul  bat  Utds' 
ty'd,  .      ■   "    '       ' 

Invited  to  the  fiipperw{i&  tlwBifdti, 


i 


in  the  dghteenth  Century. 
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*That»  like  de  former  warriors^  etch 

may  iUftd 
JRcadx  ror  land,  .iea,  marriage  at 

command: 

^.  Yon  who  wopld  rather  lire  apd* 

fight  a  while. 
Than  be  difmifs^d  as  yet  from  glo-' 

rioiu  toil ; 
V^ho  from  the  World's  bewitching 

lufts  are  fled, 
And  bum  t*  advance  the  glory  of 

your  Head  I 

5.  Before  the  Youth  divine,  come, 

bow  the  knee, 
Bldeft  of  all  the  heavenly  Family: 
And  lie  fo  long  before  die  gradons 

throne 
Df  the  fcom'd  NazariHi^  call'd  Jo- 

/eph'%  fon, 

5.  So  long,  fo  long,  from  intermp- 

tion  nee, 
mi  you  can  him  in  fpint  fmiline  fee ; 
"Xill  he  with  each  of  all  your  £ngle 

Train 
Shall  go,  the  Ways  on  Eardi  to  pave 

and  plain. 

^.  O  holy  Mailer;  O  eternal  Love, 
Treacher  of  fpirits  perfect  made  above, 
^xperteH  Bridegroom  hearts  to  win 

and  woo, 
tiere   feeft   thou  benches    full    of 

Scholars  too  f 

^,  Come,  Lord,  at  upper  end  af- 

fume  thy  place^ 
X*alk,  till  the  Tears  run  trickling 

down  our  face ; 
ft*he  tears,  which  thy  fweet  words 

'  fhall  caufe  to  flow, 
k*in  where,  or  what  we  are,   we 

fcarce  tan  know. 

^  T)iptt  our  Defrnce,  pur  Caftle> 

rock  and  (hield» 
%lft  to  thy  Yoke  ourfelves  moft  gladly 


This  makes  each  Burthen  as  a  feather 

light. 
Which  heretofore  wonid  flageer  and 

^ght.  "* 

10.  At  thy  command,  we  gp,  or 

here,  or  there. 
Many  Commands,  as  many  Con- 

quefb  are ; 
Speak  but  the  word,  all  obftades 

muftflee: 
Here  moves  a  Mountdn,  there  di* 

vides  a  Sea. 

Vruener,  iontt  in  eittiofteit* 
ji-nRethren,  comef  yonr  refuge 

With  one  heart  to  the  Lamb*s 
Throne, 
Strive  for  this  poor  child,  and  make 

Inward  fnppUcadon. 
Say,  «  Thou  crowned  Humility  f 
Make  him  low  and  mean  like  Thee : 
Thou  fo  hated  Heart  of  Love  f 
To  that  lovers  flame  hu  guide  prove : 

2.  Thou  dear  Friend  fo  little  known  I 

Let  him  fee  thy  Faithfulnefs  : 
Poor  one,  who  fiU'ft  many  a  one  ( 
'Mongft   thy  begg^  give  him 
place : 
Child,  all  children's  Fadier  true  f 
By  thy  Spirit  beget  htm  new : 
Head  of  aU  the  united  Sheep  f 
Teach  him  what  is  Fdlowflup. 

t  Chri.   PC  cxlviii.  12^  13. 
Eph.  v» 


Nii« 


•»-^^ 
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Ifymns  of  tU  Bntbren 


252. 

ttldnn  Inabe  mic  Urn  Oabe* 

YOUTH  divine  I  with  Eaff  in 
hand. 
Who  protea*ft  thy  Sheep  from 
harms; 
Think  on  thy  poor  little  Band, 

Thon  who  waft  a  Child  in  arms ! 
Let  oar  joy  be  daily  new* 

That  thon  once  wtrt  here  bdow : 
Thou  wert  childlitce,  happy,  true. 
Make  us  happy  Children  too. 

253- 
Jii  bin  cin  Ucincn  linMcbU 


I. 


I  Am  a  little  Child  you  (ee» 
My  ftrcngth  is  little  too. 


HF 


In  nodiing  bad  mftdS  dbnp^ 
Nor  ever  (hew  ftlf-frilL 

7.  But  I  an  weak,  nad  aoddBgci^ 
Myfelf  can  nochiBg  di>i 

Help  me,  OtboaAlmi^qrliiBl 
Help  my  Compuiona  toOb 

8.  PreTerve  oor  link  Hcnita  bem 
From  ev*ry  hut  nad  §mm  s 

Firft  make  cfacmia  nad  thai  knp 
uieni  pniCt 
And  fluic  to  idl  Aat*t  raoMm 

9*  If  early  dion  wooldft  iriDe  M 
hence, 

O,  that  no  harm  will  be : 
Into  tl^  AmiB  ni  ^  at 

And  ever  live  widi  Thi 

10.  Ifthon  wonld*ftliav«: 

«ay» 
In  Yean  and  Stacnre  |^mr  1 
Hdp  me  to  ferve  then  night  iHldq^^ 
while  I  am  here  bdow. 

11.  Then,  after walkjngia  Ay  Wqi 
And  ferving  thee  m  lovE^ 

Put  a  bleft  enu  unto  thefe  D^ib 
And  kifs  me  there  above. 

1.  /^Uardian  of  little  Lambb  tt* 
Vjr      hold 

This  tender  one  of  thy  dear  FcUi 
Take  him  in  thy  peculinr  Ctac^ 
Secure  his  Sonl  from  ev^ijr  fiuue. 

2.  Let  nothing  in  hit  mind  ota 
place. 

But  what  comes  from  thy  Blood  ml 

grace; 
May  that  fink  deep  into  Us  heai^ 
And  let  nought  elfe  have  any  pait 

3.  Extend  thy  Wings  nroond  tt 
head. 

And  let  diat  Blood  which  thondUl 
filed. 


But  yet  I  fain  would  faved  be  ; 
I.ord»  teach  me  what  to  do. 

2.  My  Saviour,  hear ;  thou  for  my 

good 
Wert  pleased' aXhiid  to  be. 
And  thou  didft  fhed  thy  precious 
Blood 
Upon  the  crofs  for  me. 

3.  My  dearcll  Saviour,  tell  me  how 
My  thank fulnefs  to  (hew 

For  all  thy  Love,  before  and  now, 
£lfc  I  (hall  never  know. 

4.  r  think,  fmce  I  fo  often  hear 
That  thou  do(l  want  my  Heart 

As  thy  reward  and  purchafe  dear. 
That  thou  in  eameft  art. 

5.  Come  then,  and  take  this  heart 

of  mine, 
CoBie  take  me  as  I  am, 
1  know  that  I  by  right  am  Thine, 
Thou  loving,  gracious  Lamb. 

6.  Down  at  thy  feet  dill  may  I  bow,  I  Wa(h  ev'^ry  part»  and  make  it  ckfll 
Be  thine,  my  Saviour,  lUU ;  1  From  tv^rj  fpot  and  ftain  of  Stu 

41 


in  the  dgbieetub  Ceniury.  igy 

We  befeech  thee  heartily. 
Let  us  thy  Heart's  pleafure  be. 

lo.  O  that  from  thb  very  hour» 
Each  Hught  feel   thy  love's  fweet 

pow'r; 
O  that  thou  Toon,  foon  couldft  fee 
Each  of  us  in  love  with  Thee. 


n  his  bread  thy  Spirit^  feal, 
lis  heart  thy  Love  reveal, 
poor  fouHecurely  keep, 
thy  little  Flock  of  (heep. 

^55- 


Izxcfk  children,  hark  and  fee. 
What  a  Saviour  now  have 
I 

tary,  Jofepb\  wife, 

s  Sp'rit  was  brought  to  life. 

he  is  the  Son  of  God, 
>ok  our  Flefh  and  blood, 
other  children  came, 
rought  forth  in  BeibUbem. 

.  that  God  became  a  Child, 
lat  he  is  kind  and  mild  i 
moved  htm  indeed, 
he  to  death  might  bleed. 

ivho  our  tltSti  not  defpis'd, 
alfo  dicumds'd, 
Je/MSf  andGodffave 
i  Name,  for  he  mould  fave. 

is  the  fweeteft  Name ; 
To  caird  a  Lamb, 
in  Jabrn  could  boldly  fay, 
takes  all  Sin  away. 

is  our  Saviour, 
ce  all  our  Sicknefs  bore ; 
full  of  erief  and  fmart, 
ift  Death  broke  his  heart. 

Iren,  let  us  think:  alas? 
now  no  Jefus  was, 
n  all  poor  fouls  could  creep, 
ill  the  World  might  weep. 

here  thou  feed  fome  forms 
ith  little  helplefs  worms ; 
hou  childrens  tender  Friend, 
in  thy  arm  and  hand. 

us  all  as  here  we  lit, 

tch  Heart  for  thy  hoafe  fit ; 


1 


VI.  Give  to  our  poor  little  fouls. 
Rooms  and  beds  in  the  dear  hples 
Of  thy  Hands  and  Feet ;  yea,  hide 
Each,  and  all,  within  thy  Side. 

1 2.  And  if  Satan  at  an  hour. 
One  fuch  Chicken  would  devour. 
Let  the  children's  Angels  fay, 
**  Thefe  are  Chxift's  own,  go  thy 

way." 

■ 

256. 

I .  TXE  AR  chiUm  f  J^  OHfi 
XJ  The  Lamb  once  &crific*d» 
Who  all  our  guilt  did  bear. 
Who  was  revilM,  defpis'd, 
Whofe  Fleih  die  fcoujge  did  teaf» 
Who  with  mocking  Thorn 
Crown'd  was,  laugVd  to  fcorn  Ij^ 
Him  ihall  you  adorn. 

f.  A  Lamb,  adearLamb*she» 
Whofe  Wounds  in  fp*rit  We  fee, 

Whofe  Blood  a  finner  drinks,  j 
His  Flefh  eats  eagerly. 

And  at  whofe  Feet  one  finks  I 
Do  you  feci  and  know 
How  his  blood  does  flow  ? 
How  it  makes  one  glow  ? 

3.  May  you,  \\\it  Magdalen^ 
Love  CMfi  the  NaxMnnt ! 

May  he  poilefs  your  heart. 
May  you  love  to  be  mean. 
With  t:v'*Ty  thing  to  part. 
For  the  fake  of  Him 
Who  in  blood  did  fwim, 
Pain'd  thro'  ev'iy  Limb. 

No  J  •; 
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4.  Without  kim  dl  k  Loft  i 
The  fineft  things  are  droTs, 

He  only  yields  Deligjht« 
To  fee  hun  on  the  Cro&y 

That  is  the  fweeteft  fif^t. 
He  whole  Side  was  bor^d* 
Who  our  lois  icfar^d. 
Is  to  be  adored. 

5.  Lamb  for  us  piainM  16  tottp 
Thy  Blood-fticam*s  pat^  me 

Walh»  deaafe,  and  balk  ttel 
Of  CT^rr  CUd  an  o*cr ; 
O  bids  dicff  cr'ky  tuu 

CkiU  homMtdUim! 

Who  did*  &  far 

At 


HjfWM  cf  tie  Bniirm 

Ltfok  at  them  Willi  qwof^ 
At  diy  own  d«roiDd  "nwu 

2.  Ckildioil  mnikwlmi'b  haea. 
ptcfledj 

In  Grace  waUdnc,  man  b  M»flH, 
But  in  Self-k>v€\ffiB  dilcafed : 
From  youMvet  awi^  to  g^! 

3.  Is  not  that  a  real  woote. 
(Eardi  aifinds  not  inUi  akMMft#) 
When  we  fin*s  Yoke  fmn  of  fimdffi 

And  get  to  die  Loid  s  kivef 

4.  Bat;  fimLA\mt9^au&aA 
Pride  and  gkNw^  CM  diftfadaad. 
Vea,  BqtoM3a£»aiiA«ft«naeai 

ThisbHapfinaft 


*5: 


In  God*s  figkt  a  caricd^Ssnaeri 
Child  of  hS.  whb,  IOk  an  other. 
i./^ITofi^OSinwdear.l     ^mmUmf 

\^  TVtfhNft  k«i«M»ciu^|l.I^<vthitMkbj^ 


F,v  r-'*  i^icw  liMt  Aea  haft  dy  o, 
Arsi  vr  -•»  •^^  i.-rwciiy'd. 
*.  Uc  OM  SWf^«rd  er'Vy  day, 
••'Kj£  «e  !ieoa^«s>Bbs  ne'er  ftray ; 
WbtfmoeV  «  hear  thy  Voice, 
:>  ,wy  way  ^•^  rqokc. 
t    Sc^'-wiflU  that  moft  cruel  thing, 
MsLv  we  bffi^gto  ^^  our  ^ng : 
Fofwoen  we  as  Sinners  come, 
jn  thv  Nail  .holes  we  £nd  room. 

4.  Thanhs  be  for  thy  tender  Care, 
'I'haoks  that  thou  haft  brought  us 

nciv  - 
Grant,  O  deareft-Lamb,  that  we 
True,  tho*  little  fervants  be  1 

258. 
CufSrc  V^filaA),  tcuc!)  una  {>o9er» 

I.  JESU?    teach   thefc  children 

J      higher, 
Praw  them  to  thy  Heart  yet  nigher. 


That  we  Ihll  a  FkOi  that's  finfid, 
Tho'  there  be  nor^ints  fif 'painH 
In  our  outward  ttAit  do  bear. 

7-    'Tis  his  Grace  dut  gbes  « 

warning. 
When  Life^  path  we  lA  ate  lean- 

That  no  harm  mora  lad  and  ghriif 
From  the  finfni  Natnre  comes. 

S.  We  are  free  fnun  Gwfe  and  ftner, 
Since  in  us  grace  h^ld  tkeScenieri 
We  belong  to  one  kind  Lomlcr, 
Who  ot  fouls  thcHoiband  11. 

9.  HeinmanyHeantbkiod-foriafc- 
led, 

Chearful   Lamps    of  g^ace    haih 

kindled. 
And  them  to  this  day  unwrinkled 
Kept  from  felf-cr«ated  finarti. 
1.0.  He  them  ttaches  to  be  tndy 
And  fincerely  on  earth  kiwly»  " 
In  heart,  words  and  aOiena  thxoo^ 
iyi  vu^ 

Honour  is  to  them  a  pais. 

II* 


I 


in  the  eighteenth  Century. 

1 1  •  He,  while  their  bleft  years  are 

flippingt 
Knows  to  hold  them  in  fuch  Keeping* 
That  they  oft  hear  not  an  inkling 
Of  the  Inclinations  bafe. 

12.  He  in  Poverty  them  proveth  i 
Soqiettmes  (fince  he  them  lb  loveth) 
Nought  of  their  own  to  them  giveth, 
'    That  they  may  be  as  He  was. 

1 3.  He  them  truly  helps  to  finiih 
Many  Matters,  and  accomplifli ; 
So  that  oft  they  fwoon  and  languifh 
•    Thto*  much  Labour  in  his  realm. 

14.  He  you  little  too  can  render; 
Bam  up  all  the  baits  of  Pleafure  i 
You  from  all  Self-intVeft  hinder ; 

SandKfy  you  for  his  Work. 

ic.  Or  are  you pufF*d  up  already  ? 
Kurd  by  cWtoufnefs  lb .IjEf^y  ? 
Or  with  Lufts  and  paifions  giddy  ? 
Or  dfe  Sloth  ana  laziqefs  ? 

i6.  O  then  he  can  lower  fink  you  ; 
Let  of  his  poor  Lift  bethink  youj 
Flefhly  motions  cruih  within  yoa ; 
And  his  Sweat  will  make  you  bluih. 

1 7.  Jefix,  Lord  moll  dear  and  Idvely  ! 
Sling  thy  Fire  fo  ftrong  and  holy. 
Penetrate  each  heart  more  fully. 
Till  we  are  indeed  good  fouls. 


259. 

I.'PVEAR    Saviour,    take   the 

JlJ      Children's  hearts, 
Andihoot  thy  love's  fo  fafinjng  darts 
Out  of  thy  Heart  into  them.aU, 
That  they  may  love  thee,  creat  and 
finall. 

2.  Think  on  the  Tears  thy  fervants 

ihed 
Before  this  School  oUabes  we  had ; 
The  ytBi%  which  Kmjb  freely  run  : 
Help  to  the  end  what  thon'ft  begun^ 


3.  Think  on  the  labour,  toil  and 
Aiveat* 

The  Pray'i]^  whereby  we  thee  intreat 
To  keep  this  fmall  but  chofen  Flock 
Well  grounded,  upon  thee  the  Rock. 

4.  Yea  rather,  think  on  all  the  pains 
Which  once  thou  felt'ft  thro'  all  thy 

Veins ; 
Think  on  the  drops  of  bloody  Sweat ; 
Think  oh  thy  Wounds  in  hands  and 

feet. 

5.  Think  on  thy  agonizing  Cry ;  . 
Think  on  thy  Words  when   dioa 

didildie: 
Think  -on  theWoond,  from  which 

thy  blood 
Gufh'd  out  with  water  like  &  flood. 

m 

6 .  And  for  die  fake  of  all  thy  Smart, 
Blefs  ev'ry  Child's  blood-ranfom'd 

heart.'' 
Vea  blers,^*pre(erve  and  keep  theftby 
The  whole  eleded  Family. 

260. 
On  the  dcctafi  sf  a  child. 


1.  T    AMB,  thou  Source  of  good, 
JL/  Thy  Chufch  kiifes  thee 
Bow*d  and  ^nderly. 

In  thy  Blood's  fweet  flood. 
Where  flxe  has  her  fiU, 
She  has  loft  her  WUt. 

2.  Hqw  flpU/^fre  an  Et!!  qdl 
A  Rdieiareinent  from  the  Fall, 
And  the  fad  efleds  of  all 

WhicK  fMBiJdam  came ; 
Death,  the  Entrance  into  life. 
End  of  ev'ry  care  and  ftrife. 
Coronation-day  of  th'  Wife  - 

Of  the  flaughter'd  Lamb! 

3.  Bleft  ye  dead!  which  die  in  Him, 
Reft  ye,  fpirit,  .foul  .and  limb. 
Child,  emorace  thy  Lord  and  God, 
Know  him  by  his  Garment*s  Blood  : 
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He  it  U  that  died  forthee, 
IM  in  his  Anns  happily. . 

4.  Parents  f  a  blefQng  it  eftecm* 
To  bring  forth  Children  unto  him. 
And  people  Heaven's  happy  realm 

Wich  your  redeemed  body*i  fruit. 
Fathers !  remember,  what  yon  are. 
Who  the  Creator*s  office  (hare : 
To  keep  your  Bodies  be  in  care. 

As  with  your  holy  Plan  may  fait. 

5.  Mothers !  the  Virgin's  Womb. 
When  Cirifi  on  earth  would  come« 

By  him  was  not  abhorrM : 
He  from  the  dead  fiHUbora, 
Was  from  his  Mother  torn, 

Th'  eternal  God  and  Lord. 

6.  As  he  was.  fo  are  we : 
What  happinefs  'twill  be. 

To  be  in  ought  like  Him  1 
He  died,  we  alfo  die; 
Peath  loft  its  fting  therebT« 

He'll  raife  up  ev'ry^Iimb. 

261. 


Hymm  of  the  Breibrefi 


■w 


JnothiT. 

^HERB  is  this  Infant  ?  It  is 
gone; 

To  whom  ?  To  Jefus  who  redeem'd 
it. 
What  does  he  for  it  ?  He  goes  on. 
As  he  hath  done,  to  kifs  and  tend  it. 
He  blefTes,  embraces. 
Gladly  without  end. 
And  proves  to  all  children  the  ten- 
dereft  Friend. 

2.  He  loves  to  have  the  little  ones 
Upon  his  Lap,  quite  dofe  and  near 

him; 
And  thence  it  comes  that  their 

Glafs  runs. 
That  they're  fo  ihort  time  here  ap. 

pearing. 
He  g^ve  thorn,  he  take?  them. 


When  he  thinki  it  beft 
For  them  to  coitte:to*Uiii»  iddn 
take  their  Reft.     . 

3.  However,  ^tamitd^^t^ 
A  while  to  fee  fuch  utde  FrincBiv  - 

All  drefs'd  in  linen  &ie  and  wUc 
(A  beauty  which  efcapes  the  fiderl) 
The  dean  Lamb  dwdU  in  thcn^ 

And  hit  Majefty 
Makes  their  iweet  eyea  Ipnkb  fii 
glorioufly. 

4.  Be  therefore  thaakMt  thoa  dcasd 

Lamb, 
That  we  have  feen  thb  little  lafiut: 
And  that  thy  Blood,  and  J^l 
name 
Hath  been  to  it  a  Robe  refiplendeat 
We  thank  thee  mofi  haaiMjr. 

For'takins  it  home.   -  ' 
And  that  it  10  fiion  Indi  all  Unfgn 
o  erconie. 

5.  Dear  Babe !  fo  live  then  happily 
In  Cbrifl^  who  was  thy  fiith*8  Be- 
ginner; 

Rejoice  with  him  eternally. 
And  with  the  reft  of  th' happy  finaerit 
We  bury  thee  gladly  : 

We  know,  the  Lamb  (laxn 
Will  raife  thee,  and  we  IhaU  once  ici 
thee  again* 

262. 

I . TJOW  (hall  the  Yoang  Men 

I  X      cleanfe  their  viw  ? 

By  following  dofe  his  Wend, 
Who  here  on  earth  a  young  Man  wait 

Jifus  our  God  and  Lord : 
His  word  is  Spirit,  and  is  powV  1 

The  Life  doth  flow  from  him  ; 
The  Food  his  ofter'd  Flefli,  the  drink 

His  Blood  from  ev'iy  limb. 

2.  The  Youth  fince  Jdtm  Ml  aw9jf 

And  loft  his  paradise. 
Is  ev'ry  Age  more  wicked  ftill. 

And  more  indin'd  to  Tice. 

The 


The  World  in  which  the^  live,  is  too 
Corrupted  more  and  more, 

M^idi  open  face  is  afied  now 
What  was  unheard  before. 

3.  Satan  the  enemy  of  foals. 
So  raging  and  fo  bold 

Has  grown  in  jhefe  iix  thoafand 
years. 

In  th'Art  of  cheating  old  f 
He  hop*d  that  all  mankmd  would  be. 

In  fpite  of  7^'s  dying. 
His  own,  unhinderM;  but  the  Lamb 

Detcds  his  envious  lying. 

4.  For  now.  we  need  no  more  remain 
Faft  bound  in  Chdns  of  fin ; 

Who  this  believes,  is  free  indeed. 
And  thro'  his  Word  quite  dean  : 

One  Look  at  him  upon  the  Croft, 
filows  up  the  Gates  of  hell ; 

Tho'  fick  and  faint  before,  we  look  f 
We  look,  and  foon  grow  wdl. 

5.  Dear  Flock,  choice  people  of  the 

Lamb, 

Caird  in  thefe  Gofpeldays, 
In  which  the  Spirit  of  your  Lord 

The  name  of  CMfi  diiplavs ; 
(That  Name  of  love,  fo  nnefy  wrote 

In  letters  red  with  blood ) 
And  tells  us  of  him  with  fuch  force. 

As  makes  us  own  him  God! 

6.  Ye  purchased  fouls,  ye  Brethren 

dear ! 

Say,  will  you  follow  him  ? 
And  to  his  Service  offer  up 

Your  fpirit,  foul  and  limb? 
O,  if  the  bleeding  Lamb  of  God, 

Who  died  for  all  our  Woe, 
If  he  but  calls,  who  can  withjiand  I 

Who  would  refufe  to  go  f 

7.  I*m  fure,  that  if  you  can  but  fee. 
And  can  abide  thereby. 

That  he  indeed  for  aU  your  Sin, 

For  each  of  you  did  die ; 
There  lies  fuch  mighty  force  in  this. 

One  cannot  then  withfiand» 


in  ibe  iigkieentb  Ceniury. 


201 

But  quite  gives  up  one's  felf  to  him* 
And  lays,  "  Here  is  my  Hand/* 

263. 

I*  T^Eareft  brethren  of  the  finde 
U      choir,  ^ 

May  the  Lamb  fet  all  of  yon  on  fire» 
May  his  Crofs,  his  wounds,  and 
fmart 

Move  and  break,  and  mdt  your 
heart; 
To  exalt  him  moft  be  your  defire. 

2.  With  a  Ranfom  you  are  deariy 

bought. 
And  the  Battle  which  the  Lamb  hath 
feoght, 
To  deftroy  the  Serpent  dd. 
And  both  fin's  and  death's  SeronrS 
hold :  ^- 

Let  this  matter  take  up  all  your 
thought. 

)•  Chains  of  Daricnefi  wherewith 

men  were  bound. 
Are  in  pieces,   and   the  Curie  » 
drown*d  1 
Who  not  keeps  ihem  wilfully. 
But  to  Him  flies,  he  is  free. 
And  finds  Shelter  iathe  Ltmb^s  £vi 
wounds. 

4.  Then,  ye  Bieduren  of  the  finete 
Train !  ^ 

Look  to7£^,  whois  diatLamb  flain ! 
Are  you  bound,  and  wiih  to  be 
Hearty,  ready,  willing,  free  ? 

You  may  qukkly  aU  of  mm  obtain; 

5.  Dreadful  thonden  of  the  cnrfing 
Law, 

Which  thepeople  once  at  Sina  law. 
Do  not  ftrike  our  ears  and  heart. 
But  the  word  o(JiJk^%  Smart, 

Which  makes  finners  fing  Halkhgak; 

6.  Nought  but  Bleffings  he  intenda 
for  you. 

And  his  Mercies  ft^iydayare  new; 


'  Look  then  gladly,  tq  the  Crofs, 
Whett  hd  d/M  to  S^am\  loft  : 
How  tranfcendent  is  this  bloody  hue ! 

7.  Lamb,  have  mercy  on  this  Com- 

pany! 
vGrant  that  each  may  thy  DiTciple  be, 
Dip, OS  in  thy  Blood,  O  Lamb! 
Kindle  in  our  hearu  a  flame^ 
That' we  may  be  tninfc  entirely. 

8.  And  if  one  of  us  is  csdrd  away 
To  poor  finners  joyful  News  to  fay, 

Let  him  ev'iy  wbere»  as  here» 
Thy  dear  Church's  bleffing  Ibare. 
And  tny  Watchers  guard  him  on  his 
way. 

9.  As   thy  chofen   Mood  •bought 

Sinnersv  we 
WiU  know  nothisigt  Lamb !  bat  only 
thee. 

As  the  only  ]j6rd  and  God ; 
And  Redemption  thro*  thy  blood 
Shall  our  Subjed  and  our  matter  be. 

to.  Amen.  Amen,  Jefu!  Jtbovah! 

Fill  with  thy  Blood  aU  our  hearts  this 
day; 
Make  an  end  Of  all  Complaints, 
lliat  with  all  the  iinfiil  Saints, 

We  may  iing  £iidi  HaUtb^dt. 

lacmt'te  auGHr^i  tm  junaltncps' 

I .  TXAily*  ^  ^Oon  as  thou  gef  (I  up, 
jgj  Thou  Yottng*men's  choir ! 

let  thy  thoughts  be 
On  our  Lord's  Jou's'  happy  troop 
Of  WitneficTl  then  fay,  "  May  He, 
^^'  Jefus  the  (ingle Brethren's  Head, 
'^  In  thefe  his.  Times  us  keep  and 

lead  f  ^* 

a.  And  theh'fo  think,  as  if  thou 

wen 
yijus  the  Youth;  not  only  thou : 


Wmns  ef  the  Bretbfik 

'.w    '.    *      '■ 

fn  that  with'-liifli^dMioaal  Hent^ 
So  ev'a  thy  teaftOqcaftmi  di>;  . 
So  pray,  fi>  ca^  jdijrj^Qikfil  ^jTj 
So  journey,  fo  be  fids  j|kL  die. 

3.  SupM(e  yet  one  JMMijiiig'yoa  iHB 
(At  wlu^h>Ss^^.^  bm  will  wAp 
Which  mother's  tendienie&  can  fed] 
I  f  one  hereat  dolh  MA .  ai»d  Uk  s 
O jmtght  It  this  tine  bot^  fiv  ' 
Him  profit,  that  Jie  iJM  eTour. 

4.  And  when  he  has  mfli  ftaii  wepfj 
Then  let  liim  pray,  end  tkj^  •*  Lm 

Chriftl.      . 

I  am  d&y  Clsy  wkick  AM  haft 

ihap'd. 
Andnowftdfroe,  dll&«malft; 
I'lyi  alio  of  chy  gk^  «:fert :. 
Have  mercy  I  takeiqrCaftm 

heart.*'  ^  :  .= 
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r  T?  ACH  dirient  CbUr  liath  its 

Jtl/      own  bleffed  Plan, 
Which  each  one  in  h  flibbid  csjoy 
and  can. 

2.  Whoever  is  not  happy  in  his  ckAVt 
Does  fomething  eUe  befidesthe.Laak 

defire. 

}.  Flefh's  wild  impolfe,    fdf-wiltr 

worldly  love. 
Mull  not  our  hearts  to'  leiTe  ear 

Clafles  move. 

4.  But  if  H£*s  pleased  new  Leflbis 

to  explain, 
(Which  are  as  diff*rait   at  etd 
diff'rent  train ) 

5.  Then  we  yield  ^xnllingly,  and 

think,  My  God 
Knows  beft  what  will^  tnrn  oet  lor 
my  foul's  good. 

6.  O  Lamb,  for  thy  Wounds  lab 

give  us  this  grtce. 
That  ev'ry  foul  be  happy  into  Flak. 


diy 


.  All  oar  Ideas  with  thy  Blood 

fan6tify« 
od  make  old  fbolifli  Thoughtk  and' 

fancies  die* 
Thkt .witH Refpea  we  4)uf  oom 

fiodies  vieWy  > 

od  loibk  with  Rer'itiice  oit  allotKerf 

too. 

Thy  holy  Manhood  can  thil'grace 

beflowy 
hy  ikcred  B6dj4  Lord !  can  makcf 
us  fo. 

>.  So  ihall  we  all  in  oiir  Te{j^e^?e 

plan 
Kperienoe,  why  thou  didft  become 

a  Man. 

I.  Bedew  us  to  this  end 

own  filood, 
>  a  Qtti-:life  and  cbayerfittioa  good. 

266* 

Sa0  jmiaftaim  CnH,  tile  an  limlDRUit^ 
'iftta  6taoben» 

OF  Virgins  who  nnto  the  Bride* 
groom  cleave, 
ind  ReaTon  can*t  a  true  defcripdon 
give.* 

The  Married-ftate  indeed  its  ho- 

noor  Iharesy 
:t  many  burdens  too  and  many 
carei* 

The  Bridegroom  is  to  Viipns  very 

fiveetj 
3  be  his.  handmaids  is  ibr  them  mofi 

meet. 

So  fall  then  down  before  his  holy 

reety 
!g  him  to  give  yon  in  his  Heart  a 
feat. 

Sav»   Chofen  Hufband !   in  this 

ichool,  thy  Friend  * 
tores  ns  thy  mild  Teachings  to 
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6.  a  inut  that  ev*iy,  eirVi  tUe 
fmalleft  thing 

or  Thine,:  may  in  it*s  neafete  Profit 
bring. 

7.  May  oar  each  drop^  of  Udod  in 
ct*iy  vMn 

Teach  us  a  feeling  happy,-  jrare  and 
cfcivs; 

8.  Let  that,  thro*  gra^,  hi  onr 
keirtrti  have  its  Wei^t^, 

Which  others  flight ;  fof  ah  F  who's 
Ibr  this  fitf 

» 

9«  Thofe  foals  alone,  whd  By  thy 
Crdfs  are  won. 

Smile  in  the  Infloence  of  tli«  bleed- 
ing Snn«.    : 

10.  And  iince  our  Suce-  ift  booble 
alfa  (haHn, 

Although  it  but  a  fingte  burden 
.bous;'. 

11.  Give  OS  Support  and  fiiitable 
ittppIieSf 

Befides  th*  Advantage  ibr  ns  which 
in^lies. 

12.  Let  our  Hearts  figh'  in  8illne& 
after'  thee. 

With  a  true  child-like  FakAiliarity. 

13.  Thv  Vifgin-train'  ^tH  holy  Jo}") 
inlpire,    . 

As  once  tfa^  damftHl' ill  theTenipbT- 
choir. 

14.  Furft  conquar  all  d^e  Ibul,  and 
it  fubdue. 

Then  purify  thtf  earthly  Veflel'too: 

15.  When  us  the  holy  Brethren  needs 
mnft  fee. 

Let  our  depoctment  fpeak  forth  Do* 
cency* 

1 6.  What  in  the  world  can  more  de- 
lightful firoye. 

Than  the  Enjoymtntt  of  thy  deareft 
Love? 


attend. 
*  JohoxrU  13* 


r 


I* 


Hymns  of  i 

rherefere  fiom  diat  vile  Ban  ttt 
firee  oiir  throng, 
a  hoiband  fecredj  to  toag. 

Thoa  doft  abne  appcunt  die 

myfterj 

arriage  fsr  th J  Soukj  as  pki&di 

chcei 

HEcnoe  it  to  diee  the  Bridegroom 

docs  pertain^ 

He  Audi  married  be!  t§mib$mf 

and«im/ 

find  a»  thoa  odIj  doft  wilock 

the  gate 

btare  Matten,  ia  each  diff*rait 

States 

And  fince  Curiofit)r*a  a  plague 

tohearto; 

refbre  exempt  and  keep^ns  from 

fiichimam! 

And  fo  widiin  thy  fiicred  bounds 

preferve, 

t  from  them  ev'n  in  thought  we 

never  fwerve. 

Each  Impulfe  and  each  gefture 
(hall  depart, 

ich  does  not  Tpring  out  of  our 
Jefu\  Heart. 

Virginity  a  chearful  Love  ihould 

fliewy 

1  pure  and  child-likCj  briik  and 

active  toa 

^  didft  diou  ev'n  of  old  fo  faith- 
fuUy 

oA  thy  Handmaids 9  and  fo  in- 
wardly. 

To  mention  but  one  inftance, 
plain  we  find 

was  th'Infide  of  Mary's  Heart 
and  mind. 

Was  (he  to  wed  ?  (he  fimply 
g^ves  confent : 

( it  reversed  \  ihe's  equally  con- 
lent. 


sS.  O  &idifal  Head  X  whoU . 

Mttd  impart? 
Ahf  chooy  ckoa  only^  who 

snoold  Che  heart. 

29*  Take  dien  into  eh/  holy 

our  choir. 
There  let  oar  hearts  in  Punt 

fire. 

30.  The  gbw  of  Seraphs,  yA 
down  (blow 

To  fenre  their  Lord,  let  th 
hearts  go  thro\ 

31.  Thy  Spirit,  the  Ma&er  < 
Prophets  bkft. 

Kill  aU  Che  fdfi(hnds  withi 
breaft. 

32.  May  the  eteraal  Baaqaet 
flefli 

And  Uood  of  God*s  dearLaiH 

Choir  refte(h. 

33.  The  Abfolation  from  all 
(hall  prove 

The  bond  whereby  our  heai 
bound  in  love. 

34.  The  fpirit  of  die  Churd 
Witnefs-train 

Us  partners  of  ^e  one  true  c 
ordain. 

35.  And  fhouldft  thou  lead 
into  Wedlock's  fmart. 

May  they  not  fufFer  danoage  0 
Heart. 

36.  Make  each  an  anfwer  \ 
queftion:  Why 

The  Scripture  does  for  cUmi 
Virgin  •  fay  i 

•  Rev,  xiv,  ^« 
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'  Y  Friend,  thou  my  beloved 
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Whom  IS  cKeeding  heary  loads  we 

bear» 
Becaofe  our  heart  dLn^t  help  for  them 

to  care. 


-jS/I      Chief! 
If  on  this  day  thou  givH  me  leave 
To  bring  my  fliare  before  the  Lord, 
And  for  this  Choir  to  fpeak  a  wofd ; 
A  choir,  who  by  the  name  of  Virguis 

this  Name  in  fpirit  alfo  true  I 

s.  I  beg,  in  child's  fimplidty. 
If  not  vet  all  true  virgins  be. 
Then  do  thou  to  us  manifeft 
The  greatnefs  of  thy  Love,  which 

prefs'd 
Thee  down  into  our  mifeiy  and  need. 
So  that  for  us  thou  unto  Death  didft 

bleed. 

3 .  Perhaps  fome hearts  begin  toglow. 
Who  did  as  yet  thy  Heart  not  know. 
And  hitherto  in  thy  dear  Fold 
Have  been  too  lazy,  dull  and  cold : 
O  from  this  ihame  deliver  us,  we 

Then  thou  gain*ft  many  hearts  with- 
out delay. 

4.  Come,  ye  dear  fouls,  who  want 

relief; 

Acknowledge,  your  poor  Bate  with 
grief. 

Pour  out  to  Him  your  Heart  com- 
plaint, 

Difdofe  your  cnrfe  without  reilraint. 

Care  not  how  ihameful,  filthy  it  may 
be. 

For  thus  you  will  much  fooner  be  fet 
free. 

5«  To  thee  my  Bridegroom  known 

it  is. 
That  if  Tve  ought  to  wifh,  *tis  this : 
That   thou    wouldft    bring    quite 

fpeedily 
Thofc  poor  hearts  to  their  Liberty, 


6.  The  heart  of  each  Companion 
This  day  with  mine  be  unilon ; 
Send  up  moft  fervent  your  requeftt 
Take  hold  of  thefe  with  all  the  re^ 
Till  our  whole  Choir  in  him  em- 
bodied it. 

And  we  no  longer  one  hoof  thereof 
mifii. 

7.  Thou  Lover  of  the  finner.racCt 
Here  we  fall  proftrate  on  oar  face, 
Prayine  in  heart's  humility: 
Good  Lord  I  wherein  we  Ve  grieved 

thee, 
Be't  waih'd  away  with  thy  Blood,  wa 

defire. 
Yea  ofe,  if  needfol,  e'en  the  Gold- 

ffflid^'s  fire. 

S.  Tho'  fmart  and  pain  it  needs  will 

coft, 
(How  deep  fin's  ruft  eats  in,  thou 

know*ft : ) 
Yet  who'd  not  rather  chufe  this  Fire, 
Than  in  that  flaviih  fervice  tirc» 
Where  fielh  and  blood  as  mafiec 

bears  the  fway. 
And  fteals  all  good  and  gradoua 

fparks  away  ? 

9.  Pour  out  thy  fire  on  us  this  day. 
Thy  Spirit  blow  it  up,  we  pray. 
Until  D|»ith's  dnder  itfelf  lofe. 
And  all  from  Earth  up  to  thee  e;oes  ; 
If  fparks  won't  doit,  then  fend  flafli 

and  flame 
Down  from  thy  Mercy-feat,    O 

wounded  Ltunb : 

io«  That  fo  the  holy  company 
May  one  by  one  infliamed  be. 
Thy  Utter  Penance  nnderftand. 
And  theii  be  guided  by  thy  Hand 
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IncdGmtly,  till  on  the  Sea  of  dafs 
We  ftaiMl,  with  all  thy  Realmts  Co- 
hwefk*. 

1 1 .  Join  then  in  fpirit  ef  Vjr  one. 
With  ^1  the  hafliiB  70a  aui,  more 

on; 
TW  Ml  of  miferj  yoa  ht. 
Fear  i^c  the  Lamb's  Biood  makes 

,  y.QQ  free. 
The  flaughter'd  Lamb  jdoes  your 

poor  ftate  condole* 
Prefents  himfelf  Atoner  for  eauh/onl. 

1 2.  This  Lamb  is  all-foffident  too 
To  fandify  each  throagh  and  thro*. 
The  J/pha  and  th*  OmigOp  he 
Pees  make  our  blinded  eyes  to  (ee. 
Our  Hearts  and  Senfes  brig^ht,  oor 

Coaverfe  fine. 
Thus  to  him  borning  in  theChnrch 
we  ihiae. 

1 3.  So  come  then,  fools  I  exak  the 
Lamb !  . 

Let  each  bring   hither    her  lovers 

flame. 
And  offer  up  anew  to  him 
Entirely,  Spirit,  Soul  and  Limb  \ 
Unto  his  fervants  choir  the  Lamb 

does  call, 
And  they  reply  :  Lamb !  thou  art 

all  in  all. 

268. 


ffymm  €f  tii  Brahnm 

The  holy  Marrim  iite  fit  fia^ 
Among  the  chicnFoulB  « iluii^ 

t.  Whynatapoifleofi ,  _  . 
Since  when  He  as  radcoy^d, 
.    Uplifted  on  dieTiiBe,  - 

So  deadi-pale,  «f>lMiBe»  jitiH 
So  full  oflbm,  of  Ici^  fe  M I 

Is  WIS  in  Bridqpogi|i>  jQpidl^f  • 

m 

4.  Oh  yes!  ye  dear  fimls^  Silk  it 

well. 
Who  iiow.wiihn  ywr  V9kf%  fid 

The  name  of  ifi^bandi  hears 
Till  we  in  Worids  chat  mi  lA 
Of  Lamb*i  hrid^,  and  of  hidh 
Wives  chafte, 

AloDc  tfacibi^  and  i)pe A  IriJ 
hear*, 
c.  For  what  importaat  end  jnd 
Did  Jifm^  (the  Jtlmmi  troe,) 

Lift  up  his  prieftly  Hands, 
And  with  mild  beck  ning  of  hu  eye 
Command  the  Man  afleep  to  lie  ?  * 

All  hnfbands  nodce  this  ^^^Tinrt**  I 

*  Gea.  ii.  ir. 

6.  Why  was  it  ?  -*-  that  the  weaker 

Half, 
(Whom  fitting  in  fubje&ion  liifis 

Witlv  cover*d  head  we  (Jee*) 
For  the  Lamb*s  Marriaget  whidi  a 


i 


Wie  krina  itl^a  Hoc^  ^ulecom* 
I.  TJOW  fhall  I  once  diis  tafk 

The  Marriaee-PlefGng.  with  refped^ 

And  Maxriage-Dttty  |oo. 
The  true  obfervancc,  (fweettokeep,) 
Th'  attf^nmeat  full  and  (cope  ib  deep 
Of  Wedlock's  myftery,  to  fhew  ? 

a.  Here  I  on  matters  come  indeed ! 
O  God,  atf  ft  me  to  proceed, 
My  poble  ArchitcA  1 


yet 
\\  ould  prove  too  isarly  or  Coo  g^va^ 
Thus  by  Degrees  pieparM  aig^ 

be. 

7.  Lord  Jefm  /  let  ae  right  oxplaiai 
And  not  as  Saiaiit  apiih  train 

To  Jeft  and  giddinefs 
Seeks  to  pervert  each  Creatare*s  olc^ 
And  chiefly  Marriage  woohi  conlofc : 

But  fo  as  wedlocK*s  Natorc  is. 

8.  The  Savionr,  by  eternal  cIkmg^ 
Is  of  the  Souls,  ere  fax  did  rife. 

The  Lord  and  Holband  known; 

^  Th7 


in  the  eigbtientb  Century. 

They  for  this  end  were  furely  made» 
To  fleep  in  his  Arms  undifmay'd ; 
Stripy  the  fools  are  His  alone. 

9.  And  in  the  Splits  realm  and  land. 
As  all  lies  in  oiSe  Mafier^s  hand. 

One  Hufbimd  too*8  confeft : 
The  fouls  he  there  as  Queeni  doth 

fee. 
And  they  as  Sifters  mataally; 

Par  as  of  fpirits  can  be  trac'd. 

TO.  And  if  we  in  the  Bible  look* 
We  meet  like  Sayings  in  the  Book : 

Norftmale  is,  nor  rnali 
In  Cbrift^  *  fays  fad:  And  when 

y^^fpyM 
Virgins  alone  f  by  the  Lamb's  fide, 
This  Unaion'S'Doarine  it  doth 
feal. 

Gal.  iii.  28.  \  Rev.  ziv. 

But  he,   who  th'  creature  did 


II. 

devife. 
Who  likewife  finnen  health  fupplies. 

The  dear  God  of  Mankind, 
Did  foon  forefee,  among  the  reft 
Of  the  Fall's  evils,  that  which  prefs'd 
L»i%  daughters,  when  their  ground 
we  find. 

1 2.  Indeed  th^  fovVeign  Good  and 
Love 

Could  not  fuch  Solitude  approve. 

For  his  weak  Bride,  that  (he 
Alone  till  her  high  nuptial  Day, 
•Should  mnfe  and  pine  herfelf  away, 
And  but  in  Faith  betrothed  be. 

13.  So  he  divided  her  in  two: 
The  weaker  forth  detach'd  muft  go  \ 

While  the  fupcrior  Mind, 
And  alfo  greater  Strength  and  mtght. 
For  taiks  of  God's  Vicegerent  fit. 

On  th*  other  fide  remained  behind. 

14.  Yet  ev'n  the  weaker  Part  was 

feen 
A  Princefs  in  its  Air  and  Mein '; 
And  that  (he  lik^  might  be« 
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She  was  permitted  to  poilefs^    V  .    . 
■As  her  peculiar  gift  of  ^ace, 
Loye  and  refign'd  Fidelity. 

15.  Who  with  this  Thought,  man ! 
did  thee  floick. 

Save  he,  who  loves  the  ibiils  to 
mock. 
That  ev'n  a  Forehe^  bare 
Tore  God  and  Angel -eyes  ib  dear 
With  greater  Honour  does  appear,. 
Than  parts  where  Sexes  dittrcnc^d 
are? 

16.  Yet,   that  wild  Nations  naked 
walk. 

Undoubtedly  is  their  miftake ; 

Since  He  himfelf  thought  fit 
To  hide  the  Members,  as  we  know. 
Thro'  prudent  care,  becaufe  that  now 

They  would   not    be   confidcr'd 
right. 

17.  Howe'er,  fo  long  as  Hearts  un- 
clean 

Delight  to  fport  themfelves  with  fin. 

The  evil  eye  finds  place, 
In  fpice  of  ev*ry  decent  Veil, 
The  fleih  and  members  to  defile ; 

£v'nCloyfters  help  not  in  this  cafe. 

18.  But  when  th'£teai:d  Wedding's 
grace 

And  bleffing  round  tlie  Hea:t  takes 
place,' 
When  therewith  it  is  fiU'd ; 
Then  are  the  Members  of  Chrift's 

Train, 
Youne,  old,  the  Sifters,  and  the  Men, 
A  Sandli^'ry  to  themfelves  feal'd. 

19.  O  how  Chrift's  witnefies  defire. 
In  th' young  Men's  dais,   to  keep 

enure 
Their  hean  and  body  too, 
For  thiufoWy  Charge  andqJl, 
When,  111*  chafte  dinner- Wife,  they 
fhall 
Promote  the  Church's  image  true  I 
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26.  And  how  the  church's  Virgin- 
rows, 
Of  fonl  and  body  to  that  Spoufe 

A  joyful  offering  make» 
Who  deign*d  in  this  their  State  be- 
low 
Crowns  bridal  on  them  to  beflow. 
And  doth,  as  foon  as  fit,  them 
take! 

2 1 .  Boaft  not  of  your  condition  free» 
*Mong  us  applaud  not  your  Degree, 

Of  purity  don't  vaunt. 
Ye  vofries  of  the  fingle  Troop ! 
While  you  of  marriage's  pure  Scope, 

And  myftic  Height  *  are  ignorant. 

•  Eph.  V.  3«. 

22.  Thereof  does  God  the  Teacher 

write ; 
(Who  gives  to  lands  and  perfons 
Light, 
And  theBlood.text  does  preach, 
The  Spirit  of  Jtju's  mouth  I)  yea 

much 
And  oft  thereon  in  Scripture  touch, 
Thatev'n  the  fingle  it  might  teach. 

23.  O  God,  thou  Lamb  fo  undefil'd ! 
Blow  up  thy  Marriage-fiame  mod 

mild : 
Thy  finner-Church  with  fhame 
Bows  down  for  what  fhe  hears  and 

fees: 
Our  prcfent  Proxy-Marriages 
Are  done  in  Je/us  holy  Name ! 

24.  Moft  worthy  Governor  and  Head 
Of  finful  minds,  whom  thou  didft 

wed 

To  thyfelf  oh  the  Wood ! 
Thy  Oil  fo  purple  red,  bedew, 
Vea  fweat  our  Souls  and  Bodies  thro\ 

Who  are  thy  married  pairs,  O  God. 
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V^  May  mortals  thea  tread 
The  hoiieft  of  all. 
And  there  *fbre  the  Aik  of  the  0 
▼enant  fall? 

2.  Then  write  as  to-da/ 
A  Pafs  for  our  way. 
With  Blood  of  the  Lamb; 
For  us,  who  delight  in  thy  Seal  ai 
new  name. 

3*  Now  open  the  Book, 
Ailift  us  to  look. 
And  awfully  read 
The  Rights  that  relate  to  die  CM 
jugal  bed. 

4.  Thou  heavenly  Friend ! 
We're  met  for  that  end. 
Thy  didbtes  to  hear, 
Thyfelf,  gracious  Mafter  (  be  pless 

to  appear. 

5.  The  firft  God-like  Man, 
Who  Marriage  began. 
In  purity  fhone. 
Was  happy  and  perfefl,   but  onl 

alone. 

6.  To  him  thou  all-kind 
An  Help  meet  wouldft  find  ; 
And  mad'ft  of  one  Whole 
Two  Parts,  to  be  one  both  in  bod 

and  foul. 

7.  Thy  Wni  he  obey'd, 
Afleep  was  he  laid ; 
A  Rib  didft  thou  take. 
And  thus  from  his  body  a  Woma 

didH  make. 

2,  That  State  did  from  hence 
Mod  facred  commence. 
Wherein  the  moft  High 
Scon  jotn*d  them  in  Edm  by  folemoei 
tyc. 
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9.  Whenever  they  treat 
Of  conjugal  State, 
Chrift's  Servants  agree. 

That  Marriage  both  awful  arid  fpot- 
lefs  OialT  be.  • 

*  Heb.  xiii.  4. 

10.  How  llri£l  in  its  day 
Was  I/raTs  Yoke,  pray  ? 
A  Garment  unclean. 

An  IITue,  defii'd  both  the  taftifl  and 
the  man. 

1 1 .  We  alfo  inay  traof. 
What  fhamefol  difgrace 
Undeannefs  there  bfought 

On  Ch*]>der,    and  him   that    t^ 
proach'd  withont  Thonght. 

It.  To  be  faithfal  and  true 
From  each  is  ftill  due ; 
God*s  Temple  whoe'er 
Defiieth,  has  teafon  Deftrofdon  to 
fear. 

13.  O  Bridegroom  and  Friend! 
T*our  prayers 'attend  i 

Now  fill  us  with  Grace,  . 

Which  beams    all-enli/nii^  >nd 
fweet  from  thy  Face. 

14.  Our  Hearts  draw  in  lovt 
To  th'  blcfsM  Choir  above : 
That  Marj%  chade  Mind 
Anointing  and  fweet'ning  our  Uood 

may  we  find. 

1  ^.  From  what  we  have  heaidj 
Thy  Mind  hath  appeared  ; 
Give  hearts  to  obferve. 
And  ne'er  fiom  the  limiu  of  Parity 
fwerve. 

Wki  hetm  imfrm  Konto  »» 

l./^UR  Kin|we  thankfully  adore 
\J    With  hdly  reverence : 

What  awifhl  jAan  to  os,  tho*  poor. 
He*  II  for  diis  time  dlfpenfe  I 


2.  O  could  we  but  each  other's  n^kj 
By  fuch  a  grace's -view. 

Bring  under  ^C^'s  Yoke  and  Beck, 
And  each  his  own  felf  too. 

3.  O  were  i(re,  Aro*  that  Sceptte'a 

miffht. 
Which  goverii^  all  (Air  Tndn^ 
To  Sihglenefs  at  otice  led  rights 
That  childlike  fninds  w6  gain. 

4.  6  in  this  moment  might  from  us 
Thofe  By-Thoughts  be  removM^ 

Which  we;  as  SatoM**  mafterpiece. 
From  the  firft  Fall  ha^e  prov*d ! 

J.  O  Big^t  oar  heavenly  Friend  ui 
grant 

Such  Members  blood-bedew'd. 
Which  for  this  Covenant  we  wi6it» 

In  Innocence  renci^*d ! 

6.  We  in  a  flefh  indeed  live  M, 
But  not  fin  ferving  Flelh  x 

The  Heart  remains  chafte  all  the 
whiltf^ 
The  Sod  Ctirift^  Blood  feels  firelh. 

7.  Bare  raqoifite  perception  here 
(Which  aU  things  have  that  Uve, 

Whatever  Ae  aft  they  do)  (hall  dare 
No  Lull  hoi^e'er  6onceive« 

8.  Praife  be  to  that  Lamb  crodFy^d* 
Who  did  onr  Hi  embers  bear. 

Prom  Manger,  till  on  Crofs  he  dy*d# 
And  the  fame  yet  does  wear. 

9.  May  He  view  this  poor  pus  with 

grace. 
Who  {hall  ofte  Fleiti  be  nowi 
far  as  it  may,  be  all  as  *twat 
In  his  Fldfh  here  below  I 

10.  In  general,  the  Manriage-ftite 
Depends  on  Ji/u'*  Pains : 

Therefore  we'll  ^linkle  our  btefl 
knot 
With  Blood  out  of  his  Ve^s.  • 

*  Hebr^  ix.  tf. 


o« 
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fjl  By  SnfeiBn  piovM, 
Of  Goa  doiify^d. 
And  «v*A  at  a  Hufbaad  to  thy  pur- 
chas\l  Bricb! 

2.  Tliy  Boimnr  we  blcfi* 
Sdll  nmdfiil  how  pace 
HmA  added  at  ttkain*     .  . 

A  Sorvaitt  aad  Hmdioda  te  diy 
Cro&'ttraia. 

3.  Wc^ke  wdl  cerO^^a 
That  thy  woinded  oide 
Standt  open  for  thofes 

Whdm  thoo  m  diy  Mercy  haft  fiaUl 

andchoie. 

4.  He,  who  was  fo  good. 
When  firetch*d  on  the  Wood, 
To  caxe  for  his  own, 

And  wobld  that  hit  Mbdier  flioald 
dwdl  with  St.  J0lmi 

5.  How  can  he  deny, 
Whcn'rcfting  on  high. 
To  ih'ew  the  fame  Care 

For  thofe,  who  his  body  of  Witneflb 
are? 

6.  He  gives  as,  while  here, 
'A  Patetrn  noft  dear. 
Wherein  we  may  read 
Howclofely  the  Chnrdi  Is  comlnn*d 

with  her  Head : 

7.  A  right  happy  Pair, 
Does  plainly  declare. 
What  care  Je/us  (hews, 

^  v'n  as  his  own  Body,  to  cherifh  his 

Spoufe. 

8.  They  lie  at  his  Feet 
As  Vcffels.  made  meet, 

"VVich  grace  to  be  tiird ; 
And  iwear  him  Allegiance  by  that 
tJood  he  fpill'd. 


o.  So  lifc  cfW  M  , 
ToKkodwr  aad<MBf 


Awofd  to-oa  pbht 
Tho*wififiMi  bT-Nitec  it 


ID.  Thon  dMfte  iia  ftak  fiai 
In  one  Flefli  «e*i«  jdVd* 
One  font,  at  ditt  Lnib 
With  hit  Bndb  oiice  chdc 
Spint  McnBe* 

11,  Dear CiMRh*  joiaov p 
Thy  Meabora  wo  awt 

UlttU  OD  flV  ■ttM 

lite  foiqe  of  tjiy  Bn^mdnt 

12.  Wo  UNO  ffOMw  'm' 
T*  obey  hit  Comanad, 
Our  ^  it  i9diB*4* 

And  JiB9r.|p  parfbtm  ir  i&l 
ihaD  CImL 

272. 

i.TXEAR  HiUbaad  of  d 
M  M     dows  dioir. 
We  fly  in  aO  onr  need 

For   help  to    thy  dear    fal 
Wooadts 
Piemit  as  there  to  feed. 

'2.  There  nuy  we  find  oar  fkfe 
Since  thou  oar  Bridegnxmi 

Thy  pierced  Side  ihali  be  our  ] 
Onr  pleafare,  cv*ii  in  Smai 

3.  The  anjnft  jadge  coa*d  not 
The  Widow*t  canfe  to  beaj 

What  nay  we  then  eapeft  from 
Oar  bleeding  Lo?er  dear ! 

4.  Bleffingt  on  all  thon  doft  dii 
Bat  w^  efpeciaDy 

Are  OfajeiBs  of  thy  tender  can 
Oar  All  we  find  in  thee. 

5.  So  nearly  we're  allvM  to  d 
Kind  Shepherd  of  Uiy  Ihee] 

With  J9lm  on  thy  Brcaft  t^  ma; 
With  Mary  loToVuid  weep/ 


ir-'"'.^ 


hi  tbi  i^btumb  Ceittuo^ 


an 
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)EAR  Lamb,  lb  fredy  flaiiif 
£v*n  fcr  the  Widows  trains 
dn  tp  us  bur  State, 
an  of  as  create 
OQ  would*ft  hare  os  be ; 
r  ns  efpoasM  to  Thee. 

hoD  art  the  widows  Friend* 
s  thy  Spirit  fend  ; 
our  hulband's  place* 
fill  ns  with  thy  Grace, 
wildly  Care  remove, 
diOQ  tak*ft  care  above. 

with  that^iadeneft 
»rt  OS  kindly  Ue{s, 
not  one  e*er  OMy  know 
:  *tis  wanton  to  grow. 
Saviour,  againft  thee, 
wilt  onr  Hnfliand  be. 

oot  out  each  carnal  Luft; 
ee  let's  pat  our  Tmft ; 
Children,  thoTe  poor  (bull, 
;  too  in  thy  Woond-holes.) 
Dit,  give  what  we  need 
ws  to  be  indjeed.  * 

•  X  Tim.  V.  5. 
274. 

lis  onCrr  Jo&ia  torn  Cmif ,  fc* 

VH  E  N  onr  dear  7e/(^> 
His  mother  Handing  faw 

is-Cracifixion; 

wa  his  heart  did  draw 

fenfe  of  her  afliQkm, 

:  be  raised  his  H^ad, 

efol,  fince  indeed 

I  from  her  he  had. 

s  hi^  heart  Joht  was  there, 
dm  with  filial  Care, 
«,  fays  he,  thy  Mother!"* 
IS  done ;  diat  ihcep  more  near 


To  Jefns  than  all  other. 
Glad  this  Mother  poor 
Took  within  his  Door, 
Would  not  letve  her  mqfe. 

3.  Who  would  not  wiUingfy 
His  Saviour's  Moth^  fee 
In  his  habitatioA  I 

This  muft  7iAi*s  jMiv^kge  b^ 
Twas  his  pr^ddbnation 
And  his  propA'lot, 
Which  now  we  lUve  not 
To  experience  gpc 

4.  Yet  whofoev^r  can 
Believe  God's  Wqid  to  aum, 
H'is  to  them  %  blefing. 
And  purely  moe*s  nkn. 
To  Burfe  a  Creature,  mUEng 
Hufband,  friends  and  Aoee, 
A  true  Widow,  POor» 

Soul  and  body  0  er. 

5.  But  thou  muft  wicked  be. 
Thou  Chriftian's  Relia  free  I 
If  thoa  Chrift  forfakeft, 

'  AikI  that  Pli^gt  wantoniir         > 
To  luft  an  offMng  makeft. 
Which  in  Jriu'sjSands 
Now  reverted  ftands 
From  the  Matiitge  bands* 

6.  Yea,  hence  a  curfe  it  is ; 
Since  onr  Lord's  Will  u  this. 
Which  the  Bible  pidBjih 

On  married  Men  of  his, 

«'  Thou,  who  my  Wounds  oonleffefy 
««  Hoiband !  (he  muft  fee 
<<  Her  Lord  pUun  in  the^  * 
Till  in  hU  hands  (he. 

•  %  Got.  UL  it.        Eph.  v*  ta« 

7.  And  this  in  general 
Should  be  the  Aim  of  a!l 
In  the  HaAand*s  ftation  : 
And  then  *iwiB  do>  we  (hall 
In  Jefu's  congregation. 

See  cadk  Widow  made 
Rendy  for  that  bed 
Of  the  Lamb  her  Heid. 

I         O^  2  % 
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S.  Lord  Jefus  t  ii6w  bcMd 
The  Church's  Widow  fold : 
Young  ones  of  this  order^ 
Not  yet  Church-like,  th^  mottId« 
By  a  new.nurriage  furtheTf 
That  th^EterualBaiid, 
Thro'  a  faithful  hand. 
May  compleatcd  ftand. 

9.  But  on  the  other  fide. 
Who  in  thy  Church  refide. 
By  their  Years  exempted 
From  being  further  liedJ 
By  Thee  be  the^  accepted  s 
**  In  me  (fay  and  own)    ■ 
**  Shall  your  Iffarriaffe-plan 
«<  From  this  day  ht  done.** 

Chorus. 
Lord  Jtfiu  Cbrift!  tbf  Pi^M, 
Tiy  Deaib  mti  fhjfiivaihn 
Our  nHmrahk  Widths  hUfs. 

i.^T/HBN  we  baptize  afinner 

VV       in  CMfr%  Death, 
Then  is  the  Blood  and  Water  his 

true  bath. 
Not  with  water  only  came  the  Lord 

He  came  with  water  and  with  blood 
to  blefi  us  I- 

Hallelujah. 

<•  TheWater  is  in.Baptifm  feen  by 

eyes; 
The  Blood  we  fee  not,  but  our  heart 

relies 
On  ity-and  we  feel.it;  it  is  imparted' 
Unto  the  (inner,   and  makes  him' 

foft-heartedy 

And  well  all  o'er.; 

3.  It  comes  upon  one  with  ftrange 

energy. 
It  wafheth  clean,,and  cores  effedually , 


Hfmns  of  tht  BiatbrM  ^ ' 

Spirit,  Blood  and  Wateraie  oa^  and 
witncls 

Of  Grace  and  Mercy  1  and  we  watt 
nofitnefiy 

But  to  ba  poof  • 

4.  The  Father.  Soa  aad  Holy  Ghai» 

baptixe 
Such  a  poorfiaaer,  that  bcfanslfceia 

Let: 
And  then  he  is  buried  widi  lui  dev 

Saviour, 
And  feels  widiia  hit  licartdie  God- 

hcad*!s  fmTt)ttr 

Forjr^fike; 

$«  So  obme  then,  Fatlwr.  S0B9  aad 
HolyGhoftI  .-;•;*     •' 

While  we  of  ^^;blbody'Mfeoa 
boaftt  ••'-  "J  -*         i 

While  OB  hidi  rdyii^,''  wt  aic  bap*. 

rittlfig  -       mil"-,  -.        S 

This  Sinner  in  Gtr^r  Dcdft,  that 
he  be  rifing     . 

Widi  ytfi»  too, 

6.  Come  over  him,  thon  Utiod  aad 

water  Tide 
Which  ilow'd  from  the  dead  Sanonr*^ 

openM  Side  t 
Stream  thro' Soul. and  Body»  ill  hin 

all  over. 
OLambofGod!  thou fiaaen Fxiead 

and  Lover, 

Give  him  thy  Peace 


t  Ritus.  ■ 


•  4 
■  * 
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i.T}ABES  truly,  have   not  yet 

J3      the  ufe 

Of  Raafoir  like  a.Maa  s 
Yet  no  man  does,  by  jvdgiactt) 
ftrength 

Faith  in  Orifi'i  Blood  obcah; 
No  fyftem's  chaia»  however  liak'4i 

Hath  ever  Faith  iaftDrd, 
But  in  the  moment  one  biliefc^ 

He  is  a  little  Child. 


2.  He^  wko»  when  in  his  Mother's 

womb, 

Coold  y^lM  unborn  inflame 
With  joy  and  gladnefs,  he  indeed 

Is  to  this  day  the  fame. 
He  can  mvkh  blefs  the  little  ones 

To  him  fo  very  dear. 
When  thev  the  Water  and  the  Blood 

To  their  poor  hearts  feel  near. 

3.  Heaven's   Kingdom  none  ihall 

enter  in 

But  he  who  is  a  child  : 
Therefore  the  Children  sre  by  God 

Heirs  of  his  Kinedom  ftil'd. 
Is  Heaven  theirs  ?  inall  none  forbid 

A  child  to  come  to  Him? 
Who  (hall  forbid  the  Water-  flood 

A  babe  to  overftream  f 

4«  O  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft, 

Be  prefent  with  us  here : 
We  do  believe  in  Je/uB  Name, 

To  us  his  Words  are  dear. 
We  will  baptize  a  little  Child 

Into  the  Saviour's  Death  ; 
We  have  no  fcruple,  we  perform 

This  foleJDin  A£l  in  faith. 

5.  The  heav'niy  hotts  rejoice  with  us! 

An  Infant  here  they  fee. 
For  which    the  Saviour   fhed    lus 
blood, 

Which  he  loves  tenderly  : 
The  children's  Angels,  who  behold 

The  Father  on  his  throne. 
Exult,  and  take  peculiar  care 

Of  this  dear  little  one. 


flD  HaCB  Utff  Jefu  titviw  lorih* 

I  :/^  That  the  Siviour^s  faithful 

KJ      Bride 
This  moment  in  theGrave  might  hide 
With  her  Beloved,  who  was  fUin, 
^d  bore  for  qs  foch  racking  pain. 
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2.  O  that  the  Members. all  might  be 
From  their  own  Nature  wholly  fite  1 
So  dead  to  all  unrighteoufnefs. 
As  once  they  were  to  righteoufhefs. 

3.  O  thou,  who  with  the  two-edg'd 
fword. 

Haft  many  a  Hold  of  Sin  o*erpower'd ! 
What  of  our  own  does  yet  abide» . 
Be  thro'  dky  Body  mortified. 

4.  Churchy  tremble  both  in  flefh  and 
foul. 

The  Lamb*8  Death  now  goes  thro* 

the  whole ; 
The    Sacrifice,    which    we    now 

tafte. 
Keep  thee  b  Soul  and  Body  chafte* 


27B. 

Z)rr  ot|)en  tn  Ue  tettm  rest* 

i.^npHEBrea^  which  can  die 

X        dead  bones  raife. 
And  to  the  members  Life  conveys. 
Thy  Ibirit,  foul,  and  body  movc^ 
Lamn  mortifi^  Wife  I  with  love ; 
The  Cup  of  blefling  here  with  life 

runs  o^er. 
Which  flows  fiom  Jefu*s  Blood  for 

evermore. 

2.  Here  lies,  O  Lamb,  thy  Body  now. 
Let  thy  bleft  Spirit  pierce  it  thro*; 
That  which  muft  heal  each  finful 

foul, 
From  head  to  foot  reftore  it  whole. 
And  which  has  thoufand    finners 

formed  anew. 
How  foon  can  this  thy  body  *  Lord, 

go  thro*  f 

*  I  Cor.  xli.  27. 

3.  O  Congregation,  rife  and  bow. 
Thy  Sovereign's  pow*r  is  ftirring  now : 
Take,  drink  the  Blood  fo  freely  fpilt 
For  thine  and  every  finner*s  guilt ; 


Oo 


^Y^'S* 


ti4  ^Hfmns  of  the  Bretbrm 

Spirit  and  IqoeiiGBp  Imng  ooalt  tad 

fire» 
Alt  fitely  offered  to  the  faitUbl 

Cboir« 


4*  Now  then,  thoa  Holband  oF  thj 

TlieCliiuck^s  jnooth  it  openM  wide^ 
The  members  want  to  feel  thy  Mighty 
To  help  them  faidifally  to  fight ; 
We  thirft  for  Life;  OPrince,  dioa 

,know*ft  it  welU 
Whtt^oaewho  thbib, 

fdf  moft  fed. 

279. 

GRcmi  tab  axmc  &in)ia  tontfn* 

f:/^V>nld  wc  finnert  All/  tell 
%^  How  o«  Hearts  fidtb  rap- 
tore  fwell, 
VWd  not  fcruple  to  declare 
*Fore  die  Angeb  what  we  fhare. 

a»  But  onr  words  can  no  ways  bring 
Honour  to  oar  Head  and  King ; 
All  finki  therefore  to  the  deep. 
At  when  foul  and  body  fleep. 

3.  Sing,  yt  Qioirsy  before  his  throne, 
While  oor  hearts  with  fhame  melt 

down; 
Hafband»  only  Life  and  Head, 
Oht  onms  what  haft  thou  (hed  I 

}^  Spirit  of  the  Charches !  reft 
n  thy  Bridegroom*s  prefeoce  blcft; 
Soul  I  lefleft  npon  his  Love  ; 
Soldier-Limbs !  to  (erve  him  move. 

280. 

Du  unn  fa  nalften  tacGnu 

l.^"T^HOU  who  fo  near  us  art, 
X        more  near 

Than  we  can  well  ezprefs ! 
Hombly  with  veneration  deep 

Thy  glorious  Name  ^e  bk(%  *. 


In  Tuenefs  hero  bdwa  tky  fliffHio 

We !«»  and  ftfcly  ftfel 
On  the  Hdi  fiiltteb  of  dutSttcia, 

WMch  Oodt  OM  80B  dU  Ueei 

2.  This  in  pecnfiar  fluuiner  now 
Oor  needy  Sools  o^erflowii 

Now  likewife  he  doth  oa  m  hia 
Lock  no,  nod  fiift  iadofe: 

The  Tryals  foon  will  flww  it  plsui, 
That  fnre  hb  Flode  of  men 

Has  been  provided  well  win  Sdcqi^ 
HuTeffaunent  to  praifik 

3.  Bnt  we  oor  fenfas  wiik  Ua  Weonli 
So  talcen  np  now  fiadt 

As  nothing  hot  the  Lnib*^  deer  Fail 
To  luow  ov  have  ia  aU : 

Mar  Jefoa  on  theCkofi,  leauh 
Oor  Aim,  and  fis*ddefrai 

Aad  HUhr  his  bitter  Smart  eat  ool 
The  Reft  of  SiB  like  iie. 

4   O  Crofs*s  Feople,  lin  bdieve! 

Be  this  Worid's  towdt  fled; 
Of  his  blefsM  nqrilic  Body  pasts* 

Be  chafte  to  htm  the  Head : 
Dead  in  your  members  here  on  Eaitk 

Quick  only  to  liis  Lore ; 
Till  after  dMmfand  Vidoriip. 

Yon  triumph  tliere  above. 

281. 

Den  tdOi'iudt  fttta, 

I . 'Tp HE  Prince  of  PenoB  I  nwr 
X     Moft  gladly  bring  to  yoi, 

O  holy  Sinner-dunr, 
And  ye  ddor-iseepcn  too» 

Ye  Watchmen  on  tlw  l^ie  I 
Come  into  us,  Fsect/ 
Peacefnl  hearts  data  place 
In  the  Church  of  gjraoe. 
2.  OFatherl  keipandUafi 
All  what  thy  dcarSon  hae. 

O Bleeding FmoI  diyLtght 
Shine  on  thv  Flock  of  grace 
i    Moft  graolMfly  and  bright. 

*^      -         *  Spirit; 


in  the  dghtantb  Century. 
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ift  op  thy  Face 
Church  always, 
her  thy  peaee. 

then  a  Kifs  recdve, 
that  peace  can  give  I 
B  It,  deareft  Heart, 
dear  Hujhand*s  love ; 
Heart  in  grievoiu  fmart 
me  and  thee 

»  agony, 
booght  OS  free. 

ih*  FatbtTy  who  his  Son 
les  than  hb  throne; 
lio,  for  the  Sim's  ftke» 
by  Smart  he  won, 
\  Care  does  takri 
g  ev'ry  hair 
DlefTed  heir 
n  fo  dear. 

om  the  h^  Gh^9 
1  die  finners  hoft 
he  dear  Mother's  title) 
t,  who  £ets  forth 
imb  in  all  the  Bible; 
I*  Heart's  recefs; 
U  confefs 
^onnds  ns  blefi  I 
e  alfo  a  Kift 
ings  in  Tweet  peace, 
(b  precious  name 
Saints  in  blifs, 
>re  ns  to  him  came  ; 
I  blefled  train, 
rrace  obtain, 
reft  from  pain* 

thee  nowlikewiie 
oft  tender  kift 
ofe,  whoft  heart  defiret 
be  Church  of  Chrift, 
holy  Angela  choirs ; 
all  their  m%ht 
Hkirs  of  light; 
rlad  that  Right. 

I  alfo  pay 
;olick  way. 


In  the  moft  lovely  name 
Of  all  that  ancient  Thiia 

Who  fprine  from  MnAmm ; 
Such,  who,  ical'd  *  and  woa 
For  the  Lamb,  his  Bone 
Are,  like  thee,  become. 

*  Rer.  vii.  4. 

I.  I  greet  thee  from  thofe  Sheep, 
"ho  hftve  kept  and  ftOl  keep 
The  Briihrni's  loving  Name; 
Tho'  now  men's  envy  am 

Says,  that  they're  noC4he  lame  % 
They  are  Icaroefy  known. 
No  one  will  dicra  own. 
But  the  Lamb  alone. 


'  "J 


Wh^ 


10.  I  greet  thee,  and  I ^ 

(With  that  Honfliold  of  «nce^ 

And  Jefu's  Uefled  fihool 
His  Spirit  keeps  in  this  Phce, 

Which  he  with  joy  fib  full : ) 
From  thofe  Souls,  immi  we 
'Mong  the  Ltah^rmu  tot 
Jefo's  property. 

11.  From  the iC^iiraM/tiaiil* 
Thofe  who  widi  the  Lamb  ikin 

(Dear  People)  join  in  heart  I 
And  love  to  hear  the  Woid 

From  babes  wiAoot  aU  Art» 
And  love  to  be  mean. 
In  the  Bk>od  wafli'd  dean* 
And  the  Lord's  remain. 

12.  Next,  greet  and  kift  I  tl|ecu 
And  that  relpedfully. 

From  dole  im  Tmnmi  ooaftt 
And  the,  to  the  Lamb's  jmr. 

Converted  Heathem  boft  1 
Who  tho*  black  and  fade. 
Yet  €0  Jefn*s  paife,  ' 
Caft  forth  charming  Rays. 

13.  From  fnch  as  ISUmh^ 
JVlgajsetfitftMi^,  andSane^ 
Hewn  fiom  tlie  Savage  quarry ; 

Ctfbn^  MtMmimttp  and  Gnmliaden, 

Oo  4  Wham. 


( 


$t6  fitrf"  ^  '^  BrairM 

'WYurn  dte  I.anb  fcidi  wM'd, 
Wt±  k'u  Blood  bedcw*d. 
And  thvi  quite  jtacw'i. 

14.  Then  I  gn  thee  a  Tiif^r 
And  brine  unto  thee  peusi 

Prom  Ui*  Congre^Don 
Which  now  thy  chief  Town  ii  f 

She  ii  no  nipre  tlofie. 
May  file  ever  live. 
And  the  ftrenech  perceiTe, 
Wliich  ^e  tloqi  ctn  ffm  I 


t ;.  Finally  tab  I  thee. 
In'fpirit  holilj, 

Frofi  that  Ucft'dHonfi)  of  po^i 
Which  iwvru  direft,  £nce  he 

Hit  ${i^t  00  it  Uofv'd  f 
Whiipi  on  h^m  ;nliet, 
Fran  the  Ongon  Bi^  f 
Mot  few  bf  neni  cyei. 
•  RtT.  »i.  14. 

16.  Give  then,  in  the  Lamb's  Uiff, 
Each  other  th'  holy  kifs: 

Learn  of  die  layioE  Hoft 
Of  Little  Chydf^  thu; 
And  of  the  Son  once  loft;  f 
How  a  S&mer  is,     ' 
Whom  the  Lamb  doth  kifi'f 
^bid  givct  blm  hi*  blifi. 
+  Luka  IT.  »o. 

17.  All  whip're  in  Body  fick, 
Whh  fu.  'til  true,  partalEC, 

If  they  arefbuna  in  Faith; 
Vel  lince  they  to  the  Flock    ' 

Can^t  walk  thaf  little  path. 
And  &ide  ttie^  1^  this 
Seme  reffeOiinent  nifi ; 
Them  m  Spirit  ki^i- 
;8.  The  Pilgrims  ev'iy  when;, 
TFho  thn'  free  mercy  are 


BleQedbydielJqm:..  . 
HisSuf  ring's  word fo^bivi' 

Feel  in  their  heatfi.K  flHn^  ' 
With  with  longing  dfip       ' 
To  be,  where  the  She^    ' 
The  Lord's  Sapper  k^. 

19.  Hay  thcrefin  Jib  &it  km. 

With  the  mot«  invftd  pow'r. 
They  oar  Pe«e  ftd  and  tdb) 

May  cadi  Meitibcr  of  .eim, 
W^ipbiiSonlfifibiACi 

Juicy  piBTC  and  fif^     . 

Which  doei  ly  i^nQf. 

3o,  Wefeedi^Wheeiit  Aerwt, 
Whither  the  Wind  don  blow  iV 

Thmr  move  diraft  ud  i^ 
And  of  DO  tnning  kitbir  1 

ThtnAvet  they  qnlic  femL 
'Cufb  the  Watch^i  pica 
Thinki  with  thonghti  of  pcMC 
Op  the  way  they  pafi.     ' 

•  ZKk.  i,  10. 
21.  May  we  all  fafe  md  wdl 
In  thofe  fate  Bock-holei  dwell  1 

Both  here  [/^wrvlinfm^'tboai, 
The  ^onhem  Pole  nntil « 

And  there  [jw»]  pa  Aj^Vi  pRnadi 
And  mJfim, 
And  'mJfri(4if 
Hear  nt,  Uira,  we  pr«y  [ 

zz.  And  now  yonr  vqicet  rule. 
Break  forth  in  Hymni  of  praiftu 

Join  fweetly  all  in  quo  t 
And  oar  dear  Hoibaiid  bM 

In  fwect  indodioua  tone  » 
He  with  mdou  Eu 
All  yoar  Pfalmi  will  bear,  •« 
Feel  him !  He  ii  new. 


«t 


In  the  eigbieenib  Century. 


282. 


217 

tkit  sand 


Cer  oottttc^er  l|Bonatc!)« 

EN  oar  dear  Monarch 
from  on  hieh, 
te  Lord  of  afi»  did  know. 
\  long  his  Family^ 
rk  mall  leave  below ; 
earthly  Veft  imirM» 
efome  did  sot  mt^ch  care, 
ings  he  In  Flefli  endur'd, 
eal*i  food  and  trophies 

IS  of  lecret  pain  of  love, 
at  going  to  commence 
.gain  enthroned  above  \ 
The  mail  now  difpenfe. 
ifcem^d  perdition^s  fon, 
impline  on  his  Lord : 
is  Kindnefs  he  went  on» 
ate  ev^n  him  abhorr*d. 

aiefs  new,  and  firange  to 

n  Mary  be  conceived 
>wn  SpVic,  or  it  ne^er  can 
e  thoughts  or  be  contrived! 
;  can  but  (ilent  (land 
ted  eyes   and  hearts  on 


t  is  doing  by  Lovers  hand, 
all  fimply  do  the  fame. 

[eart  of  love^  what  does 
len? 

ivith  myllic  longings  filFd, 
feaibn^d  w^ch  death's  jpain, 
ow  ready  to  be  fpiird  ? 
Water,  pours  of  it 
on,  office  mean! 
^ifciples  firetch  their  feet, 
Kimfelf  may  waih   them 


J.  One  of  them* 

poflefl, 
Firft  to  know  why?  and  what  k 

meant  f 
Will  not  at  once  grant  this  reqneft. 
Bat  fooOf  yonll  fee,  he  mnft  oonfent ; 
For  what  indeed  were  Gfod  all-wife^ 
If  he  muft  in  his  Ways  lie  bare' 
To  narrow  reasoning  Natnre^t  eyes  ? 
No,  his  lead  footfteps  iearchlefs  are* 

6.  Haplefs,  yet  pitiable  (bols. 
Whom  God  dou  to  his  Kingdokn 

call, 
But  ye*d  firft  by  your  forms  and  niles» 
To  fellow^wormf  accoant  for  all : . 
*Twere  better  (iince  in  Him  we  l)ve 
And   move,  furronnded   with'  Us 

•  pow*r, 
Veflels  of  Grace,  if  well  believe  1) 
You'd  thank  him,  follows*and  adose* 

7.  **  If  I  don't  waih  thee,  Jefiis  £ud, 
<*  Pitir^  thou  haft  no  Part  in  me  — 
Oh  not  feet  only.  Hands  and  Head ! 
*<  No,  the  Feet  only  it  ihaH  be/' 
So  then  he  goes  from  man  to  man, 
Waihes  their  Feet  in  careful  wife. 
His  Word  mean  while  their  fimls 

makes  clean. 
And,  one  excepted,  all  are  his* 

8.  Look  here,  my  Brethren  ev'ry  one, 
On  knowledge  elfe  not  mnch  intent,' 
But  the  Lamb's  Myftery  done 

To  know,  with  duteous  ardor  bent  I 
Look  here,  heroic  ChemUms, 
Majeflic  Thrones  who  role  and  (ienre. 
With  God-devoted  Seraphims  I 
This  will  your  beft  regard  deferve.   • 

9«  **  Now,  O  my  People !  yon  Who 

know 
^  My  Word  ( which  Doomfday-mle 

will  be) 
«<  This  thing,  this  A  A  of  love,  on 

you 
it  You've  fcen  performed  thus  by  me; 

«Tij 
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g'  tR  Brethren 


•.-f 


,V.=  I-:*  low ; 
•itfT?  c©tk  appear 
^-    '*  J^"  ;r!s:i  worthy  you. 

.  ••"•  ^^  CO  with  due 

*'**  ;^g^r^  do  the  thing, 
"•  '*^^  ijUBC  not  vain  efFedl, 
•^    '  ^"  ,nf  beloved  King. 

,^-%  'r.  his  Servants  can 
«t  Rcleafc  convey ; 
'^     ,1-  r'ncir  hand  again 
*"'* '     ^itf.:  5  Dull,  and  wafh  away  r 

5  ,.,nrp:wlch  us,  Matter  dear! 
/I*^  •Vix'er  has  not  been  right ; 
V-  *  *•'  *••  together  here, 
.'"",•  :>f  >.'>•>•  Angels  fight : 

^,fc  .^ir.njmc  or  Biother-lovc  ; 
*    .H  •  c>  from  our  inmcft  heart ; 
ti^i  **  l^Vo^k  in  God,  O  Love  ? 
^^  Van  who  felt  the  Croft's  fmart. 

NU-e  as  Thou  lived  and  thy 

Fiock, 
<,,*  **  our  Frame's  of  earthly  mould ; 
^  .'jre  are  we,  from  Adatn^i  ftock 
V.*»  hy  thy  Pain  waih'd  to  pure 
'      Gold : 

5^re  as  thy  little  Church  remains 
Itcre  to  the  world  a  Spectacle ; 
«;o  fure»  within,  thy  Spirit  reigns. 
And  thou  in  thisthy  Moufe  doit  dwell. 


283. 

%  Hu  ti)futrr,  tom!^  Tbtm 

OThott     deareft     Bride 
(!!:nghter*d  Lamb ! 
Bring  thy  own  fire  folly  into 
Give  us  Abfolution, 
And  a  gentle  praiikng  Tone, 
Deep  i'oundat.on  in  thy  Crcfs* 

284. 

Cait  l^ltcn  jct»  Iicto*m 

WE  here  in  love  aflembL 
On  thy  bleft  Bniifes  f 
While  thy  Side-wound's  brigh 

ing-ilar 
Ele£kion*s  manifefting. 
We  greet  thy  Heart  with  rev 
The  Hands,  Feet,  cv'ry  fea 
Make,  lovelieft  Lamb,  to  all 
Thy  holy  Wounds  fiill  fweet 

285. 
Arlios  boA  Tiri  5nifim*li 

1 .  T  TAppy  cloud  of  Witr 
£1    Chofen  for  bleAl 

ihipf 
Your  fure  Staff*  in  all  year  ik 
Your  ftrength,  baggage, 

fcrip. 
Is  that  Covenant  of  Blood, 
Which  th'old  Fathers,  bold 
W'rote  in  faith,  on  ev'r}*  Do 
That  the  Slayer  pafsM  them 

2.  This  advice  gave  God's  fre 

And  he  fhew'd  his  Finger 

To  its  praife  kept  God's  owi 

Solemn  ThanK-fealh  ev*r) 


MUM 
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WhCK  <hqr  dioiiriil  wkk  hcait^i  de- 

ligkf 
On  the  awfid  PtlchilKisht, 

And  diac  TcncimUe  Blood, 
Which  lb  ndghqrwoiKkn  cm*d. 

3.  LambkbH   UoodI    *dt  tne, 
th«i*rt  good! 

Yet  dut  'fore  thee  qoaket  detth*t 
pow'r, 
When  he  feet  diy  Uuk,  that  atcans 
(Sure  at  God  livct)    ibmethbg 
more  i 
Mtfts  alfo  Rodct  did  move. 
Bat  the  Hero  fitt  aboTe :  * 
Lkm  ottt  of  jMddf'%  ftem, 
Thoa  art  he»  thoa  an  that  Lamb  t 

•  1  Cor.  X,  4* 

4.  After  thit  a  thovland  yeari* 
He  from  circilaftiBg  ilatn» 

Offered  wat  for  me  and  thee» 

And  alio  for  cv^  M*°  > 
The  ne*er  praitM-foficiendjr 
Lamb  wat  hanged  npon  theTVae : 
If  A£i  Blood  doet  bat  appear, 
Fliet  th*  old  Dragon  lihe  a  doer. 

e.  Triumph  o*er  yoor  paiUial  Lamb^ 

Fathert  of  the  PiUar-dood  ( 
The  bleft  Bride,  the  flefii  and  bone 

Of  the  Lamb  oaCro(t*t  wood. 
Hath  another  Pafchal  Feaft, 
Which  her  Hnfband  lett  her  tafte } 
Wordt  can't  half  ezpreft  her  jo^r, 
Tafte  and  (be  I  Halklajah. 

6.  And  we  here  aifcmbled  are 
Tore  die  high  eathroned  Sire  1 

Toie  dM  Lamb  I  the  (even  Flamet,  * 

Where  dM  feven  Start  give  firei 
Vote  the  Bcingt  fiill  of  ejret ; 
Tore  the  Bldert  grave  and  wife  I 
Tore  the  holy  Angefa  all. 
And  th*  Elea  in  general. 

*  Rev*  b. 

7.  When  we  to  oor  Hnlbaad  go 
In  the  holy  SaaOaary, 

And  confirm  die  Leagne  of  blood 
.  WJAUmwhocan^dlMdedbej 


When  the  Lamb't  bekvcd  Wife 
Salt  Hit  Fkih  the  Bread  of  life, 
Drinkt  his  Blood  divine  and  fweet : 
We  la  ftUowlUp  thnt  eat. 

8.  Bat  to  Him  at  hit  bleft  feaft, 
Elfe  to  fU  for  him  aftbrd : 

Well  obferve  the  pilgrims  Mode, 
Whom   die  0>v*nant-awl   hath 
bor*d: 

Bat  in  everlaf&ig  Day, 

Where  the  Harpt  preach  while  diey 

And  the  Preachert  reft  in  peace ; 
There  ^  time  to  talee  oor  Eafe. 

9«  AHu  one  there  who  God  adores, 

*'  Oat  of  Grief,  from  mis^ry^s  Vale ; 
^  One  Thing  only  brought  me 
diro'.- 
WTfotf  ««Ifdiitdioadoftnotlcnow, 
«  No  Ueft'd  fpirit  dioa,  I  trow.** 
Of  it 'um  ibi  Lmwii's  Jnar  Blmd. 
Eti'fy  ntfiire  Ot  cUtfkft  G  W. 

ID.  Ronnd  will   fbnd  of  blciled 
Pricftt, 
Dre(t*dan  white,  a  lovely  Throng! 

That  it  there  a  well-known  fong  % 
Amen,  Amen  I  will  they  cry, 
Joining  in  fweet  Harmony, 
Lamb!  thy  being  ftaaghter^d  lb, 
Thit  alone  hat  bioaght  us  thro*  f 

11.  Now  obferve  and  hear  yoor  Paft, 
Which  diro*  aU  die  World  U  thit : 
^  Here*t  one,  who  but  one  thing 
knowt, 
•*  That  Us  Maker  hit  Savionr  it.** 
He  diat  proudly  higher  flies, 
And  feyt  he*t  of  os,  he  lyet. 
J^n  Chrift,  all  Praife  to  thee, 
That  thoa  wert  a  Man  like  me  I 
IS.  Membcrt  dear,  whofe  ftrengdi 
Uibalf,* 
Two  diingt  now  we  have  to  do; 

e  IUt.  111.  It 


Firf^ 


V\tA,  to  reft  firom  dang^ioai  Ways.   I  Til  jdw  w^t^^tlM^nfAMDif.  \ ' 
Which  in  traveling  we*fc  jl^AytoatbOiMjpiiu 


Then,  ^cnufie  here  we  cannot.  Sty» 
The  Safe^condufl  for  oor  Vi9iy 
With  joint  care  to  lendtr.good, 
Drawing  it  thro'  Jefa*s  Blood, 

1 1.  EvVy  where*  with  fiich  a  Shoot 
Which  Alls  all  hcU's  powVs  with 

fear. 
(Which  Sound  fiich  doo^  anderftand. 

Who  have  an  unopened  car) 
Each  Door  f  whkh  a  PSgrini  hai, 
B«  fignd  Bimd^h^rUJM  Pki»  I 
That  th*  old  Dragon  tUs  Woild^a 

God» 
Keep   no   Heathen   firom   Ghrift^s 

Blood. 

f  I  Cor.  vru  9«      - 

1 4*  Blefs  the  Pilgrims  and  their  toil ; 

A  right  Pafs  they  have,  O  Lamb  \ 
Where  they  go»  let  free  Grace  blow« 

And  th'  Accufer  lofe  hu  Aim» 
In  th*  new  Continent  and  this. 
In  the  Carybtcjf  Bariice, 
The  five  Nations,  and  G^lthaab, 
The  Catohat^  at  the  G^. 

286. 

WITH  gladnefs  will  we  waiting 
(land 
lor  onr  Lord  Jefus  Chri(l*s  Com- 
mand; 
Tho'  fepar^ited  here  below. 
We'll  yet  in  him  together  flow ; 
Hence  we  at  Parting  need  not  fo 

complain. 
As  if  we  never  were  to  meet  again. 

287. 

4^elia0  Qolft  Her  JeueentDOll,  Iiie0 
Hammlrina^ 

^.  TT^Lock  of  grace,  ye  Witncffes  ! 
JP    On  whom  the  Lamb's  great 
Matters  lie; 


ftMKIfMM 

OarLpfd  G|od»  Ciii9|Jfifin»:'li^ 

2.  Chris,  he  fiam*^iH*Jbd 

(Bam*d  V  /-  : 

The  Modier)  did  CmdoiiL-teoodi 
Fatker  fpoka  dw  fiuluniJnbi 
And  all  in  fix  Dot  pcrfSEk.Adod: 
Then  when  God  bw  aH  fe  Udl 
And  gpiBd;  -Ae  Tev^aik'wn'dMKifll 

And  was  Sabbadi  called  bf  hn. . 

5.  Hdy  be.  fnak  labMr  ta^   •* 
Tocreatoresall,  thia  faldU  DnrI 
W^  flock  MdJflrtftaii^  8Mb 
Do  thev  Cmatorli  plan  obcj J ' 
Mffih  ti  Us  cnflotti  wfm^  ^>  -  ^'^ 
This  Conmaad  renewed  bai» 
Rigoronfly  did  ordain,  ■ 
Bach  flioold  lefi,  on  hoKvy  pido. 

4.  Thonfand  year  dapfed  wci^ 
And  then  began  a  Period  n^;  - 
ThePropheC  fiom  Nmrnm^i  ^ 
Preaching  with  qniie  anoAerneiib 
Did  too,  now  and  then  at  laC» . 
Tooch  upon  the  Sabfaatb-ftati 
Made  it  luch  a  Day  of  rei, . 
As  does  eafe  and  not  molcft.  ' 

$.  By  which  thing,  that  Evcaim 
Was  an  indiff 'rent  nutter  made. 
Whereon  came  diis  laft  dear  Link 
Jaft  as  theycwr  their  Fig^  had| 
There  in  Death's  firong  Agony, 
Chrift  ferm'd  his  inunortal  Sb*: 
Then,  while  they  the  SabbalbbM 
He  fi^^i  too  within  the  GMreb  . 

6.  Ancient  race  of  Qyr^Mmt«jpatsi   ^ 
^MKT  Sabbath's  feaft  at  nothing  ovi^ 

Chrift's  Church  dear,  wbom  hek* 
here. 

Which  is  her  Bridegroom*«fleft  srf 
bone,  * 
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in  the  eigbteintb  Century. 

ndther  Sabbath  has, 
her  by  her  Hoibaiid*t  grace, 
kes  her  in  his  Side*s  ihrine' 
Sabbath  IBettddn* 
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1  we  are  for  this  end  here. 

him  who  fills  the  thione  fo 

right. 

he  Lamb,  the  fev^nfold  Flame, 

e  feven  ilars  too  give  their 

sfore  thofe  livingoneSy 
he  foar  and  twenty  thrones :  . 
"Ele^idn!  take  your  feat, 
le  Sabbath  Love-feaft  eat. 

\  and  eat  at  this  feall  JTweet, 

sen  again  to  work  afford ;      . 

all  the  Pilgrim*s  call, 

:  ear  the  Cov*nant-awl  hath 

OrM. 

:hat  SbMat  is.  to  come, 

alh*d-f&r  Millenninm, 

:  the  Lamb  is  bodily }   . 

lis  own  concernment  be.^ 

t 

t  before  intic3&  time  is  oV, 
1  we  in  Faith  mail  fpend  below, 
be  here ;  the  Lamb  is  near ; 
habhas  b  preparing  now. 
hen  once  our  Bridmoom  fliall 
us  in  that  SbabhoM-mLX^  ' 
vt  at  his  4g^f*  A^ 
*twill  be  quite  fweet,   quite 
ivect. 

.men»  yea  ! '  Hallelujah  ! 
we  are  called  to  that  Day ! 
\e  near  your  Crofs* church  here, 
her,  Mother,  make  no  (lay. 
and  beautify  the  Hall« 
thou  Bridegroom  !  glad  us  all  j 
he  Bride  would  marrie4  be; 
,  dear  Lord>  (he  calleth  thee.  * 

•  Kev.  laiu  z/. 


288. 

Dtt  6ott  bon  unferm  Vunftff  fc# 

1.  'TT^HE  God  to  whom  we  ho-; 

JL  •      mage  pay. 
Who  perfe6keth  his  praife  alway 

Out  of  the  Sucklings  here; 
Give  us  to  feel,  to  tafie  and  ice. 
How  gracious  and  how  fweetly  he 

Does  in  this  Time  his  love  dedaitu 

2.  May  he    excite   each  Wicnds* 

throat. 
Bold  to  declare  the  wonders  great. 

Done  by  his  Faithfulnefs ! 
He  grant  as  from  hlsWooxids  to 

drink. 
And  humbly  at  his  Feet  to  (ink. 
And  give  us  childrlike  chcoifulr 
ncfs! 

3.  O  thoa  onr  Friend,  tho«  futhful 

Heart! 
Thy  Spirit  and  thy  fire  tmpitt 
Unto  thy  Prietts  bled  choir ; 
Givelncenfe  to  their  Pray'rs  always^; 
And  to  thy  chofen  Prieftefles; 
And  O  lift  up  our  hands  *  ftHl 
higher. 

*  Etod.  xTii.  12. 

4.  The  bleffed  Angels,  brethren  dear. 
Who  all  and  ev'ry  Member  here 

Have  watchM  until  this  day. 
Who  in  the  light  behold  always 
The  Father's  kind  and  loving  Face  ; 

Thofe  fpirits  keep,  and  round  jus 
(lay. 

5.  So  we  by  th'Holy  GhoftV  dear 

light, 
The   Church -Wants    (hall   difoem 
aright. 
And  all  our  own  Wants  too  ; 
And  we  as  ble/Ted  Children,  nay    ' 
As  Crofs's  Heroes,  ev*ry  day 
Shall  out  of  all  our  Meetings  go, 

28Q. 
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Aid  lifh 


289. 


■T 


HOU  onlj  tnie  Watchman, 
_       intents  *wluch  endure  I 
We  poor  Inteiceflbn  10  tkee  onr 

hearts  pour: 
Caft  from  thy  majcftic  Thiont  on 

as  an  eye^ 
And  gracioufly  to  our  afibnUy  draw 

nigh ; 
Our  iana^'d  Cenfen  widi  ineenfe 

now  filly 
And  with  arnu  of  lovebeembradng 

as  ftilU 
So  ihal]  thy  Band  (ervc  thee  widi 

fiudifaUeftwiU. 

*  Hcb.  viiL  s. 

a.  E'er  fince  thy  dear  Blood  all  oar 

hearts  did  overflow, 
And  th«s  Oil  of  gladne&  dad  on  as 

bellow. 
The  Godhead  itfelf  was  to  as  dofdy 

joind. 
The  powV  of  its  glorious  Name  well 

we  could  find. 
In  Jifus  weVe  able  to  conquer  the  foe. 
In  Chrift  oar  Petitions  oum  frelh, 

and  ftill  go 
For  good  of  the  Oiurch,   and  of 

Slaves  of  fin  too. 

3.  When  one  thee  Jebov^bf  the  mar* 
tyrM  Lamb  names. 

With  love  all  within  us  Immediately 
flames; 

We  there  can  fee  Life  condefcend  to 
the  dead. 

And  weak  human  Natore  Omnipo- 
tence wed  i 

Pure  Holinefs  bears  for  condemnM 
ones  their  load. 

The  Shepherd  brings  ening  Iheep  to 
die  fafe  road. 


CUUMeiCML 
4.  Tlw  iMMthag^  JM  Jb|, 

eyes  mot  ras  oVr» 
One  coold  of  *e  WMBfc  fak  H 

ODot  Ae  wMeJhM  I 
When  one  of  Aj  NoMi*  UUT  ii 


Aod  Paidb  Lore^  MBm^ 


Thai  w»fMir^k«i  At'liFlAv 

woMdt  Smt 
WhoBfi «e tamtm  mm- ii«M 

And  odv  Met  lioMMi  a» 


I     ( 


5.  GCTisifir;  wmh;  1^  « 

Grace  cry : 
Wc  prajrdM  19  taf  «•  Wdl 

oorHfchere, 
As  penoQi'  wnosu  choB  to  lie  frirfb 

doft  jMeRif 
In  watehiif  and  jajfimg  wmtmSf 

aadimes 
And  choa-diy  freellcRjr  iSHtftxm 

foxbttf 
Thatoor  innoftLove'afluMaUb 

6.  Let  in  0nr  riad^Baia  cnly  wim 

ftiUiafinBidT^ 
Our  Lips  nridUike  flMMre  ia  hfhsif 

oTallJoondt. 
Oar  Eve  widi  deep  ^eufjmg  to  te 

alone  look, 
Widi  WifiSom\  and  Gooiael^  ii^ 

Spirit*s  love  Jbndc  a 
Our  Feet  in  the  lAsO^  cf  jofii 

ne*erbeflowi 
Oar  Hands  in  wttt-doing  SnttiV  \ 

oat  here  below  1    ^ 
Our  Heart  with  Gompaffion  n- 

^nenchaMy  glow. 


I 
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hi  tki  iigbteentb  Omt$ly. 

•  Nowyoa»  dcaftftBrechren  united 

in  kim! 
)o€t  Ji/M$  pore  Blood'  thro' ^yonr 

nienibtrf  b  ftretin^ 
ts  were  yonr  haat  dierewkli  freih 

fpribMed  ind  wet» 
ls  if  on  the  Oro&yoa  could  ftettn 

hans  yet  ? 
K>  all  Chtirch*  Afiairs  lie  qpSxc  near 

to  yoor  heart? 
Ad  fed  yon  for  Mj  a  noft  lenfible 

finiut, 
hat  mankind  fo  lightly  in  BUTs  lofe 

their  part? 

.  Then  forward  proceed  widi  re- 
■ew*d  lip  and  tonnie, 
wqadert  of  God  •  Grace  and 


Troth  be  your  fow; 
o,  ftir  yonir  Lord*8  Hwt«  while 

you  pray  at  his  Feet^ 
nd  his  holy  Coimfel  with  Reverence 

treat. 
}  even  on  eaith  Ihall  yon  ferve  his 

bleft  Will, 
ejoice  him  who  after  foals  is  thirft- 

ing  iUll ; 
ad  he  #ill  to  you  his  (hre  Promife 

am. 

We  now  give  each  other  the 

hand*  as  fuch  Friers, 
lio're  Older  Engagement,  until  oar 

life  ends, 
>  him  to  remun  with  die  tendered 

love 
rvoted  and  fiuAfaU  «i  his  MTife 

(hoold  prove, 
id  well  we  percdve  diat  he  draws 

ui  with  powVy 
a  grants  ns  fiuniliar  Acoeft  it  this 


«3 


296. 

TIf  B  Modier  of  die  Fold  f 
Moves  oft,  and  makes  u%  Mid 
In  the  Son's  Name  to  pray 
(Who  all  diian  dees  ophold. 
In  whom  all  xhlngn  are  Yea  {  *  } 
To  pray  cMhlfikSy, 
Father!  untothifie^ 
How  things  ait  to  be. 

^  Qal.  iv.  a6,        »  a  Odr.  1.  id. 


1^91. 

Since  otd*  thoughts  and  wiihei 
Have  their  real  Iflbes 
With  the  Lamb  above  f 
(My  Will,  as  mftalor. 
He  my  Mediator 

Execoies  in  lovei 
f  being  poor.  He  works  the  more :) 
Hence,  where  we  lay  BenediAions, 
They'll  be  fbund  no  idions. 

292. 

ftfin  ifiilai  ?i(^-inm  C^afofldny  ft* 

1.  JWTG  drop  of  tears  IkaU  die 
X^       mean  while 

Ont  of  thy  Bocde  fall. 
Where  thoB,  OFadiorl  Caltfidtv 
Numbreft  and  keep^H  them  alL 

2.  Think  not  on  aU  oor  toil  and 
fweat. 


^  flunJAat  his  Fivoon  h^  on  us  ^  "''15^.  '}^tS^fi^^     ^ 
will  fliowV  '  To  whdm  his  Travd's  doe  reward 


Can  be  no  more  dcny'd. 


«93' 
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Sjjfmis  df  tbi  Brttim 


293. 


}e(u0  C^diliui  6otU0  Eamnif  %u 

1.  TErasChrift,God*sdeareftLmmby 
J     Full  of  wonnds   and  Tor- 

mentty 
Holy  God  and  fwcet  Bridegroom ! 
O  what  happy  moments 

2.  Have  we  leaning  on  thy  Breaft/{ 
In  thy  Congregation  ? 

Better,  than  that  neft  of  reft. 
Is  no  habitation. 

3»  God*s  dear  Lamb  in  purple  dyM, 

In  his  Figure  bloody, 
'MidCl  us  walks,  *  and  fliews  his  Side 

To  the  Church  his  body. 

*  ReY.  iL  I.  • 

4.  One  can  ne*er  exprcfs  it  right ; 
Better  is  the  Feeling, 

And  to  play  in  this  Grace* light, 
'Fore  him  childlike  dealing. 

5.  Fain  would  I  pourtray  it  clear ; 
Bat  inftead  at  prerenc, 

I  can,  at  this  Morning-Star, 
Only  greet  inceEant 

6.  Its  light's  Source,  the  Hands  and 

Feet, 
Where  the  nails  had  entrance ; 
And  thou  Side  !   have  glory  great 
Fof  tliy  bloody  Penance; 

7.  Where  not  one  foul  did  appear. 
Which  not  thee  refilled. 

Now  fome  thoufand  Sinners  are 
In  one  Flock  cnlided. 

8.  Jcfus  our  Lord  fpecial. 
To  the  Worlds  ail  over, 

And  both  Churches,  general 
Here  \%  and  for  ever. 


294. 


1 .  TT7HEN  Krt&-dsyf  or  a 

VV       ding-day 
*Mong  Bf  are  celtbrated. 
Thjm's  ground  enoa^  a  hy: 

Bccaofe  we  are  crealcd ; 
And  bonehty  before  we  were 
ceiv*d» 
By  blood  fiom  Jtjk\  W. 
holes; 
Who  for  OS  was  fo  painM  and  gi 
That  we  (hoold  be  qnite 
Souls. 

2.  To  be  a  Man»  and  to  be  be 
Are  Terms  of  eonal  meanin 

(Tho*  fome»  of  terioia  fian 

Thought 

To  th^contrary  are  leaning. 

UnfathomM  Merey  this  I  and 

Makes  Jifu'i  free  Eleaion, 

To  chofen  hearts,  more  grea 

fweet 

With  him  the  clofe  Connex 

3.  This  is  the  Reafon,  why  w 
Rejoice  that  we  are  finners, 

That  we  are  Men !  and  foun 
Way 

To  life,  tho'  we're  Beglnaei 
The  painful  Primogeniture 

OfCifrtfl,  and  his  whole  Mai 
Shall  to  our- Manhood  ns  inure 

And  make  our  human  plan 

4.  Well  live  in  Grace*  fwim 

blood 
Thro'  our  Lifers  fntore  Stai 
Supported  by  our  Lamb  and  i. 
Who  freed  us  from  Sin*s  wa 
Mark  then  the  footftepsof  hisj 
The  Days  of  birth  or  weddi 
Caufe  you  to  come  before  his 
With  joy  for  his  Blood- ihed 
*  Rom,  Ti .  231 
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in  the  iightientb  Centtry; 

He  18  the 
Whotrcai 


rtioa  wHo'rt  the  dittie  y^rdfly, 
this  day»  and  ever  I 
this  year  niach    inofe    of  thy 
Frietidfhip  difcover : 
hovah  my  Hofhandy  I'm  cfne  Heart 

with  thee» 
what  will  thy  love  not  accompliiii 
for  me ! 

296. 

JOIN  aU  the  hearts  bf  thoTe  who 
have  the  Care 
F  ^ouls»    who  by  thy  Bto6cl  re- 
deemed are. 

Thofe  who  in  outward  Matters 

help  the  reft» 
Q  thdr  own  fools*  amidft  that  Work 
bebleft. 

Grant  that  we  all  may  keep  anci 

Watch  our  plan, 
nd  ferve  with  chcarfulnefi  where- 
e'er  we  can. 

t  297-. 
CHRISTMAS. 

Text. 

JEhoId !  t  bring  you  good  tiditlgs 
of  great  joy*  which  (hall  be  to 
all  people :  For  unto  ybu  is  bom 
H  Saviour,  which  is  Chrift  the 
Lord.     (Lmhu.  io»  ii.) 

Choe  vs. 
'  Chr^fiittn  Congmaiioms  deaf,  &c. 
See  Fart  I.  pag.  178. 

Bjoice  my  heaft,  and  tzite  thy  mlrtfa, 
ejoice  at  thy  dear  Savioor^s  Birth ! 

f  Cantiones  ferialitd 


2^S 
n  the  Serpem*s  head: 


He  is  the  pronfisM  Woman's  Seed, 
Who  treads  upon  the  Serpem*s  hcac . 
Therefore  (haU  nothing  dfe  my  heart 

employe 
But  joy. 

Rejoice  my  heart*  and  raife  thy  mirth.* 
Rejoice  at  &y  dear  Saviour's  birth ! 


CjB  o  a u  s. 
Mj  6ml,  mp  Cruamr^  my  natwri  pMi 
«r,  ko.    ^  [Part  II.  p.  86. 

Gredt  is  tk(b  niyftefy  of  ^Gne&f 
God  was  manifeiled  m  the  fielh.' 

[f  risi.in.  16, 

6  H  6  a  tr  t; 
Come  hen  f  emdfee 
7be  deepeft  hfyfiery  f     . 
Hi  lubo  tmk  Fiifi  amlhlmJi^ 
Is  Gedi  &C;    iM.  p.  149. 

*    m 

We  have  loft  much»  wheii  Adiak  ttStf 

But  all  this  46es  Immamtel 

Abuiidahtly  reftore. 

the  ^ry  of  th6  firft  Is  16^/    ^      , 

Of  innate  gfory  now  we  cacLh6t  boaft^ 

But  we  have  mof6. 

The  LMb,  the  everlaftins  Son  Of 

God, 
Of  ev>  thiAg  the  Maker, 
Has  (by  his  holy  Ple(h  and  the  Itf« 

eftimable  Blood, 
Of  which;  like  othet  in^,  lie  wa< 


And  thro'  the  bitter  Siiiaff,' 
Which  he  fo  patiently  endur'd) . 
A  better  Righteoufoefs  and  holineflf 

proc&r^. 
And  by  has  Man&dod  is  fh<f  Myftei/ 

reveal'd. 
Which  from  t^  w6rIdV  flStfndtfddfli 

was  tdnceaTd. 

r#  hottomlefs  D^hs  0/  God's  hffitM 
Ip^t  &C.    Hid^-p.  St.  . 
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Hj/mm  0f  the  Jk^nm 


m  '« 


BIdfcd  Body  of  my  SiTiour ! 

lembnce thee thoifftad  dmes. 
O  \  1  pndfe  thee  heaitfly 
.  Lord,  for  thy  Hamanlnr  \ 
lilioa  wert  boi^  to  be  a  Vram 

For  my  gailt,  my  fins  and  crimes ; 
BleHed  Body  of  mySs^ouft 

I  emitfice  theft  Hioiifiud  nmci. 

lIe*4SlietheFadMr  m  Ui  Might,  &c. 

[Fart  I.  p.  ^6. 

Chorus. 
O  baffy,    tbri<€  bmpfji  fmte  haffy, 

moho  can 
Find  im  bim  fafiu^t  wih  fbmfitn. 

'tit  XT. 

Glory  to  God  in  the  hi^eft,  on 
earth  peace,  |;ood  will  towards; 
men.    (Luken.) 

Chorus. 
O  Father  God!  nve  bomur  rhf. 
And  praifi  tba  io  eternity^ 
7bai  tbou  thy  only  Child  baft  laid 
Nakid  in  the  lap  of  a  Maid, 

Hallelujah. 

Thai  thy  Heart  nvas  Jo  ftrongly  bint 
To  love  the  Worlds  as  to  con/entj 
.That  thy  Heart's  Joy,  thy  only  Son^ 
Them  to  redeem  fi^ould  leave  his  throne , 

Hallelujah. 

O  Holy  Ghoil  f  nj^e  honour  thee^ 

And  fraife  thee  to  eternity^ 

Thai  thou,  tjohen  Chrift  on  earth  Jhould 

contip 
Diift  overfiadow  Mary  V  Womb. 

Hallelujah. 

P  Jefu  Chrift,  all  fraife  to  thee  ! 

'  Thai  thou  voert  pleas' d  a  Man  to  be ; 
The  Cherubim  and  Seraphs  cloudy 
Andiue  thy  finners  ftng  aloud: 

^XJnfyotted  Lamb  of  God! 
Bridegroom!  eternal  God  I 


Wb$  Uft'JtihyTknmm^hM. 
T  affiemi  Hummniij. 
for  this  ^aUnaittjtyfidba. 
Aad  ilemk  Am  H  mntiy. 

298. 

i.TT/HENdumthc  g^  ail 

All  Woes  to  end  and  Icatter. 
Which  fhrni  the  Fail  ov  Speckadid 

inherit, 
Cam'ft,  not  asf^t» 

But  as  a  Maiu  bjr  Uhft  andtnidQii 

birth  * 

Upon  this  Earth  i 

1  wdl  percdire  vAac  YcQ  did  *te 

diiffiiile 
To  all  Qie  i^t  and  wili^ 
Thy  meritorious  Shame  mild  nulcriefc 

2.  Of  thy  dear  Life  noDiaiy  «■ 

kept; 
But,  from  thy  Birth  to  CwdfeYcfli 

old. 
When  fomewhat*s  told  $ 
From  thence  ^juite  to  dijdiirtictk 

Year, 

<  What  ihould  one  faytifa  plain  Qr« 

penter  ? ) 
Thy  whole  anointed  Hiftory  bas  ief\ 
And,  till  our  Talk  with  tbcem  Si 
Of  many  little  thii^ 
Perhaps  Remembrance  briim» 
Now  by  no  means  secovcnSb  ist 

3.  So  litde  car'd  his  native  Land 
To  have  the  Place  and  Ikoment  it 

certain'd. 
Of  (what  for  begnn  ia  reooided  UrJ 
This  Male-Chud^s  breathing  Us  Ai 

air; 
That  when  at  laft  by  Odiua  kii; 

porant  grew. 
And  men*s  attention  ditu. 


J 


( 
C 

/ 

9 


thr 


in  tbe  eigbtuntb  Century. 
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aird  him  Nitx^ttb-bom^  fince 

ey  could  trace 

er  his  birth-place : 

r  his  Parentage, 

lave  from  age  to  agt 

folemn  execrations  fct   hijn 

)wn, 

fwifi  girl's  unlawfal  fon» 

kvhom  one  Jofefb  was, 

lid,  and  (hall  for  father  pafs/' 

ithen  Hiftorians,  arbiters  of 
me, 

>n,  'tis  true,  his  Name  i 
fuing  Se^  fome  ihort  remark 
id  claim. 

ne,  *  In  Jitwry  tbeu  arofe  ont 
HREST, 
the  furname  gue{a*d 
er  %  does  for  PonttHs  Pilatis 
ike, 

fe  what  Roman  Praetors  do» 
n  lar^e  letters  Hand  to  view) 
is  pooir?#(iv  Tome  notice  lake  % 
le,  ff^en  Pontias  govirM*J?SL' 
sftine, 
hrift  bas  capittd^  pmiiJFd  been* 

SuitQnius,        4  ^'^'''o* 

*n  among  thofe,  who  have  his 
>ofs  confeft, 
finefs  is  obferv'd  at  leaft» 
empt  perhaps  'twas  not) 
ice,  and  tardinefs  of  thought. 
1  now  above  five  hundred  Yean 
irere  fpent 

omiffion  ftrange,  if  innocent, 
poor  Monk  diought,  'twoiild 
vith  our  Faith  agree, 
leafure  Time  by  Anno  Dnmni, 
Turks  were  not  fo  flow, 
fabomt  fuch  honour  to  beftow ;) 
fo  at  laft  an  i£ra  he  began, 
r  fitcb  Yiar  from  God's  bi^itmng 


But,  as  with  Jelu^s  matteri  *dt  dm 

fate. 
It  feems,  he  fix'd  the  Date 
Awkwardly  four  or  five  Yean  toolaUt 

6.  An  annual  Sol^ipnitv 
In  memory  of  Chrift*8  Nativity; 
Long  before  this,  indeed  had  rooni 
In  au  the  Calendan  of  Chr^tndom  \ 
Yet  fo  devoid  of  jfroof  tbc  Day 

mark'd  put^ 
.(To  which  we  ne^erthelefs 
J^uftly  incline,  and  ritually  aoquiefcc) 
That  fome  ftill  move  a  doubt. 
Whether,    confid'ring  circumftance 

and  dime. 
Winter,  or  fpring,  or  fummo*  was 

the  time  ? 

7.  *Tis  well,  my  Lamb !  to  thy  Ho« 
miliation. 

And  faving  of  a  dull  «nd  brutelik^ 

generation. 
This  alfo  did  pertain  ; 
Yet  when  I  thmk  again. 
That  we  now  know  diec  as  our 

bleeding  Lover, 
Who  doft  thy  Heart's  xecefs  to  us 

difcover. 
And  calleft  us  thy  Bride ; 
It  cannot  be  depy'd. 
But  we  of  courfe  muil  fe^l  fpme  in^ 
1         dination. 
To  have  of  Day  and  Minute  nioir 

information' 
For  then,  pifdfdy as  thedodcihould 

ftrike,  ' 
We'd  keep  a  Love-feaft  for  thee,  fodi 

as  fhou  wouldft  like. 

8.  We'll  keep  it  as  we  can  f 

It  iinits  not,  God  be  prais'dy  <mi 

plan. 
Yet  one  thing  mikes  m  blpih  alittlet 
That  we  can  of  each  other. 
This  $fter,  and  that  brother, 
(Excepting  our  dear  Head,  who  kbldf 

tne  fndder,) 
8rttle  the  binb-day  to  %  %le» 

Pp  1'  And 
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And  in  more  panfiaftl  order  can  cxprefs 
The  dilutes  of  out  Love  and  ten- 

dernefi! 
Bat  we  may  fafely  judge. 
Thou  doft  Qi  notthis  ploifore  gnidge : 
Rather  it  Taits  thy  Hnfband's-Myftery* 
And  on  the  Crofs  was  covenanted. 
That  we  (hould  have,  what  thou 

hadil  wanted ; 
And   many  thines  more  neat  and 

fmooth  fliouM  be 
For  thy  dear  Wife  than  thee ; 
As,  with  a  childlike  eye, 
Amidft  her  Crofs^s  portion,  one  can 

fpy. 

299. 
EASTER. 

Tbxt. 

THE  Lord  is  rifen  indeed  ! 
[LuA.  xxiv.  34) 

You  feal  the  Stone,  and  watch  in  vain. 
For  He  muil  rife  again. 

Chorus. 

Y/V  trui.  He  bury  divas ^  &c. 

[Part  II.  p.  28. 

•!rhc  Lamb,  our  Head,  our  Lord, 

and  God, 
Was  dead,  but  by  Himfelf  reviving, 
Now*8  living 
Ever. 

He  fits  on  high. 
And  blefTeth  by  his  Blood 
His  dearly  ranfom'd  lovely  Bride, 
And  hides  her  in  his  Side. 

Tbxt. 

He  (hewed  to  them  his  Hands  and 
his  Side,  then  were  the  Difciples 
glad  that  they  did  fee  the  Lord. 

{John  XX.  20. 


Chor  vt. 
Ws  dead.  Hi  is  tmfd,  ddamdk  iaH 

HiU,  kt. 
Some  dmbtf  pthers  far,  bjt  iy  Sfintt 

deceived.  Sec.  Hid.  f.  86. 

1 .  Our  Lamb  looks  exceediAft  fweet« 

2.  Our  dear  Bridegroom^s   Uoody 

hue,  fsTc. 

Chorus, 
Affear  hefire  me  en>iftmmr9 

In  ibis  red  memgled  Han^ 
AndfeUe^w  me  ^johtri'd'er  I  iarmi 

Siiil  clofify  nee  fmrfim : 
Emhraci  mefy/i  Htdthim  ihy  Arwu^ 

Tifcm  BridegreMm  •fwffml^ 
And  Ut  tfy  SLdbe^mkb  mm 

Fnm  e*u*fj  ^trced  UeU» 

Be  with  us  fiill.  Thou  Princt  ortifef 
And  keep  thy  Church  thro*  thy  Blood 

glowing : 
She*s  knowmg 
Only 

Thee  on  the  Crofs. 
Adorn  thy  Blood  bought  Wife 
Still  more,  make  her  to  ihiiie  moit 

bright. 
And  keep  her  Garments  wluie. 

Chorus. 

My  Hapfineft  is  greats 

Ob  !  it  is  quite  eomfleai,  &C.  f.  13I* 

Thou  Lord  be  inly  prai&d* 
Who  from  the  dead  wen  nifcd  f  &'• 

[Part  I.  /.  |f9* 

Text. 
Death  is  fwallowed  up  in  viAoiy.  0 
death  where  is  thy  fting  I  O  ffK^ 
where  is  thy  vidory  ?  (1  Cirm  xv*) 

Chorus, 
Blejpng  andpraife  vfegive  t§  tbte^^' 


\ 
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Tly  Blood  JbJl  nioa/b  our  garmiuts\     as  the  rjnrit  gave  diem  utterance* 

lAjbiti^  Sec.  I      {'M'  ii.) 

^fiomflfdf  ai  ttyfoot'fiooi  tow,  ice*     | 

Part  II.  f.  1 28. 


300- 
WHIT. SUNDAY. 

Tbxt. 

BEhpld !  I  fend  the  prpmire  of 
my  Father  upon  yoa ;  hot  tany 
ye  in  the  ckv  of  JerufaUm^  ondll 
ye  be  endaed  with  power  from  on 
high.  (Itti^xxiv.  49.) 

So  goes  the  Lord,  the  Lamb  of  God, 
When  peace  was  made  thro*  his  own 
Blood* 
Up  to  his  Father  dear ; 
To  fend  the  proniis*d  Spirit  down. 
Who  ihould  make  him  more  fully 
known 
Unto  his  brethren  here. 
Dear  Lamb,  thou  art 
A  faithful  Heart, 
To  take  fuch  tender  care 
Of  thofe  thy  iheep,  who  to  thee  given 
are. 

Chorus. 

From  Earth  beflfould  to  Hiafv*n  again* 
Sec.  Fart  I.  p.  1 79. 

Text. 

When  the  day  of  Pentecoft  was  fully 
come»  thev  were  all  together  with 
one  accord  in  one  place,  and  fud- 
denly  there  came  a  found  from 
heaven  as  of  a  rulhing  miehty 
wind,  and  it  filled  the  houfe  wnere 
they  were  fitting.  And  there  ap- 
peared unto  them  cloven  tongues, 
'like  as  of  fire,  and  it  fat  upon 
each  of  them  ;  and  they  were  all 
filled  with  the  Holy  Ghoft,  and 
began  to  fpeak  wish  other  tongues. 


As  ground,  when  parch*d  with  fum- 
mer  s  heat. 
Gladly  drinks   in   the  welcome 
ihowV; 
So  here  the  Twelve  at  Jefi's  feet. 

Did  wait  for  and  receive  the  powV. 
Dear  Saviour,  may  my  thirfiy  heart 
Wait  at  thy  Feet,  till  thou  impart 
And  on  me  fliowV* 
Thy  Spirit*s  life  and  pow'r  f 

Chorus. 

O  Ho^  Ghoft,  ourfov'rnpn  Good,  SeC. 

[ihid,  p.  109* 

banumuel,  my  Brother  dear. 
My  Advocate  does  there  appear. 

He  pleads  my  caufe  with  blood : 
His  Spirit  is  my  Comforter, 
Who  makes  to  me  ^1  lovelier 
Him  my  Dear  Lord  and  God. 
He  always  founds 
Of  Blood  and  Wounds, 
He  tells  me  faithfully 
Of  him  my  Lord,  who  died  for  all 
and  me. 

Chorus. 

Fraifos  to  thee,  God  Holy  Ghofl,  nve 

fend.  Sec.  Fart  II.  p.  83. 
God  Holy  Ghoft !  for  e^ver  f  reach  the 

Lord,  &c 
Wherefore  nvo  Uejj  each  other* j  haffy 

Lot,  ice. 
IThat  hymns,  O  Fetther,  Som,  and  Holy 

Ghof,  Sec  ihid.  p.  25. 

301. 

On  His  Majeiifs  Birth4}ay. 

Text. 

RULERS  are  not  a  texxot  ta 
good  works^  but  to  the  evil. 
Pp  5  WUi 


f ^o  -Hymns  of  the  BrUbreB 

Wilt  thou  tben  not  be  afraid  of  (Which  did  for  Agn'  iMcfL 


the  Power?  do  that  which  is 
good,  and  thou  (halt  have  praife 
of  the  fame  :  For  he  is  the  mi- 
nifler  of  God  to  thee  for  good. 
(Rom.  xiii.) 

Chorus. 
Of  ciwl  Govirnmimt,  andalitlcc, 
7 bat  God  all  *u:orldfy  Magiftraies^  &C. 
Ibtrifon  tbi  Cbri/iam  CbMtcb,  &c. 

Parti,  p.  173. 

Oiur  Lord  Chrift  Jefus,  who  pnrfaes. 
In  oonfeqaence  of  his  own  Crofs*8 

merit, 
By  th'  Word  and  Spirit, 
With  fouli  kit  inward  and  eternal 

Vicwt } 
Doesalfo,  independendy  of  tku» 
Uphold  (becaufe  the  Species  all  are 

his) 
With   a    Creator's    tendered   com- 

pafliobs. 
Thro'  all  their  combinations* 
And  various  motions  on  Earth's  face, 
The  general  peace  and  welfare  of  the 

human  Race: 
And  in  this  amiable  Work,  creates 
Princes  his  partners,  and  hib  delegates. 

Chorus. 

Tbis  bigb  Scefter  here^  Sec, 

Part  II.  p.  142. 

But  is  the  Magiflrate, 

Thro'  FundMon  feparate. 

From  Soultranfaftions  plac'd  at  fuch 

a  dilUnce, 
That  he  can  no  aiTiilance 
Thereto  be  lending  ?  Rather 
He  can  be  a  Father. 
Thus  at  the  happy  Reformation ; 
When  Chrill*s  Atonement  and  free 

lov^ 


Its  proper  loftre  lack) 

By  light  divine  and  rapid  did  fl^ 

hfelfco  City,  Tribe,  and  Nati 

When  Lmtber  rofc  widi  ap«ift61ic 

(Whereof  a  lafting  Teal 

Are  fev'ral  Conntries  *  brge  and 

Who  his  avow'd  Plantatioa  aam 

When  Books  fyndiolic  were 

poi'd, 
Tbi  tm/litutUm  rfm  Orifiism  Mm 
H»mRa  —  many  moiCs 
Which  this  Salt  in  tkcm  boie» 
"  That  oor  own  merit  iie*cr  he 

can;" 
Bnt "  onr  Rdeafe  the  Saviour^s  1 

did  coft  i 
(WbofehlooifWrnmA,  lud  men 

wUhfblly, 
Anya  i9  fie  fi 
And,  tbat  it  maf  belf  tm^ 
7iy  Blood,  O  tArd^  is  nwijtt  4 
Or  even  that  one  ineftimable  \ 
Which  ever  with  foCh  emphafi 

curr'd, 
Tbrougb  Jtfns  Ofrifi  ttr  Lard: 
And  when  thi»  Salt  among  the  ( 

choirs 
Or  Countries  of  the  Proteftam 

feffion. 
By  fitly. modify'd  concretion/ 
AfTuming  certsun  Forms,  (as  I 

dence. 
Compliant  with  the  time 
And  genius  of  each  Climef 
Allows  a  drcumftantial  differen 
Settled  as  in  fo  many  Refervoii 
Then  did  the  Princes  happily  be 
Guardians  of  this  divine  Dtfafi^ 
To  keep  their  Land's  religious 

flitution, 

*  Dttimark,  Swedm,  the  grcattft  i 

Germany,  &c. 

+  Humble  fuit  tfa  Simttr, 
X  Tbt  Ltmmtation* 


1 


in  tii  i^btitnth  CfMmy. 


2^ 


the  Btfis  laid  by  God, 
ilaiice  and  in  Mode, 

^m  iiittire  change  or  di* 
inotiott. 
rh  this  Codicil 
h  their  Maker*s  will ; 
ley  the  human  Mind, 
ne  icraple  find, 
;idly  conftrain  and  fpnr : 
'  a  periodic  Grace  recur, 
any  modeftly 

rft  Plan  animate  again  and 
rtify, 

lid  that  Spark  not  die : 
laftly,  if  fiMnewhere  a  People 

re,  whatever  is  of  them  da- 
3or'd» 

ith  Jefn's  Wounds  enamoured, 
innocent, 

I  one  Point  intent; 
hem  (if  not  carefs, 
ant  them  Quietnefs  *, 

it  connexion*s  fake,  which  He 

II  things  does  uphold, 

ave  perhaps  with  that  fmall 
>]d. 

♦  I  77*1.  ii.  1. 

Chorus. 

cipltj  under/uch,  ScC. 

Part  II.  ffcV. 

lb!  'tisconfcft, 
'eVe  had  Reft 
this  Land : 
ft  thy  hand, 
ORGE  our  King 
leffings  bring, 
ro*  Him  on  each  ftation 
dear  Englijh  Nation. 

>*  from  our  cell 
n  we  dwell, 
ift*s  Wounds  deep, 
e-tears  weep 
ry  one 
jUmn^%  Son : 


Yet  to  our  King  and  Nitioa* 
We  firft  wiibi  coofolatipn. 

God  fave  the  King!  Long  \vr% 
the  King  f  May  the  Kiqg  live  for 
ever  I  r 
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RifleSlhns  on  that  old  Extra£!^ 
Part  I.  No.  297, 

1 .  'T^HRO*  all  the  Cento^es, 

JL      What  Church. froiu  lair' 
and  pleafant 
From  one  Bldod-ihedding  rife. 
And  from  its  powV  inceflaat^ 
A  Nofegay  •  of  my  God's 

Abide!  mean.while  here  rings 
One  Echo  to  the  Lands 
His  Church  now  bolder  fing^* 

•  Gtn.TiH.  2z. 

2.  It  rings  from  Ages  dark*. 
When,  to  rcfbrtn  its  Nmimh 

Too  wedk  was  yet  the  Spark» 

Or  fi^rra  a  Cofuregaiiom  : 
Only  this  two-ftdd  plan 

For  dieir  refpedive  8eed» 
Our  Fathers  to  obtain. 

Did  weep  and  toil  and  bleed. 

3.  A  Confeflbr  could  thus, 
'Bout  Ammo  fourteen  hundred^ 

Write  fociably  to  Hufi, 
Tho'  the  fky  lowrM  and  thunder'd  I 

C  H  0  a  V  s. 

(JfUfoiir  is  thy  Ko^m'd^ 

7)&«  PhiladelphiM^M.  k 
EterMmlfy^  MifLmrdl 
His  joy  wil  ho  aioMO,) 

4.  How  had  this  Heart  rejoic^d^ 
(With  thoufands  unrecorded, 

Who^  the  Bride's  eye  •  ftiU  moift 
To  keep,  their  Drop  nffbnled  1)      ^ 

*  Cint.  TU.  4* 

P  p  4  ■  Had 


fUi  he  ffrny'd  thd  Dfiy, 

When  in  hit  nuiTe  Luid 
Blclt  RefermBiion'i  nf 
.  A  laAing  bafls  gain'd  I 
J.  In  Stile,  fome  difference 

Twixt  then  and  now't  difccined 
Yet  in  the  bofoms  thence 

No  diJF'rent  Flame  hath  burned : 
Truth's  Pearl,  however  toCt'd, 
'  Some  gleams  chara^ifc  i 
Th'  Identity's  not  loft, 

Yet  csUs  for  ghoftly  eyes. 
^i  The  Spit}t  does  iUll  remain 
'  OfMartynlom,  for  inftftnce, 
Jio  gui)t  fuppoi'd  again 

Of  SmilhfitU  Ot  of  Cmfiaiicf  .- 
JTho'  Peace  niih  Men  they  find, 

Yet  no  Believer  pure 
]Lay)  by  his  Crofa's-nund, 

And  Prophet's  fignaturc. 
y.  What  moll  might  qucry'd  bp, 

It  that  fo  fr«i)uent  urging 
pf  Ciri/l'a  &nu  formerly. 

But  ivhcn  foi  Child  a  Virgin, 
A*  PW  fpeaks,  is  kept  challe  f 

In  th'  Holy  Spirit's  fchool ; 
(lowe'cr  ii  may  M  phras'd. 

There'*  Principle  and  Rule. 
•  t  Oor.  a).  1. 


thi  Brethrtn 

8.  That  Mind  complete  of  Cbrift  I 

One  lei^  and  left  is  lax  in*t : 
Experience  has  advit'd. 

Only  to  move  the  Accent  t 
On  Taflc!  which  Faith  fuccccd, 

Th'  jickft  no  more  is  pisc'd. 
Since  Faith  itfelPs  a  deed. 

Whoi^e  P^cg  makes  tight  the  rtk, 

g.  Note  therefore,  that  fine?  thai, 

Thh  noblell  ethick  Method. 
Taught  by  Pauri  Maller-pcn. 

Has  been  to  us  bequeathed 
Afrclh  two  hopdrcd  Year  [ 

Since  Luihtrh  heart  and  mottlll 
Kifs'd  Jefu's  Wounds,  and  theiB 

Reuiev'd  the  Chain  of  Truth, 

10.  Whofe  heart  for  Jefp's  Lpft 

Is  chalily  turn'd,  yet  htunblyj 
Is  thus  no  lonely  Dove  ! 

A  large  deceas'd  Affembly, 
And  prefent  Grace-choirs  fweef, 

(Grace  ftill  doth,  'tis  well  knoipi 
'Twixt  Lands  reciprocate) 

Are  with  htm  ntuftrnk.  ~  .  ~  ''.'. 
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[  Introiu^U.  ] 

I,  ^Hoold  an  Hiftoriographer 

^  Arife  fome  future  day, 
Who  all  Events  and  Men  with  care 

Wpuld  in  juft  Ligjvt  difplay, 
And  fhould  his  theme  Church  Mat- 
ten  be 
^Kthc  Mw-cnnCBt  C^oatjt 


And  at  laft  Fr«ttam  Umitdiy 
How  fhall  he  paint  their  cafe  f 
2,  They'll  be  perhaps  rctir'd  e'er  d 

Into  fome  lonely  Ifle ; 
Some  traces  where  their  TciiU  hai 

Will  extant  be  a  while. 
Enough  for  th'  outward  Chronicle. 
But  their  Interior  who  can  lell  I 
By  falfe  reports  tiaduc'd  at  largei 
And  naoy  a  G'tfiit  Clurge  ( 


1  he,    With  prudent  mind's 

own  Books  feek»  txplatt  ? 
eft  and  likelieft  refort) 
ind  a  fav'ry  Store, 
he  with  raptor  can  imbibe, 
a  heaven -inftmded  Scribe ;  * 
ill,  if  earthly  is  his  tafte, 
lard  Shells  locked  faft. 

'  Matt.  xlii.  53. 

;  Dofbine  of  the  Umias 

vidence  was  meant, 

iftendom*s  degenerate  days» 

:old  Lump  to  ferment ; 

Scripture  Pearls  to  wipe  the 

ift; 

>lood-bought  Grace  its  Com- 

ifs  juft  i 

ds.  Truth  from  Shew  to  part, 

Pow'r  from  Bchic  Art. 

erefore,    (as  in  a  limb  be- 

jmb'd 

ing  Heat  brings  pain) 

thus  the  ancient  Clue^s  re- 

m*d, 

ife  thrills  in  again, 

wonder  the  diiatine  Juice 

le  who  wants  the  final  Views) 

not  difpens'd  by  ufual  Laws, 

les  convulfions  caufe  ? 

re  I*d  point  out  this    inner 
rain,. 

(  Wijdom  on  God's  fide, 
litbfuhufi  on  th*  fide  of  Man) 
my  eye  hath  fpy'd : 
w,  what  fteady  Baueries 
t  Saun's  laft  delufions  f  rife ; 
)ft,  one  Stroke  ten  errors  kills, 
demic  Ills  \ 

\  Rev.  ill.  10. 

w  Things,  long  obfolete,  but 

•iz'd 

33,  are  renewed ; 

ommon  Truths  are  realized, 

Jther  ftill  purfu'd. 
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Since  elfe  they'd  lofe  the  gromid  they 

have. 
And  lukewarm  Ufe  would  prove  their 

Graver-  . 
But  ftop  1  this  fettfe  none  can  impart 
To  any  Neighbour*!  heart, 

8.  A  choTen 'Flock  mmft,  like  the 
fun> 

Here  cherifli»  and  there  fcorch  1 
Differently  faike  the  Lookers-on. 
Yet  thofe,  who  trim  the  Torch, 
And  ftand  within  the  flaming  Orb, 
Till  it  them  blefledly  abforb. 
Can't  help  it,  if  their  childlike  Joy 
Some  cya  far  off  annoy, 

9.  They,  near  the  Center  placed, 
and  chcarM 

■ 

With  chamber-harmony. 

In  the  ftill  Grave  of  Chrift  interred ; 

Will  fcarce  the  havock  fee 

Which  that  fo  fwcet  and  needful 

Blaze, 
In  minds  averfe  to  Tefa*8  Face,  .  , 
Will  caufe :  They'll  only  for  them 

pray. 
Throughout  fuch  Judgment-day. 

10.  Still  they  Mj^  preach  Redemp* 
tion*s  theme,  * 

And  Holinefs  thro*  Blood, 
(True  foundnefs  here  lies  in  th*  Ex- 
treme) 
Confefs  th'  incarnate  God, 
Their  Congregation's  pitch  imniove  I 
Some  Hear^  unto  the  end  will  love. 
And  the  Exiftence  of  a  Church 
Helps  thofe  ev'n  in  the  Porch. 

•  xCor.iz.  z6«  J.  C» 
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Qon  Ut  t^ixit/ 

I  •  AAP  this  Point  fo  divine, 
\J    Thinking  within  is  better,. 

Than  (peaking  e*er  to  finei 
My  Flame  u  never  greater. 

Than 


^  «3*     , 
thait  when  Vm  fifaiM  fi>, 

And,  while  tke  Lamb'<  Cbuich 

Fall* downbefore him  low, 
,  A  little  wMp  v^  ber. 
3.  Itfeemi,  in  drfer  Timet 

Ai  if  I  w»  mdre  forvent  i 
fiu  fince  Ike  Blood  fo  bUBt, 

I  pve  place  u  is  Semnt : 
And  while  I  now  tliiu  fceli 

I  gladly  let  it  be, 
And  tnnii  anuz'd  aitd  flilli 

My  face,  dear  Lamb  1  to  Thee. 

3.  Should  yet  the  Church  abide 
Some  hundred  Yeus  and  overj 

She'd  have  in  Chrtft  her  Head 

Eooagh  Hill  to  difcorer  ( 
'Tho'  if  to  at  were  known 

ta»  dear  Heart  in  few  days,     . 

^Nrauld  not  be  thought  too  Toon 
AmoDgft  hii  Flock  or  grace. 

4.  For  my  part)  thingi  long  Space 
Or  fiiorter  may  oontinue ; 

If  onl^  our  whole  Race 

To  the  Woaadi  Honour  iffue. 

Then  bey/m/ai**" 
The  mean  time  where  it  will, 

We  haye  at  Bttblthtm, 

Tho'  poor,  of  Blifs  oar  fill. 

5.  I  wifli,  we  may  live  here. 
Such  happinefs  poffeffing. 

That  none  who  come»  us  near. 
May  go  without  fome  blefling. 

The  Lamb  his  Spirit  breathe. 
Who  Umfelf  for  us  gave 

To  daily  Tafle  Of  Death, 
Ev'n  till  the  Crofs  and  Grave  I 
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MBLti  Cott  tm  Osttc  i}nn  scbmCb. 

i-XX/HO  dares  the  Father-God 
W        to  fcan. 
Or  pry  into  TKne  Godhead, 


V^am  ef  tit  Sretbmt 


Before  the  crucified  Man 

His  heart  has  thro'.bc-bleoded  -, 
Will  meet  fnch  knots,  dio'  be  fhoald 


t.  Hence  all  who  tincenverted  arci 

Have  been  forbid  with  liganr, 
T'  believe  more  than  one  God  ;  and 

Of  thii  God  form  no  f 
Until  thou  grll  halt  s 
The  fame  God  put  on  I 
blood  i 

Then  creature-like  rcrerc  h 

3 .  Th'  Old  Teftament  doe*  well  it- 

dare. 

That  ui  a  Lord  created,  * 
By  whom  we  predetermin'd  an 

Id  hit  Bed  to  be  featad : 
The  New  requires  the  Spirit**  Eghl  1 
And  no  heart  lives,  orthitkkff  aiighl, 

Until  known  1^  thi*^'. 

•  !&.  lir.  5.         t  Ktt.  ^.  1 

4.  But  when  thro'  thi*  Gofs  t^ 

ful  Death, 

A  heart  new  Life  obtaiaefl  1 

Then  he  a  perfeft  ircedom  t>M^ 

And  nothing  bin  reftrdacdif 

To  hear,  what  that  pw  Lori  Itfl 

God, 
The  Prieft  minilbing  by  hi*  Um( 
To  let  him  hear  it  plea^. 

5.  He  hear>,  a  ff)/i«- doth  eaiS 
Of  Him  who  made  all  natuiC; 

And  that  when  Man  became  iW 
Chrift, 

He  went  in  th'  powV  and  nnifUt 
Of  Thee,  who  Metibtr  of  all  an. 
And  didll  breed  under  Mary't  heail 

That  Child,  the  Agct  Father. 

6.  From  that  bleft  d 


lb 


Of  Spoufts  wedded  to  th*  Sou 

Of  th'  Father  atd  tbe  Spirit  f 
i  believe,  thtiv  wlU  a  Timd  tkik. 
When  my  Creator  JeTos  Ckfill** 
Will  hare  xm  fool  and  bod)r. 

7.  Therefore  fiogs  the  a(fembf  J  bleft 
Of  Virgins  mide^led. 

Who've  been,  for  fev'nteeii  A^  paft^ 

For  }efu*t  Marriage  fealed : 
Thou  holy  blefled  Trinity  I 
For  our  dear  Lamb  all  pfaife  to  thee ; 
And  glory  to  the  Rock-hole  f 

8.  When  this  God  with  ivc  Wonnds 

fo  red. 
Had  called  his  own  togipthtr ; 
His  Farewell  was^  I  go  to  God, 

JVboU  mm  andyomr  dtmr  Ftdhif. 
Therefore    cries  out  the  Witnefs- 

doadf 
Welcome  among  thjFiock^  O  God! 
God!  Abba  of  the  Churches. 

306. 

^ott  ftc^otpfrt  tin  Ba0|  fl» 

t .  /^^OD  Maker,  who  now  holds 

\J      the  helm 

(And  mild  his  Sway  and  good  is) 
Of  his  Demefhe  and  prize,  the  realm 

Of  Spirits  joinM  to  Bodies : 
The  Univerfe  is  all  his  own, 
'Tis  the  FoOeflion  of  the  Son, 

With  all  its  ends  and  borders. 

t.  By  Birth  he  is  the  Jebovab, 

And  for  his  Throne  and  Scepter 
His  Sire  hath  in  th*  eternal  Law 

Provided  fuch  a  chapter, 
•<  That  he  with  him  together  reign ;'' 
Since  in  the  Royal  Houfe  divine. 

There  can  be  no  Sncceflion. 
3.  Yet  as  to  that  imprelfion  wife. 

Which  in  the  Creatores  place  has ; 
The  Maker  fomewhat  did  devife. 

Which  caafes  diiTrent  Traces : 
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He  form'd  one  Individaal 
For  his  Dofleffion  perfonal. 
And  ftitmp*d  thereon  his  Image. 

4*    This  he   his  Marriage-conlbrt 
names ; 

She*s  Lady  of  all  natore. 
Of  fpifits  numberlefs  the  Dame» 

And  ev*n  of  tv^ry  creature ; 
God,  his  own  Father,  he  allows 
Her  as  her  Sire,  himfelf  as  Spoufe, 

The  holy  Ghoft  u  Mother. 

;.  Now  the  whole  Caie  is  manlfeft  I 
When  thb  fame  Biide  of  fefui* 

(Which  millk)n  Individuals  bleft 
Out  of  one  Fulnefs  ^  xaifes) 

Is  for  her  Hufband  gathered : 

The  Holy  Ghoft  performs  this  Deed, 
CoUeOk  her  as  a  Shepherd. 
*  Cot.  i. '  x8.  19. 

6.  When  this  bled  Flock  of  ibuls  lb 

weak, 
Agsdnft  die  hoflile  Sqindron, 
(Of  whom  we  many  things  conU 
fpeak) 
Does  need  a  mighty  Patron : 
Then  does  Jebowri  Father  there 
With  his  Omnipotence  appear. 
And  the  Son's  fheep  proteaeth. 

7.  But  when  embrttdng  is  the  cafe. 
And  greeting  and  careffing ; 

The  Son  then  like  a  load-ftone  draw^ 

Love's  pain  on  her  impreSngt 
The  Bride  whom  heforhimielf  made. 
And  for  her  endleis  Gain  and  aid 
Himfelf  joia'd  to  her  Nature. 

8.  And  what  the  Sire  and  Spnrit  dear 
Do  for  the  whole  Seed  human. 

To  gather,  guard, and  take  true  Care, 

Is  all  done  in  bur  Lord's  Name. 
Whoe'er  to  fpeak  commiffioa  has. 
And  fpeaks  ift  that  Man's  Name  and 
place, 
Thethiog^s  u  good  as  Amen. 


^3^  '    /^NMu  of  ibe  Brethren 

9^  The  Hymn  is  oat,  yet  from  oor 
toneuet 
One  word  would  ftiU  be  flowing ; 
It  ftrongly  prefles  hem  and  longs : 
What  is  this  WordTo  glowing? 
An  AngePs  breath  far  fliOrt  does  fidl 
To  utter  it»  TAmiV/  mil  in  all  i 
Lamb  !  GaJ*s  Lamif  martyred  Lam' 
leinl 
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1:    A  N  Heireft  *  of  fo  many 

^\      things. 
Had  nothing  Im  her  hf  the  Kings 
And  Princes  of  her  pedime : 
Yet  ah  I  whatT^afnre  I  it  was  HB.f 

•  Luke  ii.  4,  5.        +  Cant.i.  s. 
?•  Why  was  this  Virgin  giY'n  away  r 
Becaufe  it  was  not  yet  the  day 
For  a  public  Confeffioh» 
That  M.rjs  fon  15  God's  own  Son. 

2-  When  Truth  is  yet  a  Myftery, 
Then  much  mirundcriiood  muft  be ; 
Here  pride  of  man  goes  quite  adray, 
God*s  fervants  prett'Iy  know  that 
Way. 

4.  When  truth's  come  as  the  Morn- 

ing Bride» 
I'ho'  not  in  Noon's  amazing  light,. 
It  is  a  heavenly  fight  always  : 
We  are  at  Sun-fet  now-a*days. 

5.  Our  Ancients  may  remember  a 

Snn» 
Whofe  darts  they  wereoblig'd  to  fhun : 
But  we  always  enjoying  are 
A  Summer's  Ev'ning,  as  it  were. 

6.  We  think»    confpiring  in  that 

Theme, 
That  Chrift,  when  he  a  Man  became, 
Himfelf  into  Dioth's  horrid  Den 
Precipitated  even  then. 

7.  We  alfo  now  confidering 

That  Cafe,  cannot  help  fhuddering, 
When  Life  eternal  comes  in  hafte. 
Mortality  for  us  to  ulte. 
1 


8.  The  firi  bcg^nnbig  oF  diat  Life 
Encounten  fboa  a  wooading  Kai&: 
And,  tin  Us  Body's  but  one  Woui 
He  little  knows  what*t  to  be  (bond. 

9.  What  I  are  we  of  our  Death  i- 

fliam^d, 
(As  Iafe-in-FleOiiaraiptare'kBam*d) 

When  our  Examde*t  Jfaj't  Son  } . 
We  boaft  in  the  Comparifen  I 

10.  Moreover  we  here  all  dcclaicb 
That  we  will  not  have  any  ffliaie 
In  that  Pretence,  tho*  but  too  riC^ 
That  carnal  icaioA  *  daiBU  10  life. 

11.  Our  Body  we  wobU  fiun  nov 
bear 

In  Honour  of  Him»  who  wonU  wctfi 
And  go  thro*  all  theToih  of  it. 
And  therewith  doathed  ever  fit 

12.  But  we  deny  that  broiHng  DA 
Which  flefh  calls  Joy,  God's  Sprit 

Lull: 
Our  joy  is  Chrift's  whole  Paflionp 
From  Mary"$  Womb  to  God^s  owl 

Throne. 

13.  As  well  our  Members  call  to 
him. 

As  our  whole  Heart}  our  only^ 
Is  truly,  and  (hall  ever  be, 
God's  martyr'd  Lamb  in  Um  to  fe* 
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Da0  IRittMdn  fo  lo&cUc^ 

I.  npHAT  ChUd  To  lovdy,  le 
X         believe. 

That  Son  to  us  was  given. 
Born  of  a  poor  Msud,  to  rdieve 

All  Nations  ander  heaven : 
Had  be  not  reasonably  fprung  up, 
We  all  were  ruined  wtthont  hope; 

Hesdth  uQw  fpreads  ^Qorioai* 


0S&- 


CiHtftfy^ 


O  Saviour,  mightf  to  redeem  1 
That  thou  wert  bom  a  Man,  this 
Scheme 
From  the  Fall  reftores  as. 

2.  Th'ancommon  Child  what  Name 

wiU  fuit  f 

View  in  the  Prophets  mirror* 
Thofe  Seers  of  th'  andenc  Inftitote : 

(Onrfelves  are  to  him  nearer. 
But  yet  the  Records  of  that  Space 
We  find  in  them»  which  neareft  was 

T*  Eternity  ai  amte.) 
Iftdab  fpeaks  a  Sentence  fall 
In  the  ninth  fedion  of  his  Roll* 

'Tis  on  this  head  not  fcanty. 

3 .  That  Cradle-Child  obferve !  (fo 

cries 
Efsrf  to  each  beholder) 
He  looks  as  if  his  Dynafties 

He  ftill  had  on  his  Shoulder: 
How  ihall  one  call  him  ?  Wonderful  i 
(What  follows,  fbocks  man's  Reafon 
duU) 
A  Seer,  like  thofe  at  Siiob ; 
The  Mighty  God,  from  heav'n  come 

down; 
Ofjfgis  all  the  Sin  well-known  ; 
And  l/roiPs  great  ShiUL 

4.  In  things  created  there  occur 
Certain  Turns  and  chanees  : 

No  human  mind  could  think  before, 
(The  Procefs  oft  fo  ftrange  is) 

That  this  or  that  fuch  Form  (hall 
take; 

And  Seafons  a  great  difference  make 
In  what^s  one  at  bottom. 

Yet,  iince  from  Creature's  way  and 
frame. 

To  God*s,  the  Inference  is  lame. 
Still  who  his  Steps  can  fathom  ? 

5.  The  whole  Philofoohy  of  Man, 
Which  loves  to  find  out  Caofes, 

(And  oft  within  our  narrow  fpan, 
.   There's  truth  in  the  gloflesj 
Has  yet  no  heavenly  intelled. 
To  fit  her,  God's  Things  to  correA, 


^37 


Or  them  precifely  goeft  at : 
When  one  a  Bible  once  allows. 
And  then  Objedions  *gainft  it  throws, 

Tis  a  deed  unble&d. 

6.  Help  me  then,  Holv  Spirit  mHd ! 
That  I  bring  in  oolle^on. 

What's  written  of  this  wondroue 
Child 
In  each  Bsble-ieffion. 
The  firft  Refearch  of  courfe  mufi  be; 
Who  is  my  Mahr  {criptVally  ?- 

What  do  the  two  Codes  mention  ? 
The  Old ;   Tiy  HuJboMd  bath  thee 

made  ;* 
And  in  the  New,  the  Work's  por« 
tray'd 
Of  ih' HxxOizni's  Ridemffion. 
*  Ifaiah  liv.  5. 

7.  When  I  all  this  together  count. 
As  with  my  eyes  little. 

And  with  my  human  Mind  I'm  wont 

Syntaxes  to  fettle; 
7/  was  mf  Bridtgrwm^  I  conclude. 
Did  both  AQs^  modi  me  etnd  renew  d^ 

So  X  apprehend  *em  s 
And  in  this  wondrous  Way  of  his. 
My  humble  Lands  fha'nt  be  remifs 

Step  for  ftep  t'  attend  him. 

309. 
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Hate*er  God  does,  that  is 
well  done; 
And  thinks  he  aueht  or  fays. 
We're  glad  t'  adopt  it  ev'ry  one; 
Yes,  Deui  Caritas  !  ♦ 

*  God  who  art  love. 

r 

2,  We  thee  thy  People's  Caufe  con"- 
fefs. 

The  Caufe  that  they  now  are; 
The  Caufe  of  their  whole  Happincfs, 

And  each  thing  ev^ry  where. 


/• « 


i 


Ifyms  tf  she  SirHttm 


«3« 

3.  Art  tboa  a  Spirit  ?  we  defire 
To  b^  one  Sp'rit  with  th^e ; 

Shonld^ft  thou  affimw  the  Angel- 
fire,  • 
We'd  fain  fudi  angek  be. 

If.  Glows  feme  oum^  heart  fo  chafte 
and  dear. 
That  Flefli  to  it*i  a  fmart  ? 
Scarce  it,  that  CHR ISTU  in  FUJh, 
doth  hear. 
It  tanM  a  Mhj  (  Heart. 

5.  Was  then  the  C^fe  of  Chrift 

oar  Lamb 
Interred  in  a  Cave? 
Then  firft  one  thinks,  how  good's 
that  fame ! 
And  body  off  would  leave. 

6.  But  when  God  Holy  Ghoft  will 

have 
This  Man's  each  Joint  and  bone 
Well  taken  ca^e  of  in  the  grave, 
That  there  want  of  them  none ; 

7.  To  th'  end  the  Body»  as  it  was, 
May  enter  Heaven's  bounds. 

Quite  uncorrupt,  with  all  it  has. 
In  beauty  of  the  Wounds : 

8.  Then  there's  no  Soul,  who  does 

not  want, 
(Ev'n  when  in  the  Lord's  Joy,) 
And  does  not  quick,  upon  the  grant, 
Fetch  her  Corpfe  awfully. 

9.  In  this  blcft  Heart's- Connexion 
With  Thee,  where'er  thou'll  trod, 

Since  thou'ft  ftcpp'd  forth  from  off 
the  Throne, 
The  fov'rcign  throne  of  God; 

10.  O,  ftep  for  ftep,  let  my  foul  bear 
Thy  dear  Soul  Company  ; 

And  take  her  with  inee  ev>y  where. 
To  thy  whole  Liturgy  ! 

1 1 .  Thou,  who  Time  and  Eternity 
So  ea*'ly  canU  ccmbine  ! 


In  fpirit  mi^I,  M  l]r  ttiflb 
Be  where  Thou  «Vr  iMt  tweni 

I z.  'Specially  wherethf HiadawB €n 
Tore  di*  Body  ukthce^ied: 

OJcTus  Chrift  I  bewKhMinrMnrVi 
Let  me  be  thidior  led  I 
»  Col.  u.  17. 

13-  O  Slight  I  iee  dmet ^lyiAfli 

In  ev'ty  Attiinde  s 
Might  I  fee  thy  moft  AtlU  Air. 

How  Mind  MdS^r3fao«. 

14.  How  would  that  deetoMoMiiaL 
Thoa  haft  beqgaiithedr«i 

At  the  Lofd*i  Supper'e  fhlk^  bend 
Applied  aod  ofed  thoa-l 

15.  When  Faith'a  oyc^   O  Lori 
Chrift.  myBUftI 

But  takes  thee  in»  "dsdoafi  • 
Who  God  the  Fathcr^s  Mfarar  n, 
What  may  not  there  be  kemml 

16.  Whofe month  is  thatf  ^pdl 
and  wan 

In  thy  Embrace,  my  God  \ 
Like  a  Man's  Corpfe  to  look  ppoa; 
What  is't  ?  an  earthly  Clod. 

t  Gen.  ii.  7, 

1 7.  It  has  the  look,  which  to  dft 
day 

Prcfcnts  itfelf  ;n  all. 

Who  on  Chrift's  Mputh  and  bote 
may 
Tnrn  for  a  ff^afon  pale. 

1 8.  'Twas  the  firft  piece  of  Pacvdiii 
From  the  prepared  Mafi  j 

O  might  thefe  eyes  a  fight  obcaia 
How  fair  the  Maker  was  ! 

19.  It  now  perceptibly  refpiies 
From  God's  Breathy  life*!  yfd 

mild  ; 

My  Sire  begetteth.  And  iofpiiet     . 
His  iixii  dear  human  Child. 

20.  Now  here  ftands  the  OrigiiA 
From  which  Men. all  commenQli 

But  down  doth  fink  at  once  and  tf 
Like  one  b^eav'd  of  fpnfe. 


21.  Himadeep Slumber  fteals  iqion ; 
And  thooy  dear  a£Uve  Heart  I 

The  firft  time  makeft  this  thy  Man 
Bring  forth,  qnite  frtt  from  fmart. 

22.  From  earth  whatever  if^Ssini  h. 
That  has  ffom  him  the  She  { 

His  corpfe  was  the  Metropolis 
Of  her  periphery. 

23.  The  Man,  *  whoilipt  from  ho- 
man  fight 

Once  anexpededly, 
'Caufe  he  familiar  walked  in  Light, 
My  other  Self!  with  thee ; 

24.  O  might  he  fay*  (not  what  ?«»/ 
there 

In  the  third  Heaven  employM  ; 
O  no,)  what  in  thy  Converfe  here 
A  Kttle  is  enjoy'd  I 

95.  O  might  he  tdl  what  he  in  thee 
Three  hundred  Yean  pofiefsM ; 

How  all  his  fenfes  frequently 
FailM  in  thy  arms  and  Breaft  f 

26.  How  hundred  thoufand  times  ye 

did 
Meet  moft  familiarly ; 
Till  once,  ESjah-hke,  indeed 
Snatch'd  in  thy  Anns  away. 

27.  Oh !  *twas xoJhr'bamstTy gdod. 
When  he»  times  o*er  and  o'er, 

ReceivM  fuch'Vifits  from  his  God, 
And  Company  him  bore. 

t8.  But  )iow  with  me  would  it  have 
been 
Should  I,  In  Aybam*%  place. 
That  Foot  within  thefe  bands '  have 
feen. 
Which  he  once  waihed  has  F 

li).  And  David!  lay,  what  was  that 
Look,  f 

Which  ravilhed  thy  heart ; 
^ich  thee  no  moment  e'er  forfook, 

Nor  did  thy  Eyes  depart^ 

t  Pfalm  xvi.  S. 
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30.  Was  it  like  that  Ifinah  W,  * 
So  dazzling  and  fo  bright. 

That  Seraphims  ftand  ottwith  awe* 
Which  pales  our  folar  Light  I 

•  liaiah  Ti. 

31;  Or  what  tranfports  £«rl/«/; 

The  Sau)lure-tlm>ne  of  fire  ? 
Was  X  as  he*s  feen  of  Damiu. 

As  th*  ancient  Ages-Sixe?  ^ 

f  Daa,  rii.  9. 

32.  Was  it  the  Form,  znJUad 
On  Mer^*s'Lap  has  lain  f 

Or  as  he  who  the  Wine-prefs  trod. 
Whom  Sweat  and  Blood  did  ilain  ? 

33*  Or  was  it  ev*n  thePofture  dear 
Of  the  Lamb  flanghtering  dumb  i 

The  Figure  he  afibmed  here 
As  our  moft  wife  Bridegroom  ? 

34.  Or  that  High-prieft  %  ^^  1^9* 
phetfpies 
Standing  before  God's  throne ; 
How  he  there  prays,  and  weeps,  and 
cries. 
As  Satan^  plea  comes  on ; 
}  Zech.  m. 

3$.  And  how  he  dotb  the  Law-fuit 
win. 

Makes  his  and's  Folk's  defence } 
Appears  forever  without  fin, 

Array'd  with  innocence  ? 

36.  But  what,  DtNid  Jefus,  was 't  that 
thefe 

In  Figures  faw,  tho*  good  ? 
I'm  juft  now  thinidng  on'  their  Cafe 
Who  in  the  Fle(h  I  Thee  viewM. 

y  Mttt.  xiii.  X7.        Lake  xvU*  «i< 

37.  For  this  bleik  Lot  (on  which  my 
hymn 

Shall  now  no  longer  ftay. 
Since  ev'ry  thing  has  its  own  Time) 
Each  Heart  (hall  have  its  Day.  ^ 
^  I  John  la.  s. 
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tfjimns  of  the  BrethrM 

9.  What  Bluflies  dien  the  di 


310. 
S>ir  t^nen  "ttz  Zmmanud* 

t*  ^1  ^  HE  Tears  of  oar  Immmmtl 
I  The  Church's  Text  re- 
main; 

The  tnoie  tVards  oar  Birth-place 
we  fee]. 
As  fovlsy  a  Longing-pain. 

s.  Indeed  if  we  review  and  fcan 
The  Sarsour's  Life  throuffhooty 

Which  &Toar  found  with  uod  and 
Man» 
And  was  in  God's>felf  wrought ; 

3.  What  was  it  other,  (Lord,  thou 

know'ft) 
But  daily  Death  indeed  ? 
Comfort  and  Strength  of  th*Ho)y 

Ghoft, 
.    Checquer'd  with  Grief  and  need  ? 

4.  From  his  firft  Childhood,  till  he  is 
StretchM  as  a  manly  Corfe, 

What  a  large  Pool  of  tears  his  Eyes 
Sent  from  their  tender  fource ! 

5.  Mortality,  while  it  did  lafl. 
What  Weeping  did  o'erfpread  f 

From  a  Babe's  cares  about  the  bread. 
Till  thofe  of  th'  hoary  Head. 

6.  None  walks  this  Vale  of  Woes 

and  night. 
And  carries  precious  Seed, 
Who  in  fome  Grief  of  Chrift  not 
might 
Pattern  and  Comfort  read. 

7.  Therefore  among  the  lift  of  Thing? 
Which  Soul  or  Body  grieve. 

So  formidable  Smart  none  brings. 
As  that  Sins  to  us  cleave. 

8.  When  (hews  the  Spirit's  Difcipline 
The  Members  wantonnef^. 

The  Soul's  falfe  Nature  ferpentine. 
Which  we  as  Men  podefs. 


flame? 
What  Tean  do  it  bedew  i 
And  if  no  PcaceVAngel  ci 
And  hid  as  Jefas  view  ; 

10.  Proving  out  of  thai 
whereto 

Our  hearts  glad  Credit  g 

That  he  Sin  and  its  Cturfe  di 

Atone  for,  and  forth  driv 

11.  OnSin*s  fcore  would  1 
Heart 

Itfelf  to  death  fbon  we». 

Faith  on  the  Lamb  and  on  hi 

Doth  footh  this  Thnible  < 

1 2.  But  when  one  has  that  I 
tain*d. 

To  beZuMMwTs 
Private  Compaiuoa  and  his 
It  Soul  and  Body  heals. 

1  %.  Then  weep  thiy  for  ead 
fake: 

The  Sinner-heart  for  Hin 
The  Heart  which  meritoriou 

Thro'  Love  and  mild  efte* 

14.  Many,  {iwxGtntfU^  ha' 
If  we  in  hift'ry  feek, 

In  whom  that  Beauty  has  be 
Blulhing  Pomegranate-ftn 

•  Cant.  ▼!.  7. 

1 5.  W^at  power  there  the  S 
Eye 

Hath  on  a  human  Heart 

By  Peters  weeping  each  maj 

Til!  he  too  feels  the  Dart. 

1 6.  So  is  our  Make,  that  to 

Soul 
Our  eye  ftill  I'ears  doth  fc 
Till  we  without  fin  get  a  fu 
View  of  our  wounded  Frii 
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[OW  bright  appeareth  the 
Wounds-ibu' 
aven*s  firmament  from  far, 
i  round  the  happy  Places 
le   tme  Woond-Church  here 
elow! 

each  window  they  ihiiie  fi>> 
e£Uy  on  oar  faces. 
Race  of  Grace, 
fs-dafles  I  let*s  fing  pndfes 
)f  glory 
e  Crofs's  awful  Story. 

T  fince  the  Witnefs  of  our  God, 
the  Feety  Hands,  and  Side's 
voond's  blood 
tain'd  its  radiation : 
fince  by  this,  tho*  much  op- 
posed, 

!^ov*nant-records  are  difdosM 
th  Truth  *s  full  demonftration ; 
i  Bruifet, 

fruition,  and  nutrition 
is  Paffiort, 
»*d  by  the  Congregation. 

eclare  it  Whim  tfnd  fantafy 
vho  think  by  Theofophy 
le  heavenly  Realm  to  enter  f 
Spiriti  *  do  defire  to  pry 
thofe  things,  which  we  efpy, 
t  hardly  dare  to  venture, 
his  great  Blifs 
Tiiliar  and  peculiar 
uch  Creatures, 
1  earthen  Tei^ts  bear  treafnrcs. 

♦  I  Pet.  i.  11, 

he  Wounds  to  us  great  joy  im  • 

part, 

powerfully  they  draw  our  heart ; 

id  in  the  Meduution 
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On  all  his  Wounds,  fo  bloody  bright^ 
We  lofe  all  that  unbloody  Light. 

And  its  infatuation: 
Yea  one  bruisM  Bone 
Of  dear  Jefus,  can  fo  feize  ns^ 
That  Earth*!  treafure 
Can  give  no  more  any  pleafure. 

5.  Thou  Gate  of  grace  now  open'd 

wide. 
Thro'  which  burft  forth  that  bloody 

Tide 
Which  all  the  World  bapdzed  I 
Thou  art  the  richeft  Treafnry. 
The  Lamb  hath  us  from  Tyrsuiny 

With  bloody  Somt  reUafed. 
Edim  be  then 
WatdiM  ).Cbnft*a  Kindred  Can't  ht 

hindered 
By  the  Gentry  1 
Thro*  the  Wi(^  is  their  entry. 

6.  That,  which  hit  Choxdi  of  Sin^ 

ners  has. 
Whom  hii  <»wn  Hearths  wound  n0tt« 
riihes. 

No  Monarch  can  procure  it. 
What  are  all  noify  Wars  to  me  ? 
I  day  with  my  dear  Spoufe,  and  he 

Keeps  me  from  harm  fecnred ; 
I  am  to  Him 

So  cemented,  that  contented 
I  am  able 
To  think  all  elfe  delpieahte. 

7.  And  tho*  the  world  no  Church 

did  know. 
Into  which  Jws  Flock  could  gO| 

Yet  for  lus  Congregation 
Th*  adorable  Hearths  Cleft  ivill  be 
The  Mother-church,  theBi(hop*s  Seei 

The  Houfe  of  Convocation* 
Be^t  fo,  that  no 
Manifefled  Church  exifted : 
Yet  however 
His  own  rib  difdaims  he  never. 


Q.q 
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8.  The  Chnrch's  Refolarion  ftiU 
L,  rcacic  ine  i^-i/?,  &nd  alfo  wiV/, 

For  clie  ihe'd  have  no  comfort.) 
*'  Thou  Woucds-  Shrine  meritorious ! 
**  Both  now  and  e>'er  us  enclofe^ 

••  And  cvVy  Crofs's-Confort ! 
-«  Till  we  Oial]  fee 
"  The  dilatcdt  pcr(prated 
«•  Wounds  rcplenifh'd 
"  With  Souls  myriads,  when  Time's 
finiOi'd.'* 

9.  Onr  Senfes  will  infallibly 
Lofe  all  their  ufual  faculty. 

When  the  Lamb  is  prefented 
Before  oar  eyes  ;  'twill  be  fo  great* 
T*hat  we  can't  fpeak  of  it*  nor  yet 

T'  ourfelres  right  reprefent  it. 
When  thou  dofl  now 
Make  Appearance*  thy  Adherents 
Will  not  tremble*. 
When  to  fee  thee  they  afTemble. 

to.  The  church's  joyful  Shine  is  this, 
When  thofe  dear  wounds  and  Scars 
of  his 

Like  Suns  of  grace  are  blazing. 
And  their  bright  rays  around  her 

fpread, 
When  ev'ry  Eye  is  painted  red, 

Which  at  thefc  Subs  was  gazlrg 
When  wc  (hall  fee 
Thee*  O  PUura,  In  nctura, 
Thou'lt  attefl  it. 
That  God  in  the  Flefh  cxified. 

1 1.  Mean  while  unfeen  we're  loving 

Him* 
We  have  got  in  the  interim 

Something  that's  worth  pofTeJmg. 
And  when  we  fee  him  bodily, 
(Which  Time  will  come  mcft  cer- 
tainly) 
His  wounded  Body  kiffing  ; 
Then  ding  weeping. 
Round  his  Members,  untold  num 
bcrs, 


the  Brethren 

For  their  Bleffiag 

AAT^^Vinr-like  their  Thanks    ct* 
pid&Dg. 

f2.  O  Father!  in  the  open  Sde 
Of  that  Brideeroom,  who  fiw  his 
Bride 

Upon  the  CroSfs  expired : 
O  Mother!    in    dut  Plac^   fica 

whence 
The  Bride  of  God  was  dngtaioaccb  * 

As  God  himfdf  deAred  1 
Let  thy  Charch  be 
FiniOi^d  fully*  and  made  wkoDr 
Like  bii  Dying. 
Till  'tis  Time  for  f^on^'ag. 

*  Gen.  ti.  ii.    Eph.  t«  30^ 


312. 

e^cmt  fu^  Hie  Rwirr  fmnu 

'.  VI7HEN  the  chUdiCB  jojlil 

Who  in  th*  andent  and  new  Cue 
Of  their  faithful  Friend,  whilehD^ 
Thrive  and  grow  from  Year  CO  ¥»• 

2.  Feeding  their  hearts  in  hisDcA 
Till  their  fpiht  forth  they  breads 
And  Ice  him,  in  whom  they  hoc 
Grafted  and  embody*d  were; 

^.  When  the  ranfom*d  of  thelcH 
lla\e  this  comfonable  Word *• 
«  Us  with  this  View  he  did  fina, 
«  That  we  fhould  deep  in  his  Aral 

4.  <*  Thro'  the  Bleffings  of  his  BM 
**  And  the  Mother's  Nartnrfc  goodi 
<*  We  have  been  made'  BtitQ  cook 
^<  To  the  Side's  Cleft,  as  oorUfli 

«  To  re-enter  that  Womb's  cM' 
Which  new  Binh  unto  us  gave 
Seventeen  hundred  Yean  ago^ 
<'  When  that  nyaic  Stream  did  ftv:  p' 
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their  joy  they  take  no 


fidft 

hoaght 

is'Life  *  with  troubles  fraught ; 

that    walk    in    the  Wounds 
Light, 
in  time,  forget  it  quite. 

*  Ecdef.  V.  %o, 

lofe  indeed,  who  thro*  all  lands 
mployM  as  Feet  and  Hands, 
repare  for  him  the  Ways, 
1  (bmewhat  difF*rent  cafe : 

It  amidfl  their  Toil  and  fweat, 
Lefreflunent  time  they  get, 
Mrith  gladnefs  they  embrace 
le  feital  Days  of  grace. 

len  thePrieft,  who  with  his  Oil 
rs  the  body  and  the  foul, 
ts  foon  near  to  them,  and  he 
s  his  Servants  lovingly. 

Their  faint  Look  and  drooping 

5yes, 

Lovers  glance  he  vivifies ; 
the  pearls  of  Tears,  w^ich  are 
le  cheeks  left  here  and  there, 

^re  but  like  the  painted  Bow, 
h  makes  in  the  clouds  a  (how, 
1  fweet  odours  are  fent  forth. 
Rain,  out  of  the  earth. 

Ve  have  alfo  made  a  choice 
ich  Times  for  to  rejoice, 
fabbatic  hours  for  thofe, 
»  when  tir'd,  need  fome  Repofe. 

\li  the  Senfes  are  footh*d  then 
hrift^s  Servant-maids  and  Men, 
is  if  they  at  that  hoar 

his  Skirt  +  were  covered  o'er. 

-f  Ezek.  xvi.  8* 

iVith  fuch  a  fabbatic  heart 
ay  by  all  Grief  and  fmart, 
h  we  felt  o^er  our  whole  Plan, 
'  Heart  of  our  martyred  Man. 

\fter  Reft  we  muft  again 
our  Sovereign's  Warrior- train, 
with  ftrength  and  Spirit  new^ 
ur  former  Work  to  do,   . 
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SIS' 

H^oecS  Wa  SCeltOer* 

1 .  T  TEar'ft  thou.  Elder  I  thou  in- 
JnL      comparable ! 

Has  thy  faithful  Hdirt  it  took  ? 
Seeft  thou.   Eye,  now  much  more 

focJable, 
Than  with  its  once  dazling  look  ? 
Feel'ft    thoa.the   Blood -Ckfuch*s 

eameft  longing. 
Cheek  bedew'd  with  million  tears 
forth  thronging 
From  th*  enamonr'd  Spoofc*$  fiice? 
Oyes,  Deus  Cmritas  !  "* 

•  I  John  !▼•  8.  » 

2.  Shall  we,   Chrift  who  workeft 

ev'ry  Wonder  f 
To  thee  our  Lifers  coorfe  relate  f 
Hear  then,  holy  Arch-lituig^ft  I  pon- 
der 
What  thy  Souls  negotiate : 
TheyVe  agreed  to  have  one  Head 

and  Mafter, 
Whether  they  in  South,  Norths  Weft, 
or  Baft  are ; 
There's  no  difference  but  in  Place^ 
And  perhaps  fome  diff'*rentCafc. 

3.  Yea,  knowf&is,  thou  fkithfulleft 

Creator, 
Who  our  Spirit  did  devife. 
Soul  of  our  foul,   and  the  Body*i 
Potter  r 
Lord,  thon  know*ft  it,  fare  it  is. 
That  thy  Corpfe,  thy  bitter  Death 

and  pailion, 
Objeft  is  of  all  Church-jubilation ; 
Twenty  langnaees  it  praife. 
And  unnunibcr^  Hearu  poffefi. 

4*  Thy  dear  Friends,  who  dwell  be* 
fore  thee  conftant, 
Chofen  J^hm  fo  dear  t 


C^qa 


And 
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And    the    manj  Churcb-dirifionsy 
diftact 

From  each  other,  to  Thee  near ; 
To  themfclves  exhibit  all  tbv  Braifes, 
As  ifDeu'lyopen*d  were  cbole  Slakes, 

Singing,  as  if  thee  they  faw, 

Ave!  zsA  iUIiimjab ! 

5.  When  we  to  (bme  poor  Man,  who 

wottU  haften 
From  the  World  cormpt  through- 
out 
By  two  words  g^ve  Hopes  he'll  with 
us  fallen. 
Tell  him,  it  will  torn  well  out. 
If  he  only  has  no  Dekd  to  bury,  * 
Nor  in  taking  Leave  will   longer 
tarry: 
Seed  thou,  how  hi*  ^ycs  o'er-run, 
Seeft  thou,  how  he  falleth  down  ? 

*  Luke  tx.  60. 

6.  After  thif,   if  at  tiic  Gate  fuch 

perfon 
Mud  wait,  haply,  r:any  an  hour, 
Ere  he  quite  believer  bis  High:  and 
Portion 
In  the  Wounds  and  their  HcaUh*!, 
pow'r ; 
And   he  6nds   himfelf,  without  all 

toiling, 
With  the  Church  at  laft  in  one  Row 
kneeling  :  f 
Then  gets  thy  thro'- pierced  Foot 
Msny  a  hUfgdolen  Salute, 
•f   A'  R'c-.r.on. 

r.  I',  tlie  Cluiilpr  .  whom  thou  bride - 
like  fciikil 
In  the  AItcir\>  MyP.cry. 
Tcftamcnt-likc   known    111    rr..irncr 
chnftcft 
By  thee,  and  fuch  heart  It  and  s  by  ? 
Tiswithhim.astheDirciplebfoflndit 
In  that  moment  when  their  Lord  af- 
ccnded  ; 
With  the  lall-feen  of  his  Toes, 
T  hey  all  Thought  and  Siglit  could 
lofe. 
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8.  Thou  acertaiaHoiirtD 
pomccft 
For  thy  Creatoress  dcSiAy, 
Whereifl  wxthouc  wonts  dioa 
hintelt,  * 
Thoult  10  him  Elf^  be : 
Soon  as  the  wann  Lip,  whid 

Blood  reeketh. 

Touched  the  Candidate  op 

cheek  hath. 

As  the  Seer  was  purgM^  -|- 1 

Thy  own  Lips  do  finge  hii 

•  At  Goofinnatioo.        f  lOial 

9*  O  my  Lord !  mnft  I  to  pii 
ftudy, 

(Tis  to  Thee  like  iaSlj  br 
How  I  feel,  when  I  myfidf  e 

With  Thee,  how  aftoniftc 
Is  it  poffible  ev*a  to  esprcis 
How  we   in   that  Saoamc 
blefled. 

Above  all  Sfpifiroth  far. 

With  God*s  felf  an  Union 

10.  Thy  Philanthrophy^    fo 
rable 

In  this  Nf after- piece,  t'en 

God  afTiil  that  my   poor  fn 

able! 

For  the  tent  it  might  kill  q 

Twill  not  do,  with  Words  to 

thither ; 
How  both  Corpfes  die    intt 
other : 
The  Beloved  one^s  laft  No 
Is  a  Blifs  by  eyes  not  view 

1 1 .  In  defcription  were  one 
ctevcr 

Of  Thee  and  thy  happy  Sh 

Vcc  who's  Mailer  of  himfell 

ever 

Under  that  Bride*s  Agony  ? 

Tlierefore,  Lamb !  I'm  llill  1 

indebted, 
To  defcribc  how  by  a  heart 
greeted. 
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Wheii  it  comes  in  fid  to  die 
Into  Ibunortality.  * 
-     *  At  partaking  of  the  holy  Body. 

1 2.  When  Gravels  Damp  hath  fome- 

what  loosM  and  widen*d 
The  knot  which  both  Corpies  ty'd. 
And  the  She,  thro*  all  her  iubihince 
deadenMy 
Takes  her  feat,  f  quite  pale  is 
fpy'd ; 
Then  fits  fach    an  cleft  Member 

fteady. 
To  the  Marri«go-h3U  ihatchM  np 
already, 
As  a  bird  fleeps  in  its  neft, 
Till  the  ronfing  Trumpet  s  blafi.  t 

f  For  the  Litorty. 
%  Fhs,  the  fijigiiig  of  that  verie.  Part  h 
p.  84.  «  At  th*  approaching  evening-tide,  Gfr. 

13.  Let  God  Father's  Daughter*in 
law  throbbing 

By  this  Sound  but  touched  be, 
She  awakes,  tho*  love  her  breath 
half  flopping. 
Out  of  her  deep  Liturgy, 
To  the  Blood  and  Water,  which 

once  fpouted 
From  that  Body's  temple  |  now  fa- 
luted: 
And  lo  I  his  own  Heart's  canal 
Blood  in  the  Cov'nant-Cnp  4  lets 
faU. 

II  John  vii.  38.      Esek.  zIyU.  i^ 
§  The  Chalict. 

14.  With  what  fuffirage  of  ccleftial 
Voices 

Does  iffiamt  Amimum 
Turn  to  bathing  in  the  Side's  A- 
byfles ! 
Heavenly  Concert,  yet  be  dumb, 
Till  the  Corpfe's  Bees  have  had  full 

meafure. 
Their   Rofe- garden   traverfing   at 
leifure 
With  a  glad  and  balmy  humy 
ji*vii  LaiMs/audum  ! 
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15.  Singing,  yea  themfelves  out  of 
the  body 

To  fing,  were  the  Appetite 
Of  thofe  who  Bride-chamber  things 
already 
Reliih,charm'd  therewith  outright; 
Fain  they'd  die  in  this  their  Neil 

andharboor! 
Some  obtain  k:    others  woo'd  to 
labour,  * 
Stipulate  thy  Work  to  do 
In  that  i£oii  which  is  now* 
•  AiPilgrittt. 

16.  How  \%\  firft,  thofe  quiet  Souk  f 

rtgudingy 
Who  at  hosae  ftay  and  within  ?  '• 
What  can  keep  them,  fanAify,  cafe*, 
harden 
*Gainft  die  Phantafies  of  Sin, 
Which  will  creep  in  where  it  finds  a 

crevice  I 
Thy  dear  Cov'nant-Blood  is  here  of 
iervice; 
Nought  accurfed  in  can  crowd,  ^ 
Where  a  Drop  is  of  Lam^b's  blood. 

f  In  Congre|ation-(etckmcats  or  Hamlets. 

1 7.  But  how  with  thy  trav'ling  Wit- 
nefs  goes  it. 

Who  now  climbs,  now  finks  in 
Sand  I 
But  of  late  to  northern  Storms  ex- 
pofcd. 
Is  by  fouthem  Heat  now  tann'd  ? 
Here  from  garments  thick  or  thin  is 

borrow'd 
No  help,  but  from  thy  Skin  ptough'd 
and  fiirrow'd, 
Over  Sool  and  Body  fpread*  % 
And  b  duo'  the  World  to  tttad. 

X  Roouriii.  14. 

18.  What  widial  is  of  focb  Hearts  \ 
the  mediod. 

To  whom  other  people's  Woes 

H  Faithfia  Uhourors. 


\m  3 


Thou* 


24^  Hf^^  ^f  ^^  Brtthrm 

Thoofand  Smarts  matemid  have  be- 1  2.  Perfbfied  Brethieii  I  trahr  jot 
queathed,  I     Are  beyond  mesAm  hlcftoi  ' 

Which  to  bear  one  can*t  refafe  ?   I  Yoa»  from  our  QxMt  CKnichbdoVi 

Thou  know'ft  how  they  footh  their       To  the  triomphant  nifisd. 
foul  to  CJuiet, 


Whilft  ThoQ  by  their  weary  heart 
art  eyed, 

As  thou  fland'ft  and  bear'ft  the 

Weight 
Of  the  World  and  Church's  ftate. 

19,  Hence  a  Soldier,  who,  not  with- 
out bleffing, 
Under  armour  grey  has  grown. 
And  ftill  in  Experience  increafing* 

Deep  has  in  diy  H^art  fnnk'down ; 

Ere  at  laft,  t'  inure  him  to  the  Office, 

Of  thy  Prieftly  Crown  he  part  and 

proof  has ;  * 

He  has,  from  thy  Thorn-crown 

Cut, 
Firft  his  Patriarch's  feature  got. 

*  As  Difciple  or  Oeconomuf. 

ao.  But,  O  Lamb !  what  is  all  this 
to  mention, 
*Gainft  that  which  remains  •\  yet 
mafk'd  ? 
Shall  I  fpeak,  or,  fince  'tis  thy  in- 
vention. 
And  thy  A£l,  let  thee  be  afk'd, 
How»  the  hours  being  fpent  in  tender 

waiting, 
Eachpulfc,  till  the  laft,  t' wards  thy 
Heart  beating. 
Ere  one  is  aware,  ay,  ay. 
He  or  She  is  kifs'd  away  ? 
-f  The  Going  home. 

i}iti  Q^en  toir  auf  un&et  t)mi*. 

I.  \X7^'^^  ^^  our  Guard  by  day 
VV         and  night. 

Ye  Spirits  of  the  righteous  f 
We  let  the  Lamb's  Blood  for  us  fight. 

When  hofiile  rage  would  fright  us. 


3.  O  then  oar  Prince  I  who  are  nt 

then? 
A  race  of  covetous  Beafiuttt 
Who,  after  Nature's  mlesy  had  laia 
At  home  four  and  oaplealiut. 

4.  But  thou  haft  fetchM  ad  faraag^ 

08  o'er 
From  that  grorling  prppcnfiony 
To  the  OeconoB7  .oT  PowV, 
To  that  fo  great  Intention. 

5 .  Some  thonfimd  Sonis  naj  pott^ 
Be  gained,  for  whonk  w»  cared  \ 

But  we  cannot  iffinA,  Aat  we 
Have  thy  Plan  no-waji  ttaned. 

6.  Mountains  of  hardflupt  a9ft>-4v 
Surpaff 'd ;  and  witK  qoidc  note 

Thy  willing  People  make  t£dr  wij 
Acrofs  the  Earth  and  Ocean. 

7.  We  only  think  fometisies»  wkj 

'twas 
Thy  Choice,  that  of  thy  Fftflioa 
Such  Worms  as  we^  o*cr  all  $aidi*s 

face. 
Should  make  bold  proclamatkm? 

8.  Thy  Blood,  by  which  the'WorU 

is  bought. 
In  which  our  Faith  does  ceater. 
Hath  in  ns  fuch  a  Courage  wroo||ic 
That  without  fear  we  TcntnTe. 

9.  But,  t*overmatch  infalliU/ 
The  world  with  Hell  allyed. 

Thy  warlike  chariou  (honU  by  Thcs 
With  more  Hands  be  fupplyed. 

10.  O  Mailer  of  our  School  I  weiR 
In  thy  kind  ManuduAion ; 

Give  from  thy  Patriarchal  Chair 
Soon  all  needful  Inftrnfiion. 

1 1 .  And  form  now  hi  particnlar 
Thy  Pilgrim.congregation, 


i 


^^•^■^i-  -rf- 
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Thy  warlike  Hoft  bring  ky  thy  care 
To  proper  regulation. 

12.  That  we'd  run  for  thee  willingly. 
If  ev'n  thro'  Fire  direded. 

Is  well  i  but  for  thy  Name  ihould  be 
More  real  Things  effeded. 

13.  Therefore,  e'er  we're  fent forth, 
by  thee 

Let  as  be  well  prepared. 
That  of  the  Warriors  Garland  we 
Well  worthy  be  declared. 

14.  But  oh!  what  great  things  do  I 
fee 

In  Spirit's  contemplation* 
When  I  reHea  refpedfully 
Oo  th'  Perfe£i  *  Congregation. 

*  Heb.  xii.  13. 

1 5.  There  fits  the  princely  Company 
Of  thofe  who  did  ftirrender. 

For  the  Lamb's  fake,  mo£k  willingly 
TheirLivesand  worldly  Grandeur 

1 6.  One  hath  been  kill'd  for  thee  by 
Fire, 

The  other  by  Froft  rig'rous ; 
The  third  did  Martyrdom  acquire 
By  lab'ring  'mong  the  Negr$es. 

17.  The  fourth  ereds  a  monument, 
Beinz  in  the  Ocean  buried ; 

The  fifth,  by  thirft  for  Men's  Souls 
fpent. 
Was  'mong  their  Tombs  interred. 

18.  TheSponfeof  fouls  hath  to  his 
Thsone 

Many  of  us  tranflated. 
Having  from  mortal  He(h  and  bone 
The  fpirit  feparated. 

19.  Flock  of  the  Lord!  for  aught 
thou  know'ft, 

*T  may  from  thy  Habitation, 

A  Sabbath's  journey  be  at  moft 

To  th'  perfect  Congregation. 

20.  At  leaft  no  man  is  by  the  Lamb 
Out  of  Death's  dungeon  f  raifcd, 

*  I  Joba  Ui.  X4« 


But  by  th'  above  Jemjalem 
That  Moment  he's  embraced. 

2 1 .  Ye,  who  in  the  Lamb's  Prefeoce 
are, 

Mov'd  out  of  mortal  vifion, 
Be  where  you  will,  far  off*  or  near. 
You're  in  a  blcft  Condition. 

22.  You  are  now  with  the  Lord  at 
home : 

Our  humble  Expedation 
Is,  that  he'll  let  us  alio  come, 
T'  encceaie  your  Congregation. 

23.  Lord  !  why  is  thy  Church  Mi- 
litant 

Not  with  fnch  Flames  infpired. 
As   that,  which  thou  didft  hence 
tranfplant. 
Since  by  we  Lamb  they*re  fired  ? 

315- 
ftelifie  Gemdnti  Her  tiee  lLainme0  blut* 

1*  T  TAppy  Chnrch  I  whofe  gar« 

iX      ment 

Is  by  the  Lamb's  Blood 
Kept  from  all  Defilement ; 

This  thy  only  Good 
Ey'ry  where  is  painted 

'Fore  thee,  where  there  are 
Words  or  Works  excited 

By  the  Mother  ^  dear. 

•  The  Holy  Ghoft.     See  Gal.  it.  19. 
John  xiv.  16.    Ifaiahlxvi.   13. 

2.  Makes  the  World  a  pother 

'Twixt  Reproach  and  Fame, 
As  if  Salan^ander 

Struggled  in  the  flatne  } 
Yet  the  Congregation         § 

Thinks  this  only  thing 
Worth  her  Meditation, 

The  Blood-tyater  Spring. 

Still,  «Lamb's  Wife,  continue 
In  fuch  fimple  mind; 
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24^ 

To  the  Corpfe  oF  Jtjk^ 

Tortar  d  for  thee,  ]oiii*d. 
Sore  the  Charch  hath  nothing. 

No  Ends  of  her  own  ; 
WooU  her  God  do  (bmethug  ? 

Wichoat  toil  'tis  done. 
4.  He  hath  (thoa  dMft  hear  it) 

PowV  enough  ordain'd 
In  the  Holy  Spirit 

And  the  Father*s  Hand ; 
Who,  while  He  at  prefent 

Refts  from  all  Ui  Pftin, 
Execate  ince&nt 

All  hii  mirkM-oot  Flan: 

|.  Ye  dear  Sods  blood- nonri(h*d ! 

Who,  thro*  Jefu^s  grace. 
Have  our  Hall  repknuh'd 

Tore  the  Angeh  hat  i 
Who  have  this  injnadion, 

Umh  !  and  always  LamA  ! 
To  repeat  with  UnAion : 

Fetch  thence  Fire  and  flame. 

6.  Ye  too,  who  fit  yonder 

Filled  with  Cro(s*s  Zeal  I 
Yoa  like  nothing  better. 

Than  when  Blood  founds  well 
From  th'  heart  of  each  Witnefs, 

And  each  Singer's  throat, 
And  doth  fink  with  fweetnefs 

In  your  Senfe  and  thought. 
J*  He,  whofe  Soul  invented 

How  his  Church  to  keep, 
While  the  Scars  were  printed 

On  his  Back  fo  deep ; 
Be  flill  to  that  People, 

Now  Merawan  ftyl'd, 
(He  knows  their  true  Title) 

By  the  Blood  reveaKd ! 

+  3^6. 

t.    \    Wondrous  A€L  it  mufl  be 

J\      ftiPd, 
That  God  was  in  the  F|c(h  reveal'd, 


f  CQTifiJJiones^ 


ttfwms  of  tbe  BrethrtM 

And  did  appear  in  Chrift  tklfui 
To  reconcile  die  World  agn ; 

Zm    And  BOt  impute^    oat  of  fia 

Grace, 
To  them  their  Sins  nd  mfaiifei 
But  to  fbmve  all  tliej  kad  doM^ 
And  cmd^  far  dicm  Ua  Son. 

3.  He  hfdi  ferns  theFenaBeetei 
That  Worin  we  here  mirtc  let  akat^ 
And  in  his  Ciofs  nq^  udbeU 

ihare, 
Ai  tho*  we  uatifad  fiem. 

4^  NowGodinCrentBthefiBMBdl 
Whom  Satan*t  lies  bave  cm^i  9 

fall. 
That  tbqr  wootf  aU  be  wdlcoM^ 
Since  he  to  tbcm  the  Laab  kak 

lent. 

5.  A  SpeaadeGrod  made  Unite 
Ai  tbo*  but  be  tbe  Sinnar  ivcw: 
On  the  accoHed  Crols'swood 
The  Lamb  did  pay  our  ddits  b 

Blood. 

I 

6.  He  took  them  all  npoa hisEtA 
That  all  the  finners  midit  be  gbdf 
And  thank  him  for  the  Pain  be  boif^ 
And  for  his  wound-bolea  erenaxt 

7.  One  ftands  amazed,  iiiidoalxeiD?i 
To  believe  with  all  fimplidtf. 
That  one^s  redeem^  from  Death  ail 

pain. 
Merely  becaofe  the  Lamb  was  Alio. 

8.  The  Spirit,  truly,  ftill  fayi,Ycs: 
And  what  ftrong  pow*r  could  kiidB 

this? 
And  now  'tis  done,   thanks  be  ti 

God? 
Eternal  Truth  >  he  (bed  bis  Bkail 

9.  True,  *tis  above  a  Thonfiud  TcVi 
That  he  was  thro'-bor'd  with  a  fjpctfj 
Yet  fix  thereon  our  Faiith  we  mtjf* 
As  if  'twere  done  but  yefterday. 

10.  Of  this  we  now  Ihall  witnefs  iox$ 
And  loudly  call  to  ^veiy  ear : 


I  r^c-  -."i.«",  k  -  - 


*'  Jelicve  that  Chrift,  the  Son  of 

God, 
**  7o  ranfoxn  thee,   hath  fhed  his 

Blood. 

1 1 .  oord  Jcfu,  O  thou  worthy  Lamb  f 
Did  the  whole  Earth  but  feel  tby 

'lame ! 
O  kiidlc  it  in  every  Place 
Thro  the  good  tidings  of  free  Grace. 

12.  Aid  give,  O  give  us,  thro'  thy 
Snart, 

A  burnng  and  a  flaming  heart, 
Free  gr.ce  and  pardon  m  thy  Name 
To  evV;  Sinner  to  proclaim. 

13.  To  us,  who  love  thee,  deareft 
Lore ! 

Thy  Spirt,  grace,  and  life,  allbrd. 
To  view  hy  Wounds  while  wc  arc 
here. 

And  in  tie  Realm  of  Thoufand 
Year. 

317- 
Jti  mubeai  nut  eeOc^en. 

1.  T  Can*t  bu openly  confefs 

X    What  Ihave  met  with  and 
poflefs ; 

Tho*  cv'b  myvery  Sight 
Is  by  fome Obje^overpowVd  ; 
Since  now  'tis  by  />  films  oWcurM» 

It  looks  at  Jijksi^y  and  night, 

2,  And  Vm  entirtl)well  content 
At  this  remarkable  lyent; 

Exprefs  I  never  cai 
The  joy  I  fed  in  fucln  Lot, 
Each  moment  it  employ^sy  thooght ; 

I*m   quite  enamoar\  with   this 
Man. 

f.  If  others  did  but  know'xim  plain, 
think  no  breaft  could  e^Orefrain 
TVard  him  to  bum,  likiminci 


in  tie  eigbtMitb  Century^  S.  IL  14^ 


Tm  fure  all  hearts,  whom  ought  can 

move. 
Would  feel  a  tender  fmart  of  Love, 
And   to  his  Charms  themfelvet 

refign. 

4.  If  I  muft  here  the  truth  avow. 
For  whom  fuch  warmth  a  long  while 

now 
I  in  my  Heart  have  had  ? 
Then  'tis  that  Jew,  defpis'd  and 

poor, 

Who  by  his  Sweat  and  fuflTringj 
fore, 

A  member  of  his  Bride  me  made. 

^.  He  on  the  Crofs  in  cruel  wife 
Was  naird,  and  more  indignities. 

Yea  thoufands,  to  him  done  I 
I    can  for   love^tears    fcarce   find 

pow'r 
Juft  to  relate  the  Matter  o^er: 
His  Wounds  yourfelves  there  look 
nponf  .  ^ 

6.  Since,  at  a  certain  Hour,  thereof 
I  once  obtained  fome  ufte  and  proof. 

Out  of  myfelf  indeed 
Tve  been  tranfported,  melted  dowa» 
And  my  whole  heart   thereby  fii 
won. 

That  I  can  think  of  nought  befidc. 

7.  In  lying  down  to  take  my  Reft  i 
In  getting  up,  in  being  drefs'd  ; 

Whenever  mv  voice  founds ; 
In  eating,  drinking ;  on  the  Way ; 
In  being  fick }  by  night,  by  day, 

I  want  the  Aid  of  Jefn's  wounds. 

8.  The  Lamb,   with  all  his  Grief 

and  fmart. 
Remains  the  pleafuit  of  my  Hear^ 

Long  as  it  moves  in  me : 
Yea,  even  when  it  beats  no  more. 
There,  where  the  fpear  his  fide  did 
bore, 
I  have  my  Place  eternally  I 
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^ .  f\  For  ever  blefled 

Vy    Holy  Man  of  Smart ! 
For  man^s  cune  ctiftrefled. 

Grieved  and  wounded  Heart ! 
My  poor  foul  does  langaiOi, 

Pine  and  third  for  Thee^ 
I  feel  holy  anguifli ; 

Thinking  wearies  me. 

2.  When  I  come  before  thee. 

When  I  pray  to  thee. 
When  thy  Wounds  bright  Glory 

I  feel  inwardly  I 
When  I  have  perceived 

In  my  heart  chat  Shine } 
I  am  oft  fo  grieved. 

That  worm*like  I  twine. 

3«  When  thou  would'fl  receive  me; 

I  think  on  my  Flight, 
And  could,  *caafe  I  grieve  thee, 

Cnrfe  myfelf  outright : 
Then  comes  to  remembrance. 

That  I,  doubtlefs,  am 
My  <lear  Lamb^s  Incumbrance, 

His  grief  and  his  fliame. 

4*  But,  this  notwitbilanding, 
'    I  have  fomething  got. 
On  which  I'm  depending, 

A  thrice  happy  Lot : 
Thou  art  yet  inflamed 

Towards  me,  and  true; 
Though  I  am  aihamed. 

Yet  iVe  Courage  too. 

5*  To  his  Love's  embraces 

Now  arrived  I  am. 
To  the  tender  Mercies 

Of  the  flaughter'd  Lamb ; 
I  have  the  bleft  Funaion, 

Grace  and  Truth  to  teach. 
And,  with  holy  undlion, 

Jeiu's  Crofs  to  preach. 

6.  Thus  well  live  for  Jefus, 
As  his  Sinner- band. 


(He  knows  he  4id  fijie  nO. 

And  join  heart  and  hand : 
.And  ye  Sinnercflci# 

When  the  Woands-wclb  iior» 
When  your  heart  hia  kifli^. 

Then  join  year  hands  ftoo. 

t  •  • 

7.  Go  to  favage  NatioiUt 
Over  Sea  and  Land* 

Under  prefervadoii; 

Of  the  Angck  band. 
That  yon  be  notinooinfii 

^  By  the  fe&s  or  ibes. 
Since  yonr  ytxy  forehead 
The  Lamb's.  Meflage  Aewi* 

8.  Here  Self-will  no^acy  ha^ 
Curb  itt  efiorts  bafe4    ' 

Live  alone  ibr  jefua^ 
To  the  Father^  pruO! 

If  your  Nets  *  ai:^  fifcalip^ 
By  the  draughts  grea' weight; 

He  will  care  l^  taking 
That  fome  help  youget. 

*  Mark  i.  17. 
319- 

I.  O  ^joice,  ye  Jeirti»  ia  yiii 

IV      Side! 

Ye  who're  not  iirit,  weep! 
The  Side-hole  chccforc  ia  10  wide^ 

So  hiffh,  fo  bnnd,  and  deep, 
That  alfthe  Sool.flioald  enter  that; 
Since  therefore  cior  created  wetc 
The  Man  Wit?  thjit  TwM  liock- 

hole's  fpice  • 
As  Hufband  t>  embrice. 


z.  The  Chnrh  was  like  ais  BnfaiTfly 
.  Before  he  Hnfband  'djcd : 
But  when  it  Side  was  jiierped  duo't- 

At  oner ihe  was  a  Bride, 
Intitled  »  her  Hulbaod^s  Naipf, 
Out  of  vhofe  Body  forth  flie  camei 
For  (heii  truly  Fleih  and  bone 
Of  hr  Beloved  one. 


f  Tiftimmum  J^/u. 
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W  Lamb  our  Jebovab^ 

rWhomark'ft  the  Time  and 

Viy 

II  thy  Servants  out ; 

haft  brought  it  about, 

we  poor  babes  now  are 

Iter  on  our  Care. 

e  are  fent  in  thy  Name, 
usy  High  prieft  and  Lamb  I 
us  a  chearful  mind  ; 
8  thy  Mercy  find 
ring  all  our  Ways  ; 
lear  what  our  Heart  prays. 

dew  witb  thy  own  filood  ' 
ield,  and  make  it  good : 
I  Words  or  Tears  we  fow, ' 
ly  Blood  make  them  grow. 
Jthee  we  Life  receive, 
alt  thyWoundi  we  live. 

321. 

rOuB  CTinriQtttf  Uicl  1ii4  an. 

Bfus  Chriil  look  upon  thee. 
Holy  Congregation  f 
art  his,  becan^  that  he 
rchas*d  thy  falvation. 

iendly  is  his  Countenance^ 
ves  thee  recreation ; 
lou  mufl  of  confequence 
It  fwerve  from  thy  Station. 

ay  in  his  School,  as  *tis  due  ; 
his  Throne  adore  him ; 
him  faithful  and  true, 
re  and  chafte  before  him. 

g,  that  thy  Grace  be  encreas*d 
number  and  meafure ; 
abide,  tho*  here  oppreft, 
e  that  gives  him  FIcaTure. 


322. 

1 .  /^Hriftian  Church  of  Jefas, 
\^    Flock  of  God,  whom  He 

To  adorn  here  pleafes 

With  i^/ Infamy ! 
All  thy  pains  and  labours^ 

All  thy  troubles  great. 
For  th*  fouls  of  thy  Neighboan» 

Are  to  him  of  weight. 

2.  But  canft  thon  endure  it» 
That  fo  many  a  one. 

Who  might  yet  be  cured. 

Seems  to  lie  undone  ? 
God,  whofe  Benedi£Uon 

Sav*d  thee,  does  exjped. 
Thou  (honldft  with  afledlion 

On  loft  Souls  reflea. 

3.  Lives  he  not,  who  iaved 
Thee  from  Ruin's  brink  f 

Are  they  more  depraved  ? 

This  thou  canft  not  think : 
Or  is  fuch  Compaffion 

For  them  in  no  heart. 
As  for  thy  Salvation 

Gave  to  others  fmart  ? 

4.  If  fouls  poor,  yet  precious, 
WhoVe  not  in  Church  care. 

Do  not  come  to  Jefus 
His  Wounds^  where  we  are. 

To  that  great  Salvation 
Which  without  toil's  found  ; 

Then  like  Lamentations 
Ail  our  hymns  will  found. 

5.  As  once  holy  Dmnd 
*Midfl  his  joy  di^d  moan, 

GrievM  and  fad  behaved 

O'er  his  rebel- Son; 
So,  for  grief  and  fadnefs. 

Mother-hearts  can't  fliout. 
When  they,  *midft  tKeir  gladneTsy 

Think  on  thofe  without. 


6. 


2f  2  Hymns  of  ibe  Brdbren 

6.  Tzrc.  Minkicd's  S£vi::on  ? 
Br.rg  :"x:r.  ijse  wboIeThrczg, 

To  tie  ?c:fcriDca 

C:  iLz  I>CT*:  zi  giifl'd. 

-.  !«:  iie=:  m.-Ji  as  bc»ed 
A:  tiy  ricrr'd  r  ?«  £rk  ; 

Frss  uiT  ?:rc  tc  ctm. 

m 

XI  'M  rzz  logcrier 
VTic^:  soogLi  ry  lay  Sxnan. 

Cu  :4  BKb  SSI  filinn^irnn  m^ 

WITH  zld  Servant's  boldnefs 
rev*  :g  tcU  thee, 
A.  a  C'.oi's  of  s2  that's  faid, 
C~<^*^^  cf  C'urlii !  thy  Lot  of  grace 
ho«  «ei^thv 
Ti-s  and  ever  fhall  proceed  : 
;  ?c :  vvc  knew  the  platforni) — While 

:bcj  feed  eft, 
ii:*5   :hy  Shepherd,    and  no  thing 

:h3u  needed ; 
Scrv"::  diou  ?  He*s  thy  Mailer  due ; 
Whrn  thcu  look'il,   I'erm  of  thy 
Mew  ; 

r.  Valk'll  or  fail'ft  thou  from  one 
place  to  th' other  ? 
He's  thy  Guide  and  Compafs  Hill ; 
TccVa  thou  human  Nature?   He's 
thy  Brother ; 
Want'ft  thou  Counfel  ?  th' Oracle; 
Weep'ft  thou  ?  He's  thy  Tears  Re- 
pofitory ; 

Wken  thou  langh'ft,   thy   Caution 

monitory; 
Wawktr,  when  thoa*d(l  give  away  ; 
—       thoa  lov'A,   he's—  What? 
'  ^  fay ! 


3^4- 


ON  E  thing  mj  heart  en 
In  fweer  Prefages, 
That  Jefus   midA  the  Ages 
Now  gains  a  Flock  .' 
This  Thought  each  fmart  a£ 
^  hich  flic  would  fliodc : 
Hell  lead  thro'  happy  Stage 
The*  Satan  rages. 
The  Sinners  who're  his  Wag 
^Imt  lafe  Bank-ftock ! 


3^5- 

iDcata  )i^  mit  fe^nci 

CALL  ID  mind  with  Lob 
Tears  in  cyo,  diatthn 
Cloud  of  Witnefis, 

Which  the  World  thro'  goed 
And  which  no  man  knoweth. 
Save  the  Flock  of  grace : 
With  them  be. 
As  they  with  thee. 
Thou  at  Sun-fet  Radiation 
Happy  Congregation ! 

t  326. 

S>  m  aurrclne^iteii  (ed  rn 

'•/^Hofcn  Souls,    who  m 

V^      fcmble 

In  thzt  Pil/a,  Herrenbutb! 
Where  yc  have,  in  manner  hi 

„T^?^*^°'^  ^y  J^"s,  each  his  1 

Tis  but  mectnefs,  that  ye  wit 

Know  yc  not  your  high  Va 

As  the  Lord's  own  ranfom 

tion? 

2.  Sodtm  did  you  onoe  envirot 
Bahel  round  you  and  within 


t  Parttnefts. 


iH  the  eigbteitttb  Century^  S.  II. 

iVhtt  yon  elmcfi  were  defiring, 

Wai  Clirift  and  hit  Realm  er'n 
then: 
Ye  felt  honor  for  all  Error  I 

By  pure  Do£lrine,  godly  Living, 

Shoold  Cbrift's  Church  herfelf  M 
proving. 
3.  To  exchange  one  Pale  forth*  other. 

Is  a  remedy  far  too  fliort ) 
[f  onfe  does  advance  n»  further 

Than  that  Crowd,   (the  Devil'* 
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Who 


lelieving,  yet  are  driving 
old  ^atore'i   Trade   and 
falhion, 
Without  Grace'i  Renovation. 

4.  or  that  Peril  great  apptiud 
In  the  liearching  Light  of  God, 

Your  foul  fix'd  and  wctl-advifed 
A  Path  tme  and  folid  trod : 

Grace'i  virtue  fliould  impart  ytni 
Pardon  £rft,  Irom  ittfii  fever. 
Then  to  Love's  Yolce  bind  for 
ever. 

5.  Grace  appear'd  to  joa,  when 

waken'd ; 
Grace  did  bow,  did  in  you  work  j 
Grace,    when    on    the  Way,   you 

Grace  did  bring  you  to  the  Aik : 

ThreatDingBillowiwerelikepillows, 

You  felt  oft  in  Days  of  Trouble 

Hours  of  Sweetnefs  Ilrong  and 

double. 

6.  Were  all  men  with  Grace  ac- 

quainted, 
How  her  gentle  Yoke  theyM  court ! 
2-or  file  leads,  it  mull  be  granted. 
To  a  Kingdom  and  Life  s  port. 
Tidings  hearty  fliall  our  Party 
Bear  to  Peace's  foni,  *  "  Nought 

hinders 
V  Your  heart's  Wifb,  lo  I  Grace 
workt  wooden. 
•  Ukt*.  6. 


We  mult  in  Experience  lay  1 
Before  harvclt.  lets  a  Sower 

His  Seed  die  in  earth  away  t 
Por  a  Seafon  we'll  our  LelTon 

Learn,  what  to  the  Friends  of  Ziaa 

To  fay,  which  they  may  rely  on. 

8.  Grace  prepares  a  Bottom  laAing, 
To  that  end  no  Digging  fpares ; 

Slumb'ring  ftcms  a  whUe  and  reftin^ 
Then  is  rous'd  to  Spirit's  Wars  : 

Pirit  as  weaklings,  Grace's  Sucklingi, 
They  muft  grow  up  gradually. 
Who  once  'tore  the  hofl  Ihall  Tally: 

9.  O  dear  Brethren  I  this  remember. 
Storms  andShow'n  do  us  awuti 

Chrill  has  never  any  Member 

Crowned  without  Combat  yet : 
You've  an  ample  near  Example 
In  the  Martyrdoms  and  prcfliires 
Of  Mtravimm  Predeceflbrs. 
IQ.  Some  Days  cloody  Audi  com 
o'er  uj ; 
Welcome  foon  I  if  it  pleale  God : 
Chiifl't  Reproach  u  light  and  glo- 
rious 
(He  avert  each  felf-caai'd  load  I) 
We  are  Chriftians,  and  affiftanti 
Of  the  Lord's  Caufe,  who  muft 

ofter 
Sufftr  here,  and  Ihine  hereafter. 
■  I.  Hermbtitb,  the  moftHigh'i  own 
StiuAure, 
Be  on  Grace  entirely  rear'd  I 
In  thy  Wdllg  no  Flaw  or  fraaure. 
Let    thy    Pofti    w:th  Blood    be 
fme^r'd  : 
Jefu's  Sorrows  and  Scourge  furrows 
Have  our  Heart  alone  allured. 
And  our  Union's  Tie  procured. 
11.  Jefu,  .th'only  Man  nnllained. 
Love's  great  Pattern,  Prince  of 
Peace  I 
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Wert  thoo  with  fnch  Thirft  con- 
ftnined 
Ut  from  Death^s  pow*r  to  rcleafe  ? 

Now  be  given  to  thy  living 

Htedmnd,  in  thyTrach  rejoicing, 
Tky  perpetttal  Aid  and  Bleffing. 

1 3.  Hirmhatb  (hall  exift  no  longer. 
Than  the  Works  of  thy  o#n  Hand 

Uiioontronl*d  rale  in  its  border : 
And  be  Love  its  facred  Band  ; 

Till  ripe  for  thee,  and  fbond  worthy 
As  a  good  Salt  to  be  fcatterM^ 
That  the  Earth  thereby  be  bettered. 

14.  Blefs,  mean  while,  oar  League 
together. 

That  we  may  fliine  as  a  Torch 
Kindled  by  thee,  all  Time's  Father  I 

In  thefe  laft  Days  of  the  Church. 
Thro*  devotion,  ceafe  our  Motion  ; 

By  onr  month  and  lilnbs  be  fur- 
thered 

Only  what  tly  Will  hath  ordered. 

15.  Now,  dear  Brethren  !  know  ye 

Jefus  ? 

He  is  good,  whoe'er  Him^knows  : 
He  is  Head,  and  wc  the  Members, 

Even  here  in  Herrnhutb\  Houfe. 
ytlko  but  fallens,  to  Him  liftent. 

Has,  ev'n  under  Troubles  various. 

Inward  Reft  that's  not  precarious. 


Ifykns  6/  ibi  SMJ^en 


'F 
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EW  Years  ago. 


__     As  well  we  know) 
We  were  but  five  i  • 
To  ns  did  four  arrive,  f 
We  loft  twain  of  our  few. 
They  too.  %  ^ 

What  did  we  gain 
For  the  Lamb  (lain  ? 

•  Id  1710.  -f   In  1722. 

\  By  (Ufiereni  occaHuii'. 


0\  tboofand  Sods';     .  ' 

Who  fonnd  of  his  Wottnd-liol^ 

2.  Lord  Chrifi>onQe<dcad!'  • 
Thy  Woondf.  tottA 

Do  lead  diy  Hoift      „ 
There  on  the  othier  CniC 
And  in  oar  coantry  liera 
Boms  dear 
A  fliinihg  Plani^' 
Which  (fince  the  Lamb 
Bapdzed  wu)  * 
Alcendeth  /rom  his  Crafi. 
*  Luke  xii.  50.    ' 

3.  The  only  Baik  -  ' 
Since  N§mb^%  Ark 
(That  hift'ry  (hews) 
Devoted  to  God*s  life. 

To  Jefn's  Spoofe  Uingi  Mr- 

From  far, 

Jnft  fuch  a  Train 

Of  happy  Men» 

As  once  we  find 

In  heart  and  foul  were  j6in*d.  f 

+  Afti  i.  15. 

4.  O'er  an,  bleft  Lord ! 
Th'  eternal  Word  f 
Each  creature's  Head, 

(Since  all  by  Thee  were  made) 

God  !  who  the  World  fo  wide 

Do'ft  guide ; 

Wlio  mad'ft  by  Blood, 

What  fpoil'd  was,  good  : 

Our  Holinefs 

Thou'rt,  Lord  !  we  Thee  embract. 

^.  Bring  in  then  here 

The  Father  dear. 

The  Spirit  too, 

Which  forth  Trom  thee  does  flow. 

Then  come  thou  Three  in  One, 

Sit  down, 

Feaft  with  us  all 

In  this  bleft  Hall ; 

And  rule  with  powV 

Now,  and  for  evermore. 


in  the  iighiunth  Century^  S.  IL 


6.  Sure  as  Thbd  Hv'ft, 

j\nd  as  Lord  mov'ft 

On  Cherabim,    . 

j\nd  aw'ft  the  Seraphim ; 

^8  Jehovah's  thy  Name, 

^nd  Lamb: 

So  Aire's  thy  Blood 

The  chiefeft  Good 

Of  fioners  poor. 

Till  Death  (hall  be  no  more. 

328. 
mil  tDot)nen  in  Hci  Sl^ttet  ^^c^ooGs. 

1.  'T^ttAT  Mother's  bofom  is  our 

X         place, 
Whese  oi*  his  Wounds  and  Death, 
And  of  his  Crofs  we  never  ceafe 
To  fpeak,  while  we  have  breath. 

2.  The  Secrets  of  Earth's  Princes  we 
Ignore  intirely  i 

And  if  we  knew  them,  they  fhould  be 
Kept  in  ftri£k  fecrecy. 

3.  But  of  Eternity's  Decree, 
By  which  our  God,  the  fame 

Who  made  Time  and  Eternity, 
Was  deftin'd  to  bear  Shame» 

\,  To  be  brought  forth  in  poverty, 

When  now  an  Infant  made, 
To  fly  to  Egypt f  and  to  be 

A  Carpenter  by  trade, 
^.  To  be  the  Teacher  of  a  fmall 

Defpifed  Company } 
tn  li€rod^%  coun  exposed  to  all 

His  Courtiers  villainy ; 

S.  To  be  fpit  on  and  baffeted, 
Crown*d  with  a  Crown  of  Thorn, 

To  have^  his  Back  ploughM  up  and 
flay'd, 
When  by  the  fcourges  torn, 

^«  And  then,  as  long  as  he  bad 
(Irength, 

With  his  own  Crofs  to  go, 
And  to  be  nail'd  to  it;  at  length 

To  have  his  Side  picrc'4  ^bl^*  s 


8.  Then  to  be  buried,  to  defcend 
In  Spirit  down  to  Hell ; 

To  rife,  his  Throne  to  reafcend. 
Where  he  did  ever  dwell  s 

9.  Of  all  this,  ever  iince  he  died. 
His  Crofs*8  Family, 

The  Church,  Chrifl's  chofen  blood- 
.bought  Bride, 
Could  never  filent  be. 

ic.  Now  go  forth  in  the  Holy  Ghofl; 

And,  with  new  ftrength  and  blifs. 
Repeat  to  the  Difciple-hoft 

Him,  who  their  Mafter  is  I 

II*  And  what  he  did,  them  to  re* 
leafe ; 

How  from  Flefh-Mifery 
He  faved  them,  and  gave  them  Grac^ 

Faithful  and  chafle  to  be. 

1 2.  Go,  take  the  loving  Company, 
Then  feek  this  Friend  with  tear^. 

As  Mary  MagTUn  did,  till  He 
To  each  <»  yon  appears. 

"•TVyfOST  worthy  Elder  of  thy 

IVl      Flock, 
Thou  onr  foundation's  fureft  Rock  t. 
We  thank  thee,  that  for  us  thon'ft 

bled. 
And  love  thee  in  thy  Garment  red. 

2.  What  were  the  Church,  had  not 

thy  Grace 
Eleded  her  before  all  Days ; 
If  fhe  had  not  that  queenly  Drefs 
Of  thy  pure  Blood  and  Righteoofnefs  > 

3.  This,  this  indeed  does  bear  her  up. 
In  fpite  of  Satan* t  helliih  troop ; 

It  gives  her  Courage  in  thy  PhUy 
Which  without  all  her  thoughts  be- 
gan. 

4.  O !  in  this  Conference  appear. 
With  all  thy  Nail-holes  bnght  and 

clear: 
TcU  us  thy  Witt  in  vt^ry  Thing, 
Thy  TiSf  or  N^^  will  pleafore  bring* 

330* 
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tfymns  of  tie  B^aBtM 


330- 
4Entfun1ii0te  Cnbrxnc. 

1 .  \  Bfolved  Congregation, 
x\.  Struck  by  tn' irradiation 
Of  the  bright  Shine  of  Blood, 

To  him  delivered  whoHv, 
And  nail'd  fall  to  the  holy 

Blood-fprinkled  Temple  gates  of 
God! 

2.  If  thy  heart  the  great  Wonders, 
Which  Love  performeth,  ponders. 

And  on  things  pad  would  mufe  : 
Yet  drop  the  meditation 
On  warlike  Occupation : 

The  Thoughts  now  to  rife  heaven- 
ward chufe. 

3.  In  the  Name  of  the  proved, 
Pcrfefled,  and  beloved 

Saviour  of  th'  Univerfe, 
Who  on  his  knights  vi^orious, 
And  Princes  great  and  glorious. 

The  Crown b  of  vi^ory  confers ; 

4.  Where  fled  ?  ye  Servants  blcflcd  ! 
Your  Names  are  all  exprefted 

In  that  Book,  into  which 
The  holy  Generation, 
Who  (hall  obtain  falvation. 

Are  marked  and  wrote  down  all 
<ind  each. 

5.  You  have  been  tryM  and  tempted ; 
]But  now,  therefrom  exempted  ; 

Ye  are  acknowledged  clean. 
By  his  jud  Declaration 
Who*ll  bear  examination. 

Who  is  the  only  righteous  One. 

6.  Yon  and  we  are  t*  each  other 
Near  kin ;  we  have  one  Mother 

As  the  Lamb's  Sinners  poor  \ 
Thi't  Chara^er  furpafre;> 
The  highell  names  and  graces. 

'1  hi^  State  is  Grace  elcd ion  furc. 


I  7.  When  in-  etenttl  A^ 
We  have  recnv*d  tke  Wag^ 

For  oar  paft  fervica» 
80  oft,  that  no  moic  namlicr^d 
They  can  be*  nor  remembered  1' 
We  ftiil  think  on  eMtiagGntc 

8.  The  Servant  Urill  Us  Iplelriflr, 
His  Throne  of  peerlefi  gmadcvi  - 

His  booty  end  reMNm 
To  th*  OodheU  re-ddivcr ;  • 
The  Son  (hall  live  for  ever :  gi- 
llie   Sinnen   will    remain   Ui 
Crown. 

•  1  Cor.  XT.  S4«        \  John  tiii.  35. 
t  33«- 

S)w  !RiEt»Uin  PWatrfitii,  ^ 

1 .  ^^H  E  Chnich  of  PAfJUjkki, 
X     That  Heart  to  di*  Wooads 

fo  tender, 
Waits  for  her  dearell  T^^ftiae^ 
With  Lamp  in  conllant  fplendor  j 
She  will,  as  foon  as  hell  appear, 
Hb  Heart,  Hands,  Feet,  kilsorcr. 
O  !    if  thofe  thro*.bor*d  Feet  er*B 

here. 
In  th'  Hail  did  him  difcMTer ! 

2 .  Mean  while  (he  feels  her  inly  well  \ 
He's  in  the  midft  however; 
She  in  his  Side  doth  reft  and  dwdli 
In  her  Tent  he  her  Lover. 
This  makes  the  Chnich  fiom  Cf*ry 

Feaft 
Such  reliih  be  perceiving ; 
The  Crofs-air  bird  fines  in  its-Net 
Right  neatly  its  Thankfgiving. 

3 .  It  thanks  the  Lamb,  who  ns  batk 
made, 

For  th*  Angels  o>r  ut  placed ; 
And  for  thofe  Calls  of  Grace,  whkk 

lead 
To  this  and  that  Plan  blefled. 


t  Ecclejia^ 


Thi 


m  the  dgbleentb  CetUmy^  S.  If.  25/ 


The  happy  Tean  of  love  which  flow,  I  Of  him,  who  fittbg  M  llie  Bow, 
!)ft  fniftrate  ooe^s  mtention,  |  Reveals  hit  loving  Face,  aad  wlio 

Vhat  thy  Crofs  Church  dodi  wifli       '^'  '"■ ^         •      •     •    • 

for  To, 
n  words  diifliiiA  to  mentioii. 


.•  We  know  not  yjBt  wholl  fcie  that 

Cafe, 
^o  get  his  transformation 


lean  while,  howe'er,  one  forfeits 

not 
'hat  Crucible's  f  ^o^  Procefs, 
i^erein  the  Mother  does  tranfmute 
'o  pure  Lamb's  Bone  %  our  Mafle^. 

•  I  Theff.  iv.    17.         t   The  Grave. 
Rom.  \iii.  xi*    Phil.  iii.  21. 


To  Judgmeat  on  tfac^doods  doea 
ride. 

4-  How  do  700  think  b  Aen  wiUbe, 
When  Chrit  flmU  obmt  in  Majefty  ^ 
Perhaps  we  then  fliall  fear; 
.  ^  ^^.  ««*. «,-.-.  „...«,M  O  no  ?  Ac  Tean  will  fredy  flow, 

Midft  the  fwift  Miniftry  •  and  days    ^^  «  ^s  Feet  will  fall  down  low, 
H  the  Bride's  GJorificadon  :  ^^^  k"  ^^'W*  ia  this  icgion  here*^ 

S.  Thy  laft  ftrong  Agonies  in  Death. 

Thy  nail,  print  Scars,  and   thorny 

Wreath,  '• 

Th^  heavy  Sweat  in  htood. 

Thy  Side's  dpep  gaih  frooi  point  of 

fpear. 

Keep  thy  dear  Flock,  till  dioa  an* 
pear  '^ ' 

Aloft  upon  the  dood. 


332. 

9uc$  Henlr  Her  tedoanUtem 

THink,  Lord !  on  thy  Rela- 
tions here, 
hy  Blood- communicants  fo  dear. 
Knights  of  the  blefled  Thorn 
Vhich  wounded  thy  moft  faaed 

Head) 
hy  bees,  which  on  thy  Wounds  do 

feed; 
Pour  on  them  Oil  out  of  thy  horn. 

The    Nail- prints,    which    our 
thoughts  employ, 
he  wounds  whereon  we  feed  with 

Theie  we  prodaim  alood ; 

tid  when  our  tongues  no  more  (hall 

move 
ere  upon  Earth,  then  ipeaks  above 
Th'  eternal  Gofpd  of  our  God. 

There  high  in  the  Eternity 
lis  flock  (hall  praife  and  honour 

thee, 
Thou  open  wounded  Side 


333- 

1 .  T?  Lder  of  thy  train  ( 
12/  Lamb  of  God  once  flain  f 

Thy  dear  flock,  thy  Congiegatioiit 
Falls,  with  child-like  adoration, 
,  Down  before  thy  Feet, 
Whofe  Prints  are  to  fweet. 

2.  O  how  weeps  her  heart 
At  the  Lamb's  great  Smart ! 
On  the  Crofs  ta  £»  him  bleeding 
Is  all  fweetnefs  far  exceeding : 
Ev'ry  Limb  of  his 

She  greets  with  a  kifi. 

3.  O  how  does  (he  finkf 
When  flie  inly  thinks. 

How  out  of  his  Side  is  flowing 
That,   which  makes  the  ^heart  to 

glowing. 
That  atoning  Blood 
Of  the  Lamb  of  God. 

4.  Thus  by  day  and  night 
'Tis  her  heart's  ddight. 

To  confider  the  Lamb  crying. 
Sweating,  thirOing,  bkeding,  dying ; 
R  r  Then, 


«58  Ifymm  of  the  BreibrtM 

Then,  her  Heart  on  flame. 
Slogs  Lamb,  Lamb,  O  Lamb ! 


334. 


1. 


DEAR  Churcli,  art  thou  well 
In  the  Side.hole*s  Cell  ? 
Art  thou,  other  places  fcorning. 
At  thy  rifmg  in  the  Morning, 
Hid  within  the  Shrine 
Of  this  Wound  divine  ? 

2.  Doft  thou  know  the  Hand 
Of  thy  dear  Huiband  ? 
Haft  thou  been  fo  well  all  over. 
That  thy  eyes  the  Blifs  difcover  1 
And  this  day  by  dav  ? 
Canft  thou  Amen  (ay  ? 

3.  Truly  that  Cave  dear, 
OpenM  by  the  Spear, 
Always  room  enough  is  giving. 
That  we  all  may  there  be  living  : 
And  who  will  be  well, 
Mnft  come  in  this  Cell. 

4.  Hufl3and  of  thy  She, 
(Banifh'd  once  from  thee, 
Bu(  thro'  thy  moft  holy  Paflion, 
Purchased  out  of  ev'ry  Nation, 
From  all  Curfe  and  fear,) 
Stand  her  Huiband  dear! 


■M 
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AY  we  flill  hear 
The  foU'wing  Year, 
Something  of  Wounds, 
Till  ev'ry  heart  refounds  ; 
May  Lamb  and  Blood  and  Grace, 
This  Place 
Fill    and   inflame,    and    this   bleft 

theme 
Be  (1  ill  more  fweet 
Whene'er  we  it  repeat. 


f   Hymnl  fpeciales  et  ftrifiU^, 


a.  Give  me  my  Pare, 

Lamb  f  near  thy  Heart; 

And  let  me  fiee 

Yet  more  this  Myfieiy; 

The  prints  in  Hainds  and  Feet 

Still  greet 

Another  Year,  if  I  am  here; 

Elfe  yonder  glide 

To  view  thy  pierced  Side. 
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RinaieMa  b  lecbclic^ 

1.  A    Noble  Child,  the  CliiU  rf 
J\      God 

Was  bom  at  thii  Seafim : 
Tho*  I  the  very  hour  know  noc^ 

No  matter  \  we  won*t  reafim. 
Whene'er  his  Birth  or  Dctth-day 

came; 
Becaufe  'tis  to  as  much  the  fane; 

Being  quite  determin'd 
Cbriflmafs  and  good  Fridafs  dicat 
Ev'ry  Moment  to  proclaim 

In  one  tune  and  garment. 

2.  But,  O  dear  People  of  diat  Lamb! 
This  will  bear  no  concealment. 

How  great  a  Grief  it  is  and  fliame. 
When  Children  have  fach  aibncai; 
As  an  unbroken  Spirit  ftiU, 
Lightmindednefs,  or  fly  Self-will, 

Blood  with  Wildnefii  boilLog  \ 
For  in  little  Jefus  fwcet. 
None  of  that  could  ever  meet; 
God  forbid  fuch  railing  ( 

3.  What  has  properly  a  child 
With  Jefus  in  common  I 

A  good  Heart,  childlike  and  mild  1 

A  plain  Fabric  human ; 
The  minding  whatfoe'er  it  learns  | 
A  Body,  that  as  'twere  1:^  tnras 

Is  well,  and  then  fickjy : 
In  thefe  Points,  'twixtjefos  bleft 
And  poor  Children,  'ds  confeft 

Likenefs  is  found  quickly. 


n 


in  the  eighteenth  Century^  S.  II. 

s  is  a  thing  fo  full  of  joy 
)  our  new  Nature ; 


therein  dill  find  employ, 
1  an  inceiTant  Rapture, 
ho*  the  Tenths  Infirmities, 
ich,  foreneCs  of  the  eyes, 
lick,  tooth-ach  teize  us  ? 
inks :  No  matter  for  that  I 
ar  God  and  Matter  hath 
fick,  the  Lord  Jcfus  !  • 

*  Ilai.  liii. 

Jefus  that  unfpotted  Child 
V  nothing  of  Sin  ever ; 
fo  no  fmall  Spark  conceaFd, 
ch  kindled  that  Fever ; 
cewife  nought  combuftible, 
to  fuch  fpark,  ev^n  if  ic  fell, 
d  have  ferv'd  for  tinder, 
hild  of  chriflian  fenfe, 
fprinkle  will  its  confcience, 
fparks  might  hinder. 

s  fends  pure  kind  of  Flame, 
:h  in  the  Heart  catches : 
th'  heart  not  wade  nor  maim  ; 
ts  Burning  reaches, 
>ur  good  Virgins  can 
ne  their  expefted  Man, 
:  fooner,  the  better  ! ) 
Bridegroom  ?  yefia  Chrijl, 
lake  up  his  Virgins  lilt  ? 
hlldreu  together. 
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hrid,  thou  Day  moft  bright^ 

aird  in  fepnlchral  Night  f 

lom  too  (O  thou  Shepherd 

od! 

now*(l,  at  fpeaking  this,  our 

)od) 

he  trial  made  of  Men, 

hods  of  Creatures  praised  ev*n 

:nj 


«59 
The  Morning  ftars  beheld  thy  Face* 
Beheld,  and  vaiPd  theirs  hook  its 
rays!  Amen. 

GoJ,  njMilf  Eter/tities  J&djremi^  &c« 

1 .  Welcome,  pure  Soul  unto  ui  fent  f 
Into  the  human  Body*s  tent ; 
Which,  howfoever  fine  it  be. 

Still  in  itfelf  "s  Imparity  I 

2 .  Welcome,  with  Scent  of  Blood, 

within 
Our  Stink  and  filth  of  corfe  and  Sin. 
It  is  yet  fcarcdy  bearable, 
Tho'  Oil  of  gladnefs  curl^  it  well. 

3 .  If  yonder  ftreak  of  Ty pic  Blood, 
On  GoflM^  doors,    could  do  fuck 

good; 
Think  not,    but  that  the  Lamb*s 

Blood  fhall 
Do  more  in  the  Original ! 

4.  Scarce  it,  by  God's  dear  Counfel 

high. 
The  finful  Mother's  heart  drew  nigh. 
But  Marfi  pulfe  ev^n  beats  with  Life, 
Each  breath  reeks  withGod*s  Par- 
dons rife. 

5.  Her  Mien  exhorts  to  the  good 

Part, 
Her  pregnant  Womb  does  Grace* 

fcent  dart. 
Emitted  in  fuch  odours  mild. 
As  ilrike  in  th*  other  Womb  the 

Child. 

6.  Thou  didH  from  Heavcn^s  height 

come  down. 
And   joyous   News    to    us  mad*ft 

known ; 
*Twas  thought,  God*s  Image  wta 

loft  clean. 
But  thou  }fo,  God  forbid  t  thought*ft 

then. 

7.  Angels,  who  in  heavVr  Light 

reiide. 
To  all  men  plainly  notify*d. 


Rr  2 
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Hymns  of  ib§  Bnthru 


What  this  fo  peerieTs  Prefint  might 
Import,  fent  down  from  Heayca^t 
height. 

S.  This  fioy  's  fence  bom  ta  our 

world's  dimeit 
Bat  th*  Angds  fing  of.  Uefled  Times. 
Eight  Days  from  tttenoay  the  human 

Heart 
Is  circnmcis*d  in  Jffui  Smart* 

o.  I  blleve,  he  did  no  AA  while  here, 
Nor  ffiOvM,  nor  fpoke,  nor  Ibed  n 

Tears 
But  he  has  merited  thereby 
SomcAing  for  Man*s  Societjr. 

to.  But  hither  come,  a  leflbn  nin. 
Ye  who  a  Secret  can't  contain ! 
This  Man  did,  thirty  Yean  through- 

ont. 
Keep  fecret  what  he  came  abont. 

luHere  now  I  view  this  Youth  with 

care, 
The  Wheel  wright,  or  the  Carpenter ; 
Pity  T  the  harrow  and  the  plough 
Should  take  his  precious  Time  up  fo. 

1 1.  Tho'  Pcrfons  of  the  Trinity 
Their  Time's  Confumption  cannot 

fee; 
Nor  docs  it  pain  th'  Angelic  throng ; 
Yet  qrr  muft  thirty  Years  deem  long. 

1 3 .  Now  He's  again  been  long  above, 
7^he  Time  glides  on  with  praife  and 

love; 
Ah  !  what  was,  to  this  Abfence  now. 
His  thirty  Years  Incognito  ? 

14.  For  (adding  twenty,  more  or  lefs} 
\Ve  reckon,  (ince  God*s  Son's  De. 

ceafe,  *■ 

Already  fev'nteen  hundred  Year, 
Since  he  was  taken  from  us  here. 

15.  Does  this  Time  then  to  him  ap- 
pear 

As  fhort,  as  that  when  Carpenter  ? 
That  Term  is  eighty  limes  run  out; 
We  well  may  long,  and  look  about. 


I&  Wo  ttcc  for  di7  dctrChod 

fake,  prajr. 
The  Time  r  accovplifli  dos't  ddif! 
But  *lis  meAsnkt»  uhnrdldM 
Say,  <•  Aft  je  tariy  dim  ftr  ■»!" 

17.  Tktt'8  h—  for  Chia  rd  Mi 

ny  life, 
Saw  he  hit  Houfis,  his  dcShMirA 
After  kit  Plan  and  Iic«t*a  Ifk 

rights 
He*d  come  perhipe  Ant  vcijN^ 
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ft  limit  MB  kCUni  Mtt  feiCBA 

1. 1^  Head  o*crdius'd  11U l» 

\j     raws. 

Fall  or  Ike  nif^tljr  Devr  I  • 
O  Back,  wkertin  hmg  finmn 

The  fcovga  mhamnB  draw  I 
O  Fordiead,  vrftk  thorot  riveo  I 

O  Breaft,  with  nngniih  fickl 
Ye  Feet,  like  brafs  in  th'ovca!  f 

Hand,  holding  reed,  fomedtl 

•  CMt.  V.  a.        t  Rev,  i.  15. 

2.  Did  all  in  this  nflemfahr 

So  near  yon  ftand,  at  mne; 
(Of  whom  one  might  bonft  komUfi 

They  long  have  hdd  tknckdwl) 
Did  all  pol^^atTrenfiiie, 

Which  makes  an  Angel-s^od 
Inquifidve  to  meafore 

The  Grace  of  hnman  Kind ! 

3.  The  l^filom  of  tke  Fomdcr 
Hath  fo  contrived  onr  Blifi* 

An  Eaglets  eye  maft  Uoadcr* 
The  tme  conncadon  aaiif : 

And  if  onr  Feeling^s  anchor. 
Than  Sight,  not  deeper  wCBt^ 

We  fliould  In  conftant  bagoor 
This  poor  lean  life  lament. 

4.  But  here  Faith*s  Light  athaadi^ 
With  one  E/enciu  dear : 

ABaack 
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>r  Grtpcf  eich  Band  is, 
;  each  Menber  there* 
Oi  that  Branch  which  beari 

mbhimfelf  the  Vine; 
is  that  chears  them»  ^ 
uld  theyjfarvi  and  pine  ! 

afe,  and  do£hrine's  tenor 
nds  thereto,  far  keep 
ur,  and  thy  difhonoor) 
lod  I  from  os  thy  Sheep. 
:  Corpfe  of  Jefos 
ady  yet  lives  to  God : 
the  Lip  him  prefTeSy 
me  in  th*  Heart  hath  gknud, 

c  well  know,  ye  willing, 
i  devoted  Hearts ! 
:e  the  World  is  fillings 
chfully  inaparts 
Sound  e&£Uve» 
'u*s  Death  and  Blood : 
of  this  receptive, 
ow,  and  live  ?  'tis  good. 

:wel  of  each  little 
oTe-united  Train, 
:h  or  Choir  its  title) 
Grace  intenfe  muft  reign, 
IS  Jefu's  Ranfom, 
thro'  it  each  one  dies 
8  Yore  Chnft  not  handfom, 
^imbs  firom  God  fapplies.  ^ 

lom.  vi«  19. 

hich  end,  Benedi£Uon» 
bo  this  hour  arc  met !) 
without  reftriAion, 
tue  of  Chrift*s  Sweat : 
tiofe  one  Penance  bitter, 
sfnl  is  the  (mart 
rth  of  each  poorDeblor, 
ever  weeps  his  Heart. 

;fu*s  Corpfe  refoit  yt, 
:  who  Bodiet  have» 
,  that  them  (hortly 
;oul  can  drop  and  leare  f 


Dear  fouli,.  be  ye  now  dying 
In  Jefu  Chrift's  Death-ftrSe; 

I  dare  be  prophefying 

From  Death  yoor  Body's  Life. 

339* 
amfn.  ibaUeliiiali. 

A  Men  Hallelnjah  f 
Amen,  Hallelnjah ! 

1 .  O  thoa  that  Holband's  Property, 
Who  paid  down  all  his  Blood  for 

thee; 
And  you,  ye  human  Spirits  all. 
Who,  or  believe,  or  feel  the  Fall  I 

2.  Look  here  at  that  portentous 

thing 
Onr  dying  Saviour  did  begin. 

I  From  Tongue  which  to  the  Palate 
cleaves. 
That  Honey  drops,  which  all  revives. 

3.  E*en  if  the  eye  be  wip'd  fiom 
Tears, 

And  Sinner-Blnfli  now  pale  appears. 
The  Afpcd  of  that  God,  that  bled. 
Yet  keeps  our  Eyes  for  ever  r^. 

4.  That  Stan^p,  *  which  all  Mankind 
and  each 

Should  mint,  did  get  a  woful  Breach ; 
When  what  was  one  contrivM,  muft 

now 
Irreparably  &11  in  two. 

•  Roin.T.  It. 

r.  Till  God  the  weaker  Part  did 

ftrike, 
O'trfliadowing  it  Creator-like ;  f    * 
Embodying  in  its  Peroral 
That  bleft  new  Man*s  Original. 

+  LvkeL  35.    .. 
6.  The  God.man,  whpi  hit  time 

was  come. 
Broke   forth   oal  of  the  Virgin^ 

Womb.  A 
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In  him,  e*er  aj*i  the  Infant  God» 
The  gtnral  human  Spirit  flow'd. 

7.  Yet  he  for  thirty  Yean  at  leaft. 
Was  with  it  inwardly  opprefsM, 
Before  this  poor  Worm  from  its  Grot, 
In  th'  open  air  dnrft  iiTue  oat. 

8.  Th*  Original  Man,  who  has  pow*r 
Alone  to  bring  forth  in  his  Hour 
(After  the  Maker's  perfedplan) 
Henceforth  to  grafp  his  Work  began. 

9.  Firft  in  his  human  Mind  there 

fpreads 
Th*  approaching  TraTail    that    it 

dreads ; 
It  fo  on  all  its  pangs  did  mufe, 
That  Blood-fweat  from  each  Pore 

did  ooze. 

10.  Then  round  him  filly  people 
came. 

Who  fain  would  Midwife^s  office 

claim. 
Whereas  not  one  remembered  more 
The  firft  man  Adam  how  he  bore. 

11.  What  knew  they  of  the  Word 
of  God? 

Or  how  in  Berejhitb  it  flood  ? 
They  but  to  heathen  Fables  ns'd, 
Knew  how  Gods  there  their  Births 
product. 

12.  So  in  his  Checks  a  rent  one 
makes; 

The  thorny  Crown  another  takes. 
Forcing  it  on  his  facred  Brows  : 
A    third    his   Back    with    furrows 
ploughs  f 

13.  When  undelivered  for  all  this, 
Tjie  cruel  Poniard  taken  is. 
And  both  his  Feet  are  pierced  thro* ; 
Jack  Hand  is  perforated  too. 

14.  But  which   foever   way   they 
jnov'd. 

Their  meafures  ineffeftual  prov'd  ; 
Therefore  at  laft  they  quiet  flood. 
And  ftrctch'd  him   on  a  piece  of 
Wood,  I 


Iffmns  of  the  Brethren 

15.  And  NatOK  kft  to  tabk 
oonrfei 

Did  only  ftimulate  her  torn. 
And  fbengtli*nin2  Potums  him  i 

low'd;         * 
As  in  fnch  ^fet  is  the  mode. 

16.  The  Man  in  TravaD,  iilft 
need. 

Hangs  trembling  like  the  ftaki 

Reedi 
And  doet  himfdr,  difirefsM.  fixte 
Alone  to  God  Almighty  torn. 

17-  Mean  whiles  hisNakcdndiiil 
Shame 

For  eter  feali,  and  ends  thatnK} 
And  all  his  Brethren's  maalindi   v 
Does  in  God*8  Manhood  do«h  d 
drefi, 

18.  His  Friend,  and  MotherJfav 
came, 

In  every  homan  Creatoress  wmnf, 
To  reprcfent  before  the  Tree, 
The  whole  male  Kind  and  thcvck 
She. 

19.  They  wait  thro*  dirinelnpnft 
there. 

Till  their  BeIov*d  delivered  weic; 
And  fool  and  body  open  hold. 
The  Spirit  from  Jefos  to  enlbld. 

20.  So  *twas  with  father  5/Vmw 
In  hope  and  love  to  Marj\  Son, 
When,  lone  acquainted  of  the  faai^ 
With  ^inra  he  in  th' Temple  came. 

21.  When  now  'twas  thought  If 
ev'ry  one. 

That  Fruit  and  Bearer  both  aot 

gone. 
And  Nature's  felf  did  mdt  in  taOt 
As  openly  enough  appears : 

22.  Then,  in  that  twinkling  of  ■ 
eye 

Ordain'd  in  Heaven's  Regifirr, 
One  awfnl  Thmft  a  Scddier  nudc^ 
Who  GeneJU  •  for  pattern  had. 

*  CtD.  ii.  SI, 
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23*  Thereon  the  month  and  Channel 

free 
Of  God-man^s  Pleura  open'd  fee! 
That  his  new  Creature  the  right  way 
Comes  to  the  Birth  without  delay. 

24.  Amen  I  Hallelujah  to  the  Lord ! 
His  Spirit^s  now  to  us  reftor^d. 
Which  God  himfelf  immediate  bore ; 
And  it  (hall  never  be  loft  more. 


340. 
Good  Friday. 

i.^TT^HE  fpear  one  Wound 


X        this  bleft  Day» 
Half  after  death,  has  made ; 
And  what  in  our  Lamb*s  Heart  yet 
lay. 
To  view  at  once  difplayM  ; 
That  fure  Provifion  for  his  Bride, 
After  Atonement,  and  beiide. 
When    pardon'd    now    thro'  ev'ry 

Wound, 
Her  lot  ihell  farther  found. 

2.  Then  to  her  Lord's  iabbatic  Heart, 
(When  Conflicts  now  were  o'er, 

And  Love's  Decrees  he  could  impart) 

She  finds  this  open  door ; 
A  Chamber  too,  where  all  around 
The  Song  of  Songs  is  written  found. 
With  comments  of  eternal  Light, 
Por  carnal  eyes  too  bright. 

3.  Yet  unto  us  not  flrange  it  founds, 
T'  embrace  the  Man  of  Smart ; 

To  fwear  Allegiance  to  his  Wounds, 

And  be  with  Him  one  Heart ; 
To  lay  our  feeble  mortal  breaft 
As  neighbour  to  his  Heart  fo  bleft ; 
Yea  if  Bride's  deliiny  is  nam'd. 
We  own  it,  tho'  afliam'd. 

4.  I,  with  a  Soul  of  human  Make, 
And  with  a  Body  too. 

And  with  the  thouiand  Cares,  which 
rack 
And  fuch  a  frame  pnrfue, 
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Dwell  now  at  Comfort^s  Fonntain- 

head. 
Am  locomotive  thither  fled ; 
Confdous  peiception  dodi  decide. 
That  I'm  with'm  the  Side. 

5.  HaJUlujmb!  deep  in  that  place 
Tm  by  fome  PbUirMM  drawn ; 

All  my  Life's  Lines  converge  apace. 

And  to  that  Point  move  on. 
What  Audi  I  fay  ?  e'^er  I  was  bom. 
My  Maker's  Fkfli  for  me  was  torn. 
And  now  his  Flefli  lays  Claim  to 

mine: 
I  feel  it,  and  refign. 

6.  How  (hall  I  praife  this  Cavity, 
Becaufe  'tis  my  own  Home  I 

Ev'n  therefore  I  muft  fflcnt  be. 

By  fuch  a  Blifs  o'ercome. 
So  nigh,  fo  total,  and  fo  deep ; 
I'll  theivfore  in  it  rather  deep. 
And  lee  my  HBft)and  carry  me 
With  him  eternally. 


on 


34'- 

60  reci^t  erj^arfrestaafltafttali^,  «c, 

IN  fuch  a TightGoodFridof*!  firame. 
As  if  the  Spear's  thruft  in  the 
Lamb 
The  foldier  but  this  day  had  made. 
And  I  from  morn  dll  night  had  ftaid 
With  him  on  Go/gatha ; 
As  if  our  yofiiia 
Still  bodily  hung  on  the  Wood, 
And  I  like  J^Jbm  and  Mmy  view'd ; 
As  if  that  Torrent 
Flow'd  plafliing  down  this  very  day,- 
And  foaming  bloody  like  the  Sea,  * 
And  I  fliould  fit  fo  happily 
Beneath,  till  all  was  nd  round  me : 
Till  I  the  very  Incifion 
Maykifs,  Lamb!  grant diisVifiom 

*  jft  It  lo9k$  ypon  tbt  Caribbee  Coafiu 
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342- 


Co  tit  temi  taubiOnnal  0eaiuf0C« 

I.    A    Thou&nd   times   be    then 

j^L       adored 
Tkon  Blood  £roiii  Jefits  Cbrifi  my 
Lord ! 

Thou  Blood  of  Circumcifion ! 
Thoa    bloody  Death-fweat  in  the 

Wine, 
Which  he  for  Covenant  did  oidain ! 

Sweat  in  the  Garden-paffion  f 
Wounded,  wounded, 
Wooaded  body ! 
Hail,  thou  bloody 
F/eura  Jtfu^ 

For  the  fuflTring  and  the  iflne. 

^.  And  herewith  I*m  concluding  now: 
Ye  Wounds  of  Jtjks  !  thanks  to  you. 

That  ye  were  fo  tormented. 
I  kifs  you  all  moil  tenderly, 
Ye  bloody  Tokens  I  which  I  fee 

In  Feet,  Hands,  Side,  imprinted. 
Who  will  not  dwell 
In  your  Clefh  here, 
He  muft  howl  there, 

O  ye  Mountains, 

^^  my  everlafiing  coffins  I " 


«c 


«c 
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Slbe  mrin  ficber  ^^xca^ 

1:     A  FE,  ♦  my  Hufband  dear  ! 

/j^  ^^"^  ^^y  wife  Procefs  here; 
Which  prov'd,  that,  as  'twas  lit, 
God  by  orig'nal  Right 
Jn  th'  Father's  Throne  (hould  fit ; 
So  too,  (in  Court,  where  man 
No  vote  has)  if  a  plan 
To  deif/  began, 

•  nmll 
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Sole  Candidate  «m  A, 
Not  thro*  grace*  wonld  be* 
But  Wofkvpignicy. 

2.  ufur,  diou  Father^God ! 
That  in  th*New  Cor*Banc*a  Code, 
This  great  Law  waa  to  be. 
That  who  would  honour  TlMtb 
The  Son  mnft  m:  _ 
My  Son  11  Jo/lbtmp 

En  If  etutokrfm  !  • 
'TIS  faid  another  dine, 
O  ye  EUbim, 
Worfhip,  worfhip  Hiin. 
*  In  whom  I  am  vrdi  pkalU* 

3.  ifitf,  GodHol/Gkoftf 
(Who  prov*ft  oor  Mother  mot^ 
That  thoa  the  Merit  great 

Of  th*  Son,  at  once  con^ciei 
All  round  doft  propagaae. 
Thanks  for  that  smmament 
In  the  new  Teftameot, 
How  much  on  us  he  fpcnt ; 
That  Record  thou  doft  lend. 
Touching  the  Lord*s  End, 
And  Atonement,  penned. 

4.  The  holy  Angels  dear. 
Who  fellow-brcuren  are. 
How  glad  they  were,  when  firft 
On  their  Watch-towV  oae  dnrft 
Cry  Bl9od!  when  that  Sound  hd 
PVoMtuU  of  God*s  only  Son, 

The  Lamb  m  th'  Father^t  throng 
His  Stripes  and  thorny  CfOfi'nf 
1^0  his  Humanity 
They  paid  Homage  htt^ 
Tho'  yet  fwom  they  be. 

5.  The  perfed  Church,  compos*^ 
Of  the  juft  Spirits  hoft ;  - 

All  the  dear  Uoves,  who  there 
Into  the  Side-ihrine  fair 
Fled  in  already  are; 
Whofe  Blifs  impUeth  yet 
Nought  elfe,  or  AnaU  or  great, 
But  to  participate 

C 


in  the  ^btmtb  Centwr/t  S.  U. 
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Wonnds  glorious  ray : 
iarps  er'n  that  play, 
the  Crofs-flock  lay. 

1  thoa,  wkh  fcofi*  oWpread, 
ler  righteous  made, 
s  Dow-oonfigoed  She 
lEiortalky  f 
redk  makes  it  Tem) 
Sjnagogue,  who  0ad« 
tiiier-mode  arrayM, 
'ilgrim-ftaff,  haft  ftay'd 
his  Crofs-Blodt,  by  thee 
is  Toil  kept  be 
h*$  Liturgy. 

•o's  in  the  midft  on't  ?  Ah ! 
mach  Ehb^  ! 
imilt  the  finners  bring 
!;#  right  to  fing: 
boa  Lips  pale  hue  I 
hou  Cheekji  cold  dew ! 
hou  ghaftly  View ; 
by  ]>eath  marred  fo^ 
lUofDeath^sWoe; 
\odL  chear  you  now  f 

f,  my  Maker  God  I 

f  Sin-Pain  and  Rod ; 
elancholy  Gloom« 
,  whendiou  bar*ft  my  Doom, 
«re  thy  pure  Mind  come : 
sr  thy  ftrong  PrayV 
Place  of  torture  there, 

men  writhe  and  ftir : 
^r  all  that  Space, 

giv*n  to  diibeit 
I  renaace  was. 

^aratoriai  are 
d,  thee  to  inter : . 
»le  Woman,  who 
ow'rs  eztraAed  dew 
idy  chear'd  ere  now, 
aices  of  each  kind, 
ft  gums  (he  can  find, 
lee  for  Mummy  hind, 
sufand  Years  mppoa'd  1 
\t  Term  is  dos'dt 
e  Days  at  moft. 


10.  Endleb  Eternity  I 
Which  no  (borce  e*er  did  fee, 
OfAges  Sire  indeed! 
All  lncorniption*s  Head ! 
A<vi9  to  thy  Dcath*i. Weed ! 
Avit  to  Fun'ral-Rites, 
Where  7jM\  grvfc  thee  fits  f 
Jw,  to  fleep  two  Nights ! 
Jvif  briflc  Sod  I  ihv  seal 
Seats  thy  poor  Gneft  *  well. 
Yet  leads  thee  lo  Hell. 

*  LokenSi.  43. 

1 1 .  The  Corpfe  of  Chcift  they  kjls*d, 
I  doubt  not  in  die  leaft, 

7f/epb  and  Nitwkme  ! 
It  lay  fo  right  for  diem. 
As  once  in  BiiUihem. 
Let  Mother  ALiry  g^tet. 
Her  Kifs  wiU  fure  be  w<et. 
On  Heart  and  Hands  and  Feel ; 
But  how  with  thofe  three. 
And  y§im,  muft  it  be 
O'er  Side*s  cavity? 

•0  If ' 
9n  elnai  ftihha^  ft^  fiti^,  fc* 

i./^NCE  on  aSabbadi*s  earl/ 

KJ     Dawn, 
^  While  others  yet  were  fleeping. 
Comes  Mwy  by  lore's  power  drawn, 

l^th  other  two  Itill  weeping. 
To  fee  once  more  where  XaMi  lies; 
She  did  not  ddnk  dial  he  would  rife. 

She  only  would  bewail  him. 

2.  She  peeps  into  the  Sepulchre^ 
But  he^  ahs  f  was  miffing  1 

Two  Annis  did  ito  her  declare^ 
That  her  dear  Lord  was  rifim. 
Of  howitftr«ckpMrMii7*sbeaitf 
She  turnVI  about,  and  full  of  Imatt, 
Fell  bitterly  a  weeping. 

3.  Mmy  was  Msng  in  this  Smart, 
The  thing  did  much  oppirefs  her. 

Be. 


I 
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Becaufe  (he  took  it  deep  to  heart : 

At  once  the  Lamb  did  face  her  ; 
She  thinking  hixn  the  Gardener, 
Afk'd  hinis  where  is  in^  RdMi,  where  ^ 
And  lo !  *twas  he  in  Perfon. 

4.  Matyf  he  calls ;  a  Greeting  this  I 
Her  joyful  eyes  (he  raifes^ 

Afy  I(7r^,  (he  criesv  (her  tongue  loofe 

») 
I  moft  then  give  thee  Kifles : 
Nay,  faith  her  Lord,  don*t  greet  me 

here. 
But  TO  and  tell  nw  Brethren  dear. 
That  thou  thyielf  h^lt  feen  me. 

5.  She  can  obedient  be,  ihegoes  :— 
Alas  I  conld  I  have  moved  ? 

As  creeps  the  fnail  into  its  honfe. 

So  in  his  Side  fo  loved 
I  (hould  have  hid  me  haftily ; 
He  fcarce  had  fo  got  rid  of  mc» 

No  Reafon  ccuM  perfuadc  me. 

6.  To  fee,  feel,  hear,  and  by  him 

ftand. 

And  even  have  the  favour 
To  pry  into  his  Side  and  Hands ! 

I  could  not  bear*t,  O  Saviour  f 
Should  I  hear  this,  or  fee  fuch  (ight, 
My  Soul  from  body  would  take  flight, 

Who  could,  might  tarry  longer. 

345- 

tf  eCc^opfflen  liw  Snmianuel,  ec* 

i.T^EAR  Creatnre,   whom  Jm- 

M  3       manuil 
Found  out,  did  form  and  fix. 
And  alfo  oft  with  his  own  Soul 
Does  to  one  Ointment  mix ! 
What  on  this  Feaft,  thy  Spoufe  and 

Lord 
Doth  thee  to  celebrate  afford, 
Wonld  prove  the  deareft  Gift  to  thee  ? 


ffymu  of  the  Sretbren 


[Ahswba.] 
Fid  mnib  bit  Fiifl^  09  it. 

2.  His  mfhing,  that  each  fiuDel 

hair 
QoiverM  and  fliook  thcrebjr, 
His  foft  Breeze,  (as  vtEmmM 
An  inkling  prov*a  him  lu^  J 
That  iainTtabk  Look  of  hii. 
To  me  had  fure  bewrayed  nryBlifi: 
Each  Woond-Ray  coachiBg  hringi 

forth  frnitSy 
Bat  He  takes  and  tnnfimita. 

3.  How  very  oft  has  wept  flBjr  heart! 
My  other  Self  I  with  thmfjbt. 
That  in  my  wedded  Fiknd,  fiw 

fmart 
Of  Anxioufiiefs  Fve  wioariit } 
For  (thought  I)  whom  he  fo  has  kd, 
And  hath  not  yet  confanmated, 
Muft  of  a  Make  uncoinmenly 
Backward  and  blockifh  be. 

4.  How  is  it  ?  for  this  wretched  Heart, 
So  fluggifh,  bnrthenfome. 

This  heart,  who*s  his  reproach  and 

fmart, 
Efflavit  Animum.  • 
I  think  at  all  adventures  this. 
If  Vm  a  man,  Ym  fnrely  his ; 
He   is   of  Mankind*s  church  the 

Spoufe; 
He  hears  %  believes,  allows. 

*  He  give  ap  the  Choft. 

5.  What  wonder,  if  zyt^ijmh 
Of  Jefus  Chrift  the  Spoufe* 

Is  of  his  PlnUdelpbia, 
As  *twere,  an  Angd  chofe  ? 
(The  heart  is  full  of  Tears  and  Sight, 
The  mouth  to  overflow  has  Right; 
The  Heart  the  Lord  and  Holbaad 

feels. 
The  Month  it  gladly  teUs.) 

6.  In  tV  uncreated  Fanujj, 
Of  th'  Houfe  thon  only  Son ! 

Thtt 


in  tbe  rigbteentb  Century^  S.  II. 


t  Houfe  which  ne'er  extind  can 
be, 

lufe  it  ne^er  begun  ; 
d  of  the  court  of  Elobim^ 
all  abfolving  Seraphim  • 
i-penitentiary  Tliou ! 
>rm  would  Penance  do. 

•  Ifaiah  vi.  6.  7. 

bw  hangs  thy  little  creature  here> 
ch  has  thy  Foot  embraced  ; 
Sinner  mouth  there  cleaves,  and 
were 

lly  to  it  fine'd  faft. 
It  of  himfelf  Ifaiitb  fays» 
t  do  upon  thy  Church  always ; 
all  believes  implicitly* 
jofpel,  what's  from  thee. 

346- 

'  151  (1747)  'A^  J^y  obfert/d 
\  the  Lutheran  churchy  for  tht 
fperjion  of  tbe  ApoJlUi. 

aiU  9poaeI  fdn« 

|T IS  dear  Apoftles  all» 
"1  (As  b'liev'd  in  general) 

as  to-day  agree, 
of  their  neft  to  flee ; 
Ive  doves  of  Crofs's  Air,  ♦ 
)  thy  Arch-heralds  were, 
tt  ChriAian  Church  fo  dear  I 
|r  fled  with  found  of  peace 
}*  ev'ry  Land  and  place ; 

their  way  did  blefs. 

xod.  X.  23.  I  John  v.  19.  Loke  ▼!.  jg* 

ut  whither  did  they  go  ? 
much  hereof  we  know, 
'e's  but  one  poor  weak  Fold, 
Thomas-  Chnfiians  call*d, 
I  happen  IHU  to  claim 
Apollle's  Name : 
O  I  I  wiih  they  were 
homas  hearts  fo  dear. 
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And  did  both  feel  and  hide 
Deep  in  the  Lamb*s  Side ! 

3.  Since  one  fmall  knowledge  liat]|> 
Of  the  ApofUes'  Path, 

Or  whether  on  this  Day» 
Or  on  anotbery  they 
Did  fo  afunder  part. 
Thro'  cv'ry  Land  to  dart ; 
At  leaft  I  one  Fad  know. 
Jufl  feven  Years  ago, 
A  Miflion  did  occur 
Out  of  our  Choir  and  door. 
To  Moor  and  Tefcaron, 

4.  God  keep  you!  leaving  Home, 
When  we  return,  WeUtmil 
This,  fince  the  blefled  boor. 
That  we  ourfelves  eave  oVr, 
Since  in  our  Pfalmifl-choira 
The  Lamb  heard  our  Defires, 

**  That  we  would  fain  be  fent 
'<  To  lile  and  Continent  ^ 
Has  twelve  times  been  th*eventt 
GodF'w'ye  !  when  forth  fent. 
Welcome^  back  to  th' Tent. 

5.  We  cannot  other  chufe 

Than  thank  thee,  Pilgrim-Sponfel 
Yet  tho'  no  Heralds  had. 
Thy  Works  abroad  to  fpread» 
Thus  by  the  Spirit  led. 
So  many  Journeys  made : 
Thou,  Thou  wou(dfl  fUU  abide 
A  quite  fufficient  Guide, 
For  the  whole  fwarm  of  beet 
Once  chofe  for  Cxofs-Air  Grace : 
Anje,  Thee  we  praife ! 
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I .  V  TOW  breath  the  Spirif  s  mflW 

l\       ingWind! 
Church !  caft  all  other  cares  behind^ 
The  Lamb  drawt  near,  his  Oil  this 

hoar 
Will  give  his  Servmts  life  and  Powp-. 


26t  lifmm  rf  i 

2.  Receive  dieii»  \  ^JJ^*  r  ^^^'^ 

on  hieh 
That  wlu(£  yoQ  noiir  fliall  fanffify : 
The  Spirit  parchsuM  by  hit  Blood 
CMUuQs  joa  Prieft  befiue  our  God. 

3.  He  will  with  Inoeafe  yott  fapplyt 
Whofe  fxnoke  afoendt  to  God  on 

high; 
And  fiu  your  Heart  widi  bonung 

Love, 
Where-e'er  yoo  reft»  or  ftand,  or 

move. 

4.  He  pierces  duo*  yoor  Flelh  and 

Soul, 
And   richly  flows  disooghout  the 

whole } 
Anoints  your  Head,  and  Hands,  and 

Heart, 
And  cives  yon  Mother's  joy  and 

imart. 

5;  Thanks,  Praife,  and  adoradoo. 
Be  to  thee.  Lamb,  thou  gradous  Son ! 
That  thou  vouchfaf 'ft  to  be  always 
Widi  diy  Churchy  till  to  th*  End  of 
Days. 

6.  Think  on  eadi  Flock,  where'er 

difpersM, 
Wherein  thy  praifes  are  rehearsed. 
In  Eurofi  and  Jhmrieaf 
InAfia  and  ibl  Africa. 

7.  And  blefs  the  venerable  Train 
OfEldiTf,  whom  thon  doft  ordain 
To  be  on  eardi  thy  Images  ; 

Give  Hearts  to  pray,  and  Hands  to 
blefs. 

8.  Givetoour  j9j^j  watchful  Eyes, 
To  hinder  all  that  Satan  tries. 

Let  them,  and  all  the  Wardens^  ftand 
For  thy  dear  Flock  with  Life  in 
Hand. 

9.  And  all  the  worthy  0£icts 

In  thy  Blood-Congregation  blefs  f 

Give  unto  in^ry  Labounr 

For  Souls  a  tender  Love  and  Care. 


lo.  And  bring  eackSod  to  knoir 

thy  Death, 
To  go  on  diis  Tfndi't  fiaipic  path. 
That  thoo  who  bogght^t  ns  wiik 

thy  Bkiod* 
Jri  tb$  'oMi  CbvdbU  Urdmadtkl 

348- 

NWm   10.     1753* 

i.yxEAR  Lamb!  this  Qsngn^ 

1 3     gation 

Ispoor,  dcTpifiB  her  not  s 
ShiB*s  taken  widi  diy  FaSon. 

As  were  flue  on  th«  fpot. 
Where  caning  her  Elcaion, 

Thy  Heait-ftrings  broke  in  dealhi 
That  ftirs  up  her  aBcQion,   , 

And  gives  her  life  and  hicadi. 

2.  Shouldft  thon  dcfiire  her  Beaniyr 
For  fiiame  ihe  hides  her  face  s 

And  ihouldft  thon  look  for  Duty, 
Ah !  here  (he  has  no  place: 

0  that  thy  Bowels  Feeling 
O'er  us  might  joyful  be  i 

Howe'er  thou*rt  with  ns  deaUng, 
O  then  how  blcft  are  wc ! 

349- 
S)e0  Hammcf  Uot  mh  natrt«flHsL 

i.^^T^H£Lamb*sBlood,  andUi 
1        Nail^mnts  dear, 
Thefe  give  me  a  fwcet  fectiog; 

1  fee,  the  Smarts,  which  he  did  bcsr, 

Are  my  Eledion  fealing. 

2.  I  am  an  Atom,  dial  I  know. 
Yet  fed  my  heart  is  riowug } 

In  th*  Aperture  the   spear  picK*i 
thro^ 
Tm  as  a  Dove  that^s  oooing. 

3,  And  if  I  fpeak  ahont  my  Laaib 
To  the  dnr  CoagKgjacioo, 

Tke 


in  tbi  iigbtemb  Century^  S.  II. 


The  tean  ran  down,  I  ever  am 
In  deep  Hamiliidon. 

4.  No  worm  can  be  fo  very  low« 

No  heart  be  fo  affcQed, 
As  when  I  view  my  Lamb  jaft  h, 

By  Him  himfelf  direded. 

350- 
3Du  MutOCT  toltf0'rc]»SBdf0» 

i.'TpHOU  Death  Sweat  mixM 
X        with  Blood, 

Which  the  Lamb's  Body  ooverM, 
When  pale  his  Face  was  viewed. 

His  Soul  by  a  thread  hovefd. 
His  Heart  together  prefs'd. 

His  Eye  in  tears  was  drown*d» 
And  ice-cold  Dew  full  faft 

O'er  all  his  Hair  was  found ; 

2.  Sweat,  which  on  Head    flione 

bright. 
Death  fweaton  clammy  Forehead, 
Sweat  gathering  round  the  Sight, 
Which  the  Brain's  moiftore  mar- 
red ; 
(O  P^on-conflia  hard. 

Which  his  Sp^t  over-heat. 
Did  tear  his  Bones  like  fword. 
And  his  Breath  fuffbcate  ! ) 

3.  Yes,  Corpfe  like  dewy  now. 
And  ftill  grave-fteamiag  Fingers  ! 

Your  Servant*s  bone  fweat  thro\ 
Which  qoivVing  for  it  lingers. 

Thou  Corpfe*9  Air !  come,  come 
Thro'  thefe  hands  into  th*  Bread  : 

When  kneaded  with  thy  Fume, 
Twill  jnake  the  Members  dead. 

4.  Thou  but  few  inches  deep. 
Yet  Fountain  fathomed  never, 

Which  firft  a  Spear  ran  op. 

Now  heirs  quenched  by  thy  river  \ 

*Fore  thy  Well's  fource  and  grot 
The  love*fick  Spouie  h'ere  lies : 

Let  now  this  flumb'ring  note 
Unftop  thy  parages. 
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5.  Flow  In  thbhall  with  hafie. 

That  thy  Church  wet  it  render  ; 
And  that,  in  this  Meal  bleft, 

God-Manhood^s  dtfpth  fo  tender. 
Which  to  the  Chnrch  qoite  «lofe 

Brought  thro*  this  Sacrament, 
Into  her  fublhtnce  g6et. 

Thro'  Mind  and  Bkiod  ferment. 

JkM  lie  fkoM  lamt  ^evan* 

t.^npILL  the  hoar  (hall  come, 
X,        with  tears 

By  the  Chnrch  defired. 
When  the  Hufliand  once  appears. 

Now  from  fight  letixcd ; 

1.  Till  to  the  great  Marriagefeaft, 

Our  lb  faithfvl  Lover 
Shall  his  purchased  Rib  at  laft 

Vifibly  fetch  over  I 

3.  He  with  fuch  a  Pledge  thro^  grace 
His  Flock  hath  fuppiied. 

Whereby  all  his  Witne(s-race 
Makes  known  that  he  died. 

4*  Whereby  they  in  fbreude  here 
Find  fuch  Powers  proceeding. 

As  if  God's  Son  o'er  us  were 
His  own  garment  *  fpreading. 

•  Eiek.  zvi.  8. 

5.  For  his  Sinner- Wife  doth  gain. 
In  the  anion's  folace 

With  the  martyr'd  Corpfe,  more  than 
Elfe  from  Glory's  palace. 

6.  O  then  by  the  bleeding  Lamb 
She  is  known  and  greeted. 

So  that  (he  with  mamage-flame 
Thro'  and  thro*  is  heated. 

7.  When  that  coftly  purple  Oil 
Out  of  the  Side's  iluices. 

In  our  fpirit,  body,  foul. 
Deep  itfclf  difFufes ; 


8. 
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8.  Then  of  holy  Chaaity 
Mildeft  motions  fparkle. 

Where  fin's  Venom  elfe  did  lie 
In  our  Tabernacle. 

9.  What  an  Undion  the  Lamb*i 

Wife 
Feels  within  her  body^ 
When  God's  Blood,  the  ixp  of  life. 
With  its  pow'rs  is  ready ! 

10.  Tender  (hodd'ring  of  her  Frame* 
Which  the  mortal  members 

For  full  Union  with  the  Lamb 
Apt  and  able  renders. 

352- 

1 .  TW  TOW,  Conmgation  of  the 
XN      Lamb, 

Draw  near  and  uke  theCop  of  God : 
Step  here  beneath  die  Blood's  bright 

Beam, 
And  drink  of  thy  Lamb's  precious 

Blood; 
That  blood  which  from  his  Side  and 

Heady 
Which  from  his  Hands  and  Feet 

diftill'd ; 
This,  this  for  thee  indeed  was  ihed. 
When  he  onto  the  Foe  did  yield. 

2.  Drink,  hide  thyfelf  in  his  Side's 

Wound, 
Which  now  for  thee  (lands  gaping 

wide ; 
There  thou  thy  Happinefs  haft  found. 
As  his  bleft  Sinnerdfs  and  Bride: 
And  there  for  ever  dos'd  remain. 
Under  the  glowing  Rays  ftill  lie. 
As  his  dear  Spoil  and  bloody  Gain, 
Henceforth  unto  eternity. 

ass- 
ail t)an  mrin  lieber  brutier. 


Iflffiau  0/  ibe  SreiireM 


I. 


I 


S  that  my  deareft  Brother  ? 
(Says  one  of  low  degree,) 


Who  t'be  the  Father*s  Bqnal 
Did  not  think  robboy ;  * 
And  who  became  a  Mao  like  bKi 

And.it  To  miU  and  loving? 
He  it  it  ccrtadnly. 

*  pha.  u.  €. 

2.  Chnrch,  who  art  fi>  enamonr'd 
With  his  Side*s  open  (jpacei 

You,  once  in  heart  lo  eneved. 
Now  joyfol  Flock  of  Grace ! 
What  think  yon,  that  to  Hin  ca 

high. 
Tore  whom  er*n  7«2v  did  tremble^ 
One  dare  approach  (b  nighf 

3.  He  ihow'n  his  dunceft  BleiEnp 
This  day^;ipon  thy  Heart, 

And  aUbrto  thy  Bodv 
Thefe  bleiEnn  he*U  imfMrt. 

That  Blood  which  from  hia.woiuds 
helhed. 
Is  thy  Drink,  and  hit  Body 

Is  thy  true  heav'nly  Bread. 

4.  He  faid,  MyFle/b  is  truly 
Aleat,  and  my  Blmtd  is  Drink  : 

So  did,  unto  his  glory. 

The  Twelve  believe  and  think. 
We  too  believe,  we  slfo  feel. 

We  can  with  full  a/Rirance 
To  this  Truth  fet  our  Seal. 

5.  Church !  haft  thon  now  embraced 
Th^  Lord  with  Heart  on  flamed 

Who  is't,  on  whom  thon'ft  gased? 

Chriji^  the  t9rmentid  Landf. 
O  Church,  thy  dear  Immanuel 

Is  a  confnming  Fire, 
Lord  over  death  and  hell. 

6.  But  yet  I  will  behold  him 
For  me  in  Crofs*s  Snrart : 

To  Him  one  may  come  boldly. 
And  go  quite  near  his  Heart. 

His  comine  in  the  Flefli,  fo  Uell, 
O  may  that  keep  his  People 

In  Soul  and  Body  chafte. 

7.  Now  Chnrch,  his  facied  Body  \ 

FiU'd  by  his  Death  with  Life, 

Thoa 


1^ 


if$  Jbe  eigbtientb  Ceniury^  S.  11. 

Thou  by  the  Lamb  thy  Hulband 
.     Acknowledg  d  as  hit  Wife  f 
Come!  and  this  Mercy  Vwonder  own: 

He  is  the  GOD  firom  Heaven  ! 
Pall!  Blood. boaght  Church!   fall 
down. 
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After  the  Holy  Communion. 

1.  T  Still  perceive  his  fpoaf»l  blifs, 
X  J^^^  hearts  f  I  feel;  but  how 
it  is, 
Mow  my  dear  Hufbandme  has  blefsM, 
Cannot  in  words  be  well  exprds'd. 
He  lov*d  me»  O  I  fo  deep, 
r  ihoold  be  flill  afleep. 
Had  not  the  Well  of  the  Side^s  hole 
Been  opened,  and  upon  my  foul 
And  body  flooded: 
This  wak*d  me  in  th' Communion 

fwcet. 
Where  I  my  Hafband's  Flefh  did  eat ; 
This  did  my  Tabernacle  raife ; 
And  I  already  count  the  days. 
To  be  again  fo  bleflS!d, 
3o  greet^,  fo  embraced; 

1. 1  hy  fpoufal  Kifs  on  me  imprefs'd, 

Hath  from  my  eyes  this  day  exprefs^d 

Of  happy  Tears  a  ilreaming  tide ; 

Vly  fymbol  is,  **  Side  I  yea  my  Side !" 

Deep,  deep  in  the  Side*s  hole, 

!(efpires  my  poor  Soul : 

l^nd  fays,  —  O  my  beloved  One ! 

[  feel  my  marrow  and  my  bone 

kill  weak  and  tender; 

lielp  me  then,  O  Blood  from  the 

Side, 
!^hat  my  Soul  in  me  may  abide, 
or  if  thou  oft  fo  kiflett  me, 
ihall  once  fly  quite  into  thee  ; 
.nd  then  my  Brethren  fee  me 
fo  more  in  their  Aflembly. 


355- 


iSaiajS  mac^  tin  Creui  Itiflr  taube!ein» 


'  •  \  X  /HAT  does  a  dove  in  Crofs's 

W       Air, 
When  enter-in  it  will  and  dare  ? 
The  Crofs's  Breezes  fill  the  fail. 
And  blow  the  bird  to  theCorpfe  pale. 
The  wings  hang  faintly  down. 
The  dove  would  drop  down  foon. 
Had  not  its  little  Bill  peckM  in 
Quite  faft  between  the  flefli  and  ikin 
Of  the  Lamb*8  Body. 
There,  as  on  Nf^gnet,  hangs  the 

bird ; 
It  hangs,  not  cfaoofing  to  be  itirr'd  ; 
It  lets  all  Time  run  on  its  pace. 
Cares  nought  for  all  Eternities, 
Saith,  •*  Be  in  glory  living, 
"  Ye  faints,  let  me  be  cleaving  I " 

2.  But  what  does  the  dear  Bride- 

groom-Heart 
To  fuch  a  Dove  with  his  Love*s  art. 
Whom  he  on  Earth  would  wake  and 

move, 
*Caufe  it  (ha*n*t  yet  fly  up  above  ? 
That  does  theHufband  true 
In  this  fweet  manner  do ; 
As  he  beholds  the  loyal  Dove 
By  the  Side-flirine  afleep  for  love. 
Which  in  had  bitten. 
Upon  the  eye  that  fell  afleep. 
And  on  the  bill  peck*d  tn  fo  deep. 
At  once  a  Blood-flream  he  does  pour. 
Which  flows  the  little  bird  all  o'er  : 
Thus  loosed,  the  bird  mufi  venture* 
Its  Flight  afrefli  to  enter. 


5;6: 
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1  •  ^nr^H  O*  now  no  o€itim*8  flecp- 

Bat  woodiy  fields*  beaftt  are  keeping 
Thdr  watch,  and  Mankind  too : 
Still  "ds  yoar  Wifli»  my  Senfes  I 
That  yoor  Sleep  foon  Gommences ; 
The  Side*a  dear  Cave*i  befpoke  for 
yon. 

1.  Where  are  the  Stars  retired  ? 
Are  they  thro*  Day  expired, 
Bv  Side-flirinc's  Son  oiitftripM  ? 
No,  this  them  duiky  maketh, 
Badi  carbonde  now  taketh 
ItsReft,  and  into  tV Side  btth dipt. 

3.  How  long  then  fo  employed  ? 
Yon  have  enough  enjoyed  1 
Come  ont  again  once  more. 
That  von  the  Congregation 
May  fee  in  wonted  ftation 

Near  them,  and  ihine  the  Houfe  all 
o'er. 

4.  My  Eyes  Hand  ill-difpofed. 
To  ail  things  ihat  and  dofed. 
Somewhat  flicks  to  them  yet ; 
That  Grave's  doft's  in  them  keeping. 
Wherein  I  have  been  fleeping. 
Nor  can  my  Mind  to  fleep  forget. 

5.  Well,  Members  I  ftay  then,  ftay 

•Again  to  Jefus  lay  ye, 
Down  in  the  fining  Earth ; 
I'he  Hoar*8  at  no  ereat  diftance. 
When,  by  Birth.Right*s  afiiftance, 
You'll  to  the  Lamb's  Bride-bed  come 
forth. 


To  itC  diytif  widiHi  ow  Ham; 
That  we  mm  dtae  m«y  aevcr  pa 
Thtt  nihiag  crinibB  Tide 
Wbiw  iflbed  noma  vbn  Side, 
Be  Chat  ovBath,  aMaDthyBlfli 
Drown  heart  and  mind  lAk  all 

flood. 
To  theSide*t  ij^tfl 
Ilearjefnsl  grant diia owieqaei 
Take  hide  at  qnite  within  thy  Bm 
Lodt  nt  withm  diy  Wounds,  ti 

ke^ 
Us  happgr  in  Ay  Ame  to  fleep : 
For  this  end  are  we  formed. 
InthyAnb  t^bewumd. 


o 
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My  hearths  lovely  Jefas  dear  ! 
A  clean  foft  Bed  for  thee  pre- 
pare. 


358- 

i./^*^nich,  thowkmyMcM 

V>    ItttheLamb'aBloodhid 
Bathe  thyfdf  quite  fpodeTs, 

The  Lamb*a  own  nUde  i 
Shut  thee  in  the  Clofet, 

Which  Uie  fpeer  onoe  wrongliti 
Chear  thee  by  the  Rrrlet, 

Which  falvation  kong^t. 

2.  Lay  thee  down  to  flnmber 
In  his  bloody  Arm ; 

Give  Him  thy  each  member, 
That  he  make  them  warm; 

That  his  t'eft-hnnd  always 
Thee  embrace  in  love,  * 

His  Face,  which  fo  pale  was. 
Never  from  thee  move. 

•  Cant.  if.  6. 

3.  Then  wake  on  the  morrow. 
As  a  poor  Dove  may. 

Who  fafo  from  all  forrow 
In  his  Side*s  fiirine  lay  : 

The  Scars  which  thou  knoweft. 
On  his  Corpfe  fo  dear. 

As  death  turn  d  them  blewed. 
Stand  Tore  thy  eyes  clear. 


M  the  agbttetab  Ctntury*  S.  II. 
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f  ilronff  Heart's  Religion 
er  to  mm  boond, 
:he  WoBiids  bleft  Region 
lee  iocloTe  all  toand ; 
whereat  thou*rt  looking, 
\y  Point  be  the  Blood  i 
lall  both  thy  Waking, 
id  thy  Sleep  be  good. 

359- 
At  Burials* 

iCt  fu  i^atus  {  S>en  teS  tsmt  naim* 

ASTE,  bear  away 

.  This  iinful  Clay : 

need  not  now  deplore  it« 

lius  God*s  only  Child  has  been 

lis  Grave  once  carryM. 

II. 

B  Wounds  of  Jefuf! 

which  we  bury : 

e  ev'n  this  frail  Corpfe  quite  near 

in  without  bottom ! 
tder  of  Wonders  f 
t  it  fink  in  you,  nought  hinders : 
in  jrott  foft  'twill  grow, 
hly  Part  be  wafting, 
f'%  to  Via'ry  hafting. 

m. 

.Brother^X         parried       \ 

A  /^\childr.n'.     / 

VSifter,   /        Vwidowi        ) 

:h  lov'd,  and  by  the  Church's 

Race! 

'  Corpfe  to  ba  refinM.hcre  leave : 
!  Mafter  ci^Us ;  Go !  wi^  him 

live. 
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Jn  tnui  &if  cxUA  Dit^iMr  tee  It  ftAbUTeiu 

1 .  T^HAT  which  at  Ay  Deceafe 

X,         was  thy  SouPs  podure. 
Thereon  muft  turn  thy  Welfare  now. 
Thy  chief  Wi(h  was,  t' embrace  thy 

Spoufe  and  M  after : 
Into  his  Reft  he  lets  thee  go. 
How  is  thy  Spirit  there  regard, 
Which  here  was  much  deprefs'd  and 

quail'd 
By  crazy  Tenty  as  is  notorious. 
Although  thro*  Grace  it  liv*d  vido- 

rious  I 

2.  Does  any  apprehend  fome  Pain 

attending 
The  breach  of  Soul  and  Body's  knot? 
What  if  there  be !  *tis  daily  Death 

now  ending. 
To  one  (hortfarewel  Fit  up-wrought. 
Whofe  Heart  indeed  has  Itings  more 

deep. 
And  other  Cares,  gets  hard  to  ileep : 
But  he  who  nought  feels  undifcuiled. 
Like  Babe,  is  foon  in  Night-doaths 

drefted« 

3.  In  common  fpe^h,  fuch  ftrefs 

men  on  the  Boay 
Do  lay,  as  if  a  Spirit  bleft 
(Now  cloath*d  in  Chrift)  like  orphan^ 

fliifts  muft  lludy. 
And  fomewhat  lack,  by  being  re« 

leased. 
Whence  comes  it,  pray  I  that,  oft, 

no  time 
Our  Spirits  Ada  are  more  fublime, 
(If  body's  groans  its  flights  be*nt 

flopping) 
Than  when  the  Cbqr  a  joft  a  drop* 

ping? 
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SDet  olaub  in  feinem  lauf* 

1 .  T7AITH,  in  his  mcafuf  d  day, 
\}      Has  done  his  fcrvicc; 

Hope  has  no  more  to  pray ; 
Survivor  Love  is. 

2.  O  yes !  who  ftands  in  Sight, 
With  Vetturc  bloody. 

Is  my  Friend  lily-white. 
For  me  once  ruddy. 

3.  I  in  his  holy  Stem 
Have  been  engrafted ; 

By  fweet  Scent  of  that  Lamb, 
To  God's  Houfe  lifted. 

4.  Ere  now  I  lean'd  and  liv'd 
Upon  his  Mercies : 

And  now  I  am  arriv'd 
To  his  Embraces.* 

5.  This  Favour,  Lord!  grant  me. 
In  thy  Proceflion 

To  bear  Thee  company, 
Thro'  Hcav'n's  extcnfion. 

6.  I  am  that  fame  poor  Man, 
That  Weeper  wonted. 

Who  fincc  his  breath  bc^an. 
For  Home  hath  panted. 

7.  I  now,  all  hazard  o'er. 
At  thy  Feet  landed, 

A  full  Heart  forth  muft  pourj 
'Tis  not  foon  ended. 

t362. 

9ne  Die  (Koeselein,  9c* 

THE  happy  fouls  who  are 
In  th'  Lrofs's  Atmofpherc, 
As  little  birds  fo  white. 
Like  Alabafler  bright, 


f  Hyfnfii  gemraUs. 


tbe  Bretbrm 

On  the  Lamb'i  Head  *  appear* 
They  warble  IWed  and  bdd 
In  Veriet  new  and  old» 
Suiting  the  Crofs'i  air» 
Their <•  ./#««,  Lambkin  dear!* 

*  Rev.  i.  If.  ch.ui.  la.    Uiu,] 

363- 

1 .  Q^n  PrUftifs  •fjifia  miU 

7 hi  Qrpfss  reiAk^^  mohin  Gu 

t9  death  t 
What  is  it  yt  §ffer  ?  mthai  cmafi 

Which  pkafii  Jeh§nfaV%  §wm  1 

2.  We  hallo w'd  with  Wata 
Sweat  from  the  Lambt 

With  blood-fprinklcd  Garment 
Cenfen  on  flame»  . 

With  thottfands  of  joys  iit  that 
are  found ; 

Our  Incenfe  is  Tears,  Sweai 
Blood  from  each  wound. 

3.  What  then  is  the  Lamh,  fra 
ivhat  has  he  dojte. 

That  he  and  his  Suff'tirngs  are  m 

alone? 
The  Lamb  is  our  Maker,  who 

on  the  Crofs 
In  Flefh  has  aton'd  for  and  : 

cil'd  us. 

4*  WefrayyoUy  this  Matter  moi 

explain. 
And  nuherefore  he  needed  for  yo\ 

JUdnf 
What  ivas  the  ftrange  Reafin  i 

fer'd  and  hledy 
Since  he  ivas  Creat$r,  and  all 

had  made? 

5.  He  faw,  when  thro^^ab 
Curfe  enter'd  in, 

And  view'd  the  loft  World 
Ruin  and  fin; 


im  the  eighteenth  Century^  S.  II. 


nd  'caufe  all  its  Evils  came  in  by 

a  Man» 
!e  Man  would  become,  and  reftore 

it  again. 

.    Ho*w  fwas  this  accompliflPd^  and 

botjo  *was  afptaid 
he  Vengeanci  and  fVratbt  Difobedience 

bad  rati d? 
''bat  means  has  be  ufedy  nubat  Tains 

did  it  eoft 
im  tbus  to  redeem  and  reffort  wbat 

nuas  loft? 

His  own  Flefti  and  Blood  for  an 
OfF'ring  he  gave, 
^ith  Prayers  to  him  who  was  able 

to  fave; 
i  Agonies  dreadful  and  misery  he 

dyMs 
"bus  broaght  to  the  birtht  we  were 
bom  mm  his  Side. 

Now  eon  one^fince  J  if  us  our  Offering 
isjlatn^ 

^batier  of  tbe  Fatber  one  wifhes,  ob- 
tain? 

)  yesy  and  while  Seraphiros  trem- 
bling do  gaze. 
Sinner  can  go  to  him  near  as  he 
pleafe. 

The  Oil  of  his  Sweat  by  the 

Spirit  bellow  M, 
noints  fuch    as    touch  him»  the 

Priefls  of  their  God  : 
/lioe'er  of  his  Blood  the  leaft  Drop 

can  obtain, 
ontinues  before  God  nnfpotted  and 

clean. 

3.  [5.]  O  Saviour,  O  Maker,  O 
^    Lord  God  and  Lamb  f 
noint  us,  and  fill  thon  oar  Cenfers 

with  flame : 
nd  we  in  white  Garments  will  mi- 

niftring  day, 
nd  we  from  thine  Altar  will  ne*er 

go  away. 
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£D  lDa0  tar  ein  8n$T)cn«6nmii* 

1 .  AA  What  fweeteft  Stores  of  Grace 
V^    Love  containeth  ? 

What  an  holy  Covenant  there 

One  maintaineth  ? 
Without  Love  a  man  \vm  noi;* 

(Such  we  pity) 
Love  makes  Living  wdghty. 

2.  On  oar  fhoulders  the  hard  Load, 
Which  did  tire  as, 

And  confume  our  firength ;  if  Lov^ 

Once  infpire  as. 
As  a  Feather  light  is  made ; 

One  cries  rather, 
•'  What's  to  carry  fiuther  ?'♦ 

3.  At  what  therefore  does  Love  aim  ? 
Not  at  Shadows, 

Nor  yet  idly  to  feek  flowVs 

On  green  meadows, 
Nor  at  one's  own  Face  in  brooks 

To  ftand  looking. 
Or  one's  felf  hear  ttlking. 

4.  But  Love  thus  may  be  defcrib'd : 
Hands  fo  wondroos 

To  a  Houfe  of  peace  and  reft 

Swiftly  bear  us ; 
Where  fo  fweet  it  goes,  that  thenct 

None,  'tis  granted. 
To  go  out  e'er  wanted. 

5.  He  who  Jefus  for  his  Lord 
Fully  taketh; 

With  his  Charms  is  quite  inflamed. 

And  fo  walketh ; 
He  (for  love  conftrains)  is  found 

Firmly  treading. 
And  ftrait  on  proceeding. 

6.  Then  both  Body,  Heart  and  mind 
Grace  o'erfloweth  1 

Then  all  Labour  goes  on  well. 
No  Hurt  grow^ ; 


Ss  a 
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2;^  ffymns  of  tbt  Brethren 

Souls  likemindedy  by  their  Looks 

Cbear  each  other. 
And  abafe  together. 

7.  Thou,  who  once  didft  in  theFklh 
Teach  what  Love  is  ; 

And  this  too  without  much  noife» 

(None  took  notice 
Of  him  who  in  Mary  flcpt. 

Yet  his  Piercing 
lAzdicJobn  leap  rejoicing:) 

8.  Praife  be  to  thy  Courfe  in  fools 
So  myflerious ! 

Which  went  thro'  Elizabeths 

Kindly  hear  us ! 
Our  Tent  too  with  tendernefe 

Opens  ready. 
Fill  uft,  we  are  needy. 
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I  •  QINCE  the  lovely  features 
O  Of  the  Saviour's  Bride, 
Prove  thciii  happy  Creatures 
Taken  from  his  Side ; 
liCt  his  Incarnation 
'J'o  our  Mien  impart 
Such  a  demon ftration 
Of  an  happy  Heart. 

?.,  I  et  that  dear  Incifion 
(Hulland!)  of  thy  Side, 
Thou  didft  by  previiion 
For  our  Home  provide  ; 
'Alidll  the  many  Bleflings 
Of  Onr  heart's  Belief, 
Vei,  'midlt  all  careffings, 
Ever  be  the  chief. 

3.  Lovclieft  perforation, 
Center  of  our  joy, 
Thou  giv'ft  recreation. 
Which  does  never  cloy; 
All  thy  fwcct  Receffes 
Do  from  day  to  day 
Blifs,  that  no  one  guelTes, 
To  our  Eiearts  convey. 


4.  Here  Audi  be  our  dwdlini 
At  the  Side^s  dear  flirine  ; 
And  we*U  Souls  be  telling. 
Who  but  this  can  wni» 
How  their  poor  condition 
Never  can  impede. 
That  the  Side's  fmitioD 
Swallow  np  their  Need. 

366. 


1 .  TX/^thin our  Huiband*s 

Where  all  his  little  Hearts  al 
And  where  we're  fure  we  have 
There  we  do  now  each  other 

2.  He  ns  hath  chofe,  and  jna 

own. 
His  Menbersy  his  tmeflefli  ao( 
Who  then  were  formed  fto 

Side  dear^ 
When  it  was  opened  by  the  fjp 

367- 
Danfc  fen  Brm  tjeurm,  91 

1.  'T^ Hanks  to  the  Man  o 

X         rows  be. 
To  Jefus,  who  has  fct  os  free 
From  ev'ry  curfe,    and  fin's 

need. 
When  he  upon  the  Crofs  did  1 
Should  jefus  not  have  prov\ 

Saviour  true. 
We  dill  had  been  the  Devil's  li 

Crew. 

2.  Sin's  Yoke  would  flill  hive 

us  quite, 
Ar.athetna  would  on  us  light ; 
Therefore  we  paife  the  bloody 
'Tis  to  our  hearts  for  ever  new, 
Th'  accurfed  figare  of  God^s 

Lamb, 
As  hanging  on  tb'  accurfed  C 

flem. 
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3.  Him  we  now  think  thro*  all  our 

choirsv 
For  his  Flcfli,  roaft  by  Crofi*s  fires. 
On  which  the  Penance  he  endur'd, 
>Vhich  our  tranfgrcOions  h^d  pro- 
cured : 
Hence  on  that  Head  with  thorny 

garland  grac'd. 
To  QS  fo venerable,  F^th  is  placed; 

4.  Upon  his  blefled  Hands  and  Feet, 
In  which,   when  he  his  End  did 

meet. 
When  he  th' Atonement-flay  did  keep, 
Us  he  engrav'd  fo  deep,  io  deep  ; 
On  his  blefs'd  Side,  by  foldier's  fpear 

pierc'd  thro'. 
Oar  riace  of  reft  in  and  after  all 

Woe. 

5.  Whene'er  a  heart  feels  cold  and 

poor. 
Then  does  this  Blood  come  rolling 

o'er. 
Forcing  its  way  thro'  ev'ry  metifrid. 
Till  it  the  Heart's  recefs  has  found  ; 
And  we,  with  all  our  piteous  finful 

nefs. 
Are  coli^er'd  with  his  Robe  of  righ- 

teoufnefs. 

6.  'Stead  of  the  former  Curfe,  we 

meet 

The  Savour  of  his  Blood  fo  fweet; 

We  then  feel  how  the  Side's  dear 
hole. 

Over  our  Body,  Spirit,  Soal, 

Does  horn  above  the  pow'rs  of  life 
diffufe. 

And  all  the  fweetnefs  of  his  wound- 
holes  Juice. 

7.  Now  fhoold  we  any  heart  difcern 
Full  of  Salvation's  deep  concern. 
What  fliould  we  think  to  tell  him  of. 
But  Jefu's  Blood,  Death's -pain,  ^d 

love? 
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This  does  our  Text  in  his  Blood- 
Church  abide. 

And  when  'midft  favage  Heathens 
we  relide. 

8.  O!    was  there  not  the  Lamb*s 

Blood  flied. 
Life  would  a  burden  be  indeed. 
The  Earth  too  narrow;  we  Aiould 

find 
In  Heav'n  itfelf,  an  anxioas  mind  : 
But  O  f  we  have  it,  and  there  is  no 

Heart, 
Tho'  brafs  or  fteel,  proof  'gainfl  its 

gende  Smart. 

9.  Thou  Church  of  God!  thyCov- 

'nant's  found 
EftablifhM  on  this  Rock  and  ground ; 
The  bloody  Grace  is  that  alone. 
Which  fo  cements  us  all  in  one  : 
We  thro'  fo  many  regions  fcatter'd 

are 
For  this  Thing's  fake,  and  forlt  now 

live  here. 

10.  We  here  together,  as  his  Bride, 
Kifs  the  Lamb's  pierced  bloody  Side, 
His  Hands,  fieet.  Head,  and  mouth 

fo  dear. 
And  to  him  Cov'nant*fealty  fwear  ; 
Our  Miifionarics  go  cheir  evVy  ftage. 
Clothed  in  this  their  ftrength,   on 

pilgrimage, 

11.  Up,  Brethren!  we'll  to  all  the 
earth 

Be  carrying  Jefa%  Soff'rings  forth  i 
To  death  we'll  love  oar  Lamb  once 

(lain. 
He  doth  our  Lord  and  God  remain. 
Lord  Jefu0 1  be  thou  prais'd  eternally. 
If  there  no  Jefos  was,  whit  (hoola 

we  be? 


Ss  3 


36». 


*7» 


tiymns  of  the  Brethren 


368. 
jFininS,  brrDt  u 


I  na(. 


I  ■  /^  Friend  I  be  thou  near  i 

\J  Thou  feeft  U5  here 
United  in  hean. 
O  Love,   come  and  blefs  us,   our 

Brother  thou  art. 
>.  Soon  make  us  to  be 
Conformed  to  Thee ; 
'Tis  time,  snd  'tis  right. 
To  bring  forth  fome  Fruit  that  may 

yield  thee  delight. 
3.  We  fain  would  be  dean, 
Right  little  and  mean  : 
Come  Fire  and  come  Wind, 
Confume  what  or  carnal  or  fellifh  tou 

£od. 
4-  Thy  G'17  bright  Beun 
Our  hcarti  fet  on  flame  { 
And  Atn  as  ibey  melt, 
Tlijr  Image  and  Seal  be  immediately 

5.  O  Bridegroom  and  Friend^ 
Who  lov'ft  without  rad  I 
Now  fend  down  thy  Fire, 

And  make  all  widun  ot  er'n  bnm 
withdefire. 

6.  Thy  S^rit  divine 
Now  uwardly  fliinei 
Hii  Oil  on  ns  ponr. 

And  duo'  all  the  IbiU  hii  fweet  in- 


369- 

THOU  holy  Child. 
Who  didft  £>  mild. 
ror  our  Siu  Take 
On-  Flefli  npon  thee  taket 
Foundation  of  all  Blifi  f 
Yef.  yetl 
4  }IUa  tiwg  tbof  kaa  fieen  like  ni. 


Liv'dft  mean,  wert  Otia  • 
We  hail  ihec  on  thy  Gain  I 

370. 

JEfa,  Icnit  all  our  hearts  to  TheCj 
And  join  os  all  in  one; 
And  in  our  Meetings  evVy  whce 

Be  thou  our  Aim  alooe. 
Be  thou  folc  Monarch  of  out  heaiti 

May  we,  ai  Jinnert,   lie 
Low  at  the  Feet  of  thec,  my  Lamt^ 
To  alt  eternity. 


37'- 


.  Tp  HOU  Hulband  of  th] 


We  thank  thee  child-Iikcly 
each  beloved  Inftancc  hi 


Each  Drop  of  th' 
Each  Embno  thy  ftun  b^it, 
Emoging  from  aty  *— rnrf  tt 
The  jaT'lin  men'd  wide. 


thyb^ 


or  Ch^£l«aiaa  fre« 

ttMUSBf 

'  nin  be|i 

z.  How  can  it  othcrwile  o'erl^ 
Bat  that  fupremely  dear 
Mnft  be  to  fach  th«t  Cavity,* 
That  opening  of  tibc  fpear. 
The  Rock-hole,   whniCB  k  kMk 

been  hew'd  I 
Tbia  will  inceffiuily  be  viav*d  I 
The  heart  will  make  is  dwcOiiK 

[dace 
There,  where  it  lonntd  wni. 

3.  The  reeking Vapoon of  tUi CM 
Bedew  and  warn  one  b. 

That  Hii  DO  wonder  if  ««  ten 
Of  Jefn'iCnpfii^  andriair  .   . 
So,  that  th' JpiiM  do  nfnt 
llieir  gennine  aiidoBr  to  taA  kiM^. 
Imprefi  that  wafiHk  on  o4ai  tMb 
Wherewidi  wc^  tiaClK'l  An*. 

4.  Thia  Stan  mgngpam  faon.  mi 

OvJbolandbodjrlh  • 


in  th  etghtitMb  Centvry^,  S.  U. 


«79 


he  bleft  Nature  of  that  Gore, 
rbole  Exigence  ihew ; 
fes,  this  TranfmutatiOQ 
here  iDceflantly  go  on, 
the  laft  magnetic  Kifs 
confammate  our  blifs. 

372- 

I  Ye  Wounds  of  Jefms  ! 

r  You  alone  can  eafe  us 

all  mifery ; 

e  happy  Churches, 

\  the  Lamb  did  purchafe, 

;p  your  Jubilee ; 

le  Bread  whereby  we're  fed, 

wounded,  torn  and  bloody, 

vouring  Body. 

ep  thy  chofen  Sion, 

the  roaring  lion, 

I  within'  thy  Side : 

/hole  Congregation, 

om  Blood  brought  Sal vatiOD> 

'es  therein  to  hide. 

f  Seat,  O  fafe  retreat  f 

e  will  I  dwell  for  ever, 

t  I  will  never. 

urch  !  thoQ^fl  leave  to  enter, 

e  very  centei* 

thy  Bridegroom's  Heart : 

ly  bleeding  Lover, 

hee  doath  and  cover, 

1  he  will  impart 

vn  Life  to  thee  his  Wife  ; 

nrhich  into  thee  is  flowing, 

lake  thy  heart  glowing. 

w  fmk  down  before  him, 
bim  and  adore  him 
the  Fellowfhip, 
I  God  thy  Creator, 
nd.  Mediator, 
h  thee  deigns  to  keep  : 
the  Son  thou^rt  joinM  in  one, 
[le  Holy  Ghoft  and  Father 
thee  as  a  Daughter. 

•  1  John  i*  3. 


5*  7{/^*>  ^^rc  confented» 
That  to  Him  cemented 

Thou  (houldft  ever  be ; 
(Jefus  did  it  merit) 
And  the  Holy  Spirit 

Beautifieth  thee. 
Thro*  Cbrift\  Blood,  the  Threc^nc 

God 
Owns  thee  as  his  near  Relation^ 
O  Lamb's  Congregation. 

373- 

1 .  TWTOW,  dear  Congregation ! 
JLN   Thy  Lamb  ends  his  Paflion 
On  the  Sabbath-eve ; 

See,  from  Work  he  ceafes. 
Still  and  foft  ReceiTes 

Now  muft  him  receive : 
In  the  Tomb  our  deeping  Room, 
Reds  his  weary  Corpfe  and  bloody. 
Reft  thou.  Church  his  body  f 

2.  Go,  ye  happy  Members, 
View  your  Head,  who  numbers 

Ev'ry  hair  you  have : 
See  th'  Eternal  Fiat 
Refting  ftill  and  quiet. 

Stretched  in  the  Grave. 
Church  (  thy  Head,  who  all  things 

made. 
Who  by  painful  dying  faves  thee. 

This  Example  leaves  thee. 
t{.  Go,  and  lay  thee  by  him. 
Stretch  thy  members  nigh  him. 

Share  thy  Maker's  Reft  s 
In  his  Wounds  fo  holy. 
Reft  thee  now,  and  wholly 

In  his  Side  be  bleft. 
With  him  keep,  ye  blood-maric*d 

Sheep  I 
Dream  ye  of  your  (langhterM  Savionr^ 

Stay  with  him  for  ever. 


S»4 


374' 


•*p 


574- 
Das  Bttt^lrin  in  hie  #t>iR. 


Jlfynti  4^  ihe  Brethren 

Will  be  i  bot  (he's  fo  wont 
To  lurk  ihcre  where  flie  lurkl. 
She'll  not  quake,  when  arDUod 
Her  God  is  thunder  worict. 


I, ^TT^ HE  Church  who^  in  the 

1  W.y 

or  Heart!  inebriated 
With  Jcfu's  WoDadt,  each  day 
Will  with  tiMij^ht  dfe  be  treated. 
Her  Hankering  Jefus-ward, 
Th'  attachment  fo  hncere 
For  Side'i-Wound,  is  too  haid 
For  earthly  Miodt  to  bear. 
a.  Her  point  is ;  Who'*  blindfold 
Into  the  Lamb  gone  o«r  f 
Who,  like  a  child,  keept  hold 
Of  Jefn'B  Breift  (or  ever  ? 
Who  in  his  Blood  fo  lives. 
That  LukewamDefg  to  him 
Aa  naufeons  feeling  gives. 
As  Notes  that  don't  keep  rime  f 

3.  What  lings  fhe  ?  Jefa's  Blood, 
Shefpeakt  on't  with  heart's  pleafure 
The  rtrj  Book  of  Ruih, 

She  digs  in  for  litii  Treafnre. 
She  to  the  Side  doth  fing 
Ai  many  a  Mffioau, 
A*  Grapes  *  now  bod  and  fpring 
From  (^ifii  LMiyma.  t 
•  Ioh«  rr.  5. 
t  Cln/i  ictn.    (Thcie  it  iBoretrva  11 
cicellent  «ina  fo  caQedO 

4.  But  whence  does  this  proceed. 
Thai  BO  great  Thing  or  Wonder, 
or  other  kind,  can^ad 

CTt  mnch  thereon  to  ponder  ?  J 
The  Church's  body  took 
Once  that  Tame  Opiom, 
Which  there  on  QUv'rf't  Block 
From  his  dead  Corpfe  did  come. 
r.  I'm  apt  to  think,  before 
She  wakes  again  from  llumber, 
Vidffitudes  then  o'er. 
And  all  Remove*  of  lumber. 


t37S- 
ffi»  (ecttc  una  amxt  mto  Cw. 

i."\TAY    God,    onr  God,   lb' 
iVl      Bleffing  fend. 
After  Chrift'sTeflAment; 

And  that  once-woucdcd  Man  our 
Friend, 
Thro'  ih'  holy  Sacrament ! 

2.  With  him,    and    r.fling  in   hh 

Name, 
Some  Deeds  we^l  do  at  Icafl  : 
May  he  thee  bltf,   tlock  of  the 
-UmbI 
In  Adion  and  in  RdL 

3.  Thy  KiBg  npoB  tliee  look,  nt 

nee 
Thy  Spikcnanl  tkU  iti  IbcBt: 
His  fialfam  cure  wuteV  in  tkco 
Is  fick  or  impotent. 

4.  I  greet  thee  now,  widi  kt'kbv 

From  Chrift'a  coIleQiTS  Spoafe  i 
The  Pan  yet  here.  Mad  what  widk- 

Within  the  C 


$.  Bat  Oill  a  TimB  and  rccBe««,«db 

After  tbefa  dajt  aic  ma. 
Which  luwjth  higher  jmsJUlfiO^ 

The  Lamb  apoahuTknoe: 
6.   When  Chriflmaia   wai  9m^ 
fridav  foog 

Their  ferrioe  will  have  «<OHh| 
And  to   cohaW^   tntH,   Owdb* 
Aronfc 

AsHeadand Bawfc  ai^fcui^ 


in  the  eighteenth  Century^  S.  II. 


a8i 


^.  There  feels  in  foul  and  body  well. 
Who  here  ftood  oft  perplexed ; 

*rhe  I'cars  of  our  Immanuel 
Are  there  the  feftal  Text. 

376. 
Der  ftablmt^  i0  iun0  menrc^cn  Xmlln* 

.1.  'T^//^  Sahhath  is  for  Man^  • 

X  that  he 

Therein  might  have  Repofc, 
Be  Hill,  fit  down,  and  facisfy 
Himfelf  with  Chrift  his  Spoufe: 
And  his  immortal  happy  She^ 
The  f>uit  of  hi«  Death's  agony. 
That  D^y  too  has  fabbatic  made. 
When  he  wak'd  from  the  dead. 

♦  Mark  ii,  27. 

2.  Who  yeflerday  with    that   dear 

Man 
Have  flept ;  to  rife  to-day, 
Kntcr  their  labours  freOi  again » 
Eat  Bread,  and  then  drink  Tea  : 
The  phyfick- garden,  wherein  grows 
That  Plant  whofe  juice  glads  sdl  the 

Houfe, 
Is    Jefu's    Side. wound    (thence    it 

Iprings ) 
To  which  one.  Glory !  fings. 

3.  Ah  my  heart's  lovely  Jefas  Chrift ! 
ThoQ  haft  the  foftcft  Be:^, 
Wherein  thy  Sabbath  Hearts  can  reft  : 
Of  which  fo  much  is  faid. 

And  thought,  and  fung,  and  fweetly 

play\d, 
Yet  better  in  the  Heart  difplay'd. 
How  warm  one  there  can  lie  and 

hide; 
.  All  glory  to  the  Sid«  I 

4.  Brought  to  the  birth,  dear  Crea- 

ture, thou, 
When  Jefus  ftrugghng  died  f 
And,  as  the  foldicr  pierced  him  thro  « 
Born  from  his  bleeding  Side  ? 


The  Soul  of  Chrift  tliee  fanftify* 
His  Spint  feal  thee  heavenly, 
iii<>  Body  torn  with  many  a  Wonnd^ 
Preferve  thee  always  found. 

•     377- 
C3o!;l8]t  icl^  toill  anont,  ^* 

NOIV  nvUl  Ifing  to  my  IFell  h^ 
lined  a  fang  coaaming  ntf  Bi* 
Ityvtd. 

C  H  O  R. 

Yes,  on  this  Virgin- fe aft, 
One  little  Dove  i*  th'  (hadow 
Of  Jefu's  Side- wound's  Neft, 
(There  his  fo  blctt  Frwado^ 
His  Drop  of  fweat,)  thus  fiugs, 

Ps.    XLV. 

il/r  heart  is  inditmg  of  a  good  matter  .^ 
As  on  a  Tablet  on  the  Wall 
Are  noted  down  things  difPrent  all. 
So  likewife  each  Crofs'-air  Wall 

bears. 
Of  Jcfu's  Corpfe  a  Word  or  verfc. 
That  we  from  this  ne'er  vary. 
His  Animum  efian, 

1  twill  Jing  of  a  King, 
Of   th'  Maker  of  your  foul,  tfc. 

hly  tfingue  is  the  fen  of  a  rendj  writer. 
Yet  the  facramtntal  Bleflings 
Are  a  thoufand  times  furpafling 
Whatfoever  Hymns  contain. 

Hi  Uvetb  righteowfnefs. 
The  Saviour's  Blood  and  righteouf- 

nefs. 
My  fin'ry  is,  l^e. 

Tberefort  bath  €od. 

The  holy,  blefled  Trinity : 

Anointed  the  God  of  this  Clvir, 
Thou  the  only  Virgin  Man,  i^c. 

W tb  the  oil  of  gU^efs. 
Here    foon    I    did    remember  tlie 
Drops,  be.  Part  II.  /•  124, 


3fi> 

Far  hit  filial. 
Come  they  to  his  Corpfe  near, 
Tiien  theyll  be  Jefiii-Iilw. 

Hti  fatwi»U  Jmtll  9f  ntp^thi,  atoti, 


So  from  Grave's  Vipoim  in  a  dew. 
WhtM  b*  ttmu  tmt  ^  Ml  ivtijfm- 

felgEbbort   poofdl  Wom,  mixtrnv 
imiMfiffn  of  liBinaB  ud  fivine. 

Pof  taCj  a  Repotonro 

-  or  tbu  Sub's  doMOt  arc. 

In  thii  hit  thonqr  Oom. 

rbtSridtJlnAtt  hii  right  i0U. 
Fram  whence  Aon  dng  aad  Armed 

wch, 
.Wlwn  th^Spoole  didAii  life  iepuu 

'And  fince  Iroan  the  Plnrm  bloody. 
Mot  alone  on  fonl  bnt  body. 
Beam  fbnh  Rays  Incomparable ; 
So'a  her  Dreft  ineftimable. 

flWim,  O  imhttr,  4md  etufiJir, 
That  U  her  deticnt 
Bodi  by  day  and  night. 

jtmd  imeliMt  liiiu  tar ; 
To  hear  what  that  great  Lord  and 
God.tff.  f,  234. 

Ffrgtt  a^i  tbint  tton  ft^h  ni  tfy 
fathtr't  hof/i. 

Where  the  denr  Hnlband'i  Blood 
Hie  reeking  earth  did  cover. 
There  each  nnlamblike  thought 
Co  ye  interr  for  ever. 

S»  jia/l  tht  King  boot  fUafivt  in 
ihjhttm^, 
"ne  Honfe-Loid'i  deaden'd  Look 

fliall  fhine 
Gearly  out  of  thofe  eyei  of  thine. 

T»htii  tbjUri, 
1  b1ie«  there  will  a  Time  eiift,  a*r . 


Jl^wu  9f  tht  SmMm 

Ave !  Jgnui  Da,  CMJh 
Ghria  PiiMr*  I 

71h  imibtir  tftyrt  fi^  h 
•with  a  gift. 
For  in  what  worldly  ftation. 

Yet  Aba  wgwd-ft  ihifflMMwft; 

niritkmU^mmlttpnft.^  v, 
Loid Jeli,  iht  wbsMthtoJat 


For  Jdu  aow  kttfi  ftwUI  ibM 
o'er.tff. 

Theh^^rST  - 
Du|knaf.tfM 

Sifter  of  7«tm»/  .         ,   . 

b^gkHtmmallkm, 
From  naaue  a  foaidi  part  E«rth< 

fptinge. 
Three  qnanen  JcfsiJy. 

Htr  tUtbi^  u  ^mrmftt  pU, 
God  Patber'a  DBaghler  in  uur  ez- 

hibiu  dear  tM  Rat 
Of  th'  holy,  blefled  tA^, 
To  them,  who  h«  in  th'  SJdedo  fie. 

Tht  yhpnt  that  iibu'fiUfwit^A 
h*at  bir  aafterj, 
Kven  the  whole  Afihn^y  bkfi,  Ht. 

SbmUbthn^bl  hM  Om. 
I  blieve  a  troop  revotcd 
Of  Wivet,  who'ra  wedded  to  lihe  Son 
By  th' Father  and  dw  SpiziL 

Wilhjaf  trndgfrnJi,^  fiJl  Off  k 
brtngbt. 

Therefore  i*  fodt  kapp^lM^ 
In  the  Sin^  Siftcn  Ho&i 
To  Gbd  for  it  be  ikn 
Whot'goia  andovtal 


Lovely  Side-holCy  deareft  Side-hole  \ 
Sweeteft  Side-hole ;  for  them  hewn  f 
O  their  moft  beloved  Side-hole 
They  wifli  in  thee  to  fink  down,  &r. 

Infiead  of  thy  faibers^ 
In  that  day  when  feven  women,  f5fr. 
I/aiid?  iv.  1. 

Thoujhalt  have  children^ 
The  Folk,  who  Jcfus'  Torments  prefs. 
In  theeVe  embodied  by  degrees. 

JVbom  thou  tmtfft  make  Princes 
Every  place  which  the  foles  of  yonr 
feet  (hall  tread   upon,   ihall  be 
His.     (Deut.  xi.  24.) 

In  all  lands. 
The  Four,  who  fleep  not  night  nor 

day. 
Thy  Chariot  thro'  the  World  convey. 

./  ivill  remimber  thy  Name^ 
We  in  oar  hearts  imprefs 
The  Houfe's  Sire,  t^c.  P.  I.  p.  92. 


tn  the  eighteenth  Century^  S.  II. 


2S3 


From  om  geniratsom  to  another* 
'  Tu  martyrum  fatmUa^  frefieme  fu" 
fereilia,  * 

*  Thou  ofiipung  of  martyrsy  bow  ani 
adore. 

Tber^ore  Jb&U  all  national  Choirs 
give  thanks  unto  thee^ 
Not  *till  beyond  the  grave 
The  Choirs  foreet  it  may. 
Who,  of  the  Throne  and  Staff; 
Fofleflion  took  to-day. 

WorU  tvithaut  end. 
Each  Hoafe  and  all  aronnd» 
Thon,    thro*    their    Heart's- flame 

blazing. 
Bum,  till  nought  earthly *8  found; 
Then  o'er  the  aihes  raifing 
A  fait  pillar-like  Sign, 
A  laiUng  Monument: 
For  Lamp,  to  bum  within» 
Their  Heart  is  gladly  lent. 

Holy  feven  Spirits,  &r.  P.  II.  /.  1 34* 


378. 
^he  ChurcVs  'Prayer  to  her  Head  and  Lord* 
9>  Je$ot»4»  do(im« 
I .  AX  Jehovah  Elohim, 


When  on  us  it  floweth : 


Ever  blefs'd  and  praifed 
Of  God's  mighty  Cherabim» 

7hou  God  o'er  alibUffed!    (Rom  ix,  5.) 

2.  Thy  Name  fmelli  thro'  all  thy 

Houfe, 
And  indeed  what  is  a  Sponfe 
Who  no  Bridegroom  Knoweth, 


Till  thy  S^e  hath  conquer'd ; 

4.  When  the  Body  thou  doft  fill. 

Then  'tis  di&umfaBum* 

5.  In  thy  Arm^  and  at  thy  Breaft, 

Let  the  Flock  bf  thee  confetv 


3.  Keep  thy  royal  Refting-plan» 
And  be  ever  like  the  Man 
Who  for  us  was  (langhter'd. 

Agrees  for  that  PaMunSf  * 
Say  but,  Father,  fo  I  will ! 

•  Matt.  zriiL  19. 


With  the  Corpfe's  favour. 
Sacrament  hold  ever 


6.1s 
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Quickly  redify  it : 

Thy  Eye's  glance  muft  try  it. 

Tkou  know'ft  how  that  Spirit  bafe 
Thee  hath  try'd  and  tempted. 

He  knows  his  Superior ; 
By  that  Blood  his  Work's  deftroy 'd. 
His  hofb  ftruck  with  terror. 


SffmHs  of  ibe  Bretbren 

6.  Isoughtthat^ftthePathci^ifinan'if 
If  the  Mother  is  not  heard* 


7.  From  transfermed  Anfel^t  ways 
Let  us  be  exempted  f 

* 

8.  Bat  fince  thou  as  Lamb  hath  dy'd. 


Father,  World's  Creator ! 
Him  who  is  thy  Father. 

10.  Amen  f 
When  we  Thee  are  naming, 

^0  God  Glory 9  Po^jar  and  Siiuff 
St  for  fvtf^  JwuH» 


9.  Thoa  who'rt  all  in  all  indecdy 
Let  ns  in  thy  dear  Eyes  read 


Thou  o\ttjo0mm! 
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TV  Logon. 

^elobt  fc^  Her  ]prop(er» 

THE  Prophet  we  proclaim,  • 
Who  from  God's  Bofom  came !  f 

*  Deut.  xviii.  ir.     Ilcb.  i.  z.     John  i.  i. 

Thoa,  whom  all  things  Creator  call, 
hy  Nature  art  God  over  all. 
Hence  thee  with  honours  due  to  God 
All  heavenly  Hods  and  Angels  laud. 
The  Cherubim  and  Seraphs  cloudy 
And  we  with  them  do  fmg  aloud  : 


f  John  i.  iSt 


No  Angel  is  fo  bold  and  rafh, 
But  quakes  at  thy  Shem  hamphorafh  : 
The  Morning-ftars,  when  they  did  ga»e 
At  Thee,  were  forced   to  veil  their  face. 
In  God's  fupreme   efl'ential  throne 
The  Name  thon  bear'll,  is  God  the  Son  : 
Vvit  we  fin^  of  Thee  nc'crthekrs. 


ISi 


'j/i  trat,   uLi  MH  it  as. 


I,  Thy 
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I.  Thy  Pow'r  divine  and  Mijefy^ 
By  the  Creadon,  Heathens  feei 
But  the  Apoftles  faw  it  (hiae 
In  thofe  majeitk  Woands  of  thine. 

2.  The  Martyn,  who  thy  Reft  ihtre  now. 

Who  flood  to  welcome  them,  bat  thoo  ?  *        *  jtSs  vii.  55. 

All  Chriftendom  does  honour  thee. 

The  Father  of  £cemicy :  f  f  Jfiu.  ix.  6. 

3.  The  fbnr  and  twenty  Elohim 
Their  Head  know  duly  to  efteefli» 

Who,  on  that  throne  which  all  worlds  fte^rs, 
A  fUin  Lamb*s  form  with  care  dill  wears. 

A,  The  fev^n  lamps  ronnd  the  throne,  their  fii^ 
Lends  light  this  Vifion  to  admire; 
The  foor,  whoVe  day  and  night  employed 
Are  with  this  Wonder  occnppd. 

5.  Thy  power  all  the  Heavens  made. 
The  fame  die  Bordx's  fonndadon  laid; 
And  Mankind  haft  dioa  f^m'd  befide 
After  thy  image,  as  thy  bride. 

6.  And  when  they  loft  thefe  graces  filir» 
Thou  didft  in  a  new  Form  appear. 
And  from  th*  eternities  cam*ft  here 
Into  Time's  narrow  bounded  fphere. 

7.  The  Spirit  a  Maid  o*er(hadowing. 
She  thee  as  Jefus  forth  did  bring ; 
And  then  lay  in  pr^fefio 

MiaJ,  ElpHfor,  Shilohi 

S.  A  Child  to  beggar. like,  a  ftone 
Its  poor  condition  might  bemoan : 
Vet  all  were  with  fuch  panic  fiird, 
That  thro*  whole  countries  babes  were  kill'd. 
That  Jefus,  whofe  Birth  caus'd  fuch  dread. 
Might  furely  be  amongft  the  dead. 

9.  Terror  thy  Cradle  did  attend : 
Terror  thy  Dodrine  did  defend ; 
Terror  all  Nature  did  so  thro'. 
When  thou  thy  Head  didft  dying  bow. 

10.  O  thou,  whom  all  worlds  God  we  own. 
Both  by  the  World  and  thy  Folk  known  ( 
This  to  mankind  thy  thundring  ftiews. 
But  thy  own  Folk  by  thy  Wounds  ktiows. 

1 1 .  What  thou  tranfaAeft  now  with  thine, 
Whilft  on  thy  Throne  thou  doft  recline, 

That 


a98 


H^/is  of  fhe  Bretbrm 


ThyibvcreigaLibeitycafuSerDeith.  *i 

or  not,  B*  Mir  iitviutiiU  Pfe^  ^  ^$^ 


Thy  relf-chofeo  Suffering 
Thy  ihuddering  at  Death's 


Thy  Willingnefs  to  the  PaffioD 

Thy  Sweat  in  thy  Agony 

The  bloody  Gore  from  thy  Body 

Befweated  Hair 

The  pale  Lips 

O  bcTpltilcd  Cheekt  1 

Mouth  vending  moitlure 

The  pierced  Hands 

Thy  thro'-bored  Feel 

Thy  thro'-picreed  Heart 

Forget  now  ihy  Hour  of  AnguiDi 

Thy  holy  Blood -Bapti fin 

Thy  Children  Ihall  be  born  unio 
cht:e. 


T,ach  m  Ihl  f 
ipproach     Sla/jit  tke  Hi 


xiJUngbivinilyJ 

Murt  eflht  Alantmtid  f 

o(/«  aftt^  »'ilmr£ii '. 


SeJi-w  tar  Su,J,  and  BoJi*t  t 

mpt  thtm  !  V 

KJi  HI  Ufa  lit  Ut'Tl  I  4 

7M  th  Faihtr  nuiy  ml/prt  tm% 
Lrt  new  br  ipuiJ  eat  h  'llrft  f 
ifwi  HI  nvhtrt  eur  }iamti  art  v/rionl 


iFhn, 


wlk 


*/OIi«s ! 
Maj  if  iMI't  Oitofion  la  heat  on  ataiai 

r/ ««./«*/ 
Far  Jty  that  a  M«n  is  Iwm  iau  tk 

WtrU! 
Sfriad  lit  Firt  tdt  evtr  Gt^t  Bartb  > 

Liit  tit  Dnv  fra 


That  Sign  of  the  Son  of  Man 


lit  tt',mi  ./  lit 
Meraing  f 
Afftar  to  Ifracl  aflvtbtfltjk  %te 
tig  Ceming  in  tht  CfiiM&  / 
That  great  Cleft  of  the  Roclt  Hariaur  tin  <u/^«A  If'tridl        ^g  ■ 

Vc:,  Side  fo  gaping  I  ^KU 

I  chieily  Thi-c  bcfcccli,  bi:  ever  keepiag  ^^^1 

Thy  Flock  and  me. 
Open  Annit  Tait  la  t 

Yea  thoa  holy  tormented  8ody,  Db  mi  Eliiha  tSJ, 

We  Will  be  the  Child. 
Thy  brdcen  Eyes,  A}f*mr  tvtn  im  »»»! 


38.. 

Hymn  concerning  thr  Wounds 
of  Jtfus. 

jjyE  Jignm  Dti  f 

•^  Cbrifti       Etttfon! 
Gloria  PIm-*! 

Wuthj  Wf»Mdt  »/  .7(/if, 

Who  IhiiU  nt  hinder. 
To  honour  you  bcrc  and  above  for 
ever? 

You've  it  deferv'd. 


WttJrms  Wtnd,  tf  %(b, 
God  be  ilioredt 
Who  unto  your  blea  Tbl^tt  htt- 
ly  fpired,  ■ 

'  WbeiC«MUBlB.. 

Whotfaww* 
By  ym  cv'i  ihmCgn.all  Skfc  m 

be  cured' 

TaMBHy, 


At  the  etgbteentb  Onfuryj  S.  IT. 

rv'iumi  Wmmdi  •/  Jtfiu^  I  CeuiU  WvumJU  §f  Jifiu^ 

Who  does  not  lore  yon,  So  inikl»  and  j 

nd  does  not  truly  gifc  bis  Heart 

°"^^y^'  Jmuhemat 

'§ljfWmmds  •fjijms^ 

Soon  in  yoar  Chambers 
le  made  of  Sinners  Saints,  and  of 
Saints  Sinners « 

How  wonderfol  I 
mirJmlWnmds  ffjifiu^ 

Who  his  rod  *  fhaipens, 
nd  yon  therewith  bat  e*er  fo  little 
opens. 

The  Tafte  him  chears. 

*  I  Sam.  BT.  S7» 

We  thank  the  Teacher,  f 
lio  of  this  Fundamental  has  been 

''**^"        Unto  oar  Hearts. 

^  Joh.  xri.  14. 

In  yon  rebated, 
L  proper  Light  for  us  is  contem- 
plated      The  Godhead's  Sun. 

riihtift  Wnmis  9fjefit^ 

Whom  your  Rays  favour, 
AS  a  dear  Sky,  and  fees  like  mol- 
ten filrer 
The  Word  oft  (hine.  Pf.xiiA. 

Thou*rt  a  Pearl's  Ca&et, 
^ch  I  poflefs ;  yet  nought  ht  it 
was  aiked. 

More  worth  than  Woilds. 

m-Uhi  Wounds  rfjtfiu^ 

My  Heart  ye*re  making 
Torch  of  God,  that  dazzles, when 
attacking 

The  Darknels  realm. 

vrpU  Wnmis  ofjifus^ 

Ye  are  (0  juicy, 
lio  near  you  comes,  him(elf  gets 
moiftore  fpicy. 

And  his  whole  Padi. 
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pretty, 
There's  nothing  like  yon  fure  in  any 

^'^'  To  fait  ns  Babes. 

L^ging  W9tmds  •fj^. 

I  do  lore  to  lie 

Eafy  and fafe, and  undiftorb'd:  what 

do  I?  .  ^ 

I  creep  to  you. 

BhMmu  Woimdt  o/ytfiut 

By  Faith  Ifyj  yon. 
And  ilretching  am,  that  1  may  bet* 
ter  eye  yod. 

Out  of  the  Tent. 

jfi  the  Bnd  efhamrn  Nad, 

Be  my  Unaioa  Wounds  b  led ! 

Omr. 
Till  then  by  Faidi  111  view 
His  Eye.fti«aks,&rr.  Part.lLfj^. 

Till  in  my  Fle(h  I  fee 
His  Body  brnis'd  for  me, 
(Whereon  foAedfaftlv 
We  here  troft  and  rely) 
And  dofe  to  Him  can  greet 
The  Prints  in  Hands  and  Feet  . 

Bbed^Bufiifim  ef  Jrfms. 

Kindle  all  over^ 
Till  widi  thy  fpreadiog  Fire   and 
Flames  thou  cover 

The  Univerfc. 

Ti  duf  Wotmdt  ffj'fi'f 

All  iiee<iy  Sinners, 
Both  young  and  old,  both  (mall  and 
g^cat,  yon  traverfe. 

Ocean  of  Grace! 

Omt. 

Thy  Spirit  of  gladne&  give  us  powV, 
f^c.  Ar/I. /.iSj 

HoUfw  Wnmdt  c/Jifiu, 

In  your  Receftt 
Find  thouiand-Sinnen, 

Balm  for  their  diftrcfliti. 

And  room  enough. 


Tl 
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Te  ntmr  Woundi  rf  Jtfus^  I 

Ye*re  lo  beloved. 
That  not  one  hair^s  breadth  I  would 
be  removed 

From  voor  fweet  Scent. 

lify  (ywm  Woundi  tfjtfiut 

Mine,  mine  ye^re  furely^ 
It  is  as  if  you  gap*d  and  were  made 
porely 

For  me  alone. 

Yi  Tears  mmtarious  ! 

Yoiir  Scene  fo  bitter. 
Will  caufe  eternally  this  Song  to  titter. 
All  who  have  breadi : 
Worthy  is  the  Lamh  that  ^'os  JUun^ 
to  recii*ve  Power  and  Richest  andWlf* 
dom  ami  Stnmgtb,  aad  Honewr  and 
Clory  omdBleffing. 

382. 

The  Pleurody. 

<S|^re  Der  6naDen>liM4f« 

PRaife  to  £le^on*s  root, 
In  the  Side's  holy  Cut  ? 
O  Lamb,  be  thankM  and  magnify^ 
For  that  incifion  in  thy  Side  \ 
All  Ahgels  and  Heav'n's  hoUs  revere, 
What  with  complacence    they  fee 

there ; 
But  foon  muft  hide  their  prying  face 
From  this  bright  Ruby'b  dazzling 

rays: 
While  Jcfu's  Bride,  the  Church,  which 

was 
Dug  out  and  built  from  the  Side's 

fpacc, 
Beholds  with  unconfoundcd  fight 
Thefe  Sun-beams  in  their  flror.geft 
light. 
Pax  T:tif  Gloria, 
Cultus^  Mtnsria^ 
1u  paihr  Jaucium  f 
A've,  Cor  Jaucium  / 


Or, 

Hononr  to  thy  Rcpofe, 
And  Reverence,  Soial*s  Sp 
The  Face  by  death  turn'd  ] 
The  broken  Heart  we  h^ 

1.  So  so  then,  go,  my  hear 

hide 
Deep,  I  fay,  deep  into  the  Si 
In  tune  brings  Je(b*s  ftithfhl , 
To  th*  Spirit's  HouTe,  our 

Part. 

2.  Who  thinks  in  trance,  th 

he  lies. 
Is  not  at  all  inclin*d  to  rife. 
In  brief,  the  Magnet  of  the 
Draws  beyond  earth  and  1 

wide. 

3*  When  the  Lamb  vifibly  1 
And  the  World  feeks  the  Roc 

tears; 
Then  will   the   holy   fpeai 

Place 
Be  th'Ordcr- Star  which  him  b 

4.  The  Side's  reviving  filoo 

cry 
For  Mercy  everlafliogly. 
Ifaiah  did  this  Wound  beho] 
Thro'  perfpeAive  in  Cov'nai 

5.  "  Unto  the  Rock-deft  li 

eye, 
«  And  in  that  tf  left  the  Pit's  h 
«*  Whence,  chofen  People.'  c^ 
<*  Of  you  have  been  dug  < 

hewn." 

6.    John,   the  Lamb's  C< 

did  it  view. 
Both  how  and  where  it  was 

thro'. 
When  he  his  Gofpel  juft  be^ 
Walking  in  his  room  up  and 

7.  Th'AmanuenfisThundrjn^ 
But  when  daKiJchn  himfelf  j 
His  Record  how  the  Side  wa 
\  fancy,  he  fell  in  a  Iwoon. 


/»  ibe  iigbteentb  CenhiOt  S.  IL 


.  Th'  Apoftles  of  the  Lofd  did  pry 
ito  the  Side  amizingly ; 
homos  hath  fpecial  fmdom  fbandi 
[is  hand  did  grope  in  it  around. 

9.  One  fees  how  he  thereby  was 

ftrucky 
Ince  O  my  Lard  an^  G9d\  forth 

broke, 
fow  cries  the  Church,  the  feding 

Bride, 
rlory  be  to  the  holy  Side  I 

I  o.  Altho*  we  honour  fS9*ty  Wound, 
eaft  on  the  holy  Corpfe  all  round ; 
et,  Tefu,  in  thatfireaft  of  thbe, 
'hanks,  (hame,  pain,  lore  and  joy 
combine. 

I.  When  the  new  Work  of  God 

arofe, 
hat  th*  Woman  did  the  Man  in- 

clofe ;  • 
'hen  God's  tormented Martyr-Sheep 
roaght  forth  his  chofen  She   in 

Sleep. 
*  Jer.  zzzi.  aa. 

2*  This  arc  we  Children  (mall  and 

mean, 
/ho  in  ourfelves  are  nought  but  Sin ; 
nt  the  Wounds- Rofes  fragrancy 
5rfum*d  us  to  a  Sanduary, 

3.  To  be  flefh  of  his  FleOi  and 

Bone, 
ind  fpirit,  with  his  Spirit  one. 
o  that  his  private  Sig^ogs  each 
)oth  towVds  that  Womb  maternal 

^etch. 

4..  And  when  Diftrefs  is  at  an  end, 
^ne  fays  to  God  his  deareft  Friend, 


WhatRi^ht  mr  Body  to  Earth  has, 
*Caii(e  fmn  that  Mother  formed  it 
wat| 

1$.  That  Righl  can  I  poor  needy 

Sool 
PMend  nnidi  more  XA  th*  Side's  dear 

bol^ 
Whence  me  new-bore  my  Maker 

good. 
When  Jtfus  hnag  upon  the  Wood. 
i6«  Daily,  O  Laitib  thy  Churoh 

doesfing, 
Wiihin^  to  be  onite  near  that  Spring. 
The  Vme  and  Branches  certainly 
Together  fliall  and  ought  to  be. 

17.  That  the  Choich  does  God*i 
Nature  ihare. 

Prom  th^Side  flows,  and  wis  founded 

there. 
It  "bidet,  at  kaS  in  diii  jSSmt, 
The  Point  of  our  Region* 

1 8.  Th'  unntterable  things  which 

Did  fee,  we've  here  Concenter'd  all. 
To  Him,  whom  creatures  cannot  fee^ 
One  does  keep  here  the  Liturgy. 

19.  On  this  the  Holy  Ghoft  does 
touch 

So  eameftly,  (b  oft,  fo  much. 
That  the  whole  Troop  which  follow 

Chrift,  • 
On  it,  as  on  thdr  Home,  infift. 

*  Rev.  ziT.  3* 

20.  What  wonder,  that  much  with 
this  Theme 

The prefentEv'nicig.Red doth  gleam? 
The  Brethren's  Church  is,  by  her  call. 
Of  th'  holy  Side  a  Filial. 


383. 
7/  Ahha. 

il^en  tfotc,  mc|^  fohen  Im'r. 

LORD  GOD  I  byui  be  bleft. 
The  Spirit  Jhha  fuggefts. 

Tt  a 


9g2  Hfnms  0/  the  B^etirm 

He  who'i  the  Chnrdi^t  God  ilooc^ 
Lotes  CO  be  worfiiipM  of  hit  owd. 
The  Angels  hoft,  and  all  who  nift 
The  Son  Creator*t  gbrioos  praife. 
Hie  Chernbim  and  Serapha  dood, 
lift  np  their  voice  and  nng  aloud :] 

O  holy  Father  God  I 

Of  th'  God  of  Sabaoth 

(Who  is  aU  the  World^t God) 

And  hu  dear  People,  God  ! 
The  Twelve,  whopi  thy  Son  his  did  call* 
Have  known  and  nam*d  Thee  firft  of  all : 
The  wcMthy  Martyrs  detth  endor^d^ 
Of  th^  Eleaion  well  aflor^d. 
The  four,  who  reft  not  Night  nor  Day, 
As  well  to  Thee  due  Honour  pay. 
As  Him  who^s  oh  die  moont,  the  Lamb, 
And  Him  who  moves  in  fev*nfoU  Flame. 
The  four  and  twentjr  Elders  cry 
Abba!  Abba  I  conunnany. 
Thy  divine  Gloiy  and  thy  powV 
Shines  thro*  thy  Son  the  world  all  o*er. 

t.  To  love  the  World  thou  wert  To  bent. 
That  thy  Heart  yielded  iu  confent, 
To  venture  to  Death*s  cruelties 
Thy  Son,  the  Pleafure  of  thy  eyes; 

2.  That  He  all,  who  on  him  believe^ 
Might  in  thv  Family  receive. 

But  thou  lefteft  Him  not  alone. 
No,  Thou  didll  always  help  him  on, 

3.  Till  after  Vidiory  compleat. 
Above  all  Heavens  he  took  hib  Seat, 
Attended  by  thofe  Legions  bright, 
Whofe  aid  he  chofe  not  in  his  Fight. 

4.  And  as  he  came  to  thy  right  Hand, 

Thou  took'ft  the  Battlers  fole  Command.  *      ^  I  dr.xf. 
Thy  Sword  then  drawn  will  ftill  be  bare. 
Till  all  the  Devils  his  Footllool  are, 

5.  Till  Heirs  whole  rage  is  put  to  fliame. 
And  Deach*s  at  lad  a  cancelFd  name. 

With  Flefh,  World,  Sin,  wip'd  out  of  mind^ 
Their  place  to  endlefs  Love  refign'd. 

6.  Since  now  into  the  holy  Place, 
By  Blood  the  High  Prieft  entered  has. 

Since 


^; 
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Since  he  with  honour  takes  repofe. 
From  all  his  Toil  aod  Crofs*s  throes ; 
AvA  thy  Arm  works  in  wondrons  wife 
For  his  behoof,  and  thofe  who're  his : 

7.  Help  OS  thy  Warriors,  *  Loid  our  God  I      *  a  fim.  ii.  4: 
Who  ftand  befpi^kled  with  his  Blood ; 
The  whole  Salvation  of  thy  Son, 
And  all  his  Conqoefts,  make  oar  own* 

8.  Thy  band  of  Angels  to  os  fead. 
Who  always  'fore  thy  Face  attend. 
And  who  fuch  willing  Minifters 
Are  onto  all  Salvation's  Heirs. 

.  Let  the  Flock  of  thy  Chrift  be  bleisM, 

ea  all  who  are  by  him  confefs^d: 
O  tend  and  aid  them  cv'ry  way. 
And  with  a  powerful  Guard  convey. 

10.  Daily,  O  Father  I  praifeth  thee 
Chrift  Jefa's  chofen  Property, 
That  thon  thy  Bofom-Child  haft  laid 
Bare  in  the  I>ofoffl  of  a  Maid; 

1 1.  That  human  Race  came  in  thy  nund» 
When  thy  Son*4  Spou&ls  were  defign'd ; 
That  we're  at  the,  miltemal  Coft 
Train'd  up  of  thy  own  Holy  Ghoft ; 

12.  That  thou  Chrift  and  that  Bride  of  his 

■     .  Wilt  join  in  nuptial  Bond  and  Blifi.        SikA* 

384- 

The  Church* s  Prayer  to  fhi  Father  0/  her  Lord. 

S)rr  Hu  in  Hem  ttmrnA  M» 

1 

'^HOU    whom    thron'd   in 

Heav'n  we  know.  Since  diy  only  Son  is«  , 

Lord  God,  their  Brother  now ; 

Fmther  rf  the  Omrchet ! 
ere  but  now  brought  to  thy 
^ame 
argy  and  Glory  I 


t  thy  powerful  Kingdom  come* 


all  Heav'n  obeys  thy  Will 
:h  deep  adoration ; 
£arth  ihaU  it  fulfil 


For  thro'  Chrift  that  Worfliip  came, 

And  b  right  before  thee. 

That  Mankind  do  Homagt 
To  the  Lamb,  who  bone  thetr  Doom 

In  the  Sinaer's  image. 


The  LambTs  Cte 
Tt  '3 
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5.  With  ear  everlaitin^  Bread 
Be  this  Day  us  fecdingi 

6.  Pardon  as  oar  TreTpafa, 
'  "*"-  as  we're  forgiving : 


tfynnf  of  tbe  Bntbren 


7.  Don't  into  Tempution  lead  I 

Help  all  to  ftand  rather 
From  the  Wicked  one  quite  tocdf 


With  Ae  RiehteoafiieTs  of  God 
From  die  Side  fo  bleeding. 

For  thro*  CMir  Lord*s  Patience  *tis9 
That  eT*A  we  are  living. 


In  God*s  Peace  *  together. 
^  •  Pha.  hr.  7, 

8.  God,  whom  her's  the  Church  doth 

call  In  Chrirs  Hight!  (her  Bnxhcr) 

WhemHtmci  isJUin4Jl. 
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Dtx  tSatet  unfens  fie&en  l^emu 

i.T^HOU  Father  of  our  Loid 

X         fodear? 
For  thy  Son's  fake,  who  us  hath 

made. 
Look  on  his  Sinner* Churches  here ; 
Them  to  fulfil  that  Connfel  aid. 
Which  counfel  from  Eternity* 
For  love's  fake  fo  the  only  Son> 
The  holy  bleffcd  Trinity 
In  the  Lamb's  Book  had  noted  down* 

t.  Thou  Spirit  of  ye/us  Chrift  our 

Lord?^ 
Who  long  before  there  was  a  Time, 
Didft  ftand  with  him  in  one  Accord ; 
And  then  hi^  Battles  fought'fl  with 

him: 
Thou  art  the  Church's  Mother  dear> 
And  lov'ft  to  dwell  in  Temples  bleft  s 
That  Church  whofe  £lder  he  is  here, 
Make  thou  a  pattern  of  the  reft. 

3.  Thou  hearty  Lamb»  our  Huft)and 

dear, 
I'hou  Joy  and  pleafure  of  our  heart  \ 
or  thee  in  truth  we  can  declare. 
That  thou  thy  People's  Shepherd  art. 
What  ftiall  we  fay  ?  we  know  not  how 
Th'  heart's  Feeling  fully  forth  to 

pour; 


And  who  can  thee  i\it  otdj  Son 
Enoqgjh  exalt,  love  and  adoiel 

f.   How  da^    Ocy  watdi»  d4 

.  friend^  heart&f 
The  hlcdfed  Angek,  (biritt  dear! 
Around  a  Cloud  of  Wjtnefles» 
Round  die  Lamb's  Churches  tftj 

where ; 
To  whom  the  Myftety  of  Chrift 
And  of  the  feven  Stars  of  his, 
Ev'n  to  inftrud  th*  angelic  ChoiA 
Revealed  and  committed  b* 

386. 

Da0  id  mdne  ltu(!« 

I ;  np^H AT  is  my  delight, 

X     When  the  Mother's  Ufik 
Paints  before  my  eyes  lb  feeble. 
Since  they  ought  to  fee  are  ablf» 
Her  Soil  in  th^t  cafep 
As  when  flain  he  was. 

2.  Firft  with  tears  for  thia 
I  right  inly  kifs 
God  the  Spirit,  who  difcoverM 
The  Lamb  to  me  fo  blood- covcrl 
Then  to  this  Man  I 
Kneding  vAW  draw  nigh» 

3.  For  the  Death  fo  fore. 
For  the  Wounds  and  Gore, 


■  '-»«.< 


:hc  Side*s  hole  in  his  Body 
I  kifs  his  Hands  fo  bloody  ; 
each  pierced  Foot 
Mrife  ril  falute. 


at  what  loving  fmart 

cornea  my  heart, 

ti  I  think  upon  the  Father, 

fent  down  that  Prefent  hither, 

:h  was  his  fole  Joy 

temity  f 

his  was,  without  doabc, 

a  Rent  and  cut, 

n  human  way  to  fpeak)  one 

'ning  of  his  Days  would  reck6D> 

t  Death  and  He 

i  confident  be. 

hink  but  with  what  finart 

od  Father's  heart 

at  moment  mull  be  tking, 

%  the  Son  his  Leave  MtaiciBg  f 

the  journey  were, 

rich  Crown  to  wear. 

it  God's  Son  his  Way 

ugh  a  gnlphy  Ba^, 

ugh  dark  Atmoiphcre5,   then 

raided 

he  human  Ra^,  has  forced 

heir  Land  of  Woe, ' 

to  undergo. 

berefore  to  Abba 

Hallehijah, 

h  to  him  belongs  in  fitnefs, 

ae  gives,  till  he  the  Witncfs 

le  Mother  hath, 

hing  Jefa's  Death. 

bieft  Trinity  I 
Side's  cavity 
le  Son  who  bore  oor  t|O0rmijn^ ! 

how  towards  your  Content- 
nent, 

our  Crofs's  Church, 
glowing  torch. 
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1 10.  Father !  well-pleas'd  be. 
Since  thou  here  canft  fee. 
That  we've    all    thro'  Grace    ap- 
proached 
To    thy    Son's  Wounds,    therein 

lodged; 
And  in  thy  Bifmd  deep. 
Thy  Church  ever  keep. 

II.  And  thoo  Man  of  fmart! 
Bleed  on  thy  Wife's  heart ; 
More  to  fetl  thee  ftill  inure  her. 
Daily,  hourly  ftand  before  her. 
That  no  fmaileft  fpace. 
She  might  mils  thy  Face. 


12.  Thy  Form  ftale  ne'er  be. 
On  the  Crofi's  tree : 
At  thy  Tears,  lb  foU  of  Merit, 
Be  the  eye  to  look  ne'er  wearied. 
What  we  think  or  do, 
Bieod  be  mix'd  til  thio*. 

\%.  Mother,  Holy  Ghoft  t 
(By  that  N4me  thou  go'ft  1 ) 
I  Thou,  nthobk  theSoii*s  whole  Mat- 
ter, 
Art  the  chief  Negotiator, 
And  in  fchooling  thine 
Patience  (hew'ft  divine  I 

14.  Nowefied  it  fo. 

That  in  ev'ry  Row, 

Each  Sheep  of  the  Chorch^s  pailure 

So  near  to  the  Lamb  his  Mailer 

Be,  as  once  one  faw 

John  widlTV^*^ 

I  e.  Yes,  I  thee  requefk 
Wit 


With  an  hqmbled  ueaft ; 
TUnk  ujpon  thy  Children,  Mother! 
Are  we  Sinners  one  with  tb'  other  ? 
Yet  calls  as  the  809 
HisK^i^ 


2^5 


Hfmxs  cf  the  Bnthrm 
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Tbi  CburcVs  Prajir  to  thi  H§ly  Gbfft. 

S)tt  taa0  iti0  Bern  Qato  b^m 

I .  'IpHOU,  who  from  the  Father 
1        haft 
Tore  all  Time  proceeded ;  Spirit,  by  whom  the  Viigiii  bleS 

The  Sod  here  conceived  I 

2.  Since  the  Lamb  of  God,  fo  tt^ 
Is  hia  People^s  Brother, 

And  Chrifl's  God  their  Father^s  made, 

IMn  tbeOmnb's  Uwthtr! 

3.  or  thy  Name,  O  God,  nod  Bmth 
Grant  as  [till  the  ncnnefi  I 


That  the  Word  of  Jefa's  Death 
Shine  to  Seals  with  deamefs. 

4.  Fetch  into  thy  Chorch-Ark  all, 
From  the  Death-deep  of  the  Fall ; 

5.  As  in  greateft  things  thy  Will 
Meets  with  Execution  : 


Of  that  daily  Bread  and  Food, 


And  thy  rich  Forgivenefs. 

8.  We  would  fain  not  tempted  be, 
Wifh  none  thus  diftrefloi ; 


9.  And  till  once  the  Wicked  one 
is  at  God^s  Feet  *  lying, 

*  Pf.  ex.   T.     Heb.  ii.  8. 

10.  Amen,  Ruach  Elohim! 
1  hy  Children's  whole  Sanhedrim 

Rale  with  InftinA  gradoos. 


Whom  oar  Lord  dodi  qfudoen 
Help  their  itfA«-fpeakxng. 

So  in  fmall  (hall  it  folSl 
Thy  Church-confldtDtiQn. 

6.  Of  theRighteoafnefsofGod 
Thro'  the  Blood^Sofion, 
Thou  mak'ft  piftjibntion. 

7.  Mother,  all  the  Chorch's  Lift 
Is  the  Father*!  kindnefs. 

Our  Lord's  patience  with  his  Wiiii^ 


Yet  if  one's  chaftis'd  by  The^ 
It  to  him  be  blefled. 


Sleeps  the  Church  (thoo  rocking)  0% 
Safe  from  all  his  Trying. 
Come  in  th'Name  of  Jefas, 


38S. 


In  tht  ^btmtb  Ctutary,  S.  11. 
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Ken  CMC  mn  Ui  ttfulS, 

LORD  GODI  thy PniTe we fiag ) 
Thee,  Spirit  I  thsnks  we  brin^: 
Thee,  that  Mo^er  of  Oirift  his  Btide, 
Belt  by  obedienct  rioiify'd  I 
Whilft  AKgdi  ud  the  hotv'nty  koOi, 
That  Anny  e(  Utnmc  GboRt  i 
The  Cherubin  aod  Scnphi  doad 
£x&]t  that  Toiee,  and  fiiig  aloud ; 
Effential  God  indecdl 
Who  from  the  Sire  mcMdi, 
The  Son,  God  Maker,  fonn^i,*  • 

And  pnache*  of  hit  Wouudi. 
t .  Thy  Might  dtrine  and  Doflrine'i  pow> 
Once  milUoiis  to  the  Lamb  brought  o'er. 
The  blell  Apoftle*  company, 
All  that  they  were,  Utef  were  thn>'  thw. 
t.  Thon  didft  in^irc  the  Mai^rn  urngM** 
In  the  lifi  Gafp  K  raifc  their  foi^. 
Thoa  doll  impel  the  four  Zn^ 
Who  finzing  reft  not  night  nor  day. 
3.  Tlie  four  and  twenty jprieftly  Kiagl. 
Faithfol  appnn'd  inwulu  thinga. 
Who  now  o'er  much  the  rulen  are. 
Cry  Holyl  Holyl  itao'  thy  care. 

4.  Thou  Mo6er  of  God'*  Children  aD, 
Thou  Sa^ence  archetypal  I 
He  who  all  Heart*  doth  fearch  and  try. 
And  Soul  and  Body  parify.    Jmm. 

;.  Thon  didft  fit  up  the  poor  Maid'i  Womb 
Fm  that  awAil  Cohoeption, 
In  order  to  bnag  foiu  that  Child, 
The  Father  of  ihoAges  ftii'd. 
6.  Him  to  that  Trial  led  thon  baft, 
'     Where  the  Acchfer  he  did  caft. 
And  {'caufe  w^him  it  went  fe  hard) 
,  'Wn  nnmriid  Jn^  dectar'd. 

7..Kcwthoa^d*ftiii  thy  Children*!  h^ad*  , 
Am. Mt  hmk.^mi,  hriag  vp,  iid-fiiikU' 
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J^^Mii  of  tbi  Mmk^en 

Man*s  Strength  and  Goodneb  when  our  moith 
Does  nonfenfe  prove,  thov  fed*ft  that  troth. 

8.  The  Holy  blefled  Trinity    . 
Does  fpeak  with  Chriftendom  by  thee. 
As  ev*n  between  os  and  the  Lamb 
Thee  firft  Interpreter  we  daim. 

9.  Thoa  help*ft  to  cry  the  A>ha  firfi» 
And  bcar'ft  oar  Words  fo  high  aloft  ^ 
Thou  draw*ft  np  our  Petition^ ' 

And  bring'ft  the  Amen  back.tiicieoii. 

10.  Help  thy  Flodc,  Holy  out  I  wt  finy. 
Whenever  they  the  Lainb  ftutaifi    . 
O  nurfe  and  jcherUh  them  alwajrt.     - 
With  his  pure  Bh)od  and  Rigf)M>afadi.        - 

11.  Daily,  O  Mother!  Hhj  Mife  flww» 
All  who  the  Lamb  and  Thee 'ddT Know: 
That  Thoa  doft  fiH  widi  Ooftdjfimd 
The  Earth's  whole  complafr'da  iufbimd  t 

12.  That  ihott  the  Captamrpif'tiiycn^  "[^ 
Teacheft  fo'  lead  the  Wibien-doiid  1 '  ' 
That  thou  the  Prophets  doA  ordaii. 

And  gifts  and  wonders  to'  them  deign; 

13.  That  the  Lamb*s  Prielb  thou  doft  inveft^ 
Their  cenfers  ilVdt,  with  Incei|re  blefi  i 
That  both  the  Married  and  6ing^  train 
Thro'  thee  thy  Temple's  awe'  maintafai ; 

1 4.  That  when  the  Bridegi^m  comes,  and  vthca 
The  Son  of  Man's  Sign  ffiall  be  feen. 

And  fill  the  World  with  (ore  fnrprixe, 
Thou'lt  with  that  Token  chevf^our  eyes.    " 
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Jfatah  xi.  2.  (crdtne  retrcgrado.) 
S)er  ^dd  Her  fl)ffen.'|^ern'0leit* 

1 .  'T^HE  Spirit  of  Optn^bearte^/s 

X       Is  truly  a  dear  Gueft, 
Which  inly  does  rejoice  and  blefs 
The  Heart  *t  has  once  pofleil. 

2.  And  does  not  God,  when  very 

Man, 
(Who's  yet  th'  All-wifc,  we  know) 


ft 

Speak,  to  our  wonder,  in  this  Strab, 
«•  i  tell  my  Heart  to  Yon  1"  • 

•  Johnzr.  T5. 

3.  Make,  to  thy  pteafnre,  my  Heart 

m>e. 
By  haadt,  or  ev^n  alone  1 
Set  in  my  Breaft  a  Window  op : 
To  Thee  my  heart  is  known. 

4.  Thy^pirit  of  ig^SlMv  within 
Dwdls  there,  and  Wknels  k^ars 

Both  of  die  grievoni  State  of  Sin, 
.AttdJQrace,  n^idi  finnen  chears. 

5- 


lookMft 
At  thy  hard  Penance  end, 
I  th'  Olire  leaf  for  ns  thoa  todL'ft 
Oot  of  the  AngeVs  hand.  * 

*  Luke  xxii.  43. 

Scarce  hyrc  I  got»  poor  child  of 

Man, 
My  Shame  for  Mam  cl^er. 
It  fin^s  new  Dread  and  awe  comes 

on. 
That  God  my  Sorrows  bore. 

Me  has  my  great  Reproach  for- 

fooky 
He  coants  me  even  fsur  ; 
It  yet  that  Shame»  which  his  Heart 

broke. 
Does  ftill  in  me  appear. 

.  Now  here  the  diooght  comes  in 
my  heart. 

Might  I  a  Babe  abide  f 

nd  diroaghoat  in  the  Baby-cart, 

My  Courfe  determined  ride. 

.  But  yet  another  Thought,  that  I 
My  dear  Lord*s  am,  not  mine, 

lakes  that  myfelf  and  all  my  Way 
I  quite  to  Him  refign. 

0.  If  anywhere  in  this  TimA^s  fpace 
He  polls  his  Child  'mong  Men, 

ind  arms  him  o'er  with  chMHulnefs^ 
He  is  a  Hero  then. 

1.  Thofe  Seers,   who  are  ^ings 

withal,  ' 

(And  of  this  race  are  we)  • 
n  Jefus  Chrift  the  Man,  do  all 
Two  fine  endowments  fee. 

•  I  Pet.  ii.  9« 

2.  Firft,  that  He  all  things  as  they 

are. 
Does  fimply  'fore  him  view. 
Their  Signatures  at  once  appear. 
With  what  may  thence  enfue. 

3.  Then,  what  the  Seer  thus  fixea.on, 
As  Connfcl  wife  decreed. 
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Sod.  fo  blafliiag  |  That  the  Kii^  orders  to  be  done. 

And  Counfel  turns  to  Deed. 

14.  For  on  Him  does  for  ever  lie 
(The  wo«d  moft  cettain  is ) 

The  Spiriius  CanfiUi 
Et  FortihuSnis. 

I  J.  I  therefore  here  all  times  intreat. 
To  feel  his  Peace  fo  kind. 

And  beg  a  conftant  Frefence  meet 
Of  Spirit  and  of  Mind.^ 

16.  Thus  I  fee  not  the  evil  day  ; 
And  is  my  Counfel  dear  r 

Then  die  glad  Spirit  finds  alway 
The  Execution  near. 

17.  Then  learn  I  my  Cafe  prefcntly» 
And  childlikely  do  draw. 

As  the  Lord's  Prince  and  Prophet, 
nigh 
To  Staff  and  Sbikinab.  - 

18.  Wifkm\  that  Look,  diftina  and 
bright, 

Into  pure  Nature  true ; 
And  Vnderftaniing  fiV^  it  right. 
As  for  this  Time  is  due. 

19.  Angels,  who  fee  the  Father's  face. 
Live  in  Truth's  radiant  light ; 

And  thus,  if  fent  on  Warrior's  race. 
Want  fure  no  Requifite. 


20.  But  yet  this  VriM  they  have  fo. 
Borrowed  fromGod*s  Chrift  *tis ; 

Who  of  the  Angd  nature  too 
Faithful  Creator  is. 

21.  And  Angel-nnderftandings  muft^ 
In  this  our  fort  of  Lieht, 

And  as  things  ftand  with  Mankind, 
firft 
Have  Information  right. 

2?.  As  Thou  doft  firft  this -fi&itfmMi/w 
bear. 

Thou  giv'ft  it,  Angels  Prince ! 
Thou  cam'ft  into  our  Atmofphere, 

Where  thoudidft  Man  commence. 
23.  I  do  not  wiih  fo  mightily 

That  heav'n-tranfcending  School ; 

Pre- 


goo 

Preferring'  to  it  willingly 
The  Heart-PxofefiQr*ft  Stool. 


24.  Yet  the  leaft  doubt  I  can't  tdmic*' 
But  thy  Caii£e  fometimct  wiU 

Have  me  to  look  into  thau  LiglUy 
Where  I  on  thee  wait  fttll. 

25.  If  Angel-natiire*s  Myftidfin 
(Which  one  refpe£^  too) 

Be,  with  God*s  Paffion't  Catechtfia 
Superlative,  ting'd  thro\ 

36.  Then  fure  theluftie  high  will  us 

Not  dazsle  with  fuch  powV, 
That  human  Underftanding  thus 
•  Shall  not  *bide  as  before. 

27.  Still  lafts  that  Mind,  one  to 
Chrift  hasj 

So  as  he  7^  is; 
In  univerfal  Nature's  fpace. 

We  own  no  Rule  but  this. 

?8.  There  the  Degree  is  alfoknewii* 

How  far  God  has  in  fad 

Fitted  and  deftin'd  any  one 

For  Counfcl,  or  for  Ad. 

29.  Now,  Holy  Ghoft  f  I  thee  re- 
ceive, 

Howe'er   nam'd,    from    Chriil's 
Head, 

'Caufe  He  on  whom  my  heart  be- 
lieves. 
Thee  to  me  pranufcd. 

30.  Tioa  bleft  Theofophy  I  come 
then 

Ja  Urim-hnilca  to  me ; 
My  Spiri;  oft  is  watching,  »  when 
One's  w6nt  to  wake  to  Thee. 

•  Prov.  viii.  34.     Pf,  IxJii.  6. 

51.  Thy  fo  intolerable  Flafh, 

Death^s  moA  amazing  dread. 
Is  damp'd  now  in  His  fott'ning  Galh, 

ills  Morn  and  Evening  Red. 
32.  Originally  by  nature  I 

No  Angel  am  of  God  ; 
Yet  docs  like  Office  on  mc  lie. 

And  1  mud  malic  it  good. 


tfjf^m  ^  the  Attirm 

thee,  t 

I  do  thefhwwi/w  takt^ 
WUch,  like  the  WifiMaea*!  Sli^ 

will  me 
Juftly  apply  Thtagi  auke  : 

34.  Moreover,  what  ft  Pkiei  n# 
nfe. 

If  his  Lips  hallowed  wnSL 
To  Heart-enmrmeat  Traths  icdeofc 
And  are  to  keep  then  ftiU. 

35.  Cloathwi&aifSpfakpnaicaL 
Which  ia  of  mig^Wctth, 

Whomever  in  Afrt?iiK>Mif>| 
FanakMi  diou.  iet*ft  on  BarA. 

36.  Nowieafe  aad  ihoa^  aa  b> 
ther  gbest 

StDjpt  ihort  at  oaai^^  ftr  aki 
The  tat  of  th*  jbrn  Sairka  bkHr% 
The  Spirit  of^WfciT 

37.  Which  bofaUi  die(Xdl%8aaieirt 
JEHOrAWt  Spmi'$  Naaie, 

Whilll  the  Beginaiag  aad  the  Bad 
Not  yet  together  caaie. 

38.  That  JilmmkM  Maa  wooU  b^ 
Was  then  as  yet  coeceal*d : 

Yea  as  contendins  Paxty,  he 
Seem*d  from  hts  Qntore  veird. 

39.  TwixtChriftaadA&i^  onder- 
flood 

No  man,  what  Procefi  lay  1 
And  how  the  holy  Snppliaat  *  fliou'd 
His  Suit  once  gain,  yet  pay. 

*  Zech.  iii. 

40.  Now  fiBce  this  Uefied  Teat  of 
God 

Thro'  all  the  World  obtmas ; 
From  whence  it  confeqoeatly  fiow^di 
That  Jefns  Bre^rea  gaias  j 

41 .  It  fellows,  that  dieSpirit*s  Fores 
Which  that  fole  Maa  oaoe  here 

Brought  with  him  fiom  the  Godhead*t 
Source, 
Is  now  to  us  more  aear* 
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42.  We  dimb  not  Heaven's  light 

henceforth  9 
(Soch  high  refearches  ceafe) 
We  make  no  Tour  of  the  Earth, 
Nor  crols  o^er  any  Seas  : 

43.  We  only,  for  his  kindred's  fidte, 
fiefeech  oar  Lord  and  Head 

His  Skirt  with  his  own  hand  to  take. 
And  o'er  his  Servants  fpread. 

44.  To  foeak  a  Bleffin^,  now  Us 

That  Prieft  need  only  heave ; 
Or  with  his  Mouth's  Kifs  fingeing 
brand 


Peace,  Vrim^  Thmmim  girt. 


got 

45.  Now  he,  who  honditd  Locka 

foes  chro', 
en  he  will  Peace  impart ; 
And  in  the  Moment  comes,  that  yon 
Invite  him  from  the  heart ; 

46.  May  he  the  Witnefs-doud  endow. 
And  blefs  his  Church's  plan, 

At  times  jaft  look  it  thro'  and  thro\ 
Then  up  agUn  and  gone ! 

47.  When,  Church,  thy  good  Lord's 

Hiflory 
Thon  with  Fudi's  ardor  ey'fl, 

I'  HeMl  ibon  to  ^ach  DUciple  fay. 
Up!  be  thoQ  Eke  die Chn& 
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Trifagitmu 

cnmnr,  pcnic^* 

l-XT'^^^'  ^^  mrerendf 
J}   'Fore  that  One  and  Three, 
Whom  in  thefe  days  thou 
As  Father  and  Mother  and  Bridegroom  doft  knowj 

2.  To  th'  Father  but  Duft  i 
Which  yet  with  fall  trot. 
Thro'  Faith  can  record 

tu  chafte  fpoufal  Right  to  the  incarnate  Word. 

3.  To  th'  Spifit  a  Child, 
With  melted  heait  mild 
That  Mother  to  hear. 

When  (he  the  Lamb's  Wounds  in  the  hearts  will  dedaie,* 

4*  But  to  the  Spouie  how  f 
Thy  Heait  does  o'erflow 
With  joy,  when  He's  nam'd, 
Efpecially  when  his  bleft  Faflion's  prodaim'd. 

5*  To  his  Sinner^Bride; 
His  Churchy  thon'rt  aily'd 
By  fo  dofe  a  Band, 
As  not  any  Stranger  can  e'er  onderfinnd* 

6.  HE'S  to  thee,  in  brief. 
What?  HMjkmd for /i/e, 
My  fib  Can  tmdfnuart^ 
i^fib  J^  midemjbri:  w^  Itft^  md  my  Amu 
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m 

■       ■  •  • 

I 

THOU  God*i  unrpotted  Lamfa^ 
The  lioly  Spoofe  hf  Ntme  I 
Who  oat  Of  tho  Throne  ctme^ 
And  took  the  hnnuui  Fkune. 

I.  The  Poor,  who  day  nor  ni^^Reft  know^    - 
]>o  oonftantly  befinre  Thee  bow : 
The  twenty-four  uoand  the  Throne^ 
Do  gladly  diy  due  Honour  own.        -^ 

3.  They  woHhip  The^  thoa  Lamb  once  llmf 
Moreover,  all  mat  heavenly  Tmn 
In  thy  one  Peifon,  Name  and  Pace^ 
The  Father^  Son,  and  Spirit  traoe. 

3'.  Thoa  flaaghter*d  Lantf)  I  we  hononr  Tho8^ 
And  praife  thy  Office  tremblingly : 
That  thoa  the  Book  from  th*  Father  tak%    ■ 
And  its  feven  Seals  open  break*ft« 

4«  Daily,  dear  Heart !  do  we  lore  Thee 
And  thy  Name  inexpreflibly ; 
That  Name  which  thoa  alone  canft  fay. 
And  doft  on  as  thy  People  lay. 

5«  In  this  World  now  no  more^  art  ThoOf 
Us  as  thy  Race  thoa  leav'ft  below. 
So  feal  as  then  fecure  and  free 
From  Sin  and  earthly  Mifery ! 

6.  Let  our  white  Robe  of  Rig|iteoofne(s 

Be  in  thy  Blood  kept  dean  uways ; 

Till  thoa  above  ftill  of  thy  Bride 

The  Temple,  Light  and  Lamb  *  abide.         Rev.  vLtA,tL 


39^- 
The  Bride* s  Song. 

Die  torc^ter  neifien  &€(♦ 

TH  E  Daughters  reverence  do.    Where  th'  Bridegroom  bodily 
And  leving  deference  (hew  fence  grants. 

For  that  City*s  Inhabiunts,  The  Angels  gloriooi  Conpoaj, 


The 


TKe  train  of  the  blcll  Trinity, 
The  Thrones  and  Piindpalicies 
Delight  to  fee  thy  Comelinefi ; 

Thou  happy  Kyria^  (2  John,  1 .] 

Hiirofolymaf 

Whom  men  God*s  daaghter  call« 

His  Sifter  too  withal T 
Mannfcfs  of  the  Man  Jojbua^ 
Out  ot  his  Side,  HalUlMJab! 
Brought  forth  by  Cbrift  in  his  Death's 

throes. 
To  be  immortally  his  Spoofe. 

1 .  The  twelve  Apoftles  holy  choir» 
Together  with  all  Prophets  dear. 
The  Marnrrs  venerable  troop. 
Help  thy  full  Number  to  make  ap. 

2.  The  Folk  who  Jefa^i  Torments 

prefs. 
In  thee're  embody'd  by  degrees. 
The  Four  who  deep  not  night  nor  day. 
Thy  Chariot  thro'  the  World  convey. 

3.  The  Liturgifts  of  th'  Altar,  are 
J^nointed  Locks  of  thy  dear  Hahr  * : 

*  Luk.  X.  38. 
They  kneel  before  our  Jo/hum^ 
Keady  to  wipe  his  Sweat  away. 

4.  God,  who  th'  Eternities   did 
frame. 
Who  henceforth  bears  adonble  name. 
He  bodily  in  a  Virgin^s  womb 
One  with  Man's  Nature  did  become. 

5.  His  robe  had  been  eternal  Light, 
A  Body  God  for  him  did  fit. 
When  on  that  Maid  to  this  great  End 
The  Holy  Gholi's  Pow*r  did  defcend. 

6.  And  why,  thou  Bride  of  God  moft 

dear. 
Did  the  Godhead  hi  Fle(h  appear  ? 
(To  thy  (hame,  to  Chrift*s  Praife  be*c 

faid) 
Thou  left'ft  his  hdy  Marriage-bed : 

7.Thou  in  his  en*my*s  arms  didit  lie. 
How  fad,  alas  f  did  he  hold  thee. 
Till  the  Strong  God  himfelf  appeared. 
And  th*  Virgin  from  the  ftrong  con- 

quei*d. 
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8.  God  wlio  clTcntial  WifJom  *  ii» 
•  Prov.  viii.  ai,  &Cm 

Who  all  created  entities 

And  Times  did  help  once  to  projed^ 

The  Maker's  own  joint  Architedl, 

9.  That  Majefty  divine  indeed. 
Who  from  the  Father  doth  proceed. 
And  whom  the  Bridegroom,  taking 

kave. 
Did  to  the  Bride,  as  bed  Friend, give: 

I  o.  The  fame  doth  now  delight  profefs 
In  thee,  and  in  thy  Weddmg  drefs  s 
Changes  thy  whole  perplexity 
Into  divineft  Panrhdy. 

1 1 .  Now  then  refide  within  his  Joy, 
Bluih  at  thyfelf  eternally. 
And  th*  higher  thy  fpouferaifeth  thee  $ 
Of  Him,  while  he  lives,  joyful  be. 

I  z.  Oar  coming  to  thee  in  thy  Blifs 
Wait  for,  till  that  New-birth  of  Daysl 
For  when  this  (hall  accompliih*d  faie» 
Thon  (halt  diyfelf  compleated  (ee. 

13.  When  once  thy  Spouie  to 
Doom  draws  nigh. 
And  Earth  and  Heaven  before  him  fly ; 
As  we,  after  his  promife  true, 
New  Heaves  and  Earth  exped  to 
view: 

14.  Hen  thoa  with  him  triumphant 

ride. 
And  place  thyfelf  around  his  Side, 
From  whence  thou  dug  and  formed 

wert. 
When  thy  Spoufe  did  this  life  depart. 

15.  Mean  while  that  Church  do 
not  foiget. 
Which  cannot  perfeA  be  as  yet. 
Which  in  the  lamb*s  blood  lies  indeed^ 
And  doth  in  all  her  Wars  fucceed, 

1 6.  *Caafe  in  the  Rock-hole  fits  the 

Dove, 
And  that  Lion  her  Guard  doth  prove  s> 
Yet  on  account  of  Faults  and  Want», 
For  Chrift^t  Soul  always  weeps  and 

pants. 
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1 7.  Daily,  O  Charch,  partic*larly  I  For  which  one  Aag^l  was  appoiat 
Our  Mother  os  reminds  of  thee :        I  Who  did  deciaic  the  Birai  of 


The  fpiritual  Race  of  Sbem 
Can  ne^er  forget  Jerupdim, 

18.  Whenever  one  in-fpirit  prays* 
To  the  chief  City  he  turns  his  Face, 
Where  the  temple,  the  light  and  God 
The  Spoufe  is  with  five  Woond- 
holes  red. 

19.  The  Patients  at  the  healing 

Ponds* 

Come  all  into  Health^s  happy  bounds : 

And  Part  now  wiit,  in  higher  Neft, 

Lamb*£  wife!  thy  confummation-feaft. 

*  John  ▼•  %* 

393- 

Tfyt  Ijccl0cn  ft^aatcitf  9t* 

i.npHE  bleflcd  Armies ? 

X    Ordained  for  fervants  there. 
Where  all  is  fiery. 

And  flaming  tsi^ry  where. 
Since  the  two  Firmaments  are  ftand- 

Jng» 
£*er  fmce  the  wheels  of  the  Times  are 

running ; 

2.  Are  welcome  Brethren, 
Among  our  ChildritC%  Crowd, 

WhoVe  alfo  members 
Of  Jcfu's  Witnefs-cloud ; 

The  God  of  light  is  their  kind  Fa- 
ther, 

Whofe  Face  the  Angels  are  feeing 
ever. 

3.  Th'  unmarried  Servants 
Of  all  Creation's  God, 

The  warlike  People, 

And  conqu'rors  thro'  the  Blood  ; 
Jacob's  dear  Harbingers  remember, 
Whom  on  the  Ladder  he  faw  in  flum- 
ber. 

4.  The  choir  oi  Virgins 
Remember  with  content. 

That  blcfi'ed  MeiTage 

Which  was  to  Mary  fent ; 


Anointed. 
5.UntoMfiBMufr 

And  his  Wifi  did  appear^ 
Quite  unexpefied 

Such  a  bright  Morning  liar. 
And  lo  f  therefm  they  both  cnjo| 
A  Marriage-joy  quite  fanfiified. 

6.  All  who  are  wandering 
Jhm  in  Pi1grimihip» 

Are  kept  in  f&ty 

By  that  kind  Gaardianfhip ; 
By  Faith  we  Mountains  lUU  difco 
With  fiery  Chariott  and  Scaeds 
over. 

7.  When  met  together 
A  little  hearty  Band 

In  bleflSsd  union, 

They  always  were  st  hand, 
Tbefo  Servants  of  the  Bridegn 

faireft. 
And  of  his  MagiUn$  and  holy  ilfii 

8.  Yet  have  the  Cburebes 
The  preference  ftill  here  1 

It  goes  yet  farther. 

When  they  fomewhere  appear 
To  Shepherds  in  the  field  combi 
Their  Hods  in  glorious  fong  y 
joined. 

9.  God's  mighty  heroes  f 
To  whom  it  is  the  fame. 

In  faithful  Sayings 

A  Mefinge  to  prodatm  ; 
Or  with  one  hand  to  flay  a  Non 
Of  hundred  eighty  thoufand  in  i 
ber. 

io«  Then  they  before  him 
Our  Lord  fall  on  the  £1069 

Thofe  holy  Brethren  ! 
With  fuch  an  Inlinefs, 

And  with  fuch  deep  Humilsadoi 

As  is  beyond  our  <ietenninatio&. 

Now  honour'd  fFmtchertI 


II 


Accept  hero  firom  the  hand 


*  w» 


iHllt    I'm-  •  '-« 


ft  th$  iighttenth  Qntufy^  S.  11. 


d*  happy  Warrionrs-band, 

eedng,  fince  nought  elfe  we*r« 

ablcy 

our  joint  Voices  (ball  fill  the 

Temple. 
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I  lUemleiR  fief»t  imTi  ttaot,  $t« 

I  Lamb  goes  forth  and  on  him 

1^       bears 

3uilt  and  mifdemeanoar 

I  the  World,  and  patient  wears 

Likenefs  of  a  Sinner. 

eat  King  t  in  ev>y  Age  confeft^ 
ever  more  or  greater, 
when  thoa  with  thy  Wbonds 
ivaft  drefty 
L I  butpraife  thee  better  ( 

t  when  to  fing  I  even  oeafe, 
9nly  third  inceflant ; 
gracious  Prince,  whom  for  my 
blifs 
\  did  confume,  art  prefent. 

id  when  my  Soul  thy  Soul  does 
meet, 

thy  Hands  Blifs  it  gaineth  ; 
lefli  thy  temple  docs  thee  greet, 
\  on  the  heart  Blood  raineth. 

'  Jefu'f  Blood,  that  Dew  fo  fweet, 

:  has  fo  true  a  feeling, 

s  dear  Church,  who  makes  the 

Feet 

tr  dear  Spoufe  her  dwelling. 

HoIyGhoft!  a  Mother  thou 
fuitably  art  named ; 
irit,  who  the  Scriptures  thro\ 
Jefti's  Praife  proclaimed  ( 

ch  Soul  of  thy  whole  Diooefe 
*n  in  his  Hands  appcareth  i 
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Each  to  thy  Heart  maternal  pnlys»    * 
Which  Heart  for  all  things  careidi. 

8.  O  Jefu,  little  Lamb  to  dear ; 
What  pain  a  poor  Heart  traeeiy 
What  angnifli,  which  one  fcarce  oA 

bear. 
Until  one  dice  embraces  ! 

9.  In  thoufand  beandes  conld^ft  diot 

be 
Unto  God*s  Chorch  poortniyed. 
When  one  the  bloody  &ays  caitfe^ 
By  thy  each  Scar  difplayed. 

10.  But  paint  thyfelf  with  diy  owa 

Hand  I 
Deep  in  my  Heart  ingravs  Tliee, 
O  Lamb  I  and  Fli  no  more  demands 
*  Fin  I  can  wholly  have  diee. 

XI.  So  fore  as  dioo*rt  the  Chrift  of 

God, 
And  God  of  Qod's  own  Eflence, 
And  Light  of  Light,  a  Lamb  b  goodp 
And  of  a  g^ons  Prefence  i 

1 2.  So  fure  myfdf  qniet  poor  I  find  % 
Indeed  I  fhonld  have  died. 

Had  not  thy  bleft  atoning  Wiod 
With  breath  me  well  fnpplicd. 

13.  My  deareft  Savioorl  gjhre  thy 

child 
That  fweet  efpedal  Favour ; 
Thac  it  may  to  thv  Face  fo  miU» 
The  proper  Track  difoover. 

14.  And  let  me  then  with  Joioe  of 

Blood, 
Thy  Scars  uncounted  nomben, 
Pourtray  before  the  Brotherhooc^ 
With  all  thy  dying  Members. 

15.  And  let  me  paint  that  mdtiflg 

Look, 
Thou  gav'iji  as  thoo  txfm&Btf. 
When  for  our  blifi  thine  Byeftriag^ 

broke. 
And  thou  from  life  retiredft. 

1 6.  Mean  while  I  view  thjl^teiukc  Caiii 
Quite  happgr  and  contatttwl,,  ■ 

U  «      "  To 
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To  bring  me,  foul,  and  body,  near,.  She  may  deep  in  her  heart  paitakr 
To  thy  own  felf  cemented.  I"       ^         .  i»  «••-•  *■ 

1 7.  Indeed,  my  Lamb !  it  gladdens  mfy 
That  grafted  in  thy  Body, 
1  can  abide  unchangeably  ; 
Which  I  believe  moil  fleady. 

1 8.  God  equal  with  thy  Father  ftrong! 
Finiih  in  filent  manner 
The  Via'ry  in  the  Flefli  among 
The  fouls  beneath  thy  Banner. 

19.  Ah!  ftay  by  thy  dear  Churchy 

that  fhe 
Embrace  thee  in  her  Spirit ; 
That  on  thy  Breaft  (he  warmed  be. 
Glad  of  thy  Woundk  and  Merit. 

ao.  It  cofts  thee  fcarce  a  Oep  to  go. 
To  eafe  a  Soul  that's  needy  ; 
Thou  didft  come  far  enough  e^er  now 
Into  our  human  Body. 

21.  Now  therefore  thee  dear  Lord, 

we  blefs  I 
Altho*  our  utmoft  Fervour 
Is  nothing  like  thy  Kagcfncls 
To  die  for  us,  O  Saviour. 

22.  Yet  each,  thou  everlafting  Good  ! 
Gets  thro',  tho*  poor  arci  needy  ; 
Fill  only  all  with  thy  6ci\r  Blood 
And  feed  them  with  thy  Body. 

23.  Think  on  one  Flock  ef^ccially, 
W'hofe  heart's  whole  InciiDiition, 
Is,  to  thee  her  dear  Lamb  10  be 
A  faithful  Congregation. 

24.  When  grows   Ihe    i^uite  to    thy 

Hearth  wilh, 
When  docs  Ihe  in  Blood's  River 
Swim  on,  as  in  the  Sea  a  I'ifh  ' 
When  loll  in  'i^hcc  for  ever ! 

25.  That  in  z  Iimple  child-like  Mind, 
She  fully  might  be  guided  ; 
And  truly  as  ihe  Lzmb  delipn^d. 
Have  lU  licr  'i'hings  decided. 

26.  That  while  Ine  doer,  thv  Furrows 

make 
The  Objcit  of  hfti  vif:on. 


I  Her  changelefi  Blifs-fmition. 

27.  Thy  Woands,  Lord  Jefns,  anddK 
Wreath 

IThat  pierc'd  thy  facred  Forehead» . 
And  all  thy  SuPrings  unto  Dcitfa 
Shine  from  this  Eafierm  *  Hand-niii 

*  ^Tbe  Brabrfnt  Cmuprtgmtiom,  thep  btwi/f 
iteH  founded  hy  the  Etjum  Chmrth. 

28.  Her  Wiih,  that  many  a  Heatha 
foul 

To  thy  Heart  be  cemented  ; 

Hv  this,  that  ev'n  the  northern  Pole 

Yields  favage  Flocks,  is  g;ranted. 

29.  Who  knows  but  Jcfn^i  bkiodj 
Scars 

May,  if  not  load  proclaimed. 
Yet  fofdy  once  to  FnJUm  Ears 
And  to  Mogoh  be  named  ? 

30.  What!   Who  is  God?  A  Or- 

pentcr. 
Who  tho'  the  World's  Compiler, 
In  this  Form  wifely  did  appear, 
A<i  th'  whole  World*s  Reconciler. 

31.  He  knew  how  to  confound  aod 
blail 

All  wird(>m*s  vain  prefnmption, 
And  yi:t  upon  the  Crofs  at  laft, 
ro^n:!ii  our  Redemption. 

32.  T.amb!  when  thou  Yore  thy  Fa- 
ther's face 

PerformMt  thy  Miniftration, 
Frefenting  all  the  Sinner-race 
As  thy  own  Genefation : 

33.  This  thy  fmall  Church  forget  not 
then, 

iiought  by  thy  Death  fo  bloody: 
v'^he  loves  thee  challly  for  the  piio 
Thou  felt*ll  in  Soul  and  Body. 

34.  Yea,  fmce  in  our  own  Flelh  ss( 
blood 

Thou  Ml  won  the  whole  Creadon, 
Make  chafte  that  Flefli  and  true  ti> 

good, 
Thro  thy  Wounds  jadiation. 

3  35-Tta 
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}5.  Thoa  Father  of  all  things  and 

Godf 
Who  all  haft  comprehended. 
When  dead  and  naked  on  the  Wood 
Thy  Body  was  extended  f 

36.  The  Connfel  of  thy  Love  com 
'  pleat. 

And  caufe  that  ev*ry  wonder 

Of  thy  Fire's  godlike  flame  and  heat 

Take  place  in  us  thy  tinder. 

37.  Then  all  oqr  Choirs  with  chcar- 

ful  Tone, 
Praife  Jcfus  the  Jthtvah  : 
Tho'  Kyrie  Eli'ifon  • 
Is  mix't  with  UaJUlujab  \. 

•  Lord  have  Mercy.    \  Prajfc  the  Lord. 
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».\T7HAT  is  a  Congregation 

Vy        Heart  ? 
A  Soul  that's  Arucky  as  with  a  dart. 
By  that  great  Ait  of  Love  divine. 
That  God  to  bleed  for  her  would 
deign  j 

And  bears  this  Part  along. 

All  her  Affairs  among. 
Which  makes  her  ^while  detp  with- 
out Hint 
For  ever  Hnks  the  barbed  point) 

Both  iick  and  healthy  : 
Sick  of  incurable  Love*s  wQund, 
From  Sin^s  dedrudive  Fever  found ; 
Deprefs'd    at    home   with    Sinner- 

(hame. 
And  in  her  Union  with  the  Lamb 

Intitled  to  Expanfes 

Of  Life*s  inheritances. 

2.  From  Heart*8  beatitude  unfeen 
Refultj  her  whole  external  Mien  i 
With  fuch  Simplicity  and  truths 
That  fooner  unaffeded  Youth, 
Than  human  Wifdom  gray, 
Cotild  trace  her  heavenly  Way. 
For  (hofe,  who  at  the  Fountain-head 
Can  ev  a  thf  H^  of  Jefw  read. 


What  Cridc  fiithoms  ? 
A  true  Abafement  in  the  daft. 
Is  joinM  with  myftic  Grandeur  }ufl  ^ 
Devotednefs  to  God,  and  Man  ; 
Contentment  with  our  Make  and  f pa^i 
And  Zeal  yet  to  tranfcetad  it. 
Are  with  each  other  blended. 

3.  What  holds  (he  forth  to  all  around? 
Benignity,  and  Scripture- Ground. 
I  She's  known  by  all  her  Neighbour- 
I         hood 
A  princefs,  and  a  Friend' of  God  % 

Nor  can  it  be  unfpy'd 

That  (he's  a  royal  Bride. 
Tho'  ihe  be  filent  on  fnch  themesi 
Yet  fecretly  the  purpofe  gleams 

Of  God^s  Eleaion. 
Twill  not  be  ftran^  if  twenty  fue. 
And  do,  as  written  of  one  j€^  *, 
Yea,  towards  Jefus  aqd  his  Blood,  ^ 
{ By  wh at's  in  thefe  his  favorites  view'd ) 

Their  Faith  confirm  and  nourish, 

Then  in  their  ftation  flourifb. 

*  « 

•  Zcch.  fiii.  J  J, 
396. 

3t(i^  Ipoltf  iieto.  u* 

1.  T'P  rather  f:hoofe  it, 
X  That  all compleated  werei 

Btft  when  one  views  it. 
Some  b)emiflies  appear  \ 
When  I  review  their  bleft  Election,. 
This  overwhejmfth  all  dar)c  Refle^? 

tion. 

2.  Planu  of  the  Father 
Are  never  without  Juice  1 

Grace  doth  lead  farther, 
Intirer  Mind  infofe : 
Of  this  weVe  fure,  on  npw  {fife*^ 

footing, 
The  faithful  AUl  are  th^ir  Strength 

recruiting. 

3.  What  does  an  Infant  ? 
It  comciy-it'knows  not  hcnxr  t 


3oS  Hynms  of  the  Btethn^ 

There  liei  the  Mantle, 

The  CndleV  ready  too  i 
Here  waits  what  fouL  aad  body*s 

needine ! 
Were  we  Babes,  'twould  be  ftUl  well 

proceeding, 

4.  Head  of  the  Body, 
Great  Hufcand  of  our  Soul ! 

I  cling,  and  ftady 

Thy  Church,  with  rev'rencefnll : 
How  beauteous  are  all  Graoe^s  Off- 

fpring  f 
Me  with  like  qual^tki.  Lord,  be  a- 

doming. 

5.  Thofc  Troops  fo  happy 
Inch'ne  within,  and  lean, 

Themfclves  to  empnr : 

Luft,  Hononr,E8(e,and  Gun, 
Aft  ftcceffarly  too  mean  Matters 
For  Souls  on  whom  thy  Spoufal-ring 

glitters. 

6.  Have  there  been  failings  ? 
Grace  knows  her  Ways  of  Cure : 

It  is  our  Calling, 

To  bear  Fruit  and  endure  : 
Where  Chrift  has  Efhers,  He'll  pro- 

vide  them 
Some  Mordecai  with  iharp  eyes  to 

guide  them. 

7.  So  goes  the  Blefling 
In  one  continued  chain. 

Our  Path  inclofing. 
Till  we  the  End  attain : 
Inward  looking  at  his  free  Mercies, 
Makes  alfomaiuy  in  Chriftiancourfes. 


397- 
Wiic  arme  CunDrr* 

I .  T  T  7  E  Sinners  feeble 
V V    ^^  greatly  wilh  to  be 
Thy  faithful  People : 

On  us  has  that  Grace  free 
Laid  hold, 


2.  We  Tea  it  dmtly^ 
That  felfilh  Wic  and  W^ 

(Which  did  as  enriy 
At  Man'»  Fall,  get  the  fMy 

A  Stain 
Brings  on  the  mind  and -Pun 

3.  Self-wiirs  dark  coorfiBt 
We  can  no  more  endnrei 

O  Grace*!  Forces  I 
Can't  yon  for  as  pcocue 

Compleat 
Deliverance  from  that  Net  ? 

4.  While  fliines  with  brig) 
That  virgin  Light  within^ 

No  (hallow  Lightnefi 
An  inch  of  Room  dare  win  j 

*Twould  make 
Th*  indignant  heart  to  ake. 

c.  But,  O  dear  Savioar ! 
A  lafting  Love  and  Hold, 

Which  can*t  more  waver. 
Nor  dreaming  grow  or  cold, 

Too  much 
Has  faird ;  afreffi  us  toach  I 

6.  Make  our  [fojouming 
On  Earth  turn  to  thy  Praife  j 

Be  us  fUll  learning 
By  thy  efFcdlual  Ways, 

Till  we 
Inceilant  walk  with  Thee; 

398- 


1 .  /^  I  if  the  Lamb  ne*er  fl 
\J      ter'd  was. 

If  he  was  not  our  Savioar, 
If  not  for  his  PowV,  Wounds  and 

Where  had  we  been  for  ever 
But  i^nce  the  finners  favoured  a 
To  have  a  Friend  fo  very  dear 

We  cannot  but  be  happy. 

2.  With  all  our  errors  and  Mifl 
He  bears,  and  loves  us  dearly. 
Nor  evermore  the  (bul  fbrfakes 


That's  wont  Hearts  to  new-mold. {  Who  afteth  but  fiacerely. 
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When  die  whole  Heart  it  to  him  giv*fi> 
One  lives  as  if  one  was  in  HeaT^n, 
Enamoor'd  with  his  Mercy. 

3.  When  ought  is  wrong,  or  when 

one  fears 
One  has  the  Spirit  grieved. 
The  childlike  heart  with  Cares  and 

Tears 
Repents,  and  is  relieved ; 
It  views  him  with  a  Face  afliam'd. 
And  owns,  **  Dear  Lamb  I  I*m  to  be 

«  blamM :" 
He  anfwers,  *'  Be  forgiren  I"" 

4.  If  fparks  of  Nature  yet  %voald  glow, 
Or  fomething  not  fubdued, 

One  (hews  it  to  the  Lamb,  and  fo 
With  Blood  *tis  over-flowed. 
The  cold  Death -fweat of  Jefus  Chriil, 
Which  can  the  flames  of  Hell  reiift. 
Damps  all,  and  keeps  us  holy* 

5.  A  right  poor  Sinner  one  remains 
Amidft  the  Congregation, 
Whofe  life  and  eafe  is  Jefu^s  Pains, 
And  Blood  and  Wounds  and  paffion ; 
His  Crofs  ani  (west  and  tears*  4uid 

Smart, 
Can  never,  by  a  tender  heart. 
One  moment  bt  forgotten. 

€*  The  Fleih  with  cruel  fcourge  torn 

off 
Prom  Jefut,  him  refrelhes ; 
And  in  theSide^s  wound,  pure  and  foft. 
He  daily  drinks  and  wa(hes. 
This  Rock  whence  he  was  hewn,  this 

Pit 
Whence  he  was  dug,  for  him*s  fo  fit. 

He  never  will  forfake  it. 

• 

7.  In  bjr  this  narrow  Way  and  ftrait. 

He  Life  eternal  enters. 

And,  fafe  within  this  happy  Gate, 

Behind  the  Vail  he  ventures. 

How  deep  was  pierc'd  the  Heatt  of 

God, 
He  lees,  and  how  *twas  drained  of 

Biood, 
And  tiiere  rcfolves  to  tarry. 


399- 
9o  fiiRft  ^80  ftitfD  im  mnttfif  cft« 

WHILST  yet  the  Babe  is  in 
the  Womb, 
No  Damps  it  feels  or  bears. 
Which  fo  impregnate  all  the  Room, 
Where  norfe  its  Veftments  airs : 
Conllridions  fore,  which  do  compel 
The  babe  to  leave  its  Mother's  c^ll. 
Do  -caufe  it  foon  however  to  breath 
The  Steams  that  round  it  wreath. 

z.  As  yet  *rn  not  the  Air :  but  when 
The  Babe  is  wa(h*d  and  div&'d. 
Suckled,  (as  well  you  know)  and  then 
For  fome  months  is  carefs^d 
In  mother's  Arms ;  comes  a  fine  day 
In  Spring  when  wholfome  breezes 

play ; 
Then  goes  the  Child  from  Chamber* 

fleams, 
In  th*  Air  and  funny  Beams. 

3.  The  Church's  Family  has  got] 
This  Likenefs  .o'er  and  o'er. 
The  Child,  that  Abha  has  begot. 
And  th'  HoKr  Spirit  bore. 

No  fooner's  kifs*d  1^  Jefu's  feride. 
With  Mouth  warn  from  die  Ueeding 

Side; 
But  it  be^ns  to  fi!e!  the  Steams 
With  which  the  Side's- Cate  teems. 

4.  Long  is  perceiv'd  this  tender  Kifi, 
The  Congrcsation  gave ; 

The  Infant  feels,  where  e'er  it  is. 
The  Fumes  of  Jefu's  Grave  ; 
Thefi:  make  it  then  fo  inly  weep. 
So  glad  within  die  Side  to  creep ; 
The  Side  hole  wanns  thofe  Breezes 

mild. 
Which  blow  about  the  diild. 

c .  Soon  as  the  bird  has  got  its  Wings, 
It  will  no  longer  reft ; 
To  view  Chnft^s  Corple,  the  Mo- 
ther  brings 


Jt  flu't'vlng  fi.im  the  ncll  ; 
In  th'  Spidt's  Hajidb  with  eagcrnef) 
It  tremblu  for  that  Corpfe'  CareTt. 
StictcbM  oa  the  Wood  j-  iu  th'  Haf- 

band'i  arm 
,T^  £rft  tinK  (bus  growi  Wtito. 

6.  WhCDi  inierTOiiiigSligei  trjifl, 
It  marriageable  groffi : 

.Tit  then  the  Mother  uite*  >fi(le 
Jefa'i  deal  Heart  and  fpoafe  1 
jLeanu  it,  from  mere  foh  Steanu, 

to  bear 
.Tbe  ftee  mud  open  Ciolt'i  Air : 
Tbii  Air  ii  frefh,  y«t  not  too  blM^,, 
.Tcmper'd  bjr  Woand<liole'>itcck. 

7.  At  many  now  u  trt  RcaiT'df 
ifTo  be  rtaivfJ  it. 

Ye  CroftVair  hcaHi,  be^  ptMdVd  I 
-Tolim  theChnrcbVKiHi)  ' 

ChiiriSoDi  thai  faaeafymn  tlli 

His  Spirit  make  foft  aad  bard  the 
..       8«1,  ■   .. 

Hii  blood  perfpirine  Body 

Vouftir.tbe  optnAir^ 


40a. 

itit  jeft  BtbD^tirn  lintdcin. 

J..X7E  Babei  of  Grace !  bat  lately 

Be  ye  for  fucking  readf. 
He'll  to  good  Juicei  make  it  turn  ; 

True  Children  be,  not  heady  : 
Grow  in  the  holy  Faith, 
R«R,  till  he  "  Gird  you"  faith: 
Rejoice  your  Mother  by  fereiie 
C{>i) tented neCs,  that's  in  you  feen. 


Doth  fbria  for  your  £rfl  Walking  F 
From  that  fupcrnal  Hand  don't  move, 

£lfc  ye  will  iiann  be  taking  : 
Yield  freely,  I  adviie, 
Uato  the  Condua  wife. 


Hymns  of  the.  Brethren 


So  (liall  yc  be  kept  fafc  1  for  knoffi' 
lie  has  train'd  many  be(idei  you. 

3.  Ye,  whj>  alone  how  parriy  go  f 
Be  watchfel,  and  be  huKifcd^  1 

Ard  (hould  it  ever  hafipen  fo, 
T^at  one  oF  you  dotb  flamble, 

'Let  him  not  too  long  droops 
To  ran  yet,   help  him   up  t 
Only  Che  C4ufc  of  Slip*  like  riiefc 

■Let  each  abhor,  ev'n  Gitldiaef).    - 

4.  Ye,   by  the  Father  try'd,  oA 

ItFPng 
Now  gfOwn  to  nurfc  the  oibnf 
Toward«^e  Child  (bcyVc  cartrll 
long, 
Ye  know  the  lovi;  of  Mothciti 
And  how  they  Toon  forget 
Their  Trouble  and  their  fwcst. 
Seeing  the  Children  we!]  fuccccd. 
As  worthy  Ciiizeos  in  their  Dead. 

401.  I 

tiT^Ridegroom    of   the  Cbonb 

-O       dear  L;imb  I 
Thy  fo  gracious  Deflinalion^ 

Wiil^l^olb 

Makes  the  SooU  bow  daws  "fa* 

thee,  ■    . .  ,    , 

When  tbnfe 

They  fhsll  be  fo  bled  together,     ' 

As  Thou  art  with  thy  dear  Pa^s: 

So    thou'dll   hare    is,   lb   ikH 

ptay'dS.  ■  1 

2.  And  all  thy  ReqneS  was  baud ; 
For  thou  bar'il  that  FenUKc  bloodr 

On  thy  Body, 
To  blot  out  all  Curfe  and  pun 

Of  thyT^un; 
Now  thoB  bear'Jl  on  thy  Heart  lontt 
Thy  Souls,  and  we're  hourly  proving 
Thy  election  much  more  cjear. 
;.  Love's  Impulfe  and  Mercy  free;. 
Such  as  in  ihy  HcBit  refiM* 


76  be  hailed  in  greateft  Shame, 

As  a  Lamb, 
To  the  Crofs,  (fo  thy  heart  glowed} 
2>6bts  to  pay,  which  Sinners  owed  ; 
Thoo  becam^ft  the  bride's  firide. 
groom. 
4.  Now  it  is  as  fun-fhioe  clear. 
That  thou  to  the  Wife  thoa  loved 

Faithful  proved; 
In  thy  Church  uk'ft  Care  of  all. 

Great  and  imall; 
Sharon  in  all  her  Joy  and  her  Smart, 
Xaufe  (he  is  a  Piece  of  thy  Heart, 
And  thou  art  our  Flelh  and  bone. 

e.  Hence  the  Guardian  Holy  Ghoft 
To  thy  Sifters  and  thy  Brothers 

Gives  kind  Mothers, 
Who,  while  here  we  don't  fee  Thee 

Bodily, 
Vifibly  with  that  fame  Spirit, 
Whom    thou'il    purchased    by  thy 
Merit, 
Do  all,  which  is  in  thy  Heart. 

G»  They  ftand  all  in  thy  Place  here. 
Are  thy  hands  and  feet,  however 

Poor  all  over, 
By  whom,  ('till  thou  corned  again. 

Lamb  once  fUin,) 
Thou  each  Hour  ad^fi  with  thy  Peo- 
ple: 
Thou  art  walking  in  their  middle, 
Anfwer'a  for  all  Things  thyfelf. 

7.  Therefore,   PrieftI    duift    thou 

anoint 
Many  a  Servant,  many  a  Handmaid 

On  their  Forehead, 
*Caufe  with  them  thou  pleafed  wert 

In  thy  Heart, 
And    thy  Blood    thro'   them    has 

dreamed ; 
Thoa  had  worthy  them  edeemed : 
Thanks  be  for  it  to  thee.  Lamb  ! 

8.  Be  thyfelf  then  near  to  them. 
Lamb,   with  Bleding,    grace,    and 

Un^OB 

In  their  Fun^on ; 
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Whe&  to  finners  onj^they  fay, 

.  ..  Blefs*t,  wej>rayl 

Join  with  them  in  each  Petition, 
Which  they  pray  on  each  Occafion,' 
And  thy  Hearing  chear  their  heart. 

9.  In  all  Labour  give  them  Joy, 
Since  that,   which    thy  Love    has 
willed. 

Is  folillled ; 
Yet  more  joy  caufe  them  thy  wide 

Open'd  Side ; 
And  that  Refuge  in  all  forrows, 
Thy  Wfoond  holes,  thy  dripe&  and 
furrows. 
Be  their  Life  in  vf^ry  hour. 

1  o.  Father,  thy  Heart's  Tendernefs 
Inwardly  them  always  nonridi. 

Their  Heart  cherifii : 
'  Bridegroom^  in  thy  loving  Arm, 

Keep  them  warm : 
Mother,  of  his  Church  the  Leader^ . 
Who  dod  ^fo  drefs  and  feed  her. 
Comfort  them  in  grief  for  Souls* 

1 1 .  Amen,  .Godhead  I  this  be  mie^ 
That  to  them  thou  Blifs  art  giving. 

While  they're  living  1 
That  thoa,  all  thy  Love  decreed. 

Wilt  indeed 
Bring  to  pafs  on  them,  and  by  thern^ 
And  with  all  they  want  fupply  theip  ; 
Thy  '7//  /«yi»V,  this  requires. 


402. 

(Hater  aUn  l^eir* 

1 .  T]>Ather  of  all  Days 
JP    And  Eternities  I 

Nought  is  to  our  foul  fo  pleafing. 
Or  fuch  welcome  Senfe  imprefiing^ 
As  when  Honour^s  paid 
Unto  AH  aJ.  • 

.  *  Ifa.  is.  6. 

2.  Thou  Babe :  Jehvah  t 
And  God  :  Jeflma  I 


Uo  4 


As 


J«« 


Saw,'  chou  arc  aj  Dayt  tbt  AikuiiI,       \ 
And  from  ihee  as  Source, 
Timea  dcrWc  their  Coarfc. 
•  Dm.  ™.  9. 
\\   3.  Tho«  a*'"  hosry  Head  I 
I    Since  thoD  canft  indeed 
'■    Nothing  have  of  fading  naWre  ■. 
j    Vet,    O  Head  which  Tbonu    did 
punClure, 
Ftini  with  Conflift's  pain, 
For  ui  pale  and  wan ! 

4.  Look,  (and  thatLoalcbe 
Health  and  Viftory) 
On  thofe  Pilgrim*  who  live  for  thee, 
And  out  of  thy  Woiind-hoks  worth}', 
Ai  thou  didft  ordain. 
Do  Life  cndlefs  gain. 

5.  If  to  chem  not  clear 
That  pure  Glory  were 
Of  the  Mefit  of  God's  Poffionj 
By  no  Virtue's  elevation. 
They  co«IJ  be  fecure 
To  tread  blelt  and  fun. 

6.  But  efpecially 
InteTcelTor  be 

With  tlieGbarch'sOod,  Atrraarcd- 
t'omi  uATcmpIu  of  the  Spirit  j 
There  browbt  home  it  Isft 
Hmu  diyWagn  hjtS. 

403- 
1, 11  ^Y  Lamb,  thy  graciflai  Pre- 

And  thon  ait  even  now  oar  wilh'd- 

foT  Gnoft. 
s.  Widiovt  tbce,  •!!  our  Ueetbgi. 

are  bni  cold, 
WmU  Aon  become  1  coSom  4ead 

and  old. 
5.  Thon  art  the  Man  who  cap  true 

Life  ippan, 
^o  knowi  to  blefi,  to  wxnn  and 
'  cbear  the  Hem. 


4.  Weare  a0cmhled  bercfadmAf 

And  what  is't  tbst  we  waet }  Laid^  |V 
'tis  thy  Grace. 

5.  The  Gric?  which  came  by  6m 
when  thou  wcrt  bom. 

And  was    accomplilh'd   when   tbf 
Fleih  wat  torn. 

6.  When  thon  by  Death  didH  bmfi 
the  Serpent's  bead, 

And  didft  arife  as  Coaqu'ror  fin 
the  dead, 

7.  Lord  Jeful  be  adoi'd,  mudiktl 
thou  done  ; 

Eire  how  could    here  thy  UdU 

Work  go  on  t 
S.  Thy  Faitbfulnefi  each  ivf  ui 

hoar  wc  prove. 
And  feel  that  Thou  once  dead  wet- 

rol'ft  above. 
9.  Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Blsod  bM 

in  riiM  Sdiool 
Always  the  uppa  place,  all  Tbi^ 

to  ruk. 


404. 

t./"VSo*6fGo4, 

\J      lanbow ,    _ 

Behold  dwSpoU  of  ^fe  NnvMid 

a.  Thon  faft  wluw^dBidlliii 
ihyMe^B,  •'    -        ^ 

Give  u  to  fcd  1^  |infiW»-*MWt 
LuJbl 

3.  Ana,  a&i  hv  bo*  mm  «i, 

onrlKflit, 
To  Uds  ead  fa|^8«d.|R  <r^; 
choir.  •'  ■       7 

4.  Look  Jtooiia  k  M%.<aKft  «r 

•vcnpffiM^  V.'    ■ 

And  break.  0  hnOb,  1^?^*^^ 
ctdkhevtaf  <!•««. 
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g.  GmCOMfert  IP  A«  wciki  ni*  1 16.  Let  •ill  to  thee  fi>  bow  fiieir 


.What  proad  it,   bring  tkoa  J$wi 
wbEt*0  Okf,  mtAm  MJ, 

r6.  Deliver eT*ry  one  from  fUtHhfean, 
.And  melt  their  hetrta^  thro*  Faidon, 
into  Tears. 

7*  If  any  turnip  like  the  repetating 

fon, 
Embrace  and  giiFe  hhn  Abfoktion. 

8.  Thy  fnCf  thy  tender  Graoe  be 

tv^ry  hour 
Each  heJplefe  fiimer*i  Comfort,  -rode, 
and  tower. 

9.  Let  all  that  know  thy  Hear^  for 

«ver  hide 
^VTithin  that  fliehVing  place»   ihy 
gaping  Side. 

ro.  The  married  Choir  let  fo  adorned 

be, 
^Thu   cv'ry  Pair   ihew   fordi    the 

Chorch  and  Thee. 

It.  The  fingle  Brethren  widi  true 
aeal  be  hlPd, 

That  each  to  thee  inay  chearful  Ser- 
vice yield. 

ta.  Fill  mth  thy  Grace  the  fingle 

Sifters  mind. 
Make  them  to  all  things  eUe  both 

deaf  and  blind. 

13.  The  Children's  tender  hearts  thy 

Temples  be. 
And  keep  them  aQ  from  Sin^s  De- 
vices finee. 

14.  O  may  thy  Wifaefib  know  this 
alone* 

That  thou  for  VI  didft  on  the  Crofs 
attone. 

15.  And  when  they  go  to  preach  thy 

Death  and  grace, 
prant  eacha  peace-pvodaiming  He- 
rald's face. 


Hearts  as  Knees, 
And  feed  nikm  thy  Wounds  like 
hangry  bees. 

17.  Thy  Blood  our  moiftare  be,  ihf 

Death  oor  life. 
Our  joy  thy  Church,  the  Lanb*a 
beloved  Wife. 

1 8.  And  teach  us  more  of  thy  Blood^s 

myftery. 
Amen !  this  onrRequeft  Ihall  granted 
be. 

405. 
ifiit  eincm  ^m^  Er^nnt. 

I.  \X7^^^  ^^^  tender  Longing, 
VV    And  himdred  Heart-teara 
thronging. 
Now  the  pedetmed  Race 
From  Death  and  the  Pannrgift  * 
Doth  thank  the  Chvfch  Litntgift, 
Who  Surety,  Debt  and  Offering  was. 

*  That  axtfUl  taoving  rpirit  viuht  a 
tboniand  goiiet. 

a.  We  hold  widi  eqaat  cleamefs 
His  PrefenCe  true  as  Nearnefs  : 
Our  Choirs  by  turns  appear ; 
For  his  immediate  Dealing, 
With  Awe  and  tender  Feeling, 
Each  to  the  Lamb  itfelf  draws  near. 

406. 

ID  Ct^DiiidPt  tnvinct  friT,  9t* 

i«y^  Maker  of  my  SouU 

V-/      My  er'ry  hair's  Creator  1 
O  Thou,  who  mak'ft  my  Tears 

Of  fweet  and  joyful  nature  f 
My  Manhood's  only  Sponfe, 

Prince  of  my  Miniftry, 
Who  hall  in  aU  thy  Houfe 

The  fole  Supremacy ! 
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2.  El-gihbor  ♦,  pooreft  Worm  \ 
Mixtura  tnconfufa  \ 

Of  human  and  divine!  ■< 

His  Mercy-feat  Cmites  \J%%ah\ 

Hb  Cenfer  Jfaro«'s  feed. 
And  Uxfciab  does  lliike  : 

Now  to  his  Corpfe  accedct 
And  you1l  be  Jefus-like. 

•  The  migkty  Cod. 

"f  Unconfoundcd  mixture. 

3.  Thou  Reafon^s  Labyrinth* 
Thou  fohu  Vebabohu  % 

For  the  confederate  troop 

Of  Blood'Light-fhunnine  1^/^:1;  || 
We  Sinners,  who  farround 

Thy  Side's  dear  cavity* 
Agree  that  in  this  Wound 

We'll  dwell  etemaUy. 

}  CbaoSy  without  fonn  and  void, 

4.  Where  agonizing  Blood 
The  reeking  Earth  did  cover. 

There  each  unlamblike  Thought 

I  now  inter  for  ever, 
ilenceforth  I  move  no  where. 

Who  am  thy  Flefh  and  bone. 
But  in  the  Atmofphere 

Of  thy  dear  Corpfe  alone. 

407. 


tijmns  of  $bt  Sreibnn  \ 

;•  'She  u  thy  detr  Inli«riuiice, 
Thy  deep  Abafcment't  (hnife  t*ad- 

■Vaace ;      - 
That  thoa,  the  G«d  wko  ell  Hit 

Wtn  not  a(ham*d  of  thu  poor  City: 

4.  That  thoQ,  in  our  vile  Stele  and 

hue,  . 

Didft  OS  fo  &ithfallv  piirfae» 
As  to  be  Flefli  ev^n  hiit  our  Rece^  < 
Yet  therewithal  a  Child  of  Grace. 

c.  Since  then*  *tisfo  with  our  AAir; 
We  but  thy  powerful  Merit  (haie» 
Thy  willing  People  then  aie  we. 
And  HoUnefs  inherit  free. 

6.  The  Nature  corft  tlieii  dia  awaf, 
Thy  BleiGng  rules  us  day  bj  day :  . 
And  fince  the  BaptiGn  of  thy  Pkias 
Is  o'er,  this  Grace  full  coniiiBobtaiDh 

7.  Here  flands,  to  thy  fweetSc^ 
bow*d, 

A  Drop  of  that  great  general  Cloud, 
The  Witnefs  holt  from   earth  ^^ 

deem*d, 
Who  once  with  the  bad  World  wot 

namM. 


I  Owls* 


fta  |)8t  t0  Uenn  lie0  l|^!ant)0  mai^u 


■T 


HE   Saviour's    Pow'r    has 
brought,  (*(is  clear) 
£v*n  in  the  Fle(h,  the  cafe  fo  iar 
That  if  one  can  do  fome  good  I'hing, 
Hedocs  it  glad,  and  thanks  his  King. 

2.  A  little  Flock  here   hail   thou. 

Lamb  ! 
Who  once  were  nought  but  Sin  and 

fliame. 
But  whom  thou  haft  redeemed  with 

Blood, 
From  Sin  and  guilt,  and  evVy  Load. 


^.  In  fellowfhip  we  pray  thee  now, . 
Lamb's  Blood  appear  f    thy  Virtop 

fhow, 
And  find  in  all  our  Members  rooo, 
'  fill  they  God's  Inftrnments  become. 

9.  Prevent  thou,  that  the  Evil  one, 
drill  by  his  native  malice  prone, 
Thy  Bleffingb  mayn't  have  pow'r  to 

blaft,  *^ 

Nor  Filth  upon  thy  loiage  caft. 

10.  Since  thou  that  Peojrfe^s  Heart 
doll  know. 

To  whom  thy  Name  thou  doft  allov» 
Who  are  one  Flefli  and  bone  wi^ 

thee : 
O  let  u)  worthy  Wanionn  be ! 
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eep  as  to  thee  anftainM  and 

urc, 

r  Wounds  Fortrefs  locked  op 

ire, 

ch'd  by  any  Foe  t'abide, 

lefs  in  fomeching  drawn  afide. 

take  us  as  our  Hufband  true, 
/  chafte  Wife>  Bond  ever  »ew ! 
Illy  clean  thy  People  make, 
B  as  they  are  Sinners  weak. 

408. 

t  Hu  ill!  urm  (Hater  olei^* 

i  Thoti  godlike  rvry  im^  f 
'  Carry  thy  'vulorious  Sway 
^lefij  to/ucb  a  lengthy 
;e  gain  thy  goMy  Strength, 

ken  we  in  the  Sanduary 

ideferved  Glory  fee 

I  makes  as  fo  excellent, 

I  fours,  aftonilhment; 

len  our  hearts  do  contemplate . 

fh  Birth  and  noble  State, 
*s  Kindred  glorious, 
'ho 'tis  that  joins  with  as : 

len  our  humble  hearts  fink 

own 

yet  balhful,  at  thy  Throne ; 

ing :  "  Oh  I  our  Spoufe  and 

lod, 

I  that  laft  which  thoo'H  be- 

ow'd  r 

that  ipouldring  Vault  and  foul, 

e  as  yet  the  noble  Soul 

:  faithful,  to  thee  join'd, 

0  dttfty  Cell  confined, 

I,  fouls  of  thy  Heroes  lift, 
:'er  did,  or  do  exift, 
k*  eternal  Son's,  who  elfe 
ear  lieart  with  pleafure  fills, } 

her !   this  docs  ftrike  us  fo, 
irce  ficel  the  Grace,  or  know 


We Ve  thy  Childreit ;  left  it  all 
Should  again  to  Pieces  fall. 

S.  But  the  Comfort  of  our  Heart, 
Chrift  our  Lord  I  is,  that  thoa  art 
That  triumphant  Prince,  who  hath 
By  his  Flefh  (lain  Sin  and  Death  ; 

9.  Who  the  outward  Mark  and  four 
Of  the  Fall  lets  ftill  appear. 

But  yet  cleanfeth  the  main  Wonnd,- 
And  does  make  it  throughly  found. 

10.  And  when  we  confider  it. 
That  that  holy  Man  thought  fit 
Our  Fleih  and  our  bone  to  take. 
And  t'  appear  in  human  Make ; 

1 1 .  Then  with  our  Flefh  we*re  ccm- 
•  tent :  ■  • 

Grows  it  but  obedient 

To  the  Spirit, .  chafte  and  true ; 

Then  we  think,  the  reft  will  do. 

1 2.  Now,  Lord  Jefu !  who  |rt  ftill 
For  that  End  on  Salem'%  Hill, 
That  before  the  Father^s  face 
Mankind's  Need  thou  may'ft  redre&r 

1 3.  Thou,  who  that  divine  Repaft 
In  this  World  prepared  haft 

For  our  poor  Flem,  which  indeed . 
Of  fucb  Food  ftands  in  great  need ; 

1 4.  Thoa,  who  wert  viQoriout 
O'er  all  Trouble  by  thy  Crois  1 
And  haft  made  it  pofiible 

For  thy  Spir't  in  us  to  dwell : 

15.  Let  thy  Might  divine  and  ftrong 
Help  and  bear  us  ap  fo  long. 

Till  we  drop  this  mortal  Veft, 
And  the  Spirit  goes  to  Reft. 

409. 

j^un  fo  1sefeeane»  9c* 

NOW  therefore  blefs  diec  ikj 
Creator, 
Our  great  Potter  form  thy  nature     • 

To 


I 


X 
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316  ffymu  ^  the  Sratrm 

To  tbtt  Religion  4if  Ms  own, 

Thoa  art  his  Clay  alone : 

Form  itfelf  can't  the  weak  Veflbl.  no,- 

IVho  makes,  forms  too. 

Like  all  good  Spirits*  we  deliver 

tiearc,  foul,  and  members  up  to  the 

Saviour. 
That-he  his  Creatures  wth  Joy  mayij ,.  ^ECM^in»ia»d,yn 

lee* 
Sdt  then  how  this  can  he. 
He  know& )  we  little  know. 
Thoufandfold  beloved  youl 
Father,  and  Mother,  «nd  HaA>and| 

dtiH^F 


Jtl  liaMrr,  tot  ftit  i^  mam 
Jmwtnf 


I 


Have  Praife  from  yonr  Plan  here. 
Shall  it  be  well  ?  |>our  Blood  : 
Shall  ought  be  done  ?  then  do't. 

D^iit^  Hit  Mne  Hikitr,  9U 


SAnAify  thy  Concregation,  i 

Make    them    booties   of    Ay; 
Pai&on ; 

O  let  not  the  lead  fibre  on  us  be. 

That  wou'dn't  bring  Joy  to  Thee, 

That  wouldn't  to  thy  moil  perfect. 
Mind 

Be  rcfign'd. 

Thou  know^ft,  how  thou''rt  to  us  en- 
deared. 

Thou  who  haft  Sin  with  thyfelf  in- 
terred ; 

Thou,  of  the  Church  catholic  Head  V 
go  on, 

Blefs  each  divifion : 

Let  the  through- pierced  Hands  early 
and  late 

Anoint  ev'ry  Church -ftate. 

With  thy  Crofs- climate's  peace 

Thefe  holy  Stations  blefs. 


Wbirt  is  thi  heft  Qvw  fir  /m 

ones  foumif 
We  dwell  in  the  Wonnd  ho 

Jifit%  Fleih  made : 
The  tiolv  Charch  cares  fi>r«  an 

us  ner  Aid. 


t  Partiiiona  eccUftafiica  five 
Cigri. 


2.  Bm Childreanvh^m ^U9 ja i 

thi  Omrtbjmd^ 

fFbirt  do  thuy  siiA  r  A  Oif 
Mhdr 

O  no !  thqr  come  ^ing  like  I) 

and  demand 
Their  fbod,  and  fuch  doves  h« 

faft  in  his  Hand. 

•  I(ai.  Ii.  S. 

3.  ^0  faint  now  thi  Laml  imhL 

tnofl  dinr? 
He  was  circumcised ;  his  Side 

with  a  Spear ; 
His  Back  had  deep  furrow: 

Thorns  pierced  hb  Head 
The  Nails  in  his  Hands  ani 

four  holes  have  made. 

4.  But  nvhetKe  do  you  itreno^  ti 

nvas  thi  Lamb^s  Form  ? 
Of  this  does  the  Scripture  us  j 

inform : 
Th\^poIlles   and  Prophets  * 

painted  him  thus. 
And  their  Words  thro*  mer 

come  nnto  us. 

•  J£u.  liu.    John  sis.  ^^. 


I»  the  eighuntk  Catwj^  S.  H. 


M 


^Wd  Jo  MfMt  ' 

He's  holy  and  para»  bat  waf  saadt 

for  ui  Sis. 
(ic*s  God,  but  a  Mam  and  a Lsm^ 

he  becamet 
iknd  bore  for  us  finners  the  Curfe  and 

the  Shame. 

S.  ^ifot  is  mw  to  cbiUrem  the  dearefi 

Tbint  htrt  ? 
t*a   be  die  Lamb^s  lambkins    and 

chickens,  moft  dear : 
Such  Lambkins  are  nouriih*d  with 

Food  which  is  belt ; 
Such  Chickens  fit  fafely  and  warm 

in  the  Neft. 

y ,  Bui  does  not  tbt  DnuJ  muiSijf'wil/ 

couftfcmrf 
Sore^  we  muft  the  Mother  obediently 

hear; 
She  to  the  Creator  prefervet  tu,  no 

doubt ; 
She  helps  to  come  in>  and  forbids  to 

go  oat. 

8.    But  bow,  wobm  tbe  cbiUw  tbt 

Mother's  Heart  griive  ? 
That*s  bad :  but  yet  therefora  flie 

does  not  them  leave ; 
And  when  they  come  crying,  qnxtt 

forry  within, 
Then  does  the  Child  Jtfiu  forgive 

them  all  Sin. 

9*  But  bow  tvben  tbo  CbiUnn  grow 

vp  and  art  tall  \ 
Will  not  their  Ambition  that  gk/o  tbem 

a  Fall  f 
We  grow  tall  in  Stature,  bat  little  in 
'        Heart; 
If  hi^h,  then  makes  Jefis  as  tow  by 

his  Smarts 

10.  If  fit  thin  yon  ahvays  eon  infty . 

remain  F 
Ves  :  what  onoe  ia  g^ven,  he  takes 

not  again. 


The  Father  does  kifs  os,  the  Bride- 
groom takes  care. 

The  Mother  does  feed  as,  the  An*' 
gejs  us  bev. 

11.  Tbat^s  well;   but  one  alfi  noff 

dojomeibh^boref 
^QT  this  does  the  Mother  the  childiea 

prepare; 
And  many,   yet  fqcking,  the  milk 

from  the  breaft. 
Have  gone  to  the  Heathen^  and  have 

Him  confeft. 

12.  Bnt  bowf  wbentbiCbiUtnfnU$ 

young  die  am:ay  ? 

O  that  is  a  joyful,  O  that's  a  Uet 

Day! 
Th^  go  *to  the  Saviour,  and  take 

their  retreat 
Within  the  Lamb^  Side,  there  we 

(hall  them  all  meet. 

13.  Nowwbnynm  kmmi/onmApdtm 
Cbildrml  tbenfu 

That  each  on  tbe  Wonnd-boUt  iofiuk  m» 

a  Bee: 
Tbi  Grace  got  in  Baftifm  right  Vidui 

and  bold^ 
So  will  he  men  M^riii  uaio  jou  wo* 

fold. 


412. 

INfant  btefled  and  carelTed, 
Little  Bee  on  Jefu'a  Breaft } 
From  the  harry  and  vain  fiory 
Of  this  Earth  thon*rt  now  at  reft ; 
From  our  Care  in  lower  Regk)aS| 
Thou,  art  taken  to  the  Legions, 
Who  'bove  human  Griefs  are  raised  1 
There  though  kept,  the  Lamb  be 

jpraisMf 
Chicken  blefted,  beecaiefled. 
Thou  that  fteep*ft  on  Jefn'a  Breal; 


Si8 
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LET  none  around  them  do  them 
harm» 
But  guard  them  with  thy  oatitretch*d 

Ann  ; 
Let  them  be  nouri(h'd  op  for  Thee» 
Their  Life  be  thine  entirely. 


Hplou  Bf  tbi'BreiBten 

7.  I  love  the  Father  and  the  S 
I  love  the  Spirit  he  fent  down 
I  love  my  Angeliy  trne  it  is ; 
I  love  poor  me,  becanfe  Tm  I 


414. 


1. 


I 


Love  the  Lamb  who  died  for 
me, 
I  love  his  Grace  divine  and  free ; 
1  love  the  Scriptures,  there  I  read 
God  loved  me,  and  for  me  bled. 

2.  I  love  his  Tears,  and  Sufferings 

great; 
I  love  his  precious  bloody  Sweat : 
I  love  his  Blood  ;  was  that  not  fhed. 
How  (houid  I  Hell  and  Judgment 

dread  i 

3.  I  love  to  hear  that  be  was  flain, 
1  love  each  Sorrow,  Grief  and  Pain : 
I  love  to  look  at  Him  by  Faith ; 

1  love  efpecially  his  Death. 

i..  I  love  the  Grave  where  Jefus  lay ; 
J  love  to  wallc  his  doProus  Way ; 
1  love  the  Mountain  where  he  paid 
My  Ranfom-pricc,  and  for  me  bled. 

^    1  love  the  Garden  where  he  cry'd ! 
1  love  Mount  Oli'vet  behde ; 
'inhere  he  afcended  up  on  high, 
-And  captive  led  Captivity. 

6.  I  love  his  People,  and  their  Ways, 
!  love  wi^h  them  to  pray  and  praifc  : 
1  love  the  Place,  where  he  will  be  ; 
I  amb  !  let  me  ever  be  with  Thee  ! 


415. 
90  EreiKt  iU^  Je&tf  Xua  Utf^i 

1 .  TEfas  the  Child  iincomn 
J       does  find. 

So  does  his  Church  (who^t  alu 

his  mind] 
When  the  litUe  Children  Yor< 

are  playing  s 
They*re  well  content,  if  Bab 

but  bewraying 
Their  childlike  heart. 

2.  The  Man,  whofe  Smarts  j 

thefe  fmall  ones  ^re. 
He  fends  his  Angels  them  to 

and  bear ; 
^^o  amidft  their  paftimes  ac( 

whole  Nonage, 
Faithfully  keep  them  from  al 

and  damage  : 
He  watches  too. 

3.  He  from  the  children  no 

things  demands. 
But  only  that  |he  prixus  in  Ft\ 

Hands, 
And  the  bloody  Side -wound 

fo  allure  them. 
That  they  their  Hearts  to  hii 

fuffer'd  for  them. 
Daily  devote. 

4.  Therefore    the    Church 
Thoughts  with  nothing  £ 

And  nothing  elfe  into  their 
inftiUi, 
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^ut  that  all  hh  Woand-holcs  be  their 

fole  pleafure, 
So  that  they  love  his  Bruifes  beyond 

meafure, 
XJnfpeakably : 

5.   So  tenderly,  that  when  a  child 

but  thinks. 
Or  hears  thereof,  into  his  Heart  it 

finks ; 
"Which,  at  the  Lamb^s  beauty  (the 

Form  fo  bloody. 
The  Bruifes,  wounds,   and  fores,) 

within  his  body 
JExults  for  Joy. 

^.  So  have  the  Children  found  it 

hitherto ; 
J^ind  when  fuch  Child  to  riper  Years 

doth  grow. 
Then  grows  in  and  on  him  the  Crofs*s 

Nature, 
And  he  proceeds  unto  the  Lamb's 

full  Stature, 
From  ftep  to  ftep. 

7.  A  Childlikenefs  does  in  the  Heart 

abide. 
And  tender  Love  for  Jefu^s  bleeding 

Side : 
Only  one  finds  alfo,  *midil  childlike 

playing 
And  manners,  fomewhat  that's  withal 

betraying 
Solidity. 

8.  Still  more  Acquaintance  with  the 

Lamb  they  find ; 
The  Mother  trains  them  up  to  her 

own  Mind  $ 
And  the  loving  Father,  who  fir  ft  did 

chufe  them, 
Prepares  them  fo,  that  he  can  one 

Day  afe  them 
In  the  Lamb's  Church. 

^.  Their  Heart  remaineth  childlike 

Itill,  and  low, 
X^wer  than  Babes  by  Nature  we  e>r 

know; 


The  Lamb  addeth  mean  while  Grace 

and  Difcretion, 
Where  to  think  clofe  and  manly,  in 

proportion 
Of  new  Degrees. 

416.  -.^.^     ' 

t,\tbzz  Hamm,  cin  crolTcjo  macliflai* 

i.T    ITTLE  Virgins,  deareft  Sa- 

1  J      viour. 
Cannot  boaft,  that  thf  y  gave  ever 
Many  Proofs,  which  could  be  named 
Real,  and  muft  lland  alhamed. 

2.  But  when  of   the  Blood*s  pro- 

tedion. 
Or  in  genVal  of  Eleflion, 
And  fuch  Matters  wc  are  treating. 
Where  Free-grace  is  allcompleating, 

3.  Where  without  our  toil  He  blefles  % 
Are  thefe  little  Sinnereiles 

Led  up  joyful,  though  aihamed. 
By  the  Virgin,  Mary  named. 

4.  And  the  Angels,  who  anointed 
For  Church -matters  are  appointed. 
Can  make  pretty  imitation 

Of  dear  GabrieP^  Converfation. 

5.  Grnt*djial*vet€  plm^j 

Say  they.     But  the  Mene^  f/utte  ♦ 
One  does  not  at  all  confider ; 
Grace  can't  be  fold  10  bcA  bidder. 

•  Dan.  V. 

6.  HolyGhoftl  thy  Dove  beloved 
And  eled,  will  be  approved 

In  her  charader  as  Mother,  \ 

In  thifc  World  and  in  the  other, 
f  A€lsi.  14, 

7.  And  as  l9ng  as,  to  thy  Praifcs, 
Holy  Church  young  Maidens  raiics 
We  ihall  for  this  fpecial  Bleffing 
Thy  dear  Hands  and  Feet  be  kifling. 

8.  For  Remembrance,  that  Thou'ft 

warmed 
A  young  Girl,  an^ki  her  forlned 


God,  in  hmntii  FleA  revealed. 
Let  our  Virgin  gnce  be  fealcd, 

9.  So  as  in  thy  Charch  is  quoted. 
And  to  this  Day  hath  been  noted^ 
Thus  in  thy  Hands  ever  hold  it. 
That  the  World  can  ne^er  nnfbld  k. 

10.  Grant  that,  while  tbe  Congre- 
gation 

Does  appear  in  Crofs's  faihion. 
No  one  Virgin-heart  10  gaining 
The  bled  Prize,  be  Ihort  remaining* 

11.  For icmenibiraDce  of  God*s Mo- 
ther, 

And  her  Child  onr  deareft  Brother^ 
Let  us  all  be  found  po&ffing 
Lafting  Virgin-crowns  and  Uleffisg. 

417- 
%  mein  ibm  3[(&i  C^,  «t* 

1.  /^  My  Lord  Jcfus  Chrift  f 
\J  So  willingly  thou  dy'ft. 

The  rough  Crofs  enduring; 
That  Virgins  do  cxift. 
Is  really  thy  procuring ; 
Elfe  were  of  this  bone 
Amongft  Men  but  one,  •" 
AmongH  Women  none.  \ 

•  The  Saviour,         •\  Ecclei*.  vii.  xS. 

2.  The  Preacher  this  lays  down  ; 
Of  knotty  points  (we  own) 
Thoufands,  the  untyer. 

Of  what  feemM  right,  fo  prone 
To  be  the  juftifier ; 
'Till  his  tongue  effays 
Quite  exalted  Lays 
In  his  Hero's  praife. 

3.  The  Bridegroom  of  the  Soul, 
(Johm  calls  him  Lamb  thro*  thVhoIe, 
Solomon^  King  *  naming. 

Makes  him  all  things  controul. 
And  bow  by  Lovers  inflaming) 


Hm  lie  kaa-  peitrii'i^ 
When  a  dead  Ccwpfe 
At  in  the  Giwra- UL 


•  Cnt.T. 
4.  And  to  tfaia  beieteOBi  8Mt 
He  does  tfcribe  tk^MMttjT 
That  it  fwectlj  otdot 
Mthds,  who  ot  jsA  and  iJMfr  ' 
Ne*er  dfe  coold  keep  dMTMefali 
On$  he-  does  approve 
Whom  theSpoofe  abofiQ 
Can  entide  Ikwe. 

c.  For  fona  of  God  to  liar 
Down  at  a  Shrine»  and  txf 
To  the  Virgiii  JOr^.  • 
It  unfit  certainly; 
yet  howfWeetuedid  cany 
Herfelf,  thit  ehoice  Mai4, 
Is  too  litde  find  I 
This  to  heart  be  laidi 

6.  Ye  Virgins  ev*ry  ont^ 
Who  love  God's  bleeding  SuL 
Is  \  no  incitation» 

Which  yon  nnift  fieeling  own,. 
When  yon  hear  her  Rela^f 
Don't  yon  thank  die  Lamb^ 
Tha  from  Dmnd*%  Stan» 
Snch  a  dear  Heart  came  ? 

7.  To  marry  (he's  inclin*d,, 
.(And  women  of  this  miikl 
Then  were  much  refpeded) 
To  drop  it,  (he^s  reiign'd. 
For  fcarce  was  (he  direded« 
God-wroneht  Prenuincy 
Without  Man  ccwud  be  1 

<<  Be  it  fo,'*  faid  (he. 

8.  Is  it  then  really  tme^ 
That  this  dear  Virgin 
No  wron^  Indinatioa 
To  Marriage  in  her  view» 
And  without  fluduadon 
Kept  dofe  to  her  Plan« 
Tho'  npon  a  Man  f 
Her  Folk  fo  mach  ru  ^ 

t  liai.  It.  i« 


f: 


1 


deed  and  troth  'tis  fo, 
o«  with  Joy  o'crdow, 

the  S[iirii't  powEr 
d  make  her  chnfte  Heart  gldw, 
Lifie's  rpaiks  ihro'  her  ihower, 
1  Maid  as  Jhe 
L  a  Mother  be, 
DO  Hulband  fee. 
~ho'  fhe  from  that  which  fo 

comnion  wjs,  did  go  ; 
the  He;jn  of  Mary, 
ofeTimei,  I'll  allow, 
quite  extr 'ordinary  : 
:  now  i]  made, 

the  Spoule  wai  dead, 
non  to  each  Maid. 
Tiree  Son*  of  Virgin*  we 
iD^regations  fee ; 
:o  Miirriage  never 
in  fubjuAion  be  i  * 
nature's  Pangi  have  ever 
cir  thoughts  and  viewif 
ey  would  not  chufe 
Vlaid's  Eafe  to  l«fe. 
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I  iHrti.   wh 

id  their  VU 
heir  deltiit 


little  Chihlrctt  th«y 

ifu'*  Congregation 

d  in  Marriage  bearj  f 

,  this  Grace  to  IharCt 

n's  Feari  won't  hear. 

t  iTim.  ii.  ij. 

hould  they  not  fraiifal  be 

nonglt  (he  Company 


uge 


leaed 


bBouk 

Chrift  hm  fome  felcded, 
rs  Work  to  Ihare  i 

by  Marriage  bare 

for  Him  prepare. 

low  fince  of  Wedlock's  place 

;ft  the  Believeri  lacc, 

jd  dcftiuatcdf 


fir  ih  eighteenth  Centtaj^  S.  It. 

As  none  hit  Connfels  tncCf 

Nought  certain  can  be  fiated, 

'Tilt  the  Hour  drawl  near. 

Whan  thou.  Spirit  moU  dear  I 

Wilt  be  SpokeI'man  here : 

I  ^  Therefore  among  Cb^'s  Fflldl, 

Maids  rarely  can  unfold 

Thy  determination, 

(In  all  Souls  Cafe  'twill  hold]    ' 

Whether  thro'  fuch  Gradation 

Thou'li  their  Spirit  bring 

To  Chrill's  ftiariying, 

Orflrait  to  the  King  I 

16.  Hence  fuch  as  are  inclia'd 
Like  blclliid  ^farjr's  mind. 
Thereby  are  poflelSng 
(I  full  nJTurance  find) 
Grc.it  Happinefg  and  bleffing^ 
Flefli  and  Heart's  relief. 
Whether  all  their  life  ■ 
They  'bide  Maid,  or  Wift, 

17.  You  alll  will  bcfeech. 
Since  what's  mod  lit  for  each| 
All  your  ThOught  farpailesi 
Since  'tis  beyond  your  reach. 
Which  fuiis  you  of  thefe  Claflkl  i 
( For  ah  I  who  can  know* 
If  to  th'  Lamb  they  go. 
Or  mil  aay  below  0 

18.  That  nowi  1  fay,  you  might 
For  fl/arj's  Warmth   and  Liglit 
SL-nd  htatt's  invocatinhi 
To  th'  Spiiufe,  who  (liincs  fo  bright 
'Midi!  fcvcn  Conllcllaiioni: 
Thus  has  Marj  done, 
Hence  her  Path  fo  ihoce. 

19.  Oh  I  did  each  think  this  thing  1 
Of  godly  race  1  fpring  j 
I'm  born  for  this  Rcafoa, 
That  fruit  to  God  I  bting 
lult  in  Its  Time  and  ScafoB) 
The  Awl's  in  my  ear,  • 
Nail  me  any  where, 
I'll  ferve  my  Sponfe  dear* 

■  EioJ.  ai.  J. 


aifo  may 


Xs 


_*J 


3^2-  -  /&BMU  •//*< 

2o.  ^ut.  Single- V^omen'i  croad  I 
To  whom  the  Witntds-doud 
Now  has  undertaken 
To  tell  their  Mind  avow'd  j 
Haft  thou  Lull's  lilth  fbrfaken  i 
Liv'fl  thou  thro'  his  Bloodt 
Wbofe  life-giving  wood 
Is  th'Maid's  dtiefeit  Good  t 
3 1 .  For  tnaly  now  Ihould  He, 
Who  yonn  (o  f&in  would  be. 
Meet  v^ith  cold  Reception, 
And  Itrange  antipathy. 
To  what.  Tore  your  Conccpdon, 
'Fore  your  Birih  and  bath, 
He  deigned  hath 
Ai  your  Uefled  Path ; 


Our  taboor's  all 

If  we  you  would  falluoa. 

And  fay,  "  the  Lamb  pow'r  deign  j 

"  Let's  fing  the  Virgin-ftation." 

For  alas  !  you're  dead, 

t:an't  b^  Love  be  led 

Of  joitr  fut&ful  Dead. 

23 .  But  yon  who're  ficle  of  Love, 

Whofe  heatts  to  th'  Lamb  do  move 

In  pratfe  ^d  Alfedion  ; 

Who  from  Lull's  Stench  remove 

To  Jefu's  Sweat's  direflion, 

FoUowing  this  Scent ; 

Behold  PauTi  comment. 

Of  the  Virgins  meant. 

i4.  Then  hearken  what  he  fays, 
•*  He  no  Commandment  has  • 
"  Touching  Maids  unmanied." 
So  ufe  your  Light  of  Grace, 
Be  by^th'Anointing  carried; 
And  your  plan  be  this. 
As  to  No  or  Yes, 
I  am  wholly  Hts. 


Brelbrat 


OKt  ansni  ttute  tm  ttCntf , 

I.'  I  *0   you,   ye  Jefu'i  Woondi, 

X         we  pay 
A  thoufand  thankful  tears  this  Jitf, 
That  you  have  ut  prefentcd 
With  many  happy  Virgin-rows, 
Who  without  Nunnery,  are  dole 
To  Jcfo's  Hean  cemented.  1 

This  ij  a  Btifs,  I 

Which  is  fure  to  fecure  I 

Virgin- Carriage. 
In  the  State  iilclf  of  Marriage. 
1.  What  fing  you  'fore  your  Sfo«laI 

Man, 
Ye  brides  I  that  he  (hall  do  and  taoF   , 
Much  he  hath  done  already. 
Vou  bow  down   at  the  ihn^bci*4<  I 

Feet,  ' 

With  thoufand  Icifles  them  »^t^ ' 
To  fuDC  bcAiK  him  itlAf.  ^^  ■. 
O  Lamb !   what  Oisoie  ■  1 

Lay  on  them  ill,  all  Faldtt  Imdi  \ 
Were  quite  baniOi'd  j 

In  the  Bridcgroom't  WooidH  *^  j 

vanifli'd. 
3.  The  Lamb's  to  diem  tbdr  HnH 

moft  fweet, 
th«]r  have  got  their  be^jr  fia. 


Within  the  Cave  blftod 


rayiBg. 


Therefore  w^  can  ear  Virgim  fn 

So  happy  and  fo-chcBrfiil  bcj 

They  luid  tbdr  StoMit  and  Joying 

In  Him,  on  whom 

All  Choirs  docliag,  Ib  locks  deaviq 

To  him  nearer,   . 

Than  to  their  own  Lives,  and  demK 

4..  Of  ui  nonecooU  have  tboa^ 

npon 
All  that  whidi  oor  dear  Lamb  U{ 

done 
Among  0^  Choir  ud  daflet. 


in  ibe  eigbieensb  Centwjj  S.  II. 


mb  !  this  Grace  faft  for  them 
keep» 

lead  them  farther  (lep  by  ftep» 
thy  dear  Wounds  Praifes. 
iy,  fteddy, 

nrlike  be  each,  yet  juicy » 
ill  meafure  : 

,  O  Lamb !  wou*d  be  oar  plea 
furc. 

''e  often  feel  tranfporting  joy, 

(1  we  the  Wounds  do  fparkling 

fpy 

leir  blell  Choir^s  aflfembling. 

n  we  that  bloody  Majefty 

•ur  bleft  Virgin -people  fee ; 

hink,  (but  yet  with  trembling,) 

:re  this  Choir, 

the  Wedding  and  the  bedding 

I  Chrift  ever, 

0  Proxy  joined  never  I 

ct  this  is  carried  not  too  far, 

enow  that  the  Lord's  own  you 

are, 

nay  with  you  keep  playing ! 

(he,  who  what  (he  ihould,  not 

is  mod  certainly  not  well. 
1,  Sillers!   hear  my  Saying; 
ye,  for  he, 

bled  Huibind  of  the   Crofs- 
band, 

s  DireAion, 
to  him  weVe  in  fubjeAion. 

iow   light  is   then  a  Virgin's 

heart! 

javes  to  him  with  ev'ry  part, 

1  loves  the  Souls  to  marry  ; 

ints  her  Flefh  and  Soul  with  life  : 

1  be  (he  fmgle  or  a  Wife, 

(he  her  point  does  carry. 

is  a  Piece 

hat  bloody  Hufband's  Body, 

own  Purchafe, 

zn  Honour  of  the  Church's. 
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8.  So,  dearefl  Hearts  I  makes  you 

our  God, 
The  Man  who  many  a  Wound  has 

had» 
To  whom  we  faft  are  cleaving, 
Who  has  us  fo  deep  in  his  heart. 
And  did  yoar  foul  and  limbs  impart : 
He  is  what  we  wiih  giving. 
That  you  be  true 
Sinners  happy,  children  lovely, 
And  Lamb*s  virgins. 
This  will  caufe  us  great  rejoicings. 

9.  For  this  bleft  End  we  give  you  o'er 
To  th' only  virgin-like  Man  pure, 
Whofe  Blood  hath  it  acquired. 
That  you  fhall  be  fuch  Hearts  and 

can; 
For  your  Bride-titles  then  began. 
When  he  for  you  expired. 
O  Lamb,  fuch  Flame 
To  fuch  Sinners,  worthlefs  children. 
Never  glowed : 
O  what  is  on  us  bellowed  ! 

10.  OChrifl's  dear  Father  I  be  thou 
glad, 

We're  thy  Son's  Crown  and  joy  in- 
deed : 
O  tender  Mother  (  kifs  us, 
Nurfe  us  poor  Children  carefully  ; 
We  are  not  fo  as  we  (hoald  be. 
And  this  indeed  does  grieve  us. 
Hu/band  !  thy  Band 
We're  however,  thine  for  ever; 
Thy  PofFeffion, 
And  thy  own  Choir- congregation. 

1 1 .  Now,  dearcft  Lamb  I  thy  bloody 

Sweat, 
Thy  Death  fweat  come  fo  hot  and  wet 
Upon  our  Soul  and  Body; 
Thy  holy  Flelh  oar  fweet  Repaft, 
That  make  us  all  and  keep  us  challe  ; 
Thy  purple  Oil  fo  bloody 
Now  flow  quite  thro* 
Veins  and  members,  (nothing  hinders) 
Soul  and  Body 

Muft  have  nodiiog  left  oabloody.       ^ 
Xx  2  4i9,pjg 


3H 


HftiM  of  tin 


419- 

S)u  m  3funettm  Atelm  CtDofiifR. 

i.npHOU  the  Virgini  Soul's 

i  Crettor, 

Of  iheir  Veffcl  the  wife  Potter  \ 
Of  ihcir  Role,   firft  Thoughi  and 

Center  i 
OfthcirFramethroagbootlaventOJ 

2.  Soul  of  th"  virginal  Condition  ! 
Mover  of  iheir  ev'ry  moiion  I 
Yea  thoa  Virgin-Mind  primzval. 
Of  Maid  mide  at  tby  Arrivil  f 

3.  Might  tte  happy  Wound*- fenfa- 

Proper  to  the  Congregation, 
Fully  fdze  on  all  tbele  Spirits. 
Yea,  as  viflor  them  inherit ; 

4.  May  their  Mind  (he  Lamb's  re- 

femble, 
And  his  Corpfe  their  Body's  temple; 
And  hit  Heart,  the  new  birtti'i  Mo- 
ther- 
Thro^  hii  Pains  all  Lightncri  fmbther. 

*  Ifuah  li.  I. 


That 


ich  of  this  Choir  be  turnini 


To  the  bloody  Side  fo  burning, 
As  thai  Egg,  each  peck'd  and  heaved 
Iti  head  from,  thaf  j  right  reteived. 
6.  ThM  in  thefe  blcft  days  ff/z^a 
May  by  name  be  for  each  Ipa  f 
Afking,  and  bis  Angel  Tend  her. 
To  the  Side's  gate  to  attend  her. 


JriJctf  Jeful. 


■»3- 


7.  Where,  at  fome  peculiar  Moment, 
As  her  permanent  Endowment, 
The  Blood  (parks  his  pierc'd  Heart 

lendeth, 
He  [o  flcih  and  foul  cxtendeth. 


'M 


i.Tt/rYLsml),  lift  up  thy  fjtt 

IVX       upon  this  Choir, 
And  m^ke  each  ftngle  Brother 

entire.  ,  „j 

I.  Thoa  for  this  Ead  djilit  fiwlB|| 

come  a  Man. 
That  we  in  Flelfa  midit 

PUo;  ^ 

3.  That  we  mi^t  iobit 

BodieilKre, 

Ai  onc«  thjr  ioiy 

ui  dear)  - 

4.  That  we  nSg^t  yidd  then  uU 

thee  alone. 
Who  hf  thy  Paffion  bafl  eich  baJf 

won. 
J.  Let  then  our  Faith  o' 

Malady, 
Witii  which  we  aUMukinl 

fee. 
6.  Give  ev'ry  one  that  Feelincef  ito 

Blood, 
Which  can  make  both  our  Soalmd 

Sodics  good, 


7!?;  Un'^m  fiiiittrr,  snirnj^  a, 

t ■  '\7^ fingle Brethren !  thiiik,hH 
I        nor 

Your  Lord  and  yon  do  ti%; 
Here  iingie  Men  of  twenty  Yev, 

Or  thirty,  ye  fee  daily  j 
Such  was  k/giihr.  jliiAd^  j 

In  Face  and  Make  and  Stunts  1 
Heprov'd  (yecapure  Heart  hetadi' 

Your  whole  compounded  Nannc 

So  He  got  up,  fo  laid  b 

On  Couch  that  was  not  wa 
So  uf'd  (to  Good]  hit1w6^T<i 

Felt  Hunger'!  icnmon/ 1 


The  Bread,  his  Labour  did  produce. 
In  homely  wife  lo  fwallow'd  ; 

In  (hort,  poor  human  Journal  thus 
Thro'  all  its  Branches  hallow'd. 

3.  This  Meditation,  when  purfuM, 
Gives  joy,  and  (hame,  and  courage. 

One  thinks, —  Wall  thou  a  Man, 
mv  God  ? 

Not  dcfpVate  is  the  Steerage 
Of  raw  and  uncxperiencM  Youth, 

Tho*  bafHing  efforts  moral; 
*Tis  curb'd  by  th'  Incarnation's  thith. 

Thy  Face  and  Teachings  oral. 

4.  We  fee  ourfelves  indeed  young 

Men; 
Yet  feel  a  Form  internal 
That's  fweeter,  and  opes  to  our  Ken 

Some  Deftinies  eternal. 
A  I'ime  will  come,  when  thy  good 
Sire 
To  Thee  as  Spoufe  will  name  us : 
Thro'  counter-poize  of  this  Defirc, 
Manhood  (han't  much  inflame  us.. 
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5.  What  does  this  afFefl  our  Cafe  ? 


422. 

Oemt  t)80  6otte0  SLamm,  ^u 

1.  TT  7ELL  obfcrve,  when  God's 

VV        Lamb  dear. 
Our  divine  Cre.tor, 
Out  of  Man  took  Woman  there, 
(O  the  flcilful  Potter ! ) 

2.  He  a  Vicarfhip  that  hour 
Founded  and  invented. 

Where,    thro'  Huibands,    to    thjeir 
pow'r. 
He  is  reprefented. 

3.  This  fo  venerable  Knot, 
(Which  that  Marriage-treaty 

With  the  Lamb's  felf,  to  us  ought 
To  make  known  and  weighty,) 

4.  Is  in  gen'ral  by  Mankind 
So  not  right  difcerned  ; 

That  God's  facramental  Mind; 
They  to  Flefli  luve  turned^ 


Be  our  Hufband  praifcd. 
Who  th'  adult'ry  canceled  has. 
And  Its  curfe  erafed; 

6.  Who  amidll  Church -times  fo  clear 
Hath  our  Being  fitted, 

And  our  Marriage  life  juft  there 
To  commence  permitted. 

7.  Brethren,  Sifters !  thank  him  now 
With  childlike  Devotion, 

That  in  Marriage  he  grants  ycu 
The  ri^ht  plan  and  Notion. 

8.  From  the  Marriage -Mother,  all 
A  divine  Seal  carry: 

Till  the  Maker's  Sire  him  (hall 
To  the  Creature  marry. 

423. 


^•>npiS  certain  by  the  gcnVal 

A  Proxy -Hii/hand  may 
Rejoice  in  his  highTruft  as  Man  ; 

But  more,  that  there's  a  Day, 
When  be  fhall  lay  it  down,  and  be 
What  Sillers  were  unvariedly. 
Who  knowing  they  were  tht  Lambda 

Bride, 
Had  nought  to  learn  befide. 

2.  A  Wife  can  in  one  Point  of  vifwa 
In  one  Frame  perfevcre  5 

Glad  of  her  future  Marriage  true^ 

She  fees  its  Image  here. 
A  Huftiand  thinks  the  ycry  fame,   ■ 
"  I've  to  His  Armi  aVirgin'i  claim:** 
But  like  an  Elder  Child,  is  yet 
To  rock  the  Cradle  fet. 

3,  Since  both  the  proper  Spoufe  and 
Nurfe 

Will  truft  this  elder  Child  ; 
The  Office  does  not  make  him  worfe. 

He  grows  more  ripe  and  fitill'd 
Thereby,. and  often  deals  a  Look 
At  Methods  which  the  Spirit  took 
To  deck  a  Chriftefs,  while 

I  And  Family- features  ihcwi 
Xx3 
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Hymns  of  the  Brethrm 

For,  what  is  our  Murkge  ?  «  Tnl 
424.  "^^  caxry^ 

Till  we  the  Hufband,  for  whom  w 
all  marry. 

In  PerfoB  fte. 

3*  And  when  thoa  caftdt  on  thii 

Choir  an  eye. 
Then  may  thy  Heart  find  pleafoc 

inwardly 
Over  the  Revenues  and  rents  !► 


1 .  T  TUfband  of  thy  Congregation ! 
J7I     Look  on  cv'ry  married  Pair, 

Who  thro'  thy  predeiUnation 
To  be  one  ordained  were. 

2.  For  our  fakes,  O  deareft  Saviour, 
Thou  thy  Life  and  Blood   hall 

fpent : 

Let  us  now  in  all  Behaviour, 
Thee  and  thy  Church  reprefent. 

3.  None  of  Sinners  could  be  able 
To  live  to  thy  Heart's  delight. 

In  this  State  fo  venerable, 
If  Blood  did  not  keep  us  right. 

4.  Flow  on  us,  thou  bloody  Foun- 

tain 

From  the  Head,  hands,  feet  and 
Side, 
Which  did  run  down  on  the  Moun- 
tain, 

Upon  wliich  the  Saviour  died. 

5.  Blefs  our  Bodies  thro'  thy  Body, 
On  which  thou  haft  bore  our  Sin  : 

Keep  us  by  the  Form  fo  bloody 
Clean  without,  and  chaile  within. 

425. 

1.  ^  I  ^HE  Bridegroom   blefs   us, 

X  here  togcihcr  come ; 

And  blefs  each  Houfc-Church  round 

its  htarch  at  home  : 
May  he  blefs  each  Marriage,  pour 

out  his  Vial 
O'er   ev'ry  Hufband's   head,    with 

Ointment  royal 

For  his  whole  Walk. 

2.  Thou,  Lord,  and  in  thy  Crofs's 

Form  and  plighr, 
•Fore  Wife  and  Hufband  fparkic  very 
bright : 


I 


crumg 
From  all  thy  Smans,  and  bitter  froa 
hence  going. 

Lamb,  Lamb,  O  Lanbf 

426. 

I  •  T^Eareft  Saviour,  thy  bdored 

JLJ      Bride 
Is  enamoured  with  thy  bleeding  Sidc^ 
And  the  prints  in  Hands  and  feet 
Give  her  Meditation  fweet ; 
Grant  her  thereby  ever  to  abide. 

2.  O  how  fweetly  didft  thou  callud 

woo 
Us  thy  Servants,  and  thy  Handmiids 

too. 
Who  are  all  fo  vile  and  bafe ; 
Where  could  be  fuch  Love  and  grace? 
There  was  never  fuch  a  Lamb,  thai*i 

true  ? 

3.  Let  each  Member^s  body  and  his 

foul 

Dwell  and  harbour  in  each  Woool 

and  hole, 
Which  the  fcourge,  the  nails,  the 

fpear 
Made  in  thy  Fleih,  Saviour  dear  f 
And  thy  Blood  flow  (beaming  thio* 

the  whole. 

4.  ShowVs  of  BleiTings  we  have  fdt 

indeed. 
Far  furpaffing  all  and  cv^ry  Need: 
For  no  fervant  of  oar  King 
Ever  lacked  any  thing  ; 
Twas  to  blefs  us,  when  he  tbeie  & 

bleed. 

J' 


in  the  eighieetub  Centm^^  S.  II. 


5.  Brethren^  Sifters,  who  thus  blefTed 

are» 
Join  together  both  in  Work    and 

Pray'r ; 
Ventare  all  on  him  the  Lord, 
Who  hath  given  us  his  Word, 
That  without  him  we  (han't  lofe  one 

hair. 

6.  Lord,  have  mercy  on  the  Land 

and  Place, 
And  th' Abode  of  all  thy  fervants 

blefs : 
Stand  by  them  with  life  and  powV, 
That  they  ev>y  day  and  hour 
Glad  and  boldly  may  thy  Crofs  pro- 

fcfs. 


417. 

i./^  Lamb,  thou  Hufband  of  thy 

V^      Bride, 
Whom  thou  doft  build  out  of  thy 
Side, 
Thou  Head  of  ev'ry  Man  ! 
We  here  adore  and  worlhip  thee 
For  Wedlock's  awful  myftery. 
And  for  thy  Church's  Marriage- 
plan. 

2.  The  World  indeed  which  buried 

lies 
In  fleihly  lufts,  has  got  no  «yes 

To  fee  the  Myft'ry  great ; 
Nor  do  felf- righteous  people  tafte 
The  folid  blifs  of  Marriage  chafte, 
'Caufe  Blood  alone  makes  it  corn- 
pleat. 

3.  To  marry,  led  by  flefhly  Dreams, 
And     poifon'd     Nature's     fooliih 

fchemesy 

Chriftians  a  curfe  eileem : 
When  call'd  to  Marriage  by  the  Lord^ 
They  enter  it  upon  his  Word, 

And  all  their  members  nfe  for  Him. 


4.  A  iinful  Flefh,  *tis  true,  we  bear 
As  long  as  here  on  EartK  we  are : 

But,  fince  God  did  appear 
In  human  Form,  and  bore  our  iliame. 
His  holy  Flelh,  our  fleihly  Frame 

Does  fandify,  and  it  up  bear. 

5.  Are  we  but  wa(h'd  in  that  pure 

flood 
Of  Water  and  the  deanflng  Blood, 

And  take,  as  Sinners  poor. 
From  Him  in  evVy  moment  Grace ; 
Then  in  our  Flefli^  tho'  ne'er  fo  bafe. 

The  fleihly  Mind  can  rule  no  more. 

6.  A  iinner  and  a  flnnerefs, 

Who  know  the  Lamb  their  Holinefs, 

And  are  in  marriage  join'd. 
Will,  (tho'  not  able  to  fet  forth 
The     marriage  -  myft'ry 's     inwar4 
Worth) 
A  depth  of  Love  and  Wifdom  find. 

7.  O  Lamb,  my  God,  the  Church's 

Spoufe !  ' 
Who  me  from  Death's  deep  fleep 
did  rbufe. 
Thy  Blood,  my  daily  Bath, 

That  make  me  and  each  J  ^ Jj^^  J  fo. 

As  I  and  all  thy  children  know 
We  ihould  be.    Help  us  thro'  thy 
Death. 

8.  Yes  Lamb  ?   fmce  thou  for  us 

didft  bleed. 
So  make  us  now  thy  Joy  indeed, 
B.  5  True  Saviours  of  our  Wives.  ♦ 
S.  (  OMient  holy  fTives, 
B.  Help  ut  them  to  prepare  for 

Thee. 
S.  Let  us  thy  Church* s  Image  he. 
Both.']  Let  us  be  thine  throughout 
our  Lives. 

*  Eph.  T.  23. 
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''     ';    428. 

f)eSu  )em  toii  in  feinen  arm,  fc» 

1.  ^^  Thou,   within  whofe  Aims 
\J      wc  were 
Preieftin'd  to  have  place, 

Before  the  FalPs  deep  harm  and  fear 

In  Heaven  noiic'd  was : 
Wc  blufli  at  thy  Eledlion  kind. 
Which  in  fuch  Lift  to  fet  us  dcign'd, 
Vice-Hu(hands  of  his  Maids  to  be 
And  Copies  of  his  S/jf, 

2.  That  Statute  of  th' eternal  Law, 
••  The  Mrkcr  once  will  wed  ;'' 

That  Marria-ze  contraft,  **  Jehovah 

'«  Shall  I'fcfli.  his  Wife  inftead 
"  Shall  Spir  t  become,"   arc   both 

well  known 
To  US,  fmcc  our  heart  har.  bc::Qn, 
Accoriiing  to  God's  Counlel  lure, 
Tiie  Ivi:iiri.i;c  Ibte  f.)  pure. 

3.  If  now  a  Brother  fho'ild  complain. 
A  Marria^.e  Pri-^,  tli.it  Hill 

From  day  to  day  it  mnrr  of  Pain 

Does  give  him  lo  fulfil 
His  Tafk-woTic  after  thi'^  Life's  way, 
Beciufe  thelVrnplc  Ittani  and  ray 
Doth  all  his  Stnies  captiwiie ; 
This  we*d  no:  wonder  at. 

4.  But  how  one,  who  a  God's- Spoufe 

fo, 

A  Wife  of  Chrift  obtain?, 
(In  fach  a  Principal's  Name,  who 

As  Lord  eternal  rcignb,) 
To  be  th'empowtr'd  HulLand  here  ; 
Can  e'er  forget  his  Character, 
And  to  Lightmindcdnef-  room  lend ; 
This  I  can't  comprehend. 

To  come  now  to  the  ChriilciTes  : 
At  onCij,  what  fees  one  there  ? 
Th' Original  *  does  Awe  imprcfs. 
To  whs  h  they  do  refer ; 
•  Jcrufilcai,  "ufbicb  is  above. 
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Hymns  of  the  Brnhnn 

And  what  Grace  docs  to  Virnos  hapi 
Who  as  on  thzl  Jirwj^lMs  lap. 
In  Honoor,   freed  from  Guilt  aad 

Curfe, 
Conceive,  bring  forth,  and  nurfe.  • 

6    Altho'  thofe  miferable  three* 

Depravity  innate, 
Impulje  and  Habit  too  agree 

Much  damage  to  create  : 
The  Married  Choir  the  Condaa  fair 
Of  the  blcft  Trinity  do  fliare. 
And  evVy  Daughter- in  law  of  God 
Unhurt  goes  on  her  Road. 

7.  Should  fuch   a  Thought  in  the 
mind  run. 

What  art  thou,  Man,  but  Sin? 
True,  fays  the  Hearty  yet  God  tiiO 
Son 
A  fmlcfs  Child  has  been. 
Is'c  farther  aflcM,  Know'll  thoaA^ 

f;re? 
Yes,  fays  the  heart,  I  kr>ow  entire 
Tbat^    which  Gad    afcer    the  Fall 

prefs'd. 
Towards  my  Hufhand  bleft.  * 

*  Gen.  iii.  lO. 

8.  But  what  (hall  we  to  Habit  (till, 
1'hut  fccond  Nature,  fay  ? 

We  in  the  Mother's  Houfe  do  dwell, 

All  Traces  pali  away. 
Wherein  the  Lamb's  Sweat  is  not 

meant. 
Which    fhew    not   Jefu's    Corpfe'i 

Sctnt ; 
From  th'Atmofphcre  of  Chiilt^s  cod 

Grave 
We  our  Hxtraflion  have. 

g.  By  our  Creator^sMarriage-fchcmCf 

So  'tis  to  be  indeed  : 
His  whole  Efithalannym 

Was,  "  It  is  fmifhcd/' 
While  naked  jiiiam  fears  the  Light, 
The  Lamb  hangs  blufhiefs  bare  it 

fight : 
The  Merit  of  his  Nakedneft 
Is  our  Choir's  prieilly  Drefi. 

•en 


tn  the  eighteenth  Century^  S.  11. 


c  firftmalcPcrfon's  Wife  and 
e 

I  out  of  his  Heart ; 
ilcfs  Man's  Bride  fuitably, 
)'  breach  made  by  a  Dart, 
rch'd  out  of  one  Side  of  his  : 
iftrcfs  of  the  Houfe  fince  this, 
^leura    does     in     Scutcheon 
?ar, 
each  Draught  of  her. 

he   common  Bible   banifh'd 

:ar, 

an,  you  fjft  muft  fee  ! 

an't  God's  Covenant- Member 

ar, 

feel  antipathy, 
rge  where  Chrift  was  form'd, 
blefs, 

e  their  Refpeft  all  Mothers 

ice; 

riftefles  its  value  know 

*a  juhilo, 

e  Scripture  teaches  us,  that 

irift, 

ature  Spirit,  God, 

)  (for  he  was  circumcis'd) 

ale-Form's  Attitude ; 

t  thefe  thoughts,   ye  Male- 

c!  how, 

ouVe  like  Angels,  would  ye 

)W  ? 

how  make  you  out  your 

ir't  with  Chrift  to  be  ? 

God  ;   O  Lord !    O  Spoufe 
[ov'd ! 

for  us  Blood  did  pay : 
t    the    Brethren's    Marriage 
)v'd 
Comfort  from  this  day  f 

but  fiand  aright  with  thee, 
ghly  happy  fhould  we  be  ! 
without  an  Qath,  this  Plan.  * 
lefs  it  and  maintain, 
.ulcc  i.  73,  74,  75. 
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C  H  O  R.   I. 

H91M  <very  oft  has  wipt  my  heart,  — * 
lAjrougbt  f  Part  II.  p.  a66. 

C  H  O  R.  tIL 

What  on  tkisfeaft.  Sec 

Chor.  I. 

^  he  could  hut  fetch  mi. 

Chor.  II, 
f//  fjlentlal  Kifs  thou  doft  partake^ 

When  nue  the  Supfer  keep. 
At  nvhich  thy  eni'ry  hair  mufi  queeke, 

Js  that  not  a  good  Step  f 

C  H  O.R.    I. 

Yet,  yes  !  th""  inimitable  Beam, 
Which  from   my  Hufhand's  Sidi  dot\ 

fream, 
And  ye  t^wofroxen  Fyes  fo  dear^ 
/miaji  your  Train  appear  I 

429. 

«el'ce  futrtier*5mieii# 

1 .  Qlnner  hearts  h  favoor'd  ! 

i3     Who  the  Seal's  mark  wear^ 
To  the  Man  once  tortur'd 

Very  near  and  dear  I 
Ere  you  in  your  chamber 

Will  to  Sleep  give  place. 
Once  the  Sheep  remember 

In  the  Roll  of  Grace. 

2.  Your  well-known  Acquiintiaca 
Jefus  do  you  Good  ! 

Your  Prince,  (by  Alliance 

Near ;  and  by  his  Blood 
In  your  Hearts  portrayed) 

Blefs  your  Number  all ; 
Whofe  Ranfom  he  payed 

When  that  Blood  did  fall. 

3.  One  may  yet  juft  mention 
Dangers  of  the  Night, 

In  the  moft  bleft  Manfion, 

(For  they  ceafe  not  quite  1} 
But  *gainft  all  feduAion, 
Servants  troe ! 

Afi5 


at  gan 
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Afk  yc  the  ProtefUon 
Of  the  CroTs  anew. 

4.  Reft,  redeemed  Members ! 
Like  to  yoQ  were  thofe. 

Which,  as  Flefii  he  entered. 

He  to  bear  him  chofe  : 
Should  our  Bread  Lufts  noifom 

To  profane  get  leave  ? 
When  yet  Mary\  Bofom 

Suck  to  Jefus  gave  ! 

5.  No :  for  to  prevent  it. 

Our  Lamb»  God  and  Sponfe* 
Hung  on  Crofs  extended ; 

Ev'n  the  Curie  fo  clofe 
He  of  lufts  unholy 

Kiird  by  his  Flefh  then. 
Who  believ'd  this  fully. 

Would  be  ever  clean. 

6.  Sleep  in  the  Lamb's  Safeguard  ! 
Dream  of  his  Crofs  dear. 

Of  the  thorny  Garland, 

Of  the  cruel  fpear 
Which  his  Heart  thro'  pierced. 

Of  the  Furrows  fore 
On  his  Back  imprelTed, 

Till  'twas  bruis'd  all  o'er, 

7.  Of  each  Wound  and  Nail-print 
In  both  Hands  and  Feet, 

Of  the  Side's  apartment. 

Sleep  fo  fofc  and  fweet, 
As  once  the  dear  Saviour 

On  the  Sea  fo  deep. 
In  a  Storm,  did  fweetly 

On  a  Pillow  deep. 

Slomm,  falbun00«ocle» 


I.  O Acred  anointing  Oil,  o'erflow 
O  And  blefs  thy  Churches  here 
below; 

Make  all  things,  thro'  thy  Light  di- 
vine. 

In  Heart  and  foul  mod  clearly  (hine : 


the  Butbrm 

We  are  thy  Harbbgcn,  wlio  'An 

theeftisd, 
Sinner-apoftlci  and  thy  Soldier- bal. 

2.  O  welcome  and  refrefli  our  fiNii« 
With  free  accefs  to  thy  Wonnd-lMib, 
Where  we've  folong  been  wont  to  Ite 
With  childlike  Familiarity : 
And  may  we  thence  fadi  Nomift- 

ment  derive. 
That  we  may  vigorous  in  thy  Seme 
live. 

3.  O  thou  whofe  Eyes  the  Worid 
pais  thro\ 

Each  Servant  and  each  Handmail 

view; 
We  are  thy  Booty,  thy  rewaid. 
For  whom  thoa  thought*lL'  10  ud 

too  hard; 
Nay,  for  this  end  haft  notthjLHe 

deoy'd. 
To  make  us  thy  peculiar  Joj  ud 

Bride. 

4.  Let  tv^ry  Member  here  be  feaod 
In  Life's  bleft  Bundle  do(ely  bound : 
Quickly  fuch  Light  and  fachfire 

dart. 
Which  may  diffafe  and  fill  a£k 

heart; 
O  take  us  to  thy  faithfcd  Anns  ea- 

brace. 
And  reach  out  to  as  dill  the  wOBtd 

Grace. 

I.  Qlncc  I,  a  Worm  unworthy, 
i3  Now  dwell  in  Light  bdoi 

thee. 
And  thy  Heart  partly  know. 
Thou  true  and  faithful  Witneis ! 
It  foyows  in  all  fitnefs. 

My  Loins  with  Truth  fhouU  bi 
girt  too;  • 
*  See  £ph.  y\. 


t  SoUbquia. 


Which  folid  and  fincere  lliall 

'fore  God  and  Winn  be  foand ; 
Set  free  from  Shades  and  errors. 
And  ehicRy  from  thole  terrors. 
Which  did  my  aDcient  Self  fur- 
round, 

3.  For,  wh&t  is  moft  worth  naming 
As  Truth,  as  Tia  and  Aata, 

If,  ■■  that  on  Crofs's  tree, 
"  Thou  didlt  from  Gailt  deliver 
•*  My  Soul :"  that  it  ne'er  (hiver. 

This  Righteoafners  its  Breafl-plate 
be. 

4.  With  Shield  of  Faith  all  over 
My  private  Treafnre  cover, 

'Gainlt  darts  the  Fiend  may  fling : 
Yea,  let  my  Feet  be  reauy, 
To  other  S-nners  needy 

The  Mellage  of  thii  Peace  Co  bring 
e.  Foreiight  of  IfTue  glorious. 
Tho'llorms  beat  e'er  lo  furiou). 

Like  Helmet,  guard  my  head. 
And,  tny  Mind  to  embolden 
To  all  that's  good,  the  golden 
Inflmaions  ofihy  Word  there  fhed. 

6.  Sword  matchlefs  of  the  Spirit ! 
No  other  can  in  merit 

Be  tike  to  itallow'd:  " 
tt  lops  away  all  Ipurions, 
And  carves,  with  texture  curious. 

In  mortal  brcafts  the  Thoughts  of 
God. 

7.  Give  me  withal,  a  throbbing 
^Whether  ferene,  or  fobbing) 

By  Pray'r  up-looking  Heart 
To  thee,  my  Life's  Defender ! 
Who  doll,  on  Sighings  tender, 

Firft  Safe,  and  then  Succefs  im- 
part. 

5.  Thou  feeft  mc  fnll  of  Wilhes 
Ev'n  now :  the  purport  this  is, 

I  would  adorn  di/  Grace  I 


Ar  fbe  eigbtemlh  Cttttmj,  S.  II. 
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Grant  me.  (with  bat  this  diff'reiic*, 
A  finitei'i  BInlh  and  Rev'tence) 
The  Frame  of  Mind,  which  in 
Thcewu. 

9.  fiecanfe  of  thyBlood'i  rprinkllng. 
Let  me  difcem  each  inkling 

Of  ghoftlyGood  or  HI: 
Body  jnd  Soul,  now  holy, 
Liehmefi,  nor  Melancholy, 

Without  a  facrilcge,  can  £11. 

10.  I'd  honour,  keep  unfpotted 
This  Body's  Veil,  allotted 

By  my  wife  ArchiieA  j 
And  ytrt,  when  ^^o^k  requires  me. 
And  when  thy  Caofe  infpires  me, 

Conl'ume  it,  Eafeand  life  negled. 
It.  That  Spirit  within,  begotten 
By  thee,  (when  all  was  rotten. 

And  dead  from  God  before) 
Tesch  eirer,  asthyPnpil, 
What  toemb(3ce,  whatfcmplet 

Self- Will  to  fhon,  and  thine  CZ' 
plore. 

ri.  Prcferve  me  from  all  tnmour 
Of  Satan's  fatal  Humour, 

Thoughts  felf- ad  miring,  proud  : 
Each  Crumb  thou  (halt  allow  me. 
With  Gratitude  Ihall  bow  me. 

Accounting  all  for  me  too  good. 
13.  Make  me  t'efiecm  my  Neigh- 
bours, 
Fair  Qualities  or  Labours 

Of  theirs  to  keep  in  mind  ; 
And  be  myfelf  their  fcrvant 
Thro'  untaught  impnlfe  fervent. 

As  tho'  fome  conlraS  did  me  tuiid. 
14..  In  my  fmall  Calling's  meafore, 
T'  allift  Men,  be  my  Pleaforc ; 

To  edify,  my  Care  : 
Bnt  Thou  mud,  true  HouDiolder, 
Support  me  on  thy  Shoulder, 

If  parcnt-Uke  I  others  chear. 
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i{.  Grsnt  mc  that  choice  dircern- 


To  know,  why  by  thy  Torment 

Thoa  didft  a  Church  appoint :  * 
Let  me  mil  lo  the  center 
Wiih  this  ihy  Family  enter. 

Obedient  ai  a  little  Joint, 
•  John.(,   51. 
16.  'Bovc  all,  O  make  me  wary 
Still  at  thy  Side  to  tairy. 

Draw  llreogih  from  ev'ry  Wound : 
Aod  when  my  Courfe  i»  over. 
Id  thy  BrcaK,  O  my  Lover  ! 

Letileait  and  Soul  themrelve:  re- 
fund. 

432- 
3^tb  \saB  unmoaltt})  laCTm. 
1.  T  Cannot  poffibly  leave  oif ! 
J.  I  have  Dot  thee  embraced  e- 
nODgh ; 
I  fcifs  thee  yet  once  more 
Oq  thy  berpictlcd  bloody  Cheeks  ; 
My  longing  mult  have  what  it  fieks 
On  thy   unnumber'd  Wounds   and 

S.  Upon  thy  Head  I  kifs  the  prints 
Made  by  the  nom'rous  thorny  Points, 
I  kifs  the  Feet  and  Hands, 
The  Back  depriv'd  of  ftin  and  Refh, 
The  Co v'nant- Blood's  <o  early  galh, 
1'he  cave  which  in  thy  pierc'd  Side 

Hand*. 
3.  Ewer,  O  Lamb  f  to  mc  remain 
So,  that  I  not  only  obtain 
Some  Dawning*  of  thy  Grace ; 
But  let  me  have  thy  Wounds  each 

Qnite  near,  and  let  me  feel  the  pow'r 
Which  thy  whale  martyr'd  Body  has. 

433- 
1.  /A  My  Weeding  Mediator, 
\J^    O  my  Lamb  !1  cannot  reft. 


Thoa  my  ev'ry  hair'a  Creator, 
Thou  muft  hide  me  in  thy  itxAd 

"Tis  my  Deftioation, 

That  my  habitation 

Should  be  it)  thy  bleeding  Side, 
Theic  10  hide, 

And  for  ever  to  abide. 

z.  When  this  in  my  heart  I  pes& 
I  feel  fomething  ftrajigely  f«vec(; 

I  am  ijil'd  with  Joy  and  waodcr. 
That  I  may  the  Side 'hole  BOW 

O!  this  lovdv  Palace  ^\ 

Docs  afford  me  SoUce  : 

O  [hii  Side-wound  is  the  Goa^ 
Small  and  Ihail. 

Which  do»  into  Life  tranflMk 

3 ,  Love's  fmart  will  1  fed  for  cm 
For  the  Sidcholc  X'U  be  fickt 

Oiher  M.nters  whatfocver 

Shall  not  to  the  heart  am  onifcp' 
O  Sot  ever  bJciled, 
Ne'er  eaaggh  carefled,  ' 

Side-hole'i  Cavity  To  deepi 

I  will  weep 
After  thee,  and  in  dice  ocfh       ' 

4.  Deareft  Side-hole  I  IdooMt' 
Thy  warm  Blood  titan  all  Aii|j 

O  !  thou  arc  the  aoft  bdovoi      • 
Of  all  other  Wonndhale^fri^ 
Side  hole's  Blood  bedew  me^ 
Cover  and  go  thro'  me; 
Take  thy  courfe  thiD'  all  117  Vfi%' 

Heart  and  Rdni, 
So  that  nought  nnbnlt'd  itnvBh 

434. 

"Sin  anfiiRfahcit  09liai>CB.I| 

YE  Wonndi  whidi  aaib  ■ 
fconrgei  tear, 
Unfpeakably  mer'd  and  dear  I 
How  Ihall  I  giTe  yos  blefii%i 
poor  and  litdc  Tutk  doi^ 
Sit  there  u  in  ft-plai£ut  — 
Bloed'a  bspp7  Fnita  p 


in  the  eigbteenth  Cikiwji  S.  It. 


e  Vm  drove, 

nflamed  to  the  xnaimedy 

i  and  bloddy 

lers  of  my  firidegrooxn's  Body. 

re  is  my  Spirit*s  thirft  allay'd, 
I  am  really  conveyed 
>  the  Wounds  bleft  Region  i 
leart  perceives  it  joyfully  ; 
mell  does  foon  difcover  thee, 
3u  Queen  of  the  Wounds  Le- 
ion, 

wide  King's  Side !  • 
produced  llo:e  of  juices 
1  a  loving 
ach  day  with  pow'r  are  moving. 

♦  Pf.  xiv.  8. 

bloody  Hands  with  bleifings 

ird, 

1  and  body  blefs  yoar  Child 
th  yoar  anointing  Juices : 
ro-pierc'd  Feet,  fo  lov'd  and 
ifs'd, 

round  you  iinner-Hke  I  twift, 
el  what  each  produces, 
to-day 


me  nourifh,  heal  and  cherifh, 

fee  thee  : 

'tis  I  Aiall  right  enjoy  thee  ! 

e  Hands,  which  have  thro- 

ored  been, 

them  I  my  Name  have  feen, 

if  it  was  engraven ; 

Hands  for  Aich  great  grace  I 

ifs, 

(hall  a  little  Bath  for  this 

Love  tears  be  receiving. 

me  f  truly 

le  ever,  leave  me  never, 

beloved  I 
ne  thro*,  till  all  is  proved. 

fo  kifs  moll  tenderly 

set :  I  know  you  will  blefs  me, 

1  to  you  cemented  i 

ad  me  where  I  am  to  be* 

iim  one  goes  blefledly, 

he's  to  Sight  prefented.         I 
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0  ye  to  me 

Efficacious  and  delicious 
Wounds  of  Jefus, 
Tho*  not  feen,  yet  near  and'preciOds  I 

6.  How  well  am  I,  fince  Jefa*s  Sweat 
SteamM  o'er  my  body  hot  and  wet 

For  wholefome  Exudation ; 
The  Pleural  flream  hath  fprinklcd 

me. 
The  blifs  of  that  Hearths  cavity 

Is  my  Soul's  confolation. 
Now  I  freely 

Will  embrace  him  without  ceafiog^ 
He  can't  hinder 
Me,  he  knows  my  love  is  tender. 

7.  The  glory  of  thy  Heart,  O  Lambt 
And  thy  aftonifhing  Love*t  flame 

Goes  far  beyond  conception : 
Thy  Impulfe  does  all  pow'r  exceed. 
And  when  thou  lov'fl,  'tis  Love  in« 
deed. 

Yet  all  beyond  description. 

1  will  be  ftill ; 
Ever  feeding  on  thy  bleeding 
Wounds  produdtion, 
I'll  fuck  them  with  eager  fu6Hon; 

8.  But  as  for  the  Side's  cavity. 
For  which  I  long  exceifively    . 

With  my  heart's  whole  Affe£Uonj 
This  I  will  not  yet  pry  into, 
I'll  6r(l  out  of  the  Body  go. 

Here  all  is  imperfedion. 
Thomas  could  place 
His  hand  in  it,  feel  and  fcan  it, 
CircumfpefUy ; 
My  Soul  would  take  flight  direfily* 

9.  Had  my  Lamb's  felf  not  laid  OA 
me 

Some  Labour,  I  ihould  certainly 
Mind  nought  but  love's  enjoyment: 

While  on  the  bleeding  Wounds  I  feed, 

I  might  forget  my  Brethren's  need. 
My  Office  and  employment. 

For  I  truly 
I  Have  the  Favour,  while  I  favour 


His 
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His  Word  fweetly. 
To  fofget  myCelf  CO 


hfysiHs  a/  fbf  Brelbrtn 


\pUatly. 


to.  Befidet  this,  I  know  Jefu's  Side 
That  open  Heart's  Clefl  will  abide 

Of  all  mj'  With  the  center, 
Vflieii  all  thicK  fail ;  and  at  the  end 
Of  tb'Life  of  Fdth,  I  ftuOI  afcend 

And  into  ddt  Can  txxet. 
To  cool  mj  Sool 
Aftervlabour  in  tbfi  HtrbOgj 
or  the  bdeeding 

Wonods,  on  which  mj  Faith  wai 
feeding. 

II..  O  Hsad  with  thornt  (b  pi«r<xd 
tool 

ft  Bmft  witkBlood  lb  fweucd  thro' ! 
I  ftand,  jroDr  Diopt  Tm  guiiog ; 

Ah  Drops  proceediog  ffom  the  la(h, 

yUa^  tore  thy  Back  wilb  manj'  a 
gaJh! 
Ah,  tricldicg  Tean,  Checks  wet- 
ting! 

What  can  I  then 

EUc  be  thinking,  but  of  Gnking, 

Lamb  fo  bloody  ! 

Before  chee  with  foul  and  body. 

ti.  Mian  while  roy  Heart  does  live 

in  thee, 
Tt  borns  and  pants  incenkntly 

After  thy  Death  ^d  PalEon. 
I  can,  till  foul  and  body  part. 
So  nought,    but  with  the  Man  of 

Bmart 
Keep  in  dofe  ConverfatioB. 
Till  1  kifs  thee, 
Q  inj'  dear  Love  I  keep  thy  poor 

dove, 
Tho'  in  nature 
Tis  a  litdc  worthleft  Creature. 
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31c6  flimmic  cetn  tin  ttirtften 

I .  T'D  flng  B  fong  with  all  mj 
J,  Of  ctiec.  thou  dcarea  l> 

And  all  thy  wounds  fo  prcc 
In  Handi  eh,!  Feet,  and  in  tht 
They  are  ihc  Glory  of  thy  Bri 

They-.,.  Wells  pf  grace  deli 

0  r  feel  joy  * 
My  foul's  Lover  [ 
Thy  dear  Body 
for  my  fake  fo  brvuM'ftdd  t^ 
i.    What  fliall  I  St  to- 1^ 

Namef  .-;■>;  iV- 

It  can't  be  utter'd  MM^^fiU 
He  hath  Woiuia«ii|kMCM 
And.  the  four  PJail'hoIet  fct  a 
Ho  bach  a  Wound  juft  by  hilt 
For,  while  God'(  Sheep  did 
ber.  ' 

One  Stroke  had  broke 
MdefaQcFTs  bones  tolhatienj 
But  thejav'lin 

Picrc'd  that  Heart  in   Child 
trav'ling. 

3-  O  woanded  Lamb,  inyLoi 
God! 

1  love  Ihy  Body  dy'd  in  blood, 

I  have  it  for  my  Pafturc  ; 
I'm  a  poor  child,  I  muH  confi 
1  can't  my  mind  in  wordt  expr 

Vet  is  my  Heart  in  rapture. 
O  ye  to  Die 

Evt;r  precious  wounds  of  Jcfiis 
Yoar  Rect^et 

To  poor  Worms  yield  hiding] 
|..  This  kindles  in  my  hean  a  I 
[{ throws  me  at  thy  fixt,  OLi 

Yuk  would  I  Mpreffaat  thcc 


in  the  eighteenth  Century^  S.  II. 


*he  Wounds,  whence  7bomas  did 

conclude 
Eis  Lord  to  be  the  mighty  God ; 
They  (bine  fo,  I  could  paint  them, 
preach,  and  teach 
k.11  that  hear  me,  or  come  near  me ; 
ince  I  doubted, 

iit  the  Wounds  all  Doubts  have 
routed. 

•  My  Grace  eleftion  I  fee  there, 
^ere  at  this  day  the  Nail-prints  are. 

Tm  bound,  for  this  great  Favour, 
?o  my  God,  who  redeemed  me, 
Ind  lov*d  me  from  Eternity ; 

I  can't  but  love  my  Saviour : 
br  who  loves  fo, 
kS  that  piercM  Heart  full  of  fierce 

Smart? 
fia  Wounds  healing 
re  all  Doubts  and  fears  expelling. 

The  Wounds  yield  fweet  delight 
to  me, 
Ihall  them  own  eternally, 
^nd  of  them  make  Confeflion. 
in,  the  great  Aathor  of  my  frame, 
ove  to  call  the  MarcyrM  Lamb ; 
This  is  my  choice  Expreflion. 
•1"  joy  weep  I 

«r  thy  bloody  wounded  Body, 
^d  thy  Paffion ; 

fine's  the  Smart,  mine  the  Salva- 
tion' f 

Thy  Blood  was  Ihed  for  me,  I 

know, 
T  my  Redemption  did  it  How, 
O  fweeted  confolation ! 
3d  nothing  in  the  World  befiJe 
Ln  make  my  poor  heart  fatisfy'd, 
3ut  this  Blood's  exudation. 

yes,  this  is 
»mfortable,  it  be  able 
»r  fupplying 
fe,  tho'  my  poor  Flelh  is  dying. 

My  heart's  beloved  Lamb!  I  touch 
^y  open  Heart,  while  I  approach 
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To  thy  dear  Side's  indfion. 
My  Sinner-Heart  fo  poor  and  weak 
Is  often  ready  for  to  oreak ; 

My  foul  feels  great  oppreffion, 
'Caufe  my  Body 
I've  not  for  thee  fpent  already. 
As  I  (hould  do. 
And  with  all  my  heart  fain  would  do. 

9.  I  know  bow  very  poor  I  am. 
That  I  could  hide  my  face  for  ihame 

And  deep  humiliation: 
But  where  can  I  find  fooner  Reft, 
Than  in  that  ever  open  Breafl  ? 

And  that's  my  inclination. 
When  I  have  my 
Seat  once  in  it,  I'll  maintain  it 
IncefTantly, 
Daily,  hourly  and  momently. 

10.  And  for  this  burns  and  flamea 
my  Heart, 

Tis  fick  for  Love,  and  feels  a  fmart 
Which  cannot  be  expreflcd. 

I  fain  would  thank  thee  worthily ; 

But  who  art  Thou,  and  what  am  I  ? 
My  Will  for  Deed  be  placed. 

I  pant,  and  want 

Thy  Wounds  healing  to  be  feeling 

With  my  fingers ; 

O  for  this  my  Spirit  lingers. 

1 1 .  When  we  a  Kifs  in  Spirit  pay'd 
Unto  the  wounded  Foot,  we  had 

More  than  angelic  Pleafure  ; 
But  oh  !  quite  near  his  Heart  to  fit. 
To  fee  that  Brcaft  afunder  fplit. 

Gives  heart's  joy  beyond  meafure. 
O  yes,  this  is 
Recreating,  captivating 
All  our  powerss 
Then  flow  Tears  in  gentle  fhowers. 

12.  No  Anchoret,  I  dare  engage. 
Had  ever  for  his  Hermitage 

So  fix'd  an  inclination; 
Should  I  thro'  Earth  and  Heaven 

range, 
i;  never  would  my  Houfe  exchange 
*  For  the  beft  habitation. 

3  Let 


\m  me  Only 

(I  defire  it)  dwell  retired 

J  a  my  Side -room, 

l«oely,  but  yet  wiih  my  Bridegroom. 

♦36. 

3be !  nttin  liebet:  ClPann ! 

AVE,  Spoufe !   tenderly. 
For  iliu  Curie  laiil  011  thee. 
jH-t,  for  thy  Toil  great, 
Alt,  for  thy  Blood  fiicat, 
>fcf,  for  Limts  ice  ft t, 
Ai^i,  thou  Lips  pale  hue  \ 
A-vt,  thou  Checks  cold  dow! 
A-vt,  thou  ghaflly  View  ! 
O  thorn  cruwn'd  tiead  (b  fine  I 
Wounded  Skin  of  thine  ( 
^t,  PUura  mine ! 

All- 
Siifotbliitciii  iDtil  Sri  IriclKni 

I.TjODY's  Part,    of    blood   fo 

J5       robbed  !  - 

Let  mv  eve^  thy  Shine  ne'er  lack  : 
Thou,  the  i'okeii  of  the  Godhead, -t 

Which  doth  iinner.  haidnefi  hreak. 

•  J.l..<i,.  3.;.  t  th.«-27. 

2.  O  ihou  Cavitv  moll  precious ! 

Hnw  I  wilh  nic  ^;.w^  in  thee  ! 
In  thee  ever,   I'm  ambitious 

My  poor  little  aoul  mi^ht  be  ; 


.    LiUi;  : 


c  thcr 


Afisrth'liermits  mode  and  way, 
'Till  tl.c  Wounds  Ihall  once  in  Glory 

ThEmfelves,  and  me  too,  difplf.y. 
4.  Lamb,  O  Lambi  I  fain:  and  lofe 

When  on  thit  a  Look  I  call ; 

Bcri'c  dirple:it'd  !   for   it   quite  uow^ 


the  Brefbien 

15.   Heart  and  eyes  will  tein  be 
fpcnding 
Over  cv'ry,  cv'ry  Scsr. 
Shut  thee  up,  poor  Undcrftan^! 
Gladly  L  forget  me  here. 
Wile  thou  Dill  affcA  to  rcafimi    ' 
I'hen  10  praife  the  PU^g  leim: 
Thii  be  thy  moll  lofty  Icfibn, 
How  that  Hcarc  wu   rent  ud 
torn. 
7.  BlcHed  Spiriti !  yini  nuy  cotet 
To  pry  here,  and  enter  dowd ; 
'Cet  this  Cave  (you  can't  difpreitil} 
But  for  SJnrer-hearts  was  hewa! 
S.  ThefcUmb's-CreUurHmeaaud 
little. 
The  heart  grieved  Sinnen  no, 
Aj  Wound-Aninuli,  hire  title 
'Midft  that  Blaze  to  bold  dMif 
place. 

438-  i 


^Eitt  all»  lUbOu 

V    dearefl,     inoft   btioicl ; 
Lamb! 
I,  who  in  tend'rcft  union  am  | 

To  all  thy  Crofi'n  air-dovei  hoa-^Ji  ; 
Smell  to  and  kift    cAch  Cui^i-'-- 

wo  and  ; 
Yet  at  the  Pleirra'i  fmart. 
There  pants  and  ihrobi  my  HMf. 
1  Ice  fti!l,  how  the  (cldicr  fierce 
Did  thy  mod  '.ov^ly  Pltura  piertf, 
That  deareft  S'de  hole  f 
Le  prais'd,  O  Goc,  for  this  Src-'> 

blow! 
I  thank  tKec,  fuldier,  for  it  ti'O. 
l\-e  lick'd  "  thii  Rock\  fil:  rwni 

and  round  ; 
Where  can  fuchrrlith  elfebe  foiiti! 
In  thJ»  Point,  at  thi^  fcsfon. 
His  Smart  oVrwhelms  my  rcif^Qn* 


■M^' 


in  tie  eighteenfb  Century^  S.  II. 

and8>  you  all  I  greatly 


one  attrafts  my  eyes : 
ill  moll  inwardly  I 
r  feniibility ; 
me  is  fo» 
tio  !  ♦ 
nt's  Corpfe  the  favourite 

CIS  mint  I  YeS)  mine  Ihou 


[  call  thee  ? 

:-grott  in  the  Lamb 


fo 


;  a  thoufand  beauties  are  ; 
\f  Meals  both  flrft  and  laft> 
rink  a  full  repaft, 
my  Exlitence 
that  •  ure  Maintenance. 

vnotterable  things. 

)es  a  Crofs^s  air  dove  do 

the  fiody  it  will  go  ? 
rows  a  little  ill ; 

like  a  bitter  pill 
i€ahh  procured) 

be  cndur'd. 

at  length,  howe'cr  Pll  go ! 
Lmb*s  dear  Side  V\\  flow* 

place  fweeteft. 

my  Body  you'll  convey 
)ur  Bodies  Ma{^  you  lay; 
r  Lamb  I  (hall  be  fure 
in  this  Body  poor, 

with  expedition 
le  Soul's  condition. 

439- 
th' Side  fo  looking  con- 
ftantly, 

lomefick  inwardly, 
to  creep  thro'  fo  intent, 
g  for  his  Blood-fweat*s 


v^netic  Side ; 
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So  like  a  Drop  of  Jefu*s  Sweat; 
So  quiv'ring  with  Love*s  ague  fweet^ 
Like  th'  inipir'd  Infant ;  • 
So  drawing  breath  in  Corpfe*s  Aift 
So  fpouting  forth  Wounds  Odour 

clear. 
So  from  Gfave*3  Vapours  in  a  d^w; 
So  panting  the  Son*s  Sign  to  view,  • 
Which  SaJeni%  ilreets  will  brighten* 
When  Suns  can  no  more  lighten  i 

*  Lukei.  41,  44. 

2.  Mean  while  (b  Lalnb-like  hap* 

So  dove-  like,  childlike,  equally. 

So  blufhing  yet  with  Sinner-fliame*' 

In  a  poo)*  pardonM  finner*8  irame^ 

Soft  playing  to  that  hum 

Effla*vit  animum  \ 

Thro'  Crofs's  Joy  to  weep  fo  pty>lie; 

So  quite  in  Bofom-fcholar's  tone. 

Like  Johit  the  Fav'ritc  j 

So  faihion'd  to  the  fliun  Lamb's 

Heait, 
Like  the  Child  Jefuk  In  each  Part ; 
So  like  dear  Mary  hiagdaUm^ 
Child,  Virgin,  Spoufe,  and  all  4i 

one: 
The  Lamb  his  Bride  is  keepb|^ 
Till  into  Him  ihe*s  leaping. 

440. 

dcihiKS  Tieitt'ii  linBcf  reelf 

1 .  npHY  child's  Soul  hide  fccuie  • 

X     In  thy  Wounds  fortreft  furc^ 
Of  mere  Mercy  do  it  ;* 
This  Soul  thy  finner  poor. 
Whom  thou  to  thee  had  wooedf 
Won't  more  let  thee  go. 
She's  determin'd  fo. 
For  fhe  Thee  doth  know. 

2.  I  child  like  call  on  thee; 
A  Work  in  God  to  be. 


I 


Yy 
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f 3t  t^mu  0/ 

And  thy  little  Flay-tUng, 
(Which  thee  can  ffadff) 
Thy  Child  be  iKW-CK^dng, 
Spoofe  before  all  days  ! 
Cod,  iwhom  Light  airaytl 
Bring  it  quite  to  paTs. 
S   O  Lord !  thy  Tonneirt*  fine 
Have  a  perfuafive  Pow'r, 
^1  elfe  to  relin^Diih. 
For  thy  Death  any  more 
Oat  of  001-  mind  to  vuiilb, 
Gimtecif  fuch  at  we, 
fijid,  it  ne'er  can  be; 
So  we're  foqn'd  by  thee. 
4.  A  Uitlc  See  am  I, 
W^o  OD  thy  Side's  fhrine  U^ 
And  withoac  ceflation 
Thy  fragrant  Wounds  enjoy 
With  tt^  Croli  congre^uion. 
}  can't  have  a  thought. 
That  one  wanteth  ought, 
,When  he  Thee  bath  got. 
J,  With  a  mod  inward  kifj, 
"With  flood  of  Tears,  which  ii 
Genaincly  Jiorlling, 
J  blefs  thy  Agontet ; 
The  fame  fet  roe  a  thirSing : 
And  this  I  long  for. 
That  thou  Joy  have  o'er 
Me,  Lamb!  evermore. 

6.  Thou  know'ft,  were  I  to  die. 
No  Saviour,  Lord  !  could  1 
Thijik  of  or  inv^  once. 

Bat  him  who  graciouHy 
From  Judgment's  cap'tal  Sentence, 
,  Which  ftrifl  vcDgeaoce  prefs'd. 
Me  henceforth  releai'd, 
Chrift,  my  Surety  bleft, 

7.  I  on  the  Wound  believe. 
He  did  in  ^ide  receive  j 

It  does  to  th'  Creator, 

Of  Marriage- bond  thoughts  EiTe: 

And  theaU-IlutfiilPocwr 


From  tl^e  ^dafi  doei  fmm  -    -v 
A  fmdl  Dnfi  bere  too^* 
And  tfXiM  kjocjr. 

8.  He  notes  ne  dbira  as  Uk 

His  love'lb  high  d^tth  i9e,' 
No  words  e'er  have  faid  it  j 
And  who  no  Church-heart  iiy 
As  Man,  can't  give  it  Crcd^ 
When  in  there  I  go,'   "    " 
O!  it  makes  ,ine  Iqgp'r 
And  makes  job  wpef  MO> 

9.  Thou  Pried  thro'  iby  V[aeS&£^ 
Thou  Watchman  o'er  that  Hook, 
Which  no  hands  have  raifed. 
Where  Love's  Abyfs,  which 
No  end,  fea  Ground  u  pb 
Might  one  kifs  thy  Feet, 
And  fince  'tis  fo  met 
More  Souls  to  thee 


BTooTdATT 
at  Hook,     I 
afed, 
hichfc—  I 


--.  Bnt,  Lord!  my  povwtf 
So  great  is;  I'll  then  bo 
Chiefly  this  purfuing. 
The  fod'e  dear  Reft  in  thtt 
To  reach,  mylelf  there  (bewii|l 
Then,  fince  enough  none 
For  my  Spoufe  hath  done. 
To  my  Pow'r  I'U  mn. 

. . .  Till  I  at  his  Gx*d  hgar. 
The  Eyes,  Moqth,  Cprfifeajlo'^ 
Which  for  me  w«*  .vM^ndcd, 
(And  op'd  to  ih'ThieC  n  <^ 
To  Heav'n,  fo  grace  ■iwyplJH 
The  Feet  too  Ihall  view', ' 
And  with  Tears  bedew. 
Which  I  iruft  on  now. 


ih  th  dgbtientb  Cekiuty,  S.  IL 


44i. 


^e  Language  of  d  BrStbir  o^ 
Stjier^  when  mt  per$tUttltd  U  go 
to  the  Lord's  Supper. 

Du  tDicS  mic  Do$  mci^t  ftirJIrtrrti^* 

1 .  T  'M  yet  not  fliy  to  theei  taj 
I        Lamby . 

Tho  now  cbaftisM  by  th^e  I  ani^ 
That  with  thy  Church  I  dare  noi 

meet. 
Thy  Flefh  and  Blood  with  her  to  eat. 

2.  Had  i  ftiU  fome  felf-righteoafneis 
f)x  Huff"  of  fdf. wrought  holinefsy 

I  (hoald  be  miferable  now. 

Nay  I  (hould  qoite  confafed  grow. 

3.  Bat  fmce  I  am  si  finner  true, 
I  fink  before  Thee  a3  'tis  due, 
Tore  thee  zny  deareft  Lamb  and 

Head : 
I  dare  do  this,  for  £hoa  haft  bled. 

±,  My  Longing  b,  overwhelm  me  yet> 
Who  like  a  worm  twine  round  thy 

Feet, 
With  the  fed  Stream  of  thy  dear 

Blood, 
if^hichall  i^t'sfpoird  makes  wholly 

good. 

■ 

5.  Perhi^ps  no  bidden  enrie  I  feel. 
That  Thou  art  mine,  I  dare  to  tell . 
But  yet  within  thy  fearching  Sight, 
Thy  flaming  £yeS,  I  am  not  right. 

6.  I  find,  the  Faults  are  nainberlefs. 
Which  thy  poor  child  committed  has. 
For  which  I  have  deferted  this ; 
But  yet  my  Pardon  purchasM  is. 

7.  Make  me  a  pieec  of  Doft,  my 

Lamb, 
Till  I  -quite  low  and  little  am  1 
1  feel  ftill  much  of  Sdfilhnefs, 
Q  free  me  from  it  by  thy  Orace  1 
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8;  This  day  I  give  myfelf  again 
As  thy  Reward  for  all  thy  Pain : 
Form  me  into  thy  Image,  Lamb, 
Thro'  Love  or  Smart,  for  thine  I  am. 

?.  I  kifs  thy  Rod  moft  heartily ; 
know  thou  meaneft  well  to  me ; 
Here  lies  before  thee  my  poor  Heart# 
Which  caos'd  thee  fo  moch  grief  and 
,.  fmart. 

16.  This  Heart  it  and  remains  thy 

bwn, 
fbi  with  diy  Blood  thoq  haft  it  won : 
Receive  me  now  fo  as  I  am. 
Lord  Jefus  Chrift,  my  deareft  Lamb  ( 

f  ^.  O  dip  me  dee|)er  in  thy  Blood, 
So  fhall  I  hen^  mote  faithful  prove  1 
And  this  thy  Blood  and  rightcoufnels 
Will  be  my  beattty  and  my  drefs. 

442; 

Dan  inere  meiii  l^laiu 

i.  It^Ight  this  be  my  plan, 

IVjI  My  dear  diving  Man  j 
To  be  wholly  Thine, 
And  baried  and  loft  in  tlie  blefTed 
Sides  fhrine  I 

2.  Qnite  btiried  in  Blocd, 
With  Mind  and  whole  moOd ; 
In  Lpve  and  Amaze 

With    ail    thy   dear  Martyrdom*! 
powerful  blaze : 

3.  Struck  with  the  bright  Beams 
And  bleeding  Wound- fli^anu^ 
And  ever  intent 

Upon    thy  outftretchcd    a&d  thro^ 
pierced  (|and : 

4.  In  Love  Tears  quite  dro«m*d^ 
And  grlevM  to  be  mnd 
Still  able  to  try 
Andlpain  my  dear  Hniband,  an4 

damp  his  Hearths  joy : 

5.  Obadiey 
Aadnovti 


34.0  Hjmns  of  the' Brethftn 

A  Sinner  and  fmiill, 
Who  inwardly  ranlu  hiinfelf  the  laft 
ofaU. 

6.  No  thoaeht  of  old  Things, 
No  more  Hankeringi 
For  ObjefU  impure  i 
(From  yoa  I'm  eteraallf  IkTc  and 

Tecure ! ) 

7.  To  th'decpeft  Regard 
Of  th'  UoAioo  piepar'd. 
Then  given  to  me. 
When  thoa  didft  ereft  me  1  Temple 

for  thee ; . 
'  S.  Inilrufled  and  tiught 
In  all  things  I  ought 
T'  obferve  in  my  Plan  i 
My  Body  be  tinftnt'd  with  Blood's 

uQ^ion. 
a.  And  thus  in  the  Selh 
■    So  holy  and  chaJle, 
A(  Van  of  iliat  Lamb, 
Who  into  the  Tent  of  Humanity 


10.  In  thy  Church  below. 
So  Tcady  to  go 

By  Land  or  by  Sea. 
As  one  who's  defign'd  with  the  Bridi 
groom  to  he : 

11.  Dipt  in  the  Side's  gafh 
Each  Minute  a-frcfh. 
With  Blood  thro'  bedew'd. 

With  Breath  ef  thy  Spirit  each  me 

iz.  Thy  elefting  Grace 

Has  given  me  place 

With  that  happy  Herd, 

Which    thou   for  thy   pleafure  o 

Earth  hail  prepar'd. 
15.  And  now  I  on.  near 
To  thee,  Flock  fo  dear  I 
The  hlers'd  Sinners  Lot, 
With  all  tbacisblcflcd,  I  freely  have 

got. 
14.  When  I  MOW  reflefl, 
t/iy  Bridegroom  elcfl  ( 


How  I  have  thee  proved. 
And,  fince  that,  have  erier^ 

thou  dearly  beldv'd. 
r;  ■  So  is  tiie  Fault  mioe  ; 
Thy  Patidice  divine. 
Which  to  mc  appean,   , ,  . 
OccaBons  my  hout  to  diAJn  UM 

Teut. 
16.  Mr  poor  finMr-lie^ 
Doei  reel  Joy  and  Smart 
At  the  ples^t  thought, 
Thou'ft  me  to  the  Sa 


tnrgy  brought, 
i;.  Then  thoo grafitU aw 
My  Lamb,  into  thee,  . 
In  dofe  Union  ^ 

With   that  Body,   tbr  tiool^b 

bronght  into  one. 

18.  That  tret  divine  Flame, 
And  true  human  Shame 
I  inwardly  felt. 
Still  malceth  my  poor  hoBt  to  bail| 

glow  and  melt. 

19.  Was  I  bat  always 
With  thy  bloody  Rays 
IncelTan^y  flrack. 
And  were  my  eyet  fix'd  oa  Aj  pA 

dying  Lootc. 

20.  It's  true  that  I  lov^ 
Eui  yet  not  enough  j 
I'm  not  fo  on  fire, 
Ai  t'  yield  fatufaOioa  10  n^  ntf 

Dcfi-e. 
a  I .  As  Pi:tr  Thee  lov'dr 
When  thee  he  had  prov.'d. 
And  Tears  did  down  flow 
Along  the  Cheeln  tridtling,  MSK, 

his  heart  did  glow : 
II.  As  Thmai  did  ay. 
And  fo  deeply  figh 
The  Wound-holes  to  fee. 
And  by  the  Side's  Touch  t 

to  be: 


■I 


m  the  eighleentb  Ctntury^  S.  IT. 


Vhat  Mary  partook 

E  Lamb's  fweet  Look, 

I  her  he  did  greet, 

the  was  embraciog  his  thro' 

licrced  Feet : 

0  does  my  Heart  pant 
thou  may'fl  me  grant 
nmoft  Love's  kif;,' 

Anltant  enjoyment  of  thy  dear 
Vounds-Blifs. 
Pis  fo  in  my  breaft, 
lot  quitu  reft, 
I  embjace 
lierc'd  holy  Feet,  and  the  Scars 
fhich  them  grace. 
thn'i  Portion  To  bIcR  F 
an  on  thy  Brcaft, 
inner,  thy  dull, 
imart's  due  reward,   and  tti) 
ooty  fa  juft. 

*v       443- 

14  ^%c  tnUii  betft!i[aircn. 

Iy  felf  I  have  been  hiding 
In  Jefus  Chrift  his  Grave, 
)ews  from  Him  proceeding 
Body  moillen'd  have : 
Id  quite  penetrated 
jy  that  double  Bach, 
rops  in  Torment  fwcated, 

1  thofc  in  icy  Death, 
half  dilToIved  condition, 
le  Reft  was  rcquifice, 

I  went  in  Fruition 
:h  farther,   than  in  fight. 
Ith-difcolour'd  Bruifes, 
me  how  fweet  ye  were  ! 
from  open  fluices 
Homage  many  a  Tear, 
'  Heart  doea  inftantaneoui 
iich  emotion  coaie; 

15  (till  away  fponiaocoiu 
hit  Deliqiiinin. 


Hence  have  I  been  (o  greedy 

In  Jaftph^i  work  to  join. 
And  o'er  thofe  Grave  cloaths  fleady 

Could  fpend  all  hours  of  mine., 
4.  My  aim  in  Vigil  keeping 

Around  the  Corpfc  was  this. 
To  fate  invfclf  with  weeping  ; 

The  rclicks   in  my  Eyes 
Alteft  what  has  been  afled  ; 

And  have  thefe  ej  es  the  Mode 
Of  his  Death-Glance  contr.n«i.-d  f 

I've  got  my  highell  Good. 
S-  Oyes.'  ihacMan  Tl!  look  on. 

Him  as  an  outI!rtich"d  Corfe, 
Where  many  a  Blood  drop  Token 

All  o'er  him  ftill  occurs. 
O  Love  unprecedented  ! 

That  vital  Tidu  entire 
He  fpilt,  yea  more,  invented 

This  Deed  thro' Friend ftiip's  fire. 
6.  That  Mouth  by  Death  tum'd  livid, 

WhofeKifs  my  Heart  hath  found. 
That  fireaft,  which  me  received. 

That  iland    which    clafp'd  '  nic 
round  % 
Thefe  are  my  Seals  fufHcient, 

Till  e'en  my  mouth  can  kifs. 
And,  in  a  flaie  of  Vifion, 

He  ihall  repeat  all  this.        C.  R. 

444- 
Itf  tab  fc^on  Du  IPIatfDcn  aReetofeTnt . 

THAT  dear  Place  Vw  told 
you  of  already, 
Where  each  one  may  find  me  dill  j 
As  I'm  looking  ever  on  that  bloody 
Outltreich'd  Corps  on  di^'ry-hill. 
It     my    Soul     and    Body    piercei 

throughly, 
T'm  not  able  to  dcfcribe  it  dnlj;  t 
Here  is  my  Sabbatic  Dav  I 
Dear  Hcaru  I  ounc  almg  AitV»| 


S4l 

s.  Come  Isd  t^fc,  wl^t  e)fe  lUvt- 

terabie 
]4ever  comet  io  thought  or  figitt. 
Sat  for  HeartJ  n  Food  incomparable  j 
Which  the  Day  u  wel!  u  Nigh'b' 
Yea  the  Yean,  nakn  fljr  xwajr  quite 

fpeedy  : 
Do  yoQ  know  who  to  thii  PUci:  did 

guide  me  I 
tiMry,  weeping  bf  the  StoM 
Pf  the  Loid't  Gnre  fo  ajpoe. 
3.  I  am  dmok  Ar  Lork,  ud  ta^{ 

depanedi 
1^  a  Loadftone  I  am  drawn. 
Which  io  all  elfe  makei  jne  li^r; 

beartcd: 
Here  I  mnft  be  1ft  alone  I 
JpTa'i  Crori,  hii  hfi  Hofin  in  bk 

PaffioD, 
HyGod'i  Cqrpi  pflprds  aw  delefl*- 

tion; 
Hit  dear  Perfon,  none  but  He, 
ClulIinyA^lfoievcf  be.  C,J^. 


3.  AUtipiei , 

It!  late Tknm ihetf* 

let  Proftratipa  Is* 

And  that  afoatrnfoftr 


445- 

'  C«  bit  tine  fp  btttt^ 

?■  \3[/^^''  *"  ^^  retiring, 

■  VV    Reft  Men  arc  defiripg ; 
So  my  Spirit  100  I 
^bfent  'tis  already, 
Drawn  into  an  Eddy 
After  him  to  go: 
Ak  ye  where  ?  the  Anfwer'i  neat. 
Into  Jefu'B  Wound-hole  tlarbours. 
And  hia  fweet  Grave's  Vaponrj. 
s.  What  afeafen  pleafant 
In  that  Grave  at  prefent 
kound  his  Corps  1  have. 
Words  can't  paint ;  don'f  ^d)^  ^e, 
-  Mor  herein  iSAarb  mc, 
At  if  Loofe  I  gave 
^o  fame  thin  and  airy  fcene : 
Fin  in  fall  Detail  revifing 
Mt  Lord  agonizing,' "    ' 


Ere  it  n 

Its  MoGJ^KriM  fi ._ 

And  ew^  Piut  oTTfjQ  tnd  fi 

In  agr  Spol  acicp  jft  flKHlRB 

To  nuwafe  DwMfai. 

4.  That  blue  itKik  inclofiM 

Hia  Em,   when  half  {reraeat 

Thntii«clii;,3r(iilGUncB, 

When,  as  his  Jaws  faultet  . 

The  6ofd  her  Departure 

poreliiwin  atnrcei 

ThM«  Uarka  tweet,  u  cxtnat  mi  > 

Ifpy(i*lUi6T,ifeVdSlisS 

0n  hia  Om^  Bpdj.  ^' 

c.  Mat(dile&  He«ft  i  jFlip  JbMll 
Thou  to >e  appemlfr  "^*' 
Fain  1  would  have  Jpcnt 
Ev'ry  Breath  in  raifing 
Hymni,  thy  Goodftb  praifiMb 
Full  of  thy  Wonodi  Sc^  t     ' 
Sinnet-  poor  I  an  lU  o'eri 
Myrelf  and  my  imperficAion 
1  fay  Heart'!  Coach  t  ftietch  on. 

6.  Mndi  by  Dcath'i  Faun  fciiaii 
Heart,  in  Death  coBpicfid  t 
Ejes  that  £nk  awi^i 

LimBi,  thro*  'Tonneat  pining  | 
HoMtii,  which  Rnbie*  JhiniM 
In  eichPalfli  difplart        * 
Hwa;  by  right  .diiiDd;  btii^t, 

7.  Brt^  with  angpfli  hnwJMi 
Fut,  where  Pain  nknvlM"'^ 
Colour  of  hot  B^i  |  •  ' 
Ftnimd  raw  fiom  CrpifBii^  i 
Sari  the  fcoaigc  funk  dvim& 
And  cntFurrowi  hMi    ' 
lift  oh  I  how  of  pwil 
CitUt  fo  fmittmi  aniitii 
Be  Ye  aU  faloted  |^* 


in  the  eighieenib  Centmy^  S.  II. 


ere  to  ftay  tnceflant, 
this  Form  ftill  recent 

Y  to  review* 

my  Inclination ; 
^s  thy  Defignation, 

I  yet  will  do  : 
I  ftrain  to  work  again  ? 
ff  let  but  my  Harnefs 

Y  Corps's  Neamefs. 


C.R. 


446. 
lenn  i^  afientUB  fu  htm  o4« 

r  7HEN  I  at  Night  recline 
Y        my  heady 
the  Morning  rife  from  bed, 
!  Idire£i  my  eyes  toThee, 
hy  pale,  bloodlefs  Body  fee. 

le  firft  Wound  which  in  thee 

las  been, 

ves  my  Tabernacle  clean ; 

to  the  Heady  which  Thorns 

lid  rend, 

at  believe  I  recommend* 

hy  Hands,    wKich   thorough 
•ierced  were, 

poor,  weakly  Child  do  bear ; 
;  with  me,  which  Way  I  tend, 
fter  ftep,  thy  Feet  do  bend. 

c  thy  £ye*s  beck  does  ikfely 

cad, 

I  thy  Ways  can  worthy  tread  ; 

lood-befmeared  Month,  fo  blell, 

oody  Covenant  does  atteft. 

ny  reeking*  bloody  Conflidl- 
nreat 

thro*  my  Heart  with  glowing 
eat; 

ift  thy  Shoulder  me  Aiflains, 
Wearinefs  my  members  pains. 

e  thirty-nine,  ♦  yea,  ev^'ry  flafli 
in  thy  Back  by  the  rude  Lafh, 

Cor,  xii  24*    Qeut,  izt«  31 


341 

(For,  ah!  who  can  their  number 

fcore' 
Dottbtlefs  the  Heathen  gate  thee 

more;) 

7.  Thefe,  I  find  powerful  to  expel 
An  hundred  Ills,  which  in  me  dwell : 
Therefore  does  fomething  me  e'er 

burn? 
DiredUy  to  thefe  Boils  I  turn. 

8.  The  preffing,  galling  Crofs,  the 

ftroke 
Upon  thy  Cheek,    and  Mock'ry*s 

Cloak, 
The  Foam  and  ferment,  which  arofe 
From  deadly  Anguilh,    ftmggling. 

Woes  I 

9.  Thefe  fliall.  to  me  t  Spring  bc^ 

where 
I  will  each  Mom  betimes  repair. 
And  Evening  late  my  limbs  refrdb. 
Nay,  there  all  over  bath  and  waflu 

447* 
fteitm^M^elacni  fteiten^$oefffett4 

Holy  Side-^wound,  pierced  Pliura^ 
Heart  of  Jefu,  rent  foe  me  I , 
Thou  unfathomable  &ide-hole« 
Fain  would  I  be  loft  in  thee. 
Ever  a  fure  Rock  hole 
Art  thou  to  my  Man  Soul, 
Which  from  that  Hole  of  the  Pit 

Hewn  and  iplitj, 
Always  weeps  and  pants  for  it, 

448. 

HOW  could  I  bear  my  fickly 
nature,  ^ 

And  be  content  with  human  Ponb* 
Did  I  not  fee  my  great  Creator 
Appear  a  Man  and  weaklj  Wom 


1 


V»4 


il44  "  Ifymu  ^  tht  Brethren 

But  OfiW  Tm  pleu'd   with  iitunw   Thus  I 
Feature,  TiU  tht 

Einoe  my  Cteator  was  a  Creitore '. 
Now  muft  his  btiman  Heart 


Of  confe^aeoce  take  pan 
Jn  niu 


n  Smut. 


dirpcnre  with  Stg^t, 
Ihalt  traDtform  me  <{dnb. 


449' 


'l.TTOncy  from  the  faiteft  Side's 

I  X,       incifion 

Is  ni^  only  gladd'ning  Wine, 

Hereof  (or  herfelf  a  good  Provifioo 

The  Lamb's  Sinner  bride  lays  in. 

Hioufand  Magd'leis  kiflb.  Lamb  and 

Saviour, 
Take  from  xae,  from  Head  to  Feet 

all  over ; 
AU  thy  Skin,  each  Pore  and  hair. 
Take  of  my  Salutes  its  ftiare. 
3.  Greetings  of  Krong  Love,  which 
death  tranfecndeih,  • 
We've  each  other  foftly  paid  ; 
But,  O  Cave,  whofe  fcem  the  HeaM 
expand  eih. 
Thou  haa  bke  a  Bnbe  f  him  made. 
Whom  thou  once  haR  to  ihjfelf  at- 
tached, 
Whom  that  wounded  HeanfofboDg 

ly  fnatched. 
Did  into  itfetf  fo  kifs, 
That  bclide  himfeif  he  is. 

•  Ciot,  Tli,  6.      +  Mjm,  w,  ij. 
'3.  Now  be  glory  to  the  Side  Te< 
peatedF 
That  I  finncr,  was  to  be 
A  bifod- needing  human  Sod,  not 
treated 
Wilh  bright  Angel's  deRiny; 
jWhilc  I  Worm  can  have,  tafle,  feel 

and  favnu, 
70  creep  in  th/  Bowels  have  the 
favoai : 


THoQ  pierc'd  Heart  I  hm 

Accept  my  Meditatioa : 
On  thee  I  call  my  care. 

With  childlike  Adondon; 
While  days  aad  ages  p«(>( 

And  endlefs  periods  n)U« 
An  everiaflijig  SIuec 

Shall  fparkle  frain  -Alt  Hoi 

451; 

i.T   OOKonme,  Lamirsd^' 

I  J      of  thine. 
Who  ^ves  thee  {mart,  yet  joy  dirioe, 

Among  thy  Sinner-army  : 
I  ean"t  delcribe  my  Poverty, 
Yet  feels  my  heart  its  SooJ  wA 
Thee, 
And  what  thoo  meancA  for  me. 
With  Shame  I  am 
Hourly  Unking,  while  I'm  diinfcin^ 
Thon  dolt  eye  me. 
And  abideft  ever  nigh  me. 
2.  Therefore  I  alfo  dare  to  pnj. 
And  fomcwhat  to  thy  Heart  to  tijt 

Ev'n  for  my  Fellow- members : 
Thy  view  with  ev'ry  one  of  dma. 
Each  one's  white  Stone  and  hisBCV. 
Name 
Thy  faithful  love  n 
May  they  each  day 
Be  pofleiiing  Life  and  bkffi^^ 
£ntring  deeper 
In  the  blifs  with  thee  tbdcKa^er,' 

j.OShephcrd,  wiihrolbftkVainL 

Mafter  of  thoufand  holy  J071  i 

To  th}*  own  foult  impaini  I       p 


in  the  Aghteenth  Centurji  S.  11.  ^^i 

icTi  one  towardi  thy  bleft  1 1  am  no  great  Hero,  much  to  faffer  ( 


fom-price  and  only  Good« 

inly  tender-hearted : 

all  elfe  fmalU 

making,  'midil  all  Shaking, 

sfh  Advances 

virgins,  priefts  and  princes, 

452. 

I  OLY  Trinity! 
I  confefs  with  joy, 
y  life  and  whole  falvation 
Tom  God^s  great  Incarnation, 
s  becoming  Man 
y  darling  Plan. 

fothing  charms  me  more 

1  that  precious  Gore, 

from  Jefu's  Corpfe  is  dream- 

awake,  afleep  or  dreaming, 
at  purple  Stream 
moil  favourite  theme. 

4S3- 
Eltentt  euec  feeltan  iau 

ints,  fee  f  your  happy  heart 
hanks  you  for  the  bitter  Smart 
1  by  our  God  and  Saviour, 
for  his  Creature  died, 
le  human  Race  his  Bride 
>  nuptial  Joy  for  ever. 

■ 

454*  :•    : 

0  itx^t  Tja0  foil  meine  tDeitir « 

NLY  matchlefs  Heart  I  this 

'      {hall  be  for  me 

3aft,  my  Heaven  here, 

i  to  thee,  that  thou  only  o^er 

e 

ejoice,  pleafe  thy  Eyes  dear : 


Ne'erthelefA  be  my  Way  (mooth  or 

rougher. 
Bleeding  Heart !  Vm  chearful  ftill. 
Till  I  can  my  Plan  fulfil . 

2.  rd  like  always  Sabbath  to  be 

holding. 
As  fabbatic  is  my  Mood ; 
Yet  fmce  thy  Gifts  one  muft  not  be 

cold  in^ 
To  die  under  Loads,  is  good : 
£v*n  the  Day,  where  thou  hafl  Re« 

fpite  granted. 
To  thy  Service  offered  be,  if  wantedg^ 
And  each  one^s  Utility, 
Whom  I  am  to  ferve  for  Thee; 

3.  All  my  Brethren,  Sifters,  whenj 
fo  loved. 

Gifted,  honoured  I  can  view. 

As  by  my  Heart's  Witnefs   it  la 

proved, 
The  like  is  to  me  not  dae ; 
Thefe  are  to  my  Mind  the  fweetefi 

Morfels, 
Which  I  reliflifrefli  at  all  rehearfals  ; 
And  what  I  gain  under  this. 
With  my  Maxims  too  agrees. 

4.  For  when  my  dear  Friends,  being 
doath'd  and  graced 

With  the  Spirit's  pow'rs  all  o'er. 
Shall  in  thy  work  fevVally  be  placed. 
Here  and  on  each  diftant  Shore ; 
And  poor  I,  the  mean  and  little  Cy* 

pher, 
Ne*er  worth  mentioning  in  all  my 

Life  here. 
Am  now  minded  by  no  man ; 
Then  Tve  compared  my  Plan. 

5.  This  to  th*  World  to  vaont  Aen 
gives  occafion 

O'er  one,  who  to  them  fcarce  more 
(As  a  Subjed  long  grown  oat  of 

faihion,) 
Does  as  in  a  dream  Rcw: 


34^  r^Mt  ef  the  Bftt^bi 

But  if  «%  in  fheNoife  and  flaadcr 
Tduch  the  Clhtfcb  ia  more,  nor  her 

Blil*  binder. 
TlU  Reph>«Ch  r  ib  poflcf*^ 
At  the  fiiide  hd  Wcddiag-dnff. 
tf.  Whnt  I  n<W  <ai  witJi  m^  Sf  cfafi; 

ouite  loDcIv, 
Tkat  II,  am  in  Heaven  here ; 
Iten  Thtt  I  am  Mt,  I'll  think  of 

ooljr, 
Nor  myielf  in  Mem'ry  bear. 
Tdr  dlis  ev'H  my  Aional  Boats  I 

honour, 
ftnce  «ith  Ms  they'R  of  one  ftuff 

and  tenour; 
And  it  II  my  fiiE'd  InMnt, 
That  hit  Cotfpfe  the;  reptefeiit. 
7.  And  becaufe  Cocc  the  firS  Chri- 

llian  £affer, 
i  and  ill  heatts  who  him  know. 
In  the  Heart  ofjrfiii,  as  our  Cloyfter, 
3pb  the  firia/fi  Role  avow  1 
Therefore  I    in  Dofliine   and  in 

Wallting, 
Give   mv&lf,   not   one   exception 

makine, 
To  the  Mooiet-Spirit't  Commaod, 
By  whom  we  are  born  and  tnun'd. 
9.  Wounded  Heart!   if  I  at  thy 

fwett  Kiiib, 
Kew  ihouid  mttf,  now  joyful  finile, 
Maiter  for  the  Mother's  Cooniel  Chii 


(ach  ii  blcfs'd  to  me  awhile. 

r>i  ft  h»ppr  in  ihy  c!oftft  Neanteft, 

|The'  mx   awkwaidttcTt   plain   to 

di(c«n  ii* 
Ti  M*er  comMti  it  in  Thoaeht, 
9  Ac  Bfcthei  Bw«>d  ae  not. 

4SS- 
^  *  H  Smm*  twfiy  Httit. 


A  fcfind  of  Vir^r*-  cfc  _, 
Childlikftwft.  Dilieence. '   ' 
A  fjlitfafo!,  hnmbled  Bn^-  _ 
All  Btifi  rn  a  word, 
Qnickly  bow  afford 
To  thy  Body,  Lord  f 

The  Wogndi  our  Sini  p .. 
When  tiandi  aodFte^  wtfeM 
The  Furrows  drawn  lb  ietf 
Upon  thy  Body,   Lord  f 
Comfort  thy  Chnrch,  ttai  bf 
Her  eternally, 
Thra'  all  that  wMcli  flie 
Suffers  here  for  thee. 
3.  O  thou  onr  Head,  Lori' 
I  doubt  not,  thoult  perfifi, 
(As  amofl  faithful  Hear^ 
Who's  Church's  Prince  coH)] 
In  all  her  joy  and  fmar^ 
Always  to  her  that. 
What  fince  one  bleft  Dan 
Thoa  didfi  ftipnlaee. 

456. 

i.npELL  ti»  &6iniaSI  ^ 

X        bicexes  blow,  ** 

Which  aU  oorbottes  tadiA  9, 

Hm-i  ^ 

If 'tis  bat  nani'd,  ay  HM  It 


flam'di 

Side's  Cavi^t   la'taotfioi* 
Dear  Sid^    to  tbec  onr  (rf 

bring, 

"Hiee  Side  I  nloke  ttt  Sat, 
In  an  dLe  Lsnb  the  fwttai* 

a.  The  i*  the  bstdcB  of  thtia 
(The  bird  lo   ■ 


'^ 


e 


h$  the  eighteenth  Century,  S.  II. 


34^ 


,  my  life  in  thee, 

a  ecern.illy  in  me. 

Mrhen  I  fpeak>  or  play  or 


I '» 


not   half,  poor   ftupid 
> 

rts  dear,  this  Dove*s  voice 

Tm  fure«  is  like  God^s 

rch-eye  f    whofe    drops, 

ig  e'er, 

lb  magnetic  are, 

ivjth  his  dear  Side-wound 


457- 

ira  hleibet  unfer  ^au0» 

Houfe  is  £x'd  injefa's 
Side, 

»ar  Age  of  grace ;     . 
;o  in  and  out  and  hide 
Iternities. 

eeper  creep  therein, 
3  lovely  Pleural  (hrine, 
>y  fits  each  Fellow-heir, 
angled  there. 

I  hearts,  ye  Brethren  dear! 

II  within  this  Wound  | 
)rof&'s -air  doves  here 
liced  Place  is  found : 
one  happily  and  plays, 
d    ^uite  with   Joy    and 

can  here  a  dovp  abide  ? 
0  the  Side ! 

11  oar  Congregation,  lo ! 

Ig  fweet  it  founds, 

in  AJci  juhilo  * 

e  Man  of  Wounds : 

Jioir  of  Cherobimiy 

s  Bn%Jmtm  to  our  hjaiBly 


And  to  the  Charch  above  dedarc^ 
How  happy  we  are  here. 

4.  Our  Anthem  fhall  retorted  be^ 

The  Harpers  playing  crood 
SiiTg  it  with  us  in  Harmony) 
Before  the  Lamb  of  Gold. 
It  can*t  be  otherwife  than  thus ; 
The  Lamb  muft  mingle  foon  with  ni^ 
And  with  his  happy  Hearts  appear. 
Who  always  round  him  are.  * 

•  iTbefl*.  iv.  14. 

458. 

QQiCst  \b\^  tDei  Ha  tfrSIIno  ML 

I  f  I^Now  ye,  who's  ofallthaifltif^ 
J^    The  Firftfrmiu  avouched  f 

Paul  lays,  Jefus  Chrift !  *  yet  deep 
Secrets  here  lie  couched. 

•  I  Cor.  XT,  20.  ^ 

2.  They  are  hard  to  underftand* 
If  you'll  urge  the  Letter: 

In  PW's  Writings  are  contained 
More  fuch  knots,  and  greater. 

3.  But  what  puxzles  critic  Art, 
Underllood  with  eafe  is 

By  the  fimple,  and  the  Heart 
Finds  Life  in  each  Thefis* 

4.  ^Tis  true,  in  preceding  Unc^ 
Out  of  the  Grave's  priion 

There  had  fevY^l,  befides  binit 
Thro'  his  Word  arifen. 

J.  (So  a  Hoft,  who  dy'd  in  liopc^ 
And  in  Faith's  connexion 

With  his  OfPring,  were  rais'd  ap 
At  his  ReforreAion.) 

6.  And  one  faithful  Servant  knowoi  ft 

Had  his  penal  dying 
Much  like  Slumber  undergone 

On  God's  bofom- lying. 
\  BUfiu  ■ 

Yet  obfinkb  Odi  wtt  betweoi 
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Ifynns  of  the  Brethrm 


t.  There  hath  been  a  Perfonage, 
(We  now  little  know  him. 

Bat  may  from  the  facred  Page 
Angelas  Name  allow  him.) 

9.  Nor  mere  Sound  is»  what  we  hear 
OiDtatby  him  atcefting 

Still  an  adive  Officer  ; 
He  is  yet  exifting. 

10.  Only  mark,  among  Mankind 
There  are  two  great  Clafles : 

One  had,  tho'  felf-righteoos,  blind  ; 
Th*  other  knows  what  Grace  is. 

1 1 .  When  the  fafi^   tho*  gay  and 
blith. 

Are  from  hence  diflodged. 
To  them  furely  (hews  his  Teeth 
Death,  God's  Servant  rigid. 

12.  Bat  the  laft^  whofe  mind  long 
gave 

To  itfclf  a  pidlure 
Of  that  Sabbath  they  (hould  have. 
Sink  in  Him  with  rapture. 

13.  He  who  in  himfelf  began 
f  irft  this  Sleep- procedure, 

,Wa5  the  Crucified  Man, 
In  all  things  the  Leader. 

14.  Did  the  flaying  Angel  fly 
From  the  typic  Smearing  ?  * 

How  recoird  he,  when  his  eye 
Spy'd  the  right  Blood  glaring  ! 
•  Excd.  xii.  r.3. 

15.  He  that  righteous  One  to  touch. 
High  prcfumption  reckon'd ; 

So,  his  own  Lamb  to  difpatch. 
To  the  Spear  God  beckon'd. 

16.  Jefus  to  his  Reft  then  looks. 
And  with  longing  fceks  it ; 

Therefore  his  Sire's  Hands  invokes. 
To  aflift  his  Exit. 

17.  Scarce  the  Lamb   his  Evening 
pray> 

Put  up  in  this  manner. 
He  afleep  fell  unaware, 
With  fedate  Demeanor, 


1 8.  Now  that  Speech  no  more 
deep, 

Nor  its  knots  can  teize  as. 
That,  among  the  Clafs  which. 
The  Firft-fraics  is  Jefus. 

19.  l^U  he  thns  his  Breath  ici 
Was  all  Men*s  Departare 

(In  th*  old  Covenant)  of  rough 
Malefa^ors  Torture. 

20.  Bat  fince  that  Spear's 
without 

Death*s  Scythe  or  intrnfion 
There*s  a  Cafe,  where  Death  a< 
At  Maa*s  Diflbludoa. 

21.  Where  that  Spedlre  the  1 
mark 

Sees  on  any  Forehead, 
Here  maft  (thinks  he)  my  ' 
dark. 
Souls  t*eje6(,  be  fpared. 

22.  Is  a  Cov*nant-heart  aware 
That  his  Hour  approaches 

After  the  dear  Lamb,  who  ne< 
Always  is,  he  reaches ; 

23.  And  fays  to  him,  ''  Lord 
know'ft 

**  That  my  Limbs  are  weai 
<*  Fetch  the  Spirit,  thou  beHovt 
This  ends  the  whole  dory. 

24.  In  that  Sabbath  moment. 
The  Limbs  leave  Earth^s  p< 

Dares  no  creature  interfere^ 
Yea  no  holy  brother. 

25.  God  doth  his  own  Image 
Face  to  face  in  private 

Sucks  again  the  Spirit  back 
Once  from  him  derived  ; 

26.  To  the  Clay  with  Woai 
gives 

Its  lad  Undiion  fealing. 
And  the  Soul  then  home  recei 
Into  the  Side's  Dwelling, 


.F  the  Part  of  Jefu'i  Body. 
'  Which  the  Spear  had  pierced 


:  Hands  and  Feet  fo  bloody, 

fpjril  take  a  View, 

we  once  can  clofe  careTs  them  i 
he  Lamb  (hall  bright  appear. 
I  will  we  kiCs  and  blefi  them  ! 
permiit'll  us.  Lamb  To  dear  ! 

our  Toil  and  labour  ceafei, 
}ur  Sabbath  is  begun. 

torn  Hand*  and  Feet  of  Jefus 
thing  for  us  have  done: 
lat  for  us  to  do  remaineth, 

eary,  light,  and  fmall : 
e  heavieft  put  fultaineth 
ear  Lamb,  and  does  it  all. 
len  thy  Worms  fun-ey  thy  La- 

oa  let'ft  it  happen  To, 

work  (out  of  Grace  and  favour) 

the  Children's  hands  (hall  go. 
len  the  Sabbath  long  expeaed 
le  lovely  Lamb,  (hall  come : 
ve  fhall,  for  him  elcflcd, 
him  ever  be  at  home. 
lou  dod  now  thy  Reft  inhwit, 
lou  feeft  and  blcHcll  too, 

thy  Father  and  thy  Spirit 
'  Church's  matters  do. 
ih  arc  Hill  employ'd  in  caring 
to  pleafe  the  Son  and  Lord  i 
ride  company  preparing, 
is  trav'ling  Soul's  Reward, 
lerefore  bufies  the  dear  Father 
ind  Heart  with  many  a  foul 
:fore  operate)  the  Mother 
e  HcMts  fo  powetM'.  '■• 
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Hence  one  often  can  take  noticci 
When  a  Rain  of  holy  Blood, 
Thro"  the  Spirit's  ptieflly  Office, 
Is  on  a  poor  Soul  beftow'd. 

1 1 .  when  the  Flock  once  meets  to« 

At  the  Supper  of  the  Lamb, 
Whom  he  and  his  tender  Father, 
Marks  already  with  his  Name  j 

12.  Then  Ihall  he  the  Man  of  &or> 
rows. 

Reft  our  Sinner-hoft  with  him. 
And  Tome  thoufands  more,  ooi  Fcl^ 

low). 
In  that  once  Millenniom. 
I  ).  In  the  Side  of  the  dear  Savioar^ 
'Midft  thofe  Church-times  truly  free. 
They  (hall  reft  ;  for  Thai  fliall  eve* 
And  alone  the  Temple  be. 


-w 


460. 

E  greet  each  other  in  tht 
Side 
Of  our  beloved  Spoofe, 
Which  is  ordain'd  for  his  dear  Bride 

Her  evertafting  Honfe. 
The  Lamb,    the  Hufband  of  our 

hearts. 
Hath  got,  'di  true,  more  woanded 

Part), 
Yet  is  the  bleeding  lovely  Side 
The  chamber  of  the  Bride. 

2.  Our  Hulband's  Side-wonnd  ii  in*' 

deed 
The  Queen  of  all  his  Wounds  ; 
On  this  the  litde  Fidgeons  feed. 
Whom  Crofi's  Air  furrounds. 
7'hcre  they  fly  in  and  out  and  fing. 
Side's  Blood  is  feen  on  ev'ry  wing, 
The  bill  that  picks  the  Side-hole's 

floor. 
Is  red  of  Blood  all  o'er. 

3.  There  fines  d 
Waibliarr*-"^ 


ffo  odter  Bird  bowever  proud 

Can  imitate  their  Notes. 
They  fiog  their  Pititr^  gloria  / 
Ani  to  the  Lamb  Fi3orief 
Amen  and  Amen  fiogs  tbc  choir* 
*thea  fUes  in  to  refpire. 

4.  fileil  Flock  in  th'Crofs's  Atino 

inhere. 

You  Tmell  of  ln^a't  Grave, 
^Thc  VapOnre  of  hU  Cotpfe  ftj  dear 

Arc  the  Perfume  you  liave. 
]t'i  Scent  ii  penetrant  and  fweet  t 
^Then  you  each  other  kifa  and  greet, 
*rhis  Scent  difcovers  that  yOB  were 
To  JeTu'i  Body  near. 

5.  With  thy  Side'*  Blood  quite  co7cr 

me. 
And  wet  tat  thro*  and  itiro'  t 
for  this  I  pant  incelTantty, 

And  nothing  elfe  will  dO. 
The  Blood  fw cat  in  thy  Agony 
Come  in  full  heat  all  over  me. 
Thy  Body  flrctch  its  breadth  and 

length 
O'er  me,  and  give  me  Strength. 

6.  A  bird  that  dives  into  the  Side, 
Go»  down  quite  to  [he  Ground 

Aad  finds  a  Bqitoin  targe  anil  wide 

In  this  fo  lovely  Wound. 
A  Side^hole'*  diver  will  I  ba  : 
O  Side-hole  !  J  will  fmk  in  thee. 


%«aj  ^  tbi  Brtttntt. 


My  Soul  and  Body,  ehter  OuM 
Into  the  Pleura  jur^, 

7.Toli*e  and  work  and  fleepthetsli 
I'm  heartily  indin'd  : 
i  a  poor  Dove  myfelf  to  fcreo, 
Is  my  whole  heart  and  miad. 

0  precious  Side't-hole  cavity! 

1  want  to  fpend  my  Life  in  thee* 
Glory  to  thee  for  thy  Side-hol^ 
Dear  Hulband  of  my  Soul  1 

S.  With  alt  my  heatt  I  bow  and  b 

Before  thy  bleeding  Feet : 
Yet  to  thy  Side  I  re-afcend. 

Which  is  to  me  moR  Tweet. 
There  in  one  Sidc-hole's  Joy  diniH, 
I'll  fpend  all  future  Dayi  of  nus 
Yes,  yes,  I  will  for  ever  fit 
There,  where  thy  Side  wai  fplit. 

9.  Ye  Crofs's-air  birds,   fwcU  tt 

Of  ih«  fweet  Sid«-holc  Song, 

That    Fountain's  Jujce    will    d 

your  throats, 

And  help  to  hold  it  long. 

Each  Day  and  Year  (ball  higher  nilt 

Tbc  Side-hole't    glory,    lore  1^ 

praife : 
Hallelujah  T  Hallelnjahf 
To  the  Side  Gitria  I 


Single  Verfci* 


I.    CBnfeJfiiinf.'\ 

13.  • 

I  AM,  whate'cr  henceforth  I  am. 
By  the  Will  of  my  dearelt  Ljmb, 
"Who  otder'd  it  by  grace  fo  free, 
1  Jhould  a  happy  Creature  be. 

8. 
When  in  hit  Blood  I  Taw  him  fwtm, 
A  fmall  D;op  I  did  get ; 
*  Tbc  FiguiH  here  id«r  n  tbt  Tunet. 


This  glued  Him  to  dfC  tte  loi 
The  firft  time  thtt  we  net. 
l> 
I  to  a  Huftand  married  mOi 
To  whom  oite  feeb  Lort't 

flame 
Ere  ever  one  hJtFace  did  tei 
And  my  heart  lotga  irith  lam  It 

4- 
I  can't,  iho*  I'm  sflaa'd. 
Stand  of  my  Ln^  m  ftari 
ll 


in  tie  Mifntft  Centurjy  S.  II, 
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Qt  at  a  Diftance  be» 
I  muft  be  quite  near. 

ran  fay  unco  his  Praise* 
mb  has  truly  all  mjr  Days^ 
me  Grace,  and  foon  removed 
tic  in  me  has  not  appror^d. 

67. 

ar  Saviour  wakes  me  eveiy 

fomingy 

les  a  eood  Day  to  me ; 

WorK  or  Meals  whtrtV  ^^ 

rnijag, 

nakes  each  a  Liturgy : 

Iks  with  me }  and  at  Night, 

hen  weaiy, 

le  in  his  own  Grave's  dormi- 

I  fweedy  reft  and  deep, 
he  o*er  me  watch  does  jceep. 

14. 
:long  to  Chrijl  my  Kioig : 
sble  as  I  am  and  mean, 
around  me  may  fee  plain, 
viour  is  my  ev^ry  thing. 

any  thing,  whateV  it  be, 
ler  that  bleffed  Intercourfe 

is  between  my  Lamb  and  me,i 
:  thing  I*d  inttantly  accorfe. 

36^. 
3  was  laugh'd  at  on  the  Tree, 
am  *  his  People  now  difown, 
larks  with  certain  infamy 
lat  reveres*  the  thorny  crown ; 
';  and  all  my  brethien^  Head,; 
»m  we  tenderly  are  led 

Johai.  II. 

49- 
flattVing  vifions, 

3ur*s  wiietched  Views ! 

on  all  occafions 

e  Sinner  chufe* 

e  ever  blelled, 

xfulj  e9fyt  free; 


For  there*s.  unexprefled 
Pow'r  in  Poverty. 

33- 
Proves  (me  his  RefurreAioii    ■ 

And  heavenly  Exaltation, 

Th*  etiimal  Sire^  to  me : 

To  him  I  fay,  God's  QuivVisg 

Sets  all  my  foul  a  (hiv*hiig, 

I  believe  the  Glories  ea^y« 

33- 

Eternity's  Expanfions, 
Time's  numberleA  dimenfions 

In  fpirit  I  have  trac'd ; 
But  nothing  hath  fo  fbudc  me. 
As  when  God*s  Spirit  took  me 

To  Go/^tka:  O,  God  be  praia'^  f 

63- 
I9  thofe  Doarines  I'll  continue. 

With  which  the  dear  Bible's  ftor'di 
I  find  Sweetnefs,  and  find  Sinews 

In  the  holy  Cov*nant-word. 
And  if  I  my  Heart  am  foundiogy 

While  the  Book  I  *iore  me  hold  | 
Then  like  Tallies  correfponding. 

One  the  oth^  does  un/oU. 

8. 
I*  My  gracious  Lord,  whenever  I 

think. 
From  whence  thou  haft  me  hron^  % 
My  heart  is  melted  at  fuch  Grac^ 
Which  my  DelivVance  wrought. 

2.  For  what  had  I,  tiU  I  receiv'd  f 

Who  made  the  Difference  ? 

'Twas  thy  free  Grace  ihew*d  vaii  thf 

Blood, 
Then  gave  me  Confidence. 

61. 

0  holy  Ghoft,  what  com^  from  thee 

1  often  fenfibly  have  found  : 
Thy  hard  and  gentle  Staff,  I  fee. 
Give  me  a  deep  and  folid  Ground. 

,  When  I  my  Leffon  to  repeat. 
To  thee  my  holy  MaHer  go : 
Then  is  the  Lamh  and  his  JUwarJ 
The  ^ueftion  and  the  aAiwer  too. 


\isi 


l^^iM  0/  tk  M^rm 


I  cant  however  irisbtlx  Siew 
[What  pleafure  his  Name  doth  bcBow^ 

To  be  enamourM  I  know  well» 
To  have  the  Heart  qmite  overflowing. 
For  Him  alone  to  be  fo  growing : 
Expreflions  pnly  me  here  fail. 

10  • 
What  (hall  now  be  more  defired  } 

Me  p'erwhelmeth  Grace**  flood ; 
Once  for  all  I  am  retired 

In  the  hoty.  PUce  thro*  Blood. 

Sphere  I  have  found  oot  the  eternal 

Redemption, 
That  now  having  got  from  HeU*s 

foeptre  exemptionv 
Salvation's  glad  Garments  I  there 

have  oMmin*d» 
In  which  my  Faith  glones  and  (hines 

without  end. 

66. 
My  heait  *bideth  by  his  Paflion, 
His  Death  is  my  meditation  ; 
t*Tis  in  Chrift*s  cold  Grave  I'm  fleep- 

ing, 
(There  rm  alfo  Vig^l  keeping. 

43- 
And  herewith  I  am  ending  : 

That  Hand  which  me  (k>es  holc^ 
Will  dill  be  me  attending, 
*    Till  I  himfeir  behold  : 
But  till  my  eyes  break,  and  my  heart 

Does  move  in  me  no  longer, 
I  can't  forget  his  Smart. 

II.  Go/pel  lO 

»3- 
Believing  is  that  Precept  good. 

Which  was  giv'n  us  by  our  Lord  God, 

Thro'  PatU,  his  Servant's  teaching, 

who 

In  the  third  Heaven  was,  we  know. 


God  keipa  Ua  Wofd  iBoi  ^ 

fti^ds  ihCRMb 

And.  whar  im  Tfttki,  ,  prava 
*  ligM  and  tnM. 
ti. 

The  Godhead^sfhltteTa  mhim  fa 
And  he  Icet  ib$  Fatiher,  who 

leethr 
The  hbly^  Ghoj,  Hbra  ^riiM 

Pmrarliciof 

MyObd  wit  wooodBd, 

What  bore  hetliut|rTcarr 
Bat  yet  )ie  fbaad  i^ 

(If  fe  decreed  ttwwift) 
Notm^^com^Mbg  to  tlut 

Tkcafnrc» 
Whetein  hecr^diyfeaad  fi» 
Fleafnre. 

8. 
^"hen  in  his  Manhood^a  GamM 
Was  divfs'd,  he  was  fo  glad 
He  kept  it  in  Eternity, 
With  ev'17  Woottd  he  had. 
%h.  • 

He  triumphs  now  o*erdea£h  and 
Since  he  hath  (hed  his  Blbo 
And  thro'  his  dear  five  holy  W 
We  are  brought  nigh  to  Goi 

33- 
He,  who  by  all  hia  SnflF^ring 

And  powerfbl*  plea*  hiaOffVii 

His  Blood  is  the  fiill  raafom-pi 

For  all  Iniquity : 
Who  comes  with  thia  beftre 
throne. 

Cannot  rejefied  be« 

He  deals  not  widi  ni  (b  levere 
As  we  with  one  anodier  here 
Since  for  hil  leMingthofewbcT 
He  to  none  tnfwcrablc  is. 
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Oar  dear  Creator  once  did  ihew» 
AVhat  a  Heart  ia,  what  it  can  do  i 
V^hen  he  hit  Enemies  lov'd  till  death, 
^nd  for  them  gave  his  latcft  Breath. 

Js  it  really  true 

That  our  Hufband  knew 

Ho  wrath  tVards  the  Bride,  his 

creatare ; 
Hather,  that  the  curfed  Natnre 
Jie  in  love  put  on, 
Jlnd  by  dying  won  ? 

9* 
^h!  fare  if  the  whole  race  of  Men 

To  jefus  woald  fiirrender. 

The  Hand  fo  pierced  ihould  them 

then 

On  th'  Fatheif^s  Altar  tender* 

Go/pel  2.] 

I. 

Out  of  free  Mercy  to  be  juftify'd^ 
Is  now  by  fome  forgot,  by  fome  de- 
ny'd, 

4-     , 
It  cannot  be  defcribM, 

And  who  believes  it  right. 

Hath  got  new  Eyes,  becaufe  it  can^t 

Be  leen  by  Natore^s  light. 

39- 
A  doubting  Mind  is  fomething  old, 

Something  dead,  flinty,  hard  and  cold; 

Like  to  that  Covenant  we  read. 

That  Ood  with  our  forefathers  made, 

When  he  allur'd  them  to  obey  his 

Word, 
By  promifing  to  each  a  foil  reward. 

16. 
Tho*  one  by  running  fomething  may 

attain. 


O  the  Minute  Ughlv  blefled. 
When,  Sin*s  Gnlt  now  felt  with 
pain. 

We,  of  Jefti*t  Bhxid  poflefled, 
Do  the  Hearths  deep  Wiih  obtain; 

5- 
Shall  not  onr  Phyfidan  true 

Heal  all  Oor  Difeafes  i 

Why  elfe  was  himfelf  ere  now 

Full  of  Sores  ind  bruifes } 

What  no  one  longer  can  endote. 
What  all  men  ihun  as  quite  impure^ 
That  to  the  Lamb  has  free  Accefs, 
And  is  receir'd  with  joy  and  Grace. 

10. 

1 .  For  fuch  poor  diftrefled  Creatttri, 
Who  can't  diink  but  that  he's  loft» 

Hampered  with  his  finful  nature. 
The  Lamb  pays  the  Ranfom*s  coft. 

2.  Out  of  Jefu*s  Wounds  foon  fiream« 

eth 
Grace,  fo  that  he  JUa  fays. 
And  from  that  time  he  efteemeth 
Himfelf  as  an  Hmr  of  Grace* 

3* 
!•  Dear  Brethren,  'tis  rights 

To  wait  day  and  night  i 

It  is  now  his  Hour, 

He's  ready  to  give  us  his  Light,  Liff 

and  Pow'r. 

a.  From  this  vefy  day 
We  will  not  delay, 
To  follow  the  Lamb, 
To  ferve  him  with  gladnefsj  and  live 
for  his  Name. 
66. 


Who  Chrift*s  are,  have  given  over 
^^i^in  Unto  a  Ittoft  tender  Lover 

VetifthcGiftnotfromthofewounds   Their  Heart,  mind  and  wh6le  a£. 

did  ramt 


From  which,  when  open'd,  blood 

did  flow  fo  mild, 
One  ftill  remains  %iM  rig^lmkdt 

child. 


feOion, 
To  be  ltd  by  his  Diredion. 

43- 
Wbat  does  a  GraceXhild  feeble. 

Whether  it  fmllt  or  Weep  I 


•54 


,»Ml4f  «*»"Jw*» 


It  lie*  tSa  in  itt.«ndle, 

LoeJiiiw  in  Af  Wpmdt  4etp : 

Thofe  wlio  were  qniie  finjika  t 
Andftaain«ytt'rt>itin. 

JO. 

O  how  famptuouj  it  the  Lanb 

In  liu  mariyr'il  Figiuc  I 
O  how  does  bis  Blood'i  mild  ia^e 

Sofken  legal  Rigour  ! 
.VKWibUMan, 

,  ■  Ifi'.   he  can 
MftcVou,  ye  doves  fearW, 
C^On^st  and  cheuful. 

ObilBTM  ii«v  agdwafc. 

Ai^  Meny'  whRt '  pioob  ktlt  hit 
Sceptre  f  rodac'd  } 
I. 

1.  No  Parlqf  witl|  the  Foe,  I  pray 

yon,  make, 
JtA  tp  the  Lamb  at  once  yourCaurc' 
-betake. 

2.  Youi  fin-fick  Mind  Aecly  to  him 
,  confer* : 

He  came  to  five  ffvsx  Sin,  ud  give 
fiedicli. 

What  feeh  that  (but,  that  lee*  not 
Thee, 

Jefu,  who  once  hit  fecn  thy  Heart  i 
lo  Pain  with  that  can  eqaall'd  be, 
^atchlefs  the  lef»,  and  lb  the  fmart  I 
Dear  Biethren,  weU  this  diing  ob- 

fcrTC, 
With  care  year  heart*  in  Light  pre- 
fcrvc.         ■    . 

^a ' 

Ye  almoD  all  an  >>**  Tpbit ; 

Except  fome  ftw  pojr  heart 
Which  BtSe;  frbtD  ow  Lord  dctMU 

By  ]u*  deliUivc  wu : 


Them  may  the  Gharcli  oat  «■ 
teeth  T 

Tear,  and  feize  a>  her  own, 

Aod  may  the  Mother  quickly  oc 
With  many  Souh  her  Son. 

J  lift  as  you  let  the  Wind  hb» 

youifaH..     I. 
Jaajfet— ■yiiiiTiiiiliilMii 

Gnca:  ;  -.-■• 

Only  d*  MtfifMB  yasfatoMb 

And  yM  won 


Wwii    _   ^ 


To  fee.  wAmttA 

er'Tj  where  he  fpj'd. 
For- I^ra,  ftr  m, HwiC  fa— i 
ugeb  tea. 

HL   M^^imtJ} 
?». 
What  it  rcqsir'd  Itat  I  kMy  k 
To  love  my  CicM«iA«  ^'d  lor  i 
Aud  Qf  him  to  )w*»  r  aoftfii 

fenfatioii. 
Then  t»^  tkuiiril  tem^CM 

Oft  I  by,  )9M>fefiMifc-, 
Bkft  d^nited  »fi«cn  Cek, 

State  of  grxce  I 
How  they  tl«a  raud  >fiH  f^ 

DiiakandoHi 
I  in  £prit  Auodw.'MvSM 
Once  fludl  taflceidr  Feds  mfiafti 
Ab4  airiaki«^««a7  iOl  Pijl 

HiBW  gladly  woriS  J  vdt  war. 

And  me  bdbte  tiyi  Lsafa^  Faai  I 


It  gives  me  mucb  and  piercing  fmart, 
And  lies  with  weight  upon  xny  heart. 
To  reach  that  End  for  which  Tm 
bought. 

54. 
The  Theme  of  greateft  glory, 

Whieh  makes  tmr  eyes  td  wetp. 
Is  that  fo  fimple  Story 

Of  my  God's  dying  Sleep. 
To  his  pale  Corpfe  Tm  cleaving* 

Hold  it  with  all  my  might* 
So  that  rd  life  be  leaving. 

Before  Fd  lofe  this  Sight. 

33- 
Love's  fhudd'ring  too  does  feize  mc* 

Becanfe  he,  to  rueafe  me. 

Was  fore  from  Head  to  Foot ; 

Each  Breath  he  draws  in  angoifli. 

Shews  how  his  Heart  did  languid : 

Each  Sigh,  each  Gafp  I  do  ialate. 

J  of  a  Kingdom  hid  with  God 
The  CoAoms  follow,  and  the  M6de. 

28. 
1*11  be  to  his  renown, 
A  holy,  glorious  Crown 
On  his  moft  facred  Head, 
For  all  his  Wound  holes  made: 
In  him  with  Heart's  Belief 
r\l  n>ide,  of  Criminals  chief. 

a6. 
Now  Tm  refolved 
To  Icfu's  Wounds  to  go. 

No  more  involved; 
From  them  my  Reft  does  flow : 
Thou  baft  fought  me  with  Mercy 

tender. 
Now  to  thy  Will  I  myfelf  farrender. 

8. 
I .  To  my  Loni's  Death,  and  Wounds 
and  fmart. 
My  Element,  I  turn : 
My  Bridegroom  well  knows  how  my 
heart 
To  Him  in  love  does  bami 


U5 

all  my 


2.  He  knows,  that,  were  I 
Days 

Thro*  lonely  Places  tofsM, 
Yet  of  that  fweet  Jefus-likeneft 

Nought  thereby  would  be  loth 

5.  Th*Impreffion  deep  of  What  fiiy 
Friend 
Hath  done  for  me,  for  tat. 
When  he  his  Life  and  Blood  did 
fpend. 
Shine  in  me  conftandy. 
56. 

0  my  God,  what  do  I  feel. 
When  I  ^x  my  heart  and  face 

On  his  Grace, 
Who  gives  me  his  Danghter's  name 

Thro*  lovers  flame; 
And  would  gladly  make  me  able 
To  the  Lasab  to  be  marriageable : 
Happy  Minutes,  come,  come  foon  I 
19. 

1  wifli  the  W^rU  well  with  their 

Glories  and  pleafures, 

I  wifli  the  m/i  well  with  their  Sci. 
enoes  treafnies: 

I  wUh  the  G9$d  well  with  Man^s  wil- 
ling and  running  1 

When  only  my  Heart  right  to  burn 
is  banning. 

9- 
I*m  always  of  my  deaieft  Lamb 

In  tender  Ezpeftation, 

Till  ke  fliall  call  me,  or  he  conf 

To  his  dear  Congregation. 

IV.    Sigbings.l 

56. 
Lamb!  thoa*ft  made  the Univcrlei 
I  too  am  thy  little  Creature, 
Babe  in  nature. 

Who  thee  for  thy  Wounds  fake  kve. 
And  approve  * 

To  be  Clay  thy  Hand  is  Franung, 
A  Reward  thy  Crofs  isclaiming ; 
Yea  now  fein  wonl4  faithful  prove. 


z*\ 


?•. 


35^ 


i^fwust  rf  Jht  BatiklfB. 


*     TO* '. 

1.  Here  is  mj  Heart,  m^ ibal*s 

atqrl  .-  .* 

CoiiK»  dioofo  it  kttkf  Refidtncr  t 
*Ti»  «f  a  poor  and  womkb  iiataiie» 
Too  ninow  for  tky  Loyo  immeafei 
Batfore»  by  whicii  tEoa  doi!^  Ivert 

diwren  •     .    . 
To  bear  my  Corfe  and  ay  aixAp 
Whicli  eonqoerM  thy  Alim|jbtiiie&» 
Move  thee  to  iBake  my  Hevt  diy 

Heivcn* 

2.  Deftroy,  eonfone,  yea  4afli  to 

AU  that  which  it  aot|i|^  m  me: 
The  World  may  keejpmeboand  wi^ 

Fetten, 
OrwithaThread»  ^apailf     - 
The  fame  to  thy  Eye*t  penetiatioDt 


Which  cMi  in  aothug-ttfee  ddigjhlt 
Bat  in  a  Spirit,  which  ii  quite 
Made  free,  and  in  pare  Love*$  obla- 
tion. , 

1.  I  know»  and  here  confefi  with 

fhame. 
That  I  have  not  much  prais'd  thy 

Name, 
And  that  I  reasoning  long  have  fioody 
And  coald  not  glory  in  thy  filood. 

2.  And  when  I  felt  thy  Grace  aiid 

light, 
I  yrefently  dimbM  up  feme  height ; 
I  was  no  Sinner,  that  is  true. 
This  niyfi*ry  I  not  rightly  knew. 

3.  But  now,  my  God,  I  am  amaz'd 
That  thou  haft  me  to  Glory  rais'd  ; 
Thy  Blood  o'er  me  does  bear  the 

Sway, 
And  helps  me  thro'  from  day  to  day. 

64.  • 
Keep  my  Soul,  O  my  Beloved  f 
Thou'n  the  Faircft  whom  I  covet  j 
Never,  never  go  from  me,  • 

Jefu,  I  do  thirft  for  thcc . 


tLw9[^ 

Ma^nqr  BflM  to  bom  d 
To  cmbiaoe thoe^  nqrdairSi 
And  10  h^ag  ^S^  ^3^0  cwr : 
,    lan^O^ObsthMjA 

67. 
For  t.ttgi  JaTonmMgf/M 

My8dMte>  aeqrins 
For  no  tmoafk  dMMi  at  dh 

P^Mao;.       

ThOQ  htt  UbbqrM  iMvd  firi 

yatiobr-   ; 

Pale  aail  fiii  hrfaras  I  At 
Thy  Fiicl|^  W^itrnttafgi 

■  .'.      "4i.      '. 
O  iffihi|^  iqr  Lotoi^|*k  flMi 

My  I^b  Ueediiq^  I 
Be»  with  drops  60m  thy  ] 
HeM» 
My  Flame  feeding : 
Let  here,  in  thbl1me»  inyL 

So  nigh  draw  thee» 
As  if  mine  Eyei  law  thee. 

22. 

0  be  entring  into  my  Tent  ae 
Since  thy  Doflrine  in  my  ibnl 

grow: 
When  fo  deep  In  Thee  Tve  « 
That  Fm  thy  own  Flelh  and  0 

1  ihall  (hare  the  Oil  of  g^adad 

Thy  Oil  tinge  the  whok 

OffiodyandSodU 
And/ev'fy  Thought  be 
£v*n  fuck  to  attain  thy  Familii 

64. 
Paint  thy  Image  fair  and  teade 

In  myltear^  and  foft  kitttdi 

Nothing  dft  caa  pteafore  me, 

Jeftt,  I  do  diirft  for  thee. 


< 


in  the  tigbleenth  CtHiufjy  S.  II. 
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w  X  little  Wreath  fo  fine, 

li  mightily  delights  my  mind . 

iTTcath,  for  which  my  foul  does 

line, 

ds  all  CrowDS  I  elfewhcrc  find. 

'J/- 
ave  indeed ;  bat  yet  with  fliamc 
it  now  'fore  thee,  my  Lamb, 
[  too  often  gricrc  thy  Heart  j 
I,  when  I  feel  it,  gires  mnch 

:  when  with  all  my  pain  and 

nan 

»  Thee  my  dearcll  Heart, 

look'll  at  me  fo  tenderly, 

laickly  I  muff  happy  be. 

m- 
joie  mjr  Seat,  and  it  fhall  be 
:  I  nor  ought,  nor  Self  can  fee, 
thy  Feet-wounds  lofe  my  AH, 
bit  toy  Stif  for  ever  call. 

6i. 
me  a  deeper  Hold  on  thee, 
It  thy  feet  I  may  remain 
r  believing  Supplicant, 
Ofylng  in  thy  y«/«j-Name ; 
jwV  of  which  whoever  feels, 
nd  himfelf  from  Sin  fei  free, 
1  things  which  Could  e'er  cauie 
ain 
le  or  in  Eteraigr, 

ar  Lamb.'  I  pray 

le  ev'ry  Day, 

ive  me  thy  Grace, 

t  thy  dear  Wound  holes  Ibine 

ight  in  my  face. 

'3- 
lood,  whidk  all  thinn  can 
bdue.  ' 

ke  me  faithful  prove  and  crae, 
I  my  heart  with  Love  to  thee, 
■ft  lb  greatly  loved  me, 

8. 
redoc'd  to  fuch  «  State, 
X  Oir  Euth  iIoBc, 


I  fbould  be  well  in  having  Thee 
My  other  felf  my  own. 

When  my  eyei  o'crflow. 
Comes  thy  Tears  flood  too. 
My  Tears  feed  along  cooduffin^ 
And  unto  thy  wounds  diredmg. 
That  my  tears  mnft  now 
Quickly  ceafe  to  flow. 

Now,  Lamb  I  I  coft  thes  Joy  and 

Snun: 
There  hafi  thou  me,   thon  detreft 

Heart, 
Or  to  thy  joy,  or  to  thy  pain  i 
Yet  mher  I'd  thy  Joy  tunmn. 

Thou  reverend  Spoafe  I 

I  cannot  but  chufe. 

With  all  that  ii  mine. 

To  thy  thorough  Leading  myfelf  to 

refign, 
.1.  Then  evermore  bfi 
An  Hufband  to  me, 
My  King,  who  me  bon^t  < 
Thy  linle  ptunt  make  me,  thy  Atom, 

thy  Nought. 


ih^tib 


O  Lamb,  when  Ihut  I  be  quite  duae* 
Right  inward,  holy,  never  dr'd 
In  thy  fweetWoik,  lock'd  op,  le* 

tir'd 
From  all  thatV  Nature,  all  that** 

mine. 

O  Lamb  \  I  am 
A  poor  Ctcatore, 
Yet  each  featars 
Shall  difwver 

ThonVt  my  Frlenj   ud   bleeding 
Laver. 

To  thee,  Latpb,  m  ne  ever  dnve. 

And  in  thy  holy  Woi^ndi  believe. 
And  live  inFeac«,  and  taka  snfllt 
Aad  bf  as  happy  u  I  f  '  " 


&  think  tlici«M»  aqr^Godl 

What  thy  Chnrch  bm^^  widi  Blood 

(Which  diet  BOt)  an  its  Ifcabttt 

givct*  , 

Thomknof^k  hofrvMk  dwur  httidiy 
And  i^hat  duttSooLdiniidt, 
Who  to      •   " ' 


To 


f 


Faidifid'ut  dMw:  ii'ik'im 


ht^m. 


.     »    r 


•  ■    • 


Dear  Jefus,  blow  on  me  A^  Wind 
fOTthrMftholySphirt 
Keep  CDC  indoeM  aad  conMitFci^ 
With  ihjf  HiQneiit'flttnt* 
It  L 
O  let  thjr  Spirit  ftqr  with  M^ 
To  gron  and  ^pak  wj^WmtM  te 

thee  I 
Still  let  him  flwv  ajr  or^.Ncodp 
And  thaf  iaThee  Tjb  hdjpTdiadoed. 

liM||rCainplainti  {011101.1.001.  ■  ^ 

By  a  bare  Sigh  relate,  ."- 
Which  I  can*t  ceprefent  tp  Masj, 
They  are  too  aelicaife. 
6i. 
Thoo,  more  than  tongue  can  e'er 
exprefs, 
('Tis  dearer  (Hll  and  fofter) 
Belov'd  beyond  all  Time  and  Place, 

Before  all  things  and  after  ! 
Periorm  thy  whole  Fidelity 

On  me.  Heart  more  than  if  ether^s ! 
My  Soul  reiigns  herfeiC  to.  thee, 
rTo'  Sorrow  ^m'thee  finothers. 

26. 
Tho'  oft  complaining  • 

Of  Failures  not  a  &Wt 
Yet  is  my  Meaning, 
After  the  LamB  to  go : 
For  thatwonld  fnrefetfaea  bluflung. 
To  be  without  Thee  fome  ^rojed 
poihing. 

l6f.         .      T       . 

0  ^ve  n\^  a  dean  Hcbrt,  that  I 

difcover 
The  things  which  no  man*a  ey^  did 

ever  fee:  '  I 


1 1 


..« 


'ir.      ■     ■  * 


To  lUxUSt  wUdi^lb'ifiLlUl 

To  AiffmJ&9iiammi 


ThptflSp 

Thik  I  petceifc  jgad  own. 
I  thank  thoa  fi»  thy  W^tii^ 
For'nurdng,  edacatiqiga 

And  anir  widi  Sh^Miie  qnite  bon 
down. 

7. 
Now,  duta  tender  Mbeher-hoi^ 
I  com^  titildUkdy  to  theei 
If  I  caiife  thee  yet  fboie  Sntirt^ 
Be  fo  kind  to  tbtw  it  mc ! 

5- 

Haft  diou  fer  me  toronua^d  eof^ 

God  of  flay  Safvationt 
And  I  not  falfiU*d  thj^Woffdf 
Have  on  me  Co|imwipa, 

My  God  I  totheellniiigai^Hni 
Take  it,  aad  doM  iQBfii :. 

Well  at  I  caii»  1  gM  It  Ao^      < 
Thy  Face  ontavo  toi^ 

I.   ■■• 

O  mu^t  117  lit4^  Ebirtctdk  1^ 

A  qoitp  didi^gm  ModiEl  WD^dw 


■  *  - .. 
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m  the  iigbtetnib  Ctntwryt  S.  II. 


^  good  for  little,  01  for  nought  in- 

!tt  wonld  he  me  not  thecfiue  let 
z&le. 

2Z. 

Tow  DO  longer  Adam\  Carle  cm 

Tright, 
luce  one  ftronger  calls  me  diitd  of 

Light  i 
Dyfiil  in  his  Mercy  fkre. 
cin  greet  each  Day  and  Hoar, 
o\  £e  Lamb's  Blood  now  doth 

wafh  them  white, 

.         +7-  + 
Know,  It  gives  Thee  (niattt 
^liea  one  but  little  a&ech : 
/ho  i>  bold  in  Pray'r, 
■a  great  Bleffings  jtiare. 

\y  Body  I  present 
Unto  thy  Care  patt^nd, 
o  fit  it  for  thy  Tent 
And  temple :  Life  eternal ! 
dwell,  O  live  in  me. 
Move  me  and  guide  me  on  t 
I'l  Limb,  Sou!,  Spirit  with  thee 
In  tender  Union. 
iz. 
ake  me  falthfnl  in  the  Lamb**)  Af- 
fairs, 
mly  caiefnl  widi  the  Church'i  cam, 
ift  to  my  dear  Brethren  bound, 
thit  bleft  Cemmnnion  found : 
id  what  fhithet  f  ooly  ihinkful 
Teari. 

V.    Chttrch.\ 

)w  there  tboo  Ctteft  OD  thai  Throne 

of  thine, 
id  thj'  dear  Wonndi  fend  forth  an 

cndlefs  Shine: 
id  thy  Eye  ftiU  friendly,  the  Con- 

grcgationi 
tt  in  ^eir  marfc'd-ont  Bounds  and 

habitatioDi 

Subfift  and  thrire. 
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I>  not  that  a  happy  Congregation 

Who  dwetli  in  Uie  Side's  dear  Haln- 
tatioof 

That  Rode- hole  fird'ra] 

It  of  the  Chnrches  all  the  Crae  Ca- 
thedral. 

Whene'er   the    bloody  Payment's 

worth. 
Or  free  Elefiion  is  fet  forth. 

Where  nought  but  Gnce  anils  ; 
The  whole  Dildple  troop,  tho'  true. 
Comes  running  glad  with  Homage 

And  AnaerJike  before  him  falls. 

An  ancient  Church  we  fee 

Reviving  yonder,    - 
Which  always  iov'd  to  be 

In  Troth's  warm  fpleodM : 
She  fpeaks  much  of  John  Ibffi, 

fiecanfe  that  Martyr 
By  his  Death  was  the  caule 

Of  her  £r(t  Chanet. 
13  f. 
The  Joy  I  fdt  I  can't  expreft. 
When  I  that  ancient  Flodc  of  grace 
So  happy  and  fo  blefled  view'd. 
And  u  a  new-bom  Child  reaew'd. 

And  this  Chnrch  erer  fince  hai  Sood, 
Jehovah's  Father  is  her  God, 
Sb'has  kept  her  Hulband'i  Righte- 

oufncfi. 
Which  was  her  firft  and  ODlyDitfi. 

The  happy  Church  of  Ciriff 

Sunds  to  this  very  day. 
And  thofe  who're  chofen,  daily  End 

To  her  an  open  Way, 

The  Father  tikes  Care  1 
Onr  Ring  tob  in  tar  j     _mM  ■  * 
One  fets,  by  ihit  Grac^  W 
NoTrouhles  can  entipr  our  Dwelling) 


360  ffymu  ff  tl 

8.  I 

She  walks,   yet   keeps  within  her 
Fence, 

And  who  invtde  her  foil, 
Muft  only  for  their  infolence 

Immediately  recoiL 

Wc*vc  Icfs  connexion  with  this  vain 

World's  Good, 
Than  the  hard  Iron  ha(h  with  Cby 

or  wood| 
(They  can  neVr  be  mixed ;)  and  wc 

(b  find  it. 
That  the  Lord's  Servants   always 

were  thus  minded, 

Bv*n  in  th'  old  Times. 

9- 
i  At  when  one  is  deep  under  Ground, 

I  All  Noife  feems  at  a  diftance,    . 

;  80  is  to  us  the  World  around 

>  By  thy  dear  Cr^ve^s  ai&danc^, 

61. 

By  him  we  carefully  are  fcreenM 

From  earthly  Noife  and  Mifery, 

And  in  this  Time  of  Grace  can  f  nd. 

That  w^  may  chearful  Children  be ; 

Who  hav(  indeed  nought  tp  regard 

But  to  the  Lamb  ourfefves  to  give. 

Wholly  to  be  his  Smart^s  reward. 

And  unto  him  alone  to  live. 

89, 

What  are  we  ?  Little  Heipts  j 

In  Jefu*s  Blood  fo  pure, 

worms  fwimmine  on  fecure^ 

EjnamourM  with  his  four  Nail  prints 

fair, 

Yea,  motes  in  Crofs's  Air, 

Doves,  who  for  love  Hill  pine 

Aft^r  his  Side's  dear  (hrin^. 

What  we  always  fought  for,  but  yet 

found  never, 
That  we  at  laft  did  in  the  Wounds 

(Ufcover 

Qf  Qod's  dear  Lamb. 


A  new  Kane  in  th*  WorM  of  L 
Beara  each  faithful  Mcnbcr : 

This  Name  marks  his  dd|ia\ 
In  the  Marriage-chamber. 

89. 
Though  the  Church,  uid  bcr 

ipember 
Sing  forth   thdr   Chnrch-Hi 

however. 
Still  rather  in  that  fiife  hiimbk' 

Kjrii  S/tifimf 

Than  in  the  tone,  Fiamim^ 
Gloria/ 

Yet  fince  it  noiir.aui*t  be 

verted. 
Our  Lamb  a  Signttnre  haa 
To  the  Crofschnrch  of  the 

old. 
To  be  for  him  a  Fold. 
Souls  to  4ifta,  build  op. 
More  than  ene  Sinner-troop ; 
Therefore  one  alfo  muft  jft-g  W 
rFor  does  the  Lamb  foii|e  thing? 
We  due  Attention  pay) 
Yea,  Ave  Gratia! 

33. 
Our  great  Salvation-Prophet  dear, 
(To  whofe  bleft  Crois*s  loadfloM 

here 
The  Church  with  its  weight  deavesj 
In  chis  his  Temple's  building  pov 
Far  weightier  things  tq  os  docs  ftcf, 
Than  apy  on^  as  yet  b^lieva. 

47- 
We  muft  allow  ev^n  her«. 

Sometimes  a  certain  Year 
Has  fomething  qoite  apart  1 

The  iimple  fee  it  dear, 
Tho*  Reafon  thinks  it  haid  3 

God  be  praifed  ftiU, 

Nought  ca9  change  hit  WilU 


M 


13- 


in  the  agbtuntb  Century,  S.  II. 

63. 


3^. 


lur  Church  fometlmes  mail 

c  Cure 

ige  thingSy  as  if  her*i  they 

•c; 

;s  indeed  mach  Grief  and 

ut, 
great  peace  in  the  Heart 

33- 
1  mod  furely  give  the  Key 

s  long  life  of  inifery, 

'irimialf*s  Woe» 

L  ih^Eiias^  grievous  days, 

\e  $aviour*s  Heavipefs* 

Paul'%  continual  death  below. 

28. 
sat  is  aln)Qft  gone ; 
at  his  Love  hath  done, 
did  the  Church  befal» 
i  to  mind  can  call» 
;  her  younger  Yearsi 
caused  pain  and  tears. 

29. 
ttle  of  DiibefSf 
ch  us  in  thefe  our  years 
im^nts  does  oppr^fs, 
IS  jnft  fo  appears, 
ve  the  Fiend  his  ra^  to  vent»  I 
:b*d  within  his  Chain's  extent. 

67. 
Chair  He  feats  himfelf  who 
lies  usy 
\  foon  as  kiffing^s  ovqr,  fchools 

ing  fweeily,  as  in  play, 
le^  have  us  Day  by  Day. 

22. 
Iio  names  us  hi^  (mall  Sinnerr 
ock, 

lis  Kindred  ne'er  difowDi  and 
pck, 

I  Trials  hard  and  (ore, 
i  have  prefs'd  us^  lefs  or  more) 
IS  none  ^,  Qor  part  always 


He,  yfhojfiram  taught  to  ventuftt 

To  go  on«  and  not  to  fee  1 
He  who  taught  him,  undo:  Burdeai 

Scill  to  ftand  unmoveably ; 
He  will  alfo  keep  us  faithful, 

lliro'  his  pow'r  and  tender  care. 
To  live  for  the  Church  with  gladneft; 
He'll  be  with  us  ev'ry  where. 

I. 
Both  near  at  hand,  as  well  as  faroflTy 

we 
How  thy  rich  Bleffing  fpreads  o'er 
all,  can  fee. 

'3t* 
Blefi  Thoughts,  as  the  firft  Thinker^ 

he 

Suggefts  to  us  fttcceflively. 

I. 

So  goes  the  Church  gjladly  behind 

her  Lamb, 

Where,  e'er  he  goes,  thro'  honour  of 

thro'  ihame. 

8. 

For  all  thofe  Smarts  that  none  can 

name,  j 

Which  his  Heart  for  ui  pain'd. 

Might  he  but  fee  his  loving  Aim 

Abundantly  obtained. 

56. 

Tho'  we  love  each  other  much. 

Yet  remains  the  Lamb's  Face  nearer 

Than  the  mirror 

Of  the  deareft  earthly  BCien : 

And  herein. 

Limbs  with  Nail-fears  never  printed. 

Sides  by  no  Spear's  wound  indented^ 

Do  receive  no  Wrong  at  all. 

33* 
We  hold  with  equal  deamefs 

His  Prefience  tree,  as  neameft  i 

And  that  our  Priefts  are  fpy*d 

In  crowns,  is  for  this  remop 

The  Office  for  a  feafim 

To  try ,  not  that  hit  Room*!  fapplp'Ai 

ft. 


ss.  t 

The  Corpfe  tf  Jefiw, 
Is  onr  chief  Objeft  day  and  iii|kt : 
As  in  the  Air-patnp  faints  oDRight 
A  Bird,  when  all  the  Air  is  gone ; 
So  wcft't,  with  us,  irour  LoaJRonci 
The  Hands,  Feet,  S'lic'sjifitUai 
Did  no  more  recreate  ui. 

21. 

Should  er'n  an.  Angel  down  from 

heaven  fly. 
And  all  the  force  of  eloquence  apply, 
from  the  Crofs  to  lead  ui  to  wme- 

thing  fonber  I 
We'd  not  difpuce  with  hiffl  in  form 

and  Older, 

But  we'd  him  csife. 

VI.    ffymt.J 

8- 
^ert  two  Or  AreetflgHier  are 

In  thy  Nunc,  we  depend, 
Th»e  with  thy  Woonds  and  ev'ry 

Thou  in  the  midft  doft  (land. 

For  oar  dear  and  gradons  H«ad, 

Jefoa  Chrift  our  Brother, 
When  we  fing  of  bim,  we  Aed 

Tears  of  joy  together. 
7- 
Be  it  on  our  eyes  confeft, 
Oa  oar  Forehead  and  our  breaft. 
That  we're  dipt  in  the  Lamb's  Blood, 
And  with  finner's  mind  cndu'd, 

Onr  heart  doe)  aifure  as. 

That  ih'  eternal  Good 
Never  is  fo  glotiout. 

As  when  in  hii  Blood. 
47- 
While  ftands  the  tent  as  'tis, 
Tefu's  Crofs  prailed  is ; 
rill  the  lips  quite  cold  ara^ 
No  plain  antique  ^hnrch-Sighj 
Too  fimplc  or  too  old  arc : 


Any  StKtoii 
OfChiiTaPd 


■r 


That  thoo  wert  fo  crocifyM 
For  ihjF  Church,  thy  loving  hti^  D 
Makes  us  Hill  in  praifc  id  thn 
Keep  thy  dear  Wounds  Jubiltt. 

8. 
Thy  Bride.  Lord  Je/M,  is  fi 

So  full  of  Mifcfy ; 
Vet  didft  thou  wed  her  to  thyU^ 

When  dying  on  the  Tree. 
8. 
By  more  than  Brother's  faiihfdffi| 

ThoQ  on  the  Crofs  didft  die. 
And  hall  ledeem'd  from  Wntl 

Thy  Bride  to  dice  fo  nigh. 
xz. 

Crofs  of  J/fui?  as  we  firil  twtbA 
Cotne  and  feize  ui,  Rir  oor  oiUr- 
For  if  we  were  in  a  Swoon, 
And  by  chance  die  Crofs's  SoBsd 
We  fhould  hear,  we  fhould  reritit 
be. 

Be  onr  paftures  in  the  raptnni     : 
Of  thy  Childhood.  Jr^4m\ 
Malce  us  daily  true  and  lowtf, 
As  thou  waft  thyfetf  when  brC 
66. 
May  thy  lovely  fnff'ring  PeatDiti 
Charm  the  hearts  of  thy  poor  ocu 
turn, 
that  every  one  who  fttt  w^ 
May  difcem  in  otir  Eyes  Jdb. 

as. 
With  fach  prcciotit  Comfott  it  Ht 

Uood 
He  did  blels  us,  and  aUt  Itetpt 

good. 
That  we  ^ad  in  him  rcmaji. 
None  of  whofc  Iwcet  Woida  « 

vain. 

Whole  Gnu  conoMtrdltidHrM 
its  flood.  ^^ 


in  the  etgbuenih  Ceniury^  S.  II.  363 

C4  c,  I  And  fee  there  our  freedom,  and  farer 


of  fouls,   thy  Stream  of 
:e 
from  tHe  fpring  of  Blood, 

us  in  the  way  thoa  know'ft« 
I  to  make  all  good, 
iam  loft  by  his  fad  Fall, 
r  he  fell  from  thee, 

I  his  Innocence  he  loft* 
his  fimplicity. 

^'e  us  childlike  fimple  hearts, 
lonfcience  deanfe  from  fin ; 
IS  always  to  thy  Blood» 
nke  us  pure  within. 
;he  Wages  thou  required 

II  thy  Smarts  and  pains, 
\y  Children  to  redeem, 
:ake  away  their  Chains. 

54  f. 
icnicr,  who  zt  Go/gotta 
as  a  Lamb  wert  (lain  I 
f  thcc  now  moil  heartily, 
•  near  ij  thy  dear  7*nin. 
re  fome  benches  filPd  with 
rms, 

'hom  thou  (hed'fl  thy  Blood: 
H'li,  ah  ?  come,  thou  Sinners 
icnd, 
vounded  Lord  and  God. 

V' ,  O  great  High- pried  !  thy 
mds, 

;'d  with  the  wounds  fo  dear, 
ifs,  Q  blefs  UL  gracioufly, 
1,  who  now  are  here. 
;hter*d  God,   thy  wondrous 
ve, 

;h  Hill  is  in  a  flame, 
be  felt  amoog^  as  now, 
give  as  Joy  aim  Shame. 

21. 
fweet  refledion  this  to  our 
or  Souls, 

e  dare  look  i^  Jefa*i  pierced 
>les. 


elcdtion  ! 

And  when  we  only  move  by  hiaDi^ 
re£Uon, 

We're  always  well; 
8. 
Hence  we  are  chearful  ftill  and  boki« 

However  by  Burdens  prefs*d : 
Lord,  that  fure  for  as  keep  and  hold» 
What  thou  as  promised  haft. 

21. 

Altho'  thy  Promi&s  are  dear  and 

great. 
As  that  on  Thrones  we  once  with 

thee  (hall  fit ; 
Yet  what  us  delighteth,  is,  we  Ihall 

fee  Thee 
And  be  to  endlefs  ages  always  with 

thee, 

Thoa  wounded  Hearty 

76. 
O  my  deareft  Jefus, 

What  hall  thou,  to  ble(s  as. 

For  us  undergone ! 
Now  we  know  but  partly. 
But  there  will  be  (hortly 

More  of  this  Deep  known. 
When  above  we  fijall  remove. 
And  (hall  live  with  thee  for  ever, 
Church'a  bleeding  Lover ! 

67. 

Now,  thoa  open  P/eKra  of  oar  Lover  I 

On  thy  Rride  with  bri^htnefs  ihine: 

While  thy  precious  Blood's  Dew  ut 

does  cover. 
The  Church-love  tears  with  it  join. 
Here  we  cleave ;  this  blood-ftreaoi 

penetrates  as : 
Friend  and  Brother !  whofe  love  cap* 

ttvates  us. 
To  whofe  Heart  we  have  accefs. 
Art  thoa  witf^as  ?  I  think,  yes. 

31. 

Bot  why  have  we  thee  ?  Hafbandof 

oar  hearts  f 
Who  know'ft  lb  wdl  onr  wiccdM^ 

Natnre*s  pnt^i 

V 


•1 


^4 


Ifymm  9f  the  BrtOmt  ' 


If  thou  hadlt  not  fought  at,  and  foI> 

low'd  ever. 
We  had  not  foaght  for  thee,  li&d 

known  due  ncrer. 

Who'*  like  to  Thee  ? 

33- 

Hear  what  th^Worau  are  telling. 
See,  how  then  Veini  arc  fwelling. 
Hear  what    their  Heart   would 
fp»k: 
Ged>  Wounds  and  bitter  Paflion, 
His  Death  is  our  Confeffion. 

Until  OUT  ejei  and  heart-Kringa 
break. 

We're  of  DO  worth,  a  Clod  of  earth ; 

Oar  Spirit  fiill 

Is  not  yet  where  it  mil, 

Abfent  from  its  Itar'i  Fire 

And  Sire: 

Our  ev'ry  Art  we  know  in  part : 

The  whole  will  come 

Titen,  When  we  are  at  bome. 

Grant  thii  onr  dear  Lord  JcTos  ChriO, 
Who  Di  hith  by  hii  Death  releai'd 
From  our  own  Self  life'i  mifery : 
To  him  be  praife  eternally. 

75- 
Soul,  Spirit,  Limb, 
In  thee  £b  fwim. 
That  no  Thought  fpring. 
No  fmallell  hankering. 
Which  may  ought  elfe  oDCe  more 
Wilh  for; 
Sather  each  Puire 
Which  the  Vein*  £lli. 
An  Eccho  prove 
Of  Lamb,  Blood,  Church,  and  Lore. 

VII.    St^plieatitns.'] 

*3- 

Oft  Hand*  thy  PbiltuUpU* 
So,  that  all  eyes  behold  it  may  i 
And  often,  'cauft  iu  Strength  it  Joull 
It  ii  not  loofc'd  upon  at  all. 


TTioo  thefe  fev'nteen  hundred  Tm 
For  thy  People  hafl  fac  there. 
And  thy  Mic^d  it  lUtl  the  ftmu,    . 
Thou  forget'ft  not  one  of  than.  ' 

5- 
Blefs  us  to  each  Land  and  Place 

Where  we  have  our  dwelliog. 
And  Continoe  with  thy  Crice 

Ev'n  there  o'er  us  fmiling. 

47- 
The  Word,  the  fmall  word  Bkii, 
Go,  in  onr  Tents  of  God, 

As  the  Watchword,  Aill  on; 
OHtmbntb.  Fetlt<    ' 

Sirt-Dteou'  congregaiioa, 

Aqua-muf  - 

Thorn*,. 


Crux,  and  Jm, 
'  feed  thereon. 


\ 


May  God  our  Weeping  and 

Kindly  receive  and  hear. 
That  we  her jrawins  fee  aad  IM 

Hit  h^7  Canrch  va  dor. 
8. 
That  eadi  one  hie  EleaioA  hm 

In  leTn*!  Wooadt  m^  tcad. 
And  from  hie  FaiUngp  >DnAalc& 

Nfay  thro'  their  pow'r  iw  fietd. 

The  Wonndi  <m  u«e  beSowM, 
The  Blood  and  watet  Flood, 


Thi 


Thy  Hean  fl>  fiill  of  paia, 
irDeaih,-0  UM  abd  God 


Godr 


In  the  bond  of  Loi^ 

WhercToc^r  they  mova^ 

Till  they  meet  absre. 

Make  to  ni  SiU  dcanr 
Thy  Wonodi  dknuq- 

Bring  their  Ught  Ul  a_  __ 
To  onr  Hnut  aad  Face. 

JO. 

Make  na  to  thyfUf  a  hople^ 
J    Aad aToctb beftntkaThieaik 


h  tbi  Hgbtecntb  Centwrj^  S.  U. 


without   ftiange    fire   may 
arkle, 
:hy  joy  andTravail*s  crown. 

6i.     ^    . 
:]ier !  teach  us  night  and  day 
I  thy  Impulfes  moving ; 
:ar  up  to  us  fpedallv 
chief  Command  of  loving, 
ing  all  the  Brotherhood, 
glad  we*]]  do  our  Duties : 
ecks  us.  Lamb !  to  praife  thy 
ood. 
Keeper  of  thy  Beauties. 


36s 


"i; 


who  thro*  thy 


bl  may 

ace 

bave  enjoyed  the  Happinefs 

in  Love's  fo  charming  Band, 

f  each  other  onderiUind. 

he  only  finlefs  Man ! 

f  all  and  ev'ry  Brother, 

each  Sifter ! 

reat  and  worihip  thee 

ilikely. 

Brotherhood*s  endeavour 

3ay  thy  Kindncfs  never; 

te,  thou  only  fmlefs  Man  ! 

4- 
\  for  all  our  Choirs 

iring  faithful  Heart, 

'  the  Souls,  till  all  are  come, 

inging  with  love's  fmart. 

ake  us  quite  near^ 
as  we  were, 
as  we  be; 
!'il  remain  ever  thy  bleft  Fa- 

us.  Lord  \  rough  ilones  we 

'  * 

thy  Building  us  prepare : 
ot  one  of  us,  we  pray, 
IS  thy  Spirit  to  obey. 


2.  Noiiri(h*d  in  filence  may  we  fee 
Thy  Flock,  all  full  of  love  and  thee  i 
Aptly  together  knit  and  place 
The  willing  Subjefts  of  thy  Graoe« 

0  blefTed  and  moft  holy  he» 
Where  fooner  thou  or  Inter 

Canft  bring  into  Captivity 

His  Will,  O  Mediator! 
And  thus  his  Mind 
To  th*  Father  kind 
Prefent'ft,  in  Blood  forrivca ! 

0 1  there  all  taftes  of  Heafen. 

53  t- 
U  the  leaft  Drop  of  blood 

Wandring  in  any  Vein 

Not  yet  to  thee  fubda'd  ? 

Thy  Wrath  it  ftrike  and  drain. 

13- 

Deftroy  all  fcandals  from  the  root» 
Tread  Satan  down  beneath  onr  Ibo^ 
That  he  may  fall  and  blafliing  owig 
Thou  from  his  jaws  thy  churui  hai^ 
won. 

43-  t 
O  let  thy  Figure  bleeding 

Be  deep  engrav'd  in  us  1 
All  Steps  that  we  proceed  iBp 

Let  us  behold  thy  Crofs  I 
O  keep  our  Garments  pore 
In  the  Tempucion-honr,  ^ 
And  frighten  all  ftrange  Objefta 

Thertby  from  us  away. 
•  Rev.  iii.  10. 

54  f. 
Till  after  thoufand  Trials  more. 

Which  yet  referved  are 
For  us  (tho'  now  they  are  unknown) 

Under  his  Yoke  to  bear ; 
We  enter  the  Eternities, 

And  take  the  ViAor^s  feat 
Which  there  for  ns  prepared  is. 

Quite  full  of  faithful  Sweat. 

33- 

O  thou  our  firft  bom  Brother ! 

The  guiding  Nature's  rudder. 


M 


_.  «      »  *.  ' 


Tn  fteeriDg  then  df  chy  finall  $Up» 

Hie  Chnichk  wUdi  thoa  deUebt*ft 

•  I    ■  ■ .  1-  ^ 

to  KCCp« 

We  duft  tkoolt  neiKr  weirioibe; 

* 

VilL  On  thiSMirMmmi. 

Keep,  O  detreft&tSteft 

That  Shtoe  of  dky"  Blood 
to  thy  Chorchet  t<mi  ^ 

Tfaiis  giVM  Cottfaofc  good. 
Till  (hey  once  fliall  »e  thee. 

When  the  Dm  fliall  end^ 
In  the  mean  ^trhofe  keep  wt 

Here  the  Suirtatmm^ 
21. 
CdntteftioA  widir  iby  God'  ihdferide- 
sroomdeaf 


^fmi'$f  thi  StetireB 


•  .  ^       ^*-H      «»  ^1^  Which  er'^GlofrWoiV  be  ihio 

Is  inibree  dlTrentWays to  me  qidtc!  y^  ^      ^  ^  ^  ^  tVfniition 
^p^^  -  -    -  -  ^        — 


13/- 

Somewlitt  -  vUdi  holy  traihlfa 

brtagkt,  '  ^  * 

With  (acramental  ilyft*!/  firai^blt 
A  Flame  dinsfthr  frdtt.  oahigb* 
A  Pr6tf  that  Gdd  l«M  ^(ieiay  tti^ 

a.Iibttoeobiddbm  iki^Sbt$ 

I  wai;iadeed  half  m  a  J>iiim» 
I  onir -fcl^ .  and  wlm  I  yet  • 
RefliBfi  dieieony  my  eyes  ttrovr  we 

Come,  dear  Mepptiif  ye 

'JIBOthCKVft  •       -  « 

Ve  ^s  fitenl  anS  Kit  iModm  i  * 
Let  ot  with  all  pow^icef  ^caiBr 
Into  Chtii*  odr  fi^^a  hotter, 
appfoadi  T**^  aTaU^ 


a   «•       ta 


^fi,  by  my  Extr^on  from  his  dear 

Side*hde ; 
^hen  daily  mental Converfe  with  his 

bright  Sonl ; 

Next  with  Himfdf. 

3.  Which  latter  does  divide  itfelf  in 
two, 

(Neither  of  which  we  could  at  all 
forego.) 

When  he  once  (hall  bodly  his  Con- 
gregation 

Vifit,  and  when  his  Elefbification    ; 

Touches  us  now^i 

When  the  Church  by  cleding  graced 
To  Lovers  moft  inward  confirmation,' 
The  Sacramental  Love-lenfation 
Of  him  in  th*  Supper  Icels  and  has.  i 

58. 
One  fees,  and  hears,  and  marks  it 

foon. 
That  fomething  on  thofe  hearts  is 

done; 
Up,  up !  ye  Hearts,  who  feel  it  fO»  [ 
Your  Joy  let  freely  flow*  i 


Of  Chnft's  Fleih  and  Blood*s  t 

trition. 
*  Matt.  xiL  50. 

43- 

What  do  we  ?  fall  we  proftrate  f 

No,  we  go  in  to  Himi 
He  did  to  us  illulbiite. 

That  we*re  limb  of  bis  Limb : 
We  blieve,  O  yes  I  we  feel  it  too 
We  know  how  at  fuch  Seafons 
His  Death  has  gone  us  thro\ 

I. 
He*s  our  fole  Strength,   for  evi 

branch  which  grows 
On  him  the  Vine,  no  Juice  but  fn 
him  knows. 

r. 

To  mortify  Sin  iii  oor  wHl  and  Seni 
Thro*  that  Corpfe  which  did  die 
opr  offences. 

Search  out,  O  Lord,  to  OS  declai 
Our  ev'ry  fecret  Plseate  or  fnare, 
WhateVr  in  any  boiom  here 
With  thy^pnrt  Fiiitb  doel  interfen 


i»  tie  eigbttentk  Ontmy,  S.  IL 


iH 


76. 

e  tky  Crob*s  trepbirt, 
b  I  whofe  elorious  Olloe 
fof  M  to  Diced : 
t  thy  Spoil  defer¥c4, 
le  ^tSt  pre(cnred 
ly  Side  our  bed. 
«  we  wifli 
h  of  thy  Flefli) 
ondaae  wbpUy,  erer, 
irSpoofe  and  SaricMur. 

8. 
areft»  ftitkhl,  glorioos  Friesd, 
hat  haft  thou  given  me  ? 
Mcknit  mkI  atoning  Bloodj 
fe,  peace  and  liberty. 

33- 
i"  Hode  of  God  a  Funakm 

lear  with  Spirit's  andioi^ 

aims  honoor  certainly : 

to  a  true  Chuich-McAber 

idal  'tis,  remember ! 

cs  dear  Hnlband  known  to  be. 

glad  Pfli  of  my  Prince's  days,, 
hen  all  that  male  and  manniih, 
ich  bat  a  load  to  th*  brethren 
waa) 

'  th*Blood  fhall  melt  and  vaniffi ; 
when  the  Charch's  body  all» 
ho*K  Queens  and  virgins  feakd, 
with  the  Lamb  in  th'  Wcdding- 
haU 
as  hb  Wife  revealed. 

12. 
honthen^  Crofs^congregation  I 
fpisMy  poor,  litde  Nation, 
of  faults;  yet  his  Relation ; 
iat*s  indeed  enough  for  thee* 

•   56.  t 
i*rt  without  all  contradifUoa 
erfedion 

eft,  and  Mind  often  prefs'd].- 
eis  bkft^d. 


8. 


In  Grace  both  to  beget  and  bear. 

And  fackla  Children  too. 
This  ihall,  O  CroTs's  Pbopkf  be 
A  property  to  yoo« 
67. 
A  good  Day  and  peme  and  healiii 
with  nn^on. 
Children!  bi6 yov deftiny. 
Doy   ye  bring  whh  you  a  Heart** 
Companaion 
From  Chrift*s  Death  and  agonv  ? 
Will  ye  here  let  yonr  whole  medita- 
tion 
in  yonr  Meetings  daily,  be  his.  PaTr 

£on? 
Deareft  hearts !  O  tell  ae  this. 
Like  yon  this  P6int  with  os  ?  Te9^ 

Cloie  with  joy  together, 

O  each  Crofs*s  Row  !  I 

Fitted  be  in  order,  ( 

Till  one  Wood  we  grow*   ' 

I.      • 
Stand  them  cemented  by  Ae  Woondt 

bJeftpowV, 
Found  in  Him,  for  his  wound*  iSdce^ 
evermore. 

X.    mtnejjikgj  and  fTalL  . 

I.  Trohrwdditjrt  of  worth  mighty^ 

Are  the  Chiiflians  Matters : 
All  that  here  the  eye  furveyetfat 
(So  *tis  once  decreed)  decayeth. 
Who  hath  Chrift,  for  ever  ftayetk. 

2t  Truly  weighty,  of  worth  mighty. 

Art.  die  Days  of  Chriflians : 
Tho*  their  mortal  Story  dofes. 
Each,  when  eye  and  ear  now  texe  is, 
fietur  Life  gets  than  he  lofes. 

8. 
One  Look  into  his  Kingdom*s  things 

Can  fo  one*s  weaknefs  (hew, 
So  melt  the  Heart,  that  (oQp  ihceyes 
With  water  overflow* 

3  6fi. 


'jfi9 


Ot. 


t. 


]XdtlMoldPi«^MCi/pMktlutwoid» 

«»  Bfai6>  Odod*  dqr  Peoples  tood^ 

«  And  ftwad  imtD  dwir  Pdor  «idrd. 


Ifyma  tf  iid  Bntkm 

Ev*a  Smvage^  friuM  koaflr  cnftd 


Thb  oar  fpirit  aui  apply 
To  tkofii»  iriio  wild  Ddiutt  07, 
Tfoftiag  IB  liu  Woip^  of  snio^ 
Tocicft  for  him  a  Race. 

A  Spvk»  t&d' LJOt 
Scaice  fen  at  alU 
Glom  and  MIS  inagdif     • 
Adl  lb  Ixcilka  oat  at  kagtlu 

i& 
It  Witaeft-Jicaiti  ^  deqp  c&gnvM 

doftlie» 
I  mft  have  CldUna»  *  odicmile  I 

d!t: 
And  each  one's  Mocto  M»  <*  Fffl  iia*ar 

at  reft, 
«  Till  a  greatnomber  of  poor  Souls 

is  hleft.'* 
•  Gen*  sou  t* 

9- 

Who  tin  the  Saviour  worketh>  ftays, 
A  lucky  Man's  approved ; 

For  fcarce  he  all  the  Loads  furveys^ 
Bdate  they  are  removed. 

7- 

80  the  Fiend  can  noi^ht  obtain. 

And  his  kingdom  gets  no  gain. 
When  it  ^enly*s  made  known. 
As  in  th'fiible  'tis  wrote  down,  f 
f  Luke  xrii.  L      i  Johnii.  I9>  &c. 

How  hx  one  proaently  Ihall  bear 
The  Injuries  Satam  d<^  prepare ; 
And  where  be  well  can  cut  them 

thro' : 
Tis  all  ordain'd  what  he's  to  do. 

8. 
Our  faithful  Hufband,  if  he  likes 

Thines  (hoald  be  done  in  Hade, 
He  need  but  "do  as  he  well  can» 

They  go,  like  arrow,  fall. 


Who  .Iao|^  at  faloara  aad 
o'erodoBcs  Ao  Lamb. 
.It, 
The£M?ftrtnNiTbapaCi*d  bf»  . 
Bat  &^y iriU  diersM*  fpjs 
And  AtOMmmkknUJ^f 
Win  make  Acn  |^a4  and  aaafc 

tnCQI  flow* 

•  GnwifiedMS*    fWewidtaUsAdi 

}'■}.... 
enis»  '. 
Sett  Qttf,  10  talofii  and  tafii  «fc 

Fed  with  Us  FM  Mi^M 
By  Us  tfwn  Moodi  inflrafiU» 
ByUso«mHand9oadMisd;i:  . 
HisfbicBi^  Chnft^kCidfeaiidci 
flood* 

2.  What  preach  dien  Jefa's  Mesi 

bers. 
What  lies  in  the  Charch-emfaars» 

Blown  up  at  evVy  turn  ? 
God's  Blood-fweat  agoniung» 
His  Crofs's  Death  forpriiing : 
This  Word  alone  makes  finnersbun 

3.  Go  therefore,  paint  his  Soff'rin] 
How  he,  to  be  oorOff'rin^, 

Bore  Death's  fo  bitter  pain : 
Ye  Crofs's  Booties  !  teU  ye 
Both  far  and  near,  how  weU  ye 
Were  made  by  him,  who  once  jvi 
ilaim 

6u 
Now  the  Crofs-air  dove  keeps  h( 

feat. 
And  now  again  (he  (bakes  her  wing 
The  Lord,  when  (he  ftands  ftiU  < 

moves, 
Th'  eternal  hill's  wUh  forward  bring 

I  cleave,  and  (hall  be  deaving 
To  Jefus,  as  his  limb  ; 

My  Chief  I'm  never  leaving. 
But  ev'ry  where  with  him : 


im  tbt  ^bttntb  Centtoy,  S.  II. 
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does  force  his  Path» 
•'  world  and  fin  and  death j 
bro^  the  gates  of  hell, 
ever  with  him  ftill. 

8. 
no  hard  matter,  f9r  thy  fake» 
ly  DoArine  and  thy  Name, 

and  health  and  life  to  (lake : 
I  wondrous  aft  thoQ«  Lamb  I 

6i. 
3*  profeffing  Sinnerhood, 
y  Walk  be  of  God  worthy: 
ne,  with  Powers  firom  diee  en- 
dued 

)r  all  that's  right  before  thee, 
wards  thy  BreSiren,  with  foccefs, 
od  all  Mankind,  officious  : 

*  but  an  atom»  I  confeis 

01  of  this  Grace  ambitious  : 

21. 

*  one  no  Office  otherwife  did 
bear, 

what  gives  each  a  facred  Cha- 
rader, 

hat  he's  a  Member  of  that  \Ae& 
Body, 

oft  Head  is  the  dear  Man  fo 
brnis'd  and  bloody. 

Our  Lord  and  God. 

6i. 
in  myfelf  poor  earthly  Dnft» 
ea  lefs  than  dull  and  a(hcs  s 
me  that  fuFring  Prince  fo  joft, 
'o  Gold  by  his  Blood  waflies, 
I  bids  me,  'midft  aU  WeaUinefs, 
knd  Straits  however  narrow, 
1  in  Faith's  Venture  ne'erthelefs 
'o  dart  thro*  like  an  arrow. 

t  thing  there  is  that  gives  me 

pongent  Trouble, 
It  I  let  flip  good  Purpofes  and 

noble : 
3n  Searcher  of  the  heart,  canil 

fee,  alas! 
It,  like  a  Child's,  nneven  it  ny 

Pace. 


I  wifli  to'  be  more  touched 

With  Peding  for  Mankind, 
That  both  their  Welfare  and  their 
Woe 
Near  my  Heart  I  may  find. 

I. 
This  is  my  mind:    tho*  each  my 

en*my  be» 
111  be  the  Priend.of  him  who  needeth 
Thee. 

Now  I  would  fain  be  fnch  t  child. 
Who  always  lees  the  Matters  go 
In  ev'ry  day  and  ev'ry  hour. 
As.  Jeftt's  Father  bids  us  do. 

He  ever  on  me  keeps  his  Eyes, 
And  does  what*s  beft  for  me  devife. 

8. 
I  coft  thee  thy  moil  precious  Blood, 

And  freih  Expences  too ; 
Therefore  my  every  Faculty 
Shall  ferve  thee  here  below. 
14. 

1 .  O  thou  moft  poor  affliaed  Heart  1 
Thou  Heart  of  love  and  faithfulnefs  ! 
Who  can  behold  thy  dee^  Diftrefs, 
And  not  melt  down  with  inward 

fmart  f 

2.  Thy  bitter  Paffion,  O  my  Lamb  I 
Within  my  heart  Hill  find  a  place : 
Yea,  glad  Td  (hare  in  thy  Difgrace, 
By  fuff 'ring  for  thy  Word  and  Name. 

19. 
Lamb !  «ve  me  ft'dl  Courage  to  ad 

in  my  Name, 
(For  that  is  confident  with  Sinner^s 

deep  Shame ;) 
O  grant  me  to  fee  many  Souls  getting 

ground. 
And    all    my  whole  Labour  with 

bleffing  be  crown'd. 
28. 
Efpecially  when  I 
The  Soldier-fwcat  (hall  try, 

Aaa  Or 


•>? 


•  It    %  .* 


^ftffMtt  ^XJtMf^^/fNmtUl^^^ 


Or  PUgrim^t  ways  lh|A  wbOc, 
CraatBMfGr,tli]rlMBe>  Ai^^^  ^. 

Ob  nttfCftf  rtHlltp  WlfCB  fpOtft  *» 

Lord  I  grpnt  im  my  ptiitkm  tr .  .V 

A  kliifly  Spirit  top^ 
To  w*  M  #i|it  dg^po^.       , 
Ahd  ttl,'lM  iholi  Aik  dKMlfa  X 

J..  -J  .:  c  :'.v.  .  •  jii/   ■?  I  .  >.!'  J*  i'  1 

Stcbif  Theo,  Itt  tint  Impfofloa  I 
Bo  Hiy  Qmp  and  .at  fe  frihkmy 


Vi  .  I 


!■*      ■ 


WAdwiU  wkhfaitfaoSdtolO 

■  •'  M. 
Oft*W|£^tttf6*  iei  And  thovr, 

MkDf  aft  iioftr  fir  Mt  Sorffr  U< 
Htr  to  tiiii  ifer  diff  ImOt  eaio^ 
Tbat  hifrOM^BM  te  fiMllo." 

The  LainJb*t  Womida  parpleGlaiioe 
Who-qaaldi  difpeafoi,  -^ 

Our  Wedges  are  and  lancet 
in  Che  World's  heart. 

EVn  when  we*re  baflled  reemln^l; 

Thit  oft  muft  to  a  Land 
The  Rife  of  its  De1iv*nince  be. 

Thro*  hit  o«m  vrondrous  H»nd, 

«• 
For  when  our  Seers^  as  it  Vhould  f« 

Did  nought  to  purpofe  do. 
Then  inLight*s  fphere  is  wrought  b 

A  Work  compleat  and  true. 

9- 

Bo  we  in  e'er  lb  great  Diftreft, 

Our  Oofi  can  us  deliver  t 
And  fliould  he  not,  H  £  ne*erthel< 
Shall  be  our  God  for  erer. 

i6. 
Now  bow  (hall  we  thofe  mighty 

prepare. 
Which  are  committed  to  our  Trv 

■    care? 
To  him,  who  heart  hit  Church  u; 

.   hispow'r. 
With  dcepeft  reverence  we  commit 
o'er. 
a.  ThouMt  be praud  and  honoured  by  thel        -     *      -  13. 

liTae  I  ^y  ^c*  ^  ^"^t  ^"^  undertilce ; 

Of  aU  thou  haftdone  for  me^  my  Tefu !    |  Help  us  the  tttift  Courfe  Jo  uke  ; 


13*. 

Within  my JMit  %  Uw  fb  %rite; 

My  Kfaif,  «te(  il  niy  Spirit  dtlgfKt 

Thy  rcTai  toll 
InAam^mjphevHk  4nd>^iift('mrtnin4f 
pnCffcnjifatli.lted  mi  iQf..yritb.lM  " 

MaHrniU  ^mpntl^y. 

If  btot  in  et*ry  Pbioe 

Whersr  the' Lamb  bids  me  go. 
His  UnAion  teaches  me  to  fpeak. 
And  teOt  roe  what  to  do. 

S. 
!*Tho\^  a  little  I  can  do^    .  ..•. 
Yet  I  liToiild  willingly 
Do  that,  which  He  likes  to  haVe  done, 
f      And  that*t  enough  for  me. 

■•■•-■ g. 

That  only  I  by  word  or  deed        . 
May  mithing  fpr  thee  fpoil  I 
For  all  the  reft  chou.  Lord,  haft  Means, 
A  good  Dsy  in  a  while. 

'■   ■:■       «,      •  ■     ■  ' 

O  could  I,  thro*  Life's  fViture  fpace. 

With  Angels  (kiU  exa<>. 
Yea  with  Bloody  which  does  this  furpafi^ 

By  Land  and  Sea  ftiU  ad  ! 

Lord  !  thy  Blood,  thy  CorpCe  w>th  wounds 

indented. 
Hare  my  heart  and  mind  to  thee  cemented  j 

1  by  Blood  (hews  clearly. 
That  thou,  wounded  Lamb,  lov'ft  finncrs 

dearly 


'    "k*   •.:  «. 


Ann  huHbly  be^'noB  mIm  'MmI  1 

Before  oar  LMib  .iU  HnMl  I 
W^llh^aMh^MIr  «v'fly  Mi^,  t 
At  AjOopiwjjid  «mft..9if  JU 

Are  wv  10  teO  deflni^ 


■I 


/■;! 


:i 

i 


The  BntraticOy  Biliildle,  and  the  End 
So  rule,  that  to  the  beft  it  tend* 

39- 
O  thou  oar  tiead  !   who  thh  belitTrt^' 

That  thou  thy  Meoibert  never  leav'ft^  . 

H(*aiiot  afraidf  nothins  does  him  coo- 

foimdy 

And  in  all  Trials  he  maintains  his  ground. 

Thou  bleeding  Lamb,  our  dearefl  Cod ! 
Though  all  the  World  acainil  us  ftbod. 
To  load  us  with  rephMcn  and  ihame,  ' 
Yet^(re*ll  bear  witneft  of  tb/  Name* 

t. 
We  alwayt  are  ^te  ^lad  with  thee, 

Whene*er  a  precioas  Stone 
Is,  by  reception  in  thy  Realm, 

Added  unto  thy  CroWm 

8. 
It  grieves  the  Fiead,  that  by  as  hoW 

Not  eT*n  the  leall  is  done ; 
He*d  rather  much,  that  «v  Ihould  do, 

And  in  our  own  ftrength  run. 

i. 

If  e*er  an  enemy  appears, 
-    0*er  tts  he  hath  no  poMr*r, 
Our  people  fright  him  by  their  Teats, 
*    The  Angeb  him  devour. 

66. 
That  our  Foreheads  fpeak  with  deafnefs 
The  albrance  of  thy  Neafnefs ; 
What  Blifs  we  had  and  SaWatioH 
At  the  5p6«ife*s  revclatton  ! 
This  in  time,  thou  bleflcd  Being ! 
^11  men  (Kail  in  oi  be  feeing  j 
Nor  (hall  other  things  divert  tts. 
But  well  to  thy  Heart  convert  its. 

18. 
Ih  Allbiefs  and  in  love  we  win  be  doing  •*, 
Things  only,  which  our  Lamb  commands, 

purtbing. 
Till  an  <ilen*s  courage  fiiils  and  inclination 
for  devaftation. 

.'    XI.     Exhortations.'] 

19. 

Now  brethren  and  fibers,  come  join 
hjindi  in  love, 

In  all  Places  fa  thfifl  to  Jefas  to  prove, 

Whete  we  and  our  Fellows  obediently 
ftand. 

To  fow  and  to  reap  at  his  Call  and  Com- 
mand. 


h  the  Hghtantb  CaiM%  S.  11. 
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Let  us  Crooi  one  inocher  parf  , 

Like  fuch  who  know  that  we. 
After  a  little  Waiting.finart, 
Shall  yet  each  other  fee. 

13. 
In  the  Lord*s  joy  then  go  your  Way, 
Make  nov^  but  btadbd  Work  ahvays   j 
Be  we  t*each  other  near  or  far,  .     . 
The  diiine  Family  is  near. 

Let  us,  whene'er  the  rofy  Kind  J 

Lies  among  tbom  and  briar,  i 

(As  Jefus  once  himfelf  demean'd)  i 

Suffer  with  hearts  defire.  1 

XIL  .  Prayers,'] 


Bleft  Spirit  of  oar  Lord  f 

Blefs  thofe  ezoeedUigly, 
Whom  thoh^ft  inthifted  with  the  Care 

To  bring  Souls  up  ibr  thee. 

14* 
I.  Give  US  what  thy  own  mind  deciees,    i 

And  what  thy  Chiklfen  mdfl  poiOiCs,         ] 

That  they  may  ferve  thee  with  .fuccefs  ;    ' 

A  Yok«,  wlilch  with  our  neck  agrees.       t 

a.  Give  es  an  inly  cheerful  Heart, 
A  heart  qeite  fwimming  in  Chrift's  Bloo^ 
That  to  a  VTitncu  needful  Good, 
With  Love  to  feel  a'bappy  imarti  - 

3.  Here  Is  our  Hand  1  us,  Lord,'sflM 
ToekeCutej  moft  glad  will  we 
Thy  Helpers  In  allHardihips  be^ 
Until  we  once  together  reft ! 

14. 
Fill  all  with  the  true  finner^s  Shame 
Thro*  Jefu*s  dear  and  prtdous  Blood| 
And  then  give  alio  courage  good 
To  venture  all  things  in  his  Name. 

t6. 
Fetch  thou,   O  Father!   out  of  aU  tl« 

Lands, 
As  the  bleft  holy  Ranfom-priee  deroandi^ 
Thofe  Firft-f raits,  who  ifi  thy  Son*s  DnA 

have  been 
Included,  paid  for,  and  redeemed  from  te. 

Set  us  *fore  all  thy  People  hefe. 
Lord !  as  a  Cloud  which  fliines  mod  deaf. 
And  as  a  Sow  of  grace,  thy  Love  t 

And  favour  to  ifte  World  to  prove. 

A  aa  a  3i« 


«7« 


0  Father^  bWb  1I7 

Ob  aU  thy  BfiilMnii*t  ««tt,^L«bb^  poMr 
thy  OU ! 

And  now  kbidlj  wttm  what  wv^f«  bM 
iMfingi 

Oar  hswiy  Tnrv  ten  too  telmly  flow- 
ing. 

.  •  Ofn^per  ft. 

Tlie detpcRTbaiiks  ftocM^ 
And  all  that  I  can  ghr% 
That  to  lk|r  Sci'fieo  I 
Wat  *fof«-ordaiB*d  bf  tWaf 
Thanks  that  I  was  oQBoaiv*d4 
Thanks  tto  ti«  now  r«0^llf*d. 

47- 
Blight  I  fo  kmf  rtmaip 

Amidll  thy  Orails^a  1^1 

(And  bid  tha  Tbnai  ^ieo^ 

'^r^k^bAM     tfhAMi^a^AflP  ^^^M^amK^     ^■^■^^^^^^^■1^^ 

innr  prDper  coono  wmafMti^ 

Bnt  not  dicir  bouO^  cmeO 
TUl  di*  intended  G'llMa 
Is  all  coma  to  pafs. 

Dear  Hoiband^  who  in  Joy  and  fmart. 
Art  inly  near  unto  my  heart ! 
The  Father  nought  denies  to  thee  s 

1  pray  thee^  i)peak  a  Word  ibr  me* 

S. 
Lord  ytfaCbrifi^  thou  my  life's  Light! 

O  kt  io  «v*ry  pbce. 
Thy  bkcdtng  Wounds  give  me  a  Shine 

in  all  my  Steps  aiMl  ways. 

To  me  and  my  companione, 
Whooa  thou  iM  thy  own  Minionei 

Ifbft  in  one  Lift  wrote  down. 
Give  fnch  a  Love's  impreffion 
TNvaida  all  Mcn»  that  thyFatfhion, 

Thou  Lore  Tri-une !  therein  be  Ihewn. 

Then  touch  thou^  to  this  End, 
>ord,  thy  Difeipies  Hand 
4^  Mouth,  to  bleis  and  to  forgif«  % 
And  to  bring  near  thy  Sons» 
yitm  -dead  *  and  living  ones. 
To  thee,  who  dy*dft  that  they  might  live. 
*  £piL  ii.  5« 

year  Hylbandof  thy  bk)od-boogbt  Church ! 
Ble(^  jisbly  frpm  aboto 


•   I. 


My 

WhoBi  -I  fe  win|y  loon 

•    lb     *  -  -  -'  ^  ^  '-■■  —  ■  y^^ 

orSooliMieh  iniftli'tM 
AM  Wfc  4h*U0M  thoWdM 
Thy  cImAb  Flock  tloybfr       '  ' 

«•  ^ kfionrChiiftl  hUMmftdk^ 
Whf  jMHBo  thy  tknd  Umbo  |  . 

Iki  l^ry  of  tMr  LtB^ 

3.  lyiMil  thf  lUp  to  dtfbpt  FM^ 
Thy  Bfoodwos  0io4  for  all  i 

lUvcot  d^-Onoa  to  Hmhii  IwMb 
Loidl  bid  thy  ftnoMi  alb 

Aad  tbanibio  1I9  «V«  Ooili  WiiV 
Mor  lac  thy  Worfl  tfi^hlaodtaf  | 

Boc  %<ioo  CliilfcmlMM  *o  dWL 
fa  all  ItaWm 


To  leod  thy  PI%rim»lioR  ftom  plaoo  0 

place; 
Let  upon  the  Ocean,  inftaadof  dio«min| 
Thy  feldiers  be  unhurt  and  lafe  reclining 

On  banks  oad  rocks 

Amen,  Jefu !  Aal  it  troe| 

Make  me  for  the  Bride  fo  bkdbd^ 

For  thee  drefled 

In  this  precious  Time  of  graoo 

On  £arth*s  ftce^ 

And  in  all  thy  Matteis,  ftaUo, 

Willing,  liveiyt  laithful»  abla» 

And  fiitfa  guard  me  thro*  wcf  Race* 

46. 
Now  then,  thou  Church's  bleeding  Moc% 

Mark  on  tleart,  mind  and  Foiohea^ 
Until  thy  Coming  ihall  commence^ 

Each  Servant  and  eachHandauid^ 
So  that  thy  Heart's  delight  choy  bo 
Both  liere  and  in  Eternity  { 

And  'bide  tbeir  Lamb  fo  gfadoiio. 

53* 
I.  I  liitle  Worm  fo  j^oor. 

Quite  fpoil'd  thro'  fin  and  ftalnad^ 
Yet  by  my  Lamb's  red  Gore 

And  bloody  Swoat  regained^ 
Now  Aand  before  his  Feet, 

Juft  as  I  fed  I  aoB, 
For  my  Eledion  greet 

The  Nail-prims  of  the  Lan^ 


im  ibe  ii^ 

s.  When  I  thy  kindneCi  weigh. 

How  Nails  and  fcourges  tore  thee* 
My  Price  and  Debt  to  pay, 

1  melt  in  tears  before  ihee. 
It  goes  thro*  Flefli  and  Bone ; 

Nor  cen  ought  make  me  glad. 
But  that  which  does  a -.one. 

The  Blood  to  fdve  me  ihed* 

3,  My  Heart's  ii  ilamM  to  thee. 

With  Sinner^s  Love  affected : 
Tm  known  by  thee,  I  fee. 

And  hence  to  thee  actruded 
Within ;  yet  feel  I,  I^mb, 

Something  does  ft  ill  remain. 
Which  gives  me  real  Shame, 

And  puts  my  heart  to  pain. 

4|«  If  I  no  finoer  were. 

Nor  thy  dear  Wounds  had  lifted. 
Did  not- thy  Heart  appear 

Open  and  manifeftcd  j 
I  couM  not  bear  the  Weight, 

Maft  fink  o*erpower*d  here. 
As  a  bird  faints  outright 

When  robb'd  of  netful  air* 

5.  But  chearful  am  I  thus 

In  (hame  and  deep  Abafemenc  t 
Comes  aught  which  would  accuCe? 

My  Heart  inclines  inccflant, 
Inftead  of  reafoning, 

Myfelf  and  all  to  lofe 
In  that  Blood*s  Well,  whertia 

All  finners  find  Repofis. 

6.  A  Rock-hole* s  dove  to  be. 
Is  my  thrice-happy  ftation  % 

Into  the  Neft  I  flee. 

And  by  BIood*s  radiation 

I  fee  my  Hun>and*s  Heart, 
Who  nought  can  do  but  love  | 

And  this,  in  all  my  Smart, 
Thy  new  Blift  ftiU  does  prove. 

7.  My  Wounds  and  ev*ry  Scar 
My  only  Joy  remaineth, 

Thy  bloody  Sweat^drops  are 
That  which  my  heart  futUineth  : 

Tm  in  thy  Side,  my  Lamb, 
So  well,  that  I  reflect 

^  I  ?  or  wbwi  I  am  ? 
And  fcarce  can  recoiled* 

S.  Adorable  Side*s  rent. 

And  ye  four  Niils  indfloot ! 

Ye  make  my  Bed  and  tent. 
And  table  iod  provifiont. 


Ontwj^  s.  n. 
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At  home  and  on  the  Road  s 

Have  therefore  thanks  and  praife^ 

Thou  Pltura  /  my  Abede 
Thou  (halt  remain  always. 

9.  Lamb !  thoafand  thanks  have  thoa 

For  this  Prodeftination  % 
Nought  but  thy  Wounds  thereto 

Gave  me-  the  invitation  t 
I  now  am  thy  Reward, 

The  Philadtijthui'Tont 
Eternally,  my  Lord, 

My  joy  (hall  be  alone. 

f  o.  I  pray  thet  for  my  plaa 

Whereto  I  am  appointed} 
Let  me  poor  Duft  remain. 

But  yet  with  Pow*r  anointed 
A  childlike  Mind  impart. 

Whereon  Blood  fprinkled  is  j 
So  fiiall  my  poor  frail  heart 

Not  eafily  tranfgrefs. 

6x. 
I.  Thou  fiiw*A  us  once  eppreil  witli  Feai^ 
And  faid^ft  to  each,  '*  Thou  poor  dear 

child, 
«  There  take  my  grace,  bt  of  good  cheer  I** 
We  (aw  thy  Face  moft  kind  and  mild } 
And  if  we  now  not  happy  are. 
It  grieves  indeed  thy  loving  Heart  j 
Thou  would^ftj^  that  ev*ry  hour  we  were 
Without  all  fear  and  felf-made  fmart. 

1.  We  thank  thee  for  thj  Kindnefs,  Lamb^ 
And  pray  thee,  l^eep  us  ever  free 
From  all,  whoeby  thy  glorious  Name 
Cannot  ador*d  and  praifed  be : 
Let  us  thy  iaitbful  Servants  prove ; 
Who  ferve  thee  not  as  fearful  Slaves, 
No,  but  as  Children,  in  whom  Love 
The  beartieft  WillingneTs  in  graves. 

3.  Give  us  to  fraife  thee  ev*ry  Hour, 
In  ev*ry  Deed,  and  Word,  and  Thought ; 
Thou  haft  dererv*d  all  Praife  and  pow*r,. 
For  by  thy  Blood  we  all  are  bought. 
O  let  us  henceforth  feel  thy  Fire  ! 
Stir,  Lord,  that  we  may  adive  be  ! 
And  fmce  we  live,  let  us  deffre,' 
To  bring  fome  thoniands  more  to  Thee.  - 

6. 
I.  When  Children  ate  rqoidng. 
Who  thro*  the  Care  and  Bleffing 
Of  their  beft  Friend  are  living 
From  Year  to  Year,  and  thriving, 


A.aa  3 


.1! 


O 

,'-* 


.•"* 


loitib  thrift  ijpifft^ 


3H 

•And  QfUo 

III  whom  tbqr^vnn  engiilMi'  ' 

Hidi  thto  fwiil  C^nlMtHwi; 

**  CmtiA.ario  ourCkAt- .; 
"^  To  iletp  in?  hU  BnfancMi    - 

4.  «  Hit  bloody  BcoidriHoa, 
•*  And  opr  Modi^r's^riMHoay    . 
««  Wholb  Cm  hath  bMD  .fe  tiM«r, 
^  Mako  OS  fit  to  ro-«A(ir  * 

5.  ^<  That  #imib  hy  ^f^ 

'<  At  hU  hai4  taboqi^a  Wlr%: 

^<  ToramorathwiliptT>«inDrA|Efi'i--* 

6.  They  think  not  at  that  (Mnw 
Of  thit  lib*!  triKfiMBt  Pkitet 
AHaart  withChiiift  ttnttad^....   . 
In  time  can  qnita  ibi|at  it,' 

f.  Andihdl*  fedi^  wlwfe BAiplo|vint 
Allo#tn0t'mMli  ai^oyattnt^ 

Are  not  fo  free  from  caring. 
At  they're  hitWayt  preparing  $ 

S.  Yet  *inidil  their  Toil  and  fweating, 
They*  Ye  Time  for  recreating 
'JlMnfTelvety  when  they  are  prefent 
At  fdial  Seafont  plrafiuitt 

^  The  Prieft  hath  his  Oil  read^ 
To  dicar  both  Soi|l  and  Body  | 
Ne%r  to  them  He  it  moving^ 
Serves  them  in  manner  loving". 
TO.  Theif  fainting  X^ook  he  de^reth. 
While  14t  Love  their  Heart  cheareth  \ 
The,Teart  of  joy  or  grieving. 
Yet  to  thdr  £ye-Iids  deavl^ 

f  !•  Are  like  the  Bow,  which  painted 
J\  irt'the  doads  pre(ented. 
When  from  th'  Earth  by  Rain  wette^ 
Street  Qdour)  are  emitted. 

IX.  We  too  in  Pilgrim-AatioR 
Hkvo'Timet  ibr  recreation. 
Where  Laboorert  have  leif ore 
Fpr  Aorf  iibbiti^  Plaaibre, 

1].  Each  Servant  then  difpeniet 
From  toil-  hb  Umbe  and  lbnlet» 
As  if  that  boor  Aeir  Lover 
7hcm  with  hit  5kirt  did  cover. 


14^  ThaiA  •iNa' ft«M  IdbOiil^  borrn 
InJtiMliim  wobwy  '/ ^* 

What  in  our  Han  eau—flwa 

Gave  Smarts  or  Bfado  na  pfntft.    ' 

15.  An^  Wy  IM'a  «4i9«n»^ 
RdboMt  oach  bit ImpJaynKPi,  ... 
And  with  jwfw.Suwgili  iwininMi   - 
Doat  tb*  Itwk  to  liim  apppiJMd. 

'   4j|,  ■  •  . 

I.  The  Lird  ay  JMm  Ib^jjd  ii. 

Ha  kaapt  no  in  hit  rimw> 
ThereiDn  (  ^bcfafaiK  ••or  teir  JQrifb 

Of  bit  Oooda  wbattefSrT 
He  leada  oai  IP  4  liSaflgra  0«q^id» 

Where  the  MrtOiinc'Grttlt  iafc^ ' 
Tl^Wonit  oCbiaWvadott    • 

r.■f■^•r.,  >  I  • 

4  ■>>••<•  ■•.  t        1  * 

a.  Habrinftmtloalifj«(^piii^, 

Wbcfowitb  I  mimMM  I 

Hit  Holy  Spifjt  rii  aba  tbii« 

Cheara  m.JMi«d».,iri|M  abnftaiai  - 
Hebringt  no inibo Hoad (tbo ba|l) 
Of  hit  Commandroeott  ever  bleft. 

To  hit  Name*t  pn|ife  and  glory* 

3.  A  Table  for  me  he  doet  fpread, 
Agafaift  my  Foet,  the  world  O^er^ 

A  right  undamited  Heart  I  get  | 

Of  Gladneft  Oil  a  whole  lhow*r 
His  Spirit  pourt  upon  my  Head, 
And  makei  my  Lipt  and  Intrailt  we| 
With  Joyt  unutterable. 

4.  His  Goodneft  and  hit  Merclct  all 
Will  foUbw  my  Abode  here. 

And  ril  maiqtatn  my  proper  Call, 

His  Family  to  be  near 
On  Earthy  t^  CpngregJidon  | 
And  aftd*  DiflblutioOi 

m  livf  with  Chrift  my  Sjivioiir, 
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tmd  Evnuwg  Ftrfis.' 
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I 


*     A 


My  SiviOur  waket  me  tv*ry  Mpfn  \ 
When  to  my  Calling*t  Wcnrk  I  torA« 
Or  eat  or  drink,  he  maket  to  oto 
Each  a  moft  fokmnUtorgyi 
And  when  Nitht  cooaat,  ha  bqra  me  wbai 
I  crave. 

In  the  bleft  DoHnStovy  ^  hit  Ora^o, 

54^ 


in  $bi  iighiienib  Cauiity^  S.  IL 
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^4  A. 
to  Bed  will  duly 
V  %o^'  Mid  happy  deep, 
eich  oiM  did  truly 
bed  Thee  take,  and  keep, 
oon  a«  we  behold  thee, 
h  Joy  rhat  none  can  tell, 
iearts  (hall  clafp  and  hoM  thee  s 
o  thu«  flcepty  1m  fleept  well. 

33. 
hiy,  or  next,  hence  flying, 

•Hi  in  hit  Arms  lying, 

pod,  and  makes  no  difference. 

67. 
r  open  Side,  chat  bed  fo  tender, 
ft  Night,  O  Redeemer  dear, 
y  fenrants  bound  to  recommend  are 
ou  oar  Intcroeflion  hear,) 
i(pers*d  ones  in  Earth's  ev'ry  border, 
in  Pilgrim,  Houfe,  or  viUage-ordcr : 
hem  with  thy  pierced  Hand, 
!  they  are  on  Sea  or  Land. 

39. 
this  Ufe  don't  feek  for  Safe, 

at  are  caU*d  Conveniendes ; 

one  who  is  fojouming, 

a  TraT*ler  at  an  Ian, 

Catlsfy'd  with  all  tMngt  as  they 
ome, 
gottr£ye«mark  conftantly  at  Home. 

33*. 
whofe  Grace  infpiret  thy  Priefts, 

cp  alive  by  folemn  Feallft 

;  Mem*ry  of  thy  Love  ; 

r  we  here  fo  pafs  thy  Days, 

chey  at  toil  our  Souls  may  ralfe 

feafl  with  thee  above. 

46. 

tiappy  is  a  WormlCill  poor 

lidft  the  Wounds  enjoymont, 

with  Lamb's  Blood  cover'd  o'er, 

\  that  each  Hour  and  moment. 

Morning  on  till  tote  at  NIgbc 

in  one  pure  divine  Delight  | 

t  this  niakes  Life  important* 

XIV.  Of  Difibuimi.'] 

horch  of  Chrift  is  not  alone 
one  Aflbciation, 

'  thofe  who  Him  love,  arc  fome 
each  Dcnomioation. 


a.  Befides  the  chicfeft  part,  who***  gone 
To  take  their  Place  and  Ration 

Around  the  Lamb*,    thefe  ev'ry  one 
Make  up  che'Congregatioii. 

8; 

M/n,  who,  having  marr'd  his  all. 

Could  get  no  gracious  Nod, 
He  dy'd  -  but  how  dy'd  ?  (think  withal  ^ 

He  dy*d  at  th*  Mouth  of  God. 

39'         .      ,    . 
Altho'  a  Bride^ fours  eagemeft 

To  be  with  the  dear  Bridegnxwi  is. 
Yet  if  he*d  have  her  longer  here, 
A  Day,  a  Week,  a  month,  a  Year, 
Sbe*il  be  content,   if  his  Love  her  fur- 
rounds. 
And  (he  but  lives  in  his  dear  hiecding 
Wounds. 

13. 
Dear  Mother,  keep  our  Garments  clean 

From  every  fpot  and  flain  of  Sin, 
(Who  are  m  Jefu*s  Bk)od  walhM  bright) 
'Gainft  we  Aiall  walk  with  him  in  white, 

s; 

Each  who  in  this  A0^bly  Is, 

May  hope  the  next  to  be. 
Who  ftiall  recdve  the  Uft  fweet  Kifs, 

And  thetdaar-Savibur  fee. 
76, 
In  a  Region  fpicy. 
Bees  I  can  hnr  bufy 

Singing  round  the  €ouch,   - 
Where  my  Lord  leans  weary. 
Pale  ftill  from  Death  dreary. 

And  Griefs  over- much! 
Shall  I  here,  their  Tone  fo  clear 

With  my  voice,  or  with  Tears  humble. 

Echo  and  refemble  } 
13  b. 
When  all  our  Labour  here  is  o'er. 
And  when  our  Light  (hall  bum  no  more. 
When  we  can  nomore  ufeful  be; 
llien  tot  o«r  Smoke  afcend  to  thee. 

Since  I  have  Jefo^f  Fle(h  been  eating. 

And  drank  llJft  Blood  here  certainly, 
Thefcfose  he  caii:<  be  me  forgetting  ; ' 

I  *b*de  in  HIrA,  and  He  in  me  s 
My  JbiiiS,  diro'  all  future  fpace, 
\  SuAains  and  brightens  this  great  Grace. 

8. 
I  live  to  thee.  Lord  Chrift  my  Head ! 
I     To  thee.  Lord  Chrift !  I  die  4 

A  a  a  4  rm 
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rmihiM.  LofdChriftl  MfinorriMd. 


/Iw  2rtfJr«m&c. 


Sleep  rweedf  I  and  ««rUtti)f 
Shall  nike  of  thee  ■  fedaliifentifni  i 
Thy  Nune  with  m'rtnt  km'e  prapcnfioo. 
Shall  in  ow  Diptjrdu  trufiit'd  bo. 

EiernilGwl!  we  b«r^rt>>"Vl>^ 
Anj  oM  to  be  tby  Si(e> 
Since  Tboq  ■  it  tell'll,  and  fW  cfM  eUi, 
Wc'U  Icirn  thai  kind  of  Frajter. 


»,  Dor  F< 

Koir  hear  thf  Liianyl 
When  we  Lamb!  Lmbl  Kpett, 
j^ha!  fovnda  vciy  fmat  ,     . 
Th*  KUsdom  0iaU  ^  00. 
Did  we  bat  d*  thy  Will      ,. ' 
in  all  thinp,  fofl  and  'fliU, 
Ai  it  abovB  ii  done '. 
Thou  art  eur  Cod  alantj 
Therefore  give  ui  Bread, 
The  true  Bread  of  .God. 
I.  Thy  Dcbton  fure  we  art, 
■    Alwaya  doll  Thou  forbear  ! 
We  alfo  will  be  gUd, 
When  to  the  Brolbethood 
We  can  for|irli  [be  Debt. 


Ood'i  Toronfa  Covmaot 
som  ataUwillgnnt 
The  Tempter  t»  t'eontiMdi 
Keep  both  Body  and  Sanl 
Trom  il)  in  leciiT'd 
In  d^PoM^  OLocd. 


rMher»'tb*C 

Hattowad  )w  Ay  Num  i 

Tby  Kingdcmi  take  iti  ftation  \ 

Thy  beaVnly  WiU  tu  ttaia  | 

CiTe  Bread  i  Torpv^  enrTtelpaft|. 

Keep  frodi  Tcmptatkn't  bi^ 

And  froBi  the  Evil  <Mie> 

Seed  illnflriom  of  tbvWoraai^ 


Can  My  eMMOBtplKio*. 
E'er  lie  witb  tbu  Sm&tlM, 

That  we  iiMnain  tUne  ownt 
That  our  tfame't  on  the  Page^ 
Where  the  SoD't  proper  Wage* 

Ate  lor  hia  I^our  ooted  down  1 

'BoutThiap  in  abuodance,  the  Mean 

flying; 
'Bom  Woodert,  all  wbicb  «n  ctn't  » 

be  deTciylng; 
Cienuty  oaec  diuA  he  nt  dtiifjiii^ 
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The   C  H  U  R  C  H-L  I  t  A  N  Y. 

KYrie,  Ekiftmf 

Chriftc,  '       Eleifin! 

Kyric,  '    Elei/enf 

Chrift,  Hear  us! 

Lord  Goo  Father  in  Heaven, 

Coogr.  Hallowed  be  tby  Hame\  Thy  Klngd^  corner  Thy 
fVill  be  done  on  Earthy  as  U  is  in  Heaven  ;  Giv4  us  this 
Day  our  daily  Bread ;  And  forgive  us  our  Trefpajfes^  as 
we  forgive  them  that  trej^afs  againft  us  %  And  lead  us  rjot 
into  lemptation^  but  deliver  us  from  EmP. 

Chor.    Think  on  tby  Soa*s  fo  bitter  Death, 
His  five  dear  Wounds  and  thorny  Wreath ; 
For  they  have  full  Atonement  made^ 
For  all  the  World  a  Ranibm  paid. 

Lord  God  Sqn;  the 

Saviour  of  the  Worldf  Conftfs  djfelf  our  own  I 

dor.    We  all  indeed  were  ptriflh*d 

Through  our  Tf^fgreffions  i 
But  thoa  for  us  haft  purchas*d 

Heaven^s  Habitations. 
PUnra  Gloria  it  Mtmoria. 

Lord  God  Holy  Ghoftt  Ahidf  with  us  for  ever  J 

Chor.    To  his  Crofs's  Chorches,  who  all  luve  ftwad  hiiii» 
Be  of  the  Lamb's  blcft  Wouad-holes  daily  fpnoding: 

Thy^Officc 'tis. 

Be  gracious,  unto  us  /  Thou  Father  to  Alcnigbtx  God! . 

£e  gracious  unto  us  I  Dcareft  Emmanuel  I         % 
JB^  gracious  unto  us  /  Tboi)  Searcher  of  tke  Heait ! 

Moa 


{ 
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Molt  HoIjBIefled  Trinity  !:|:  I 
We   pnite  thee  to  Eteraicy ; 

Coirgr    For.Thiac.  is.  the  Kh^dmn^-Mdab^Pawac^  jmi  ij 
'"    Gkry^  fer  topr  and  evir'yAmilin    '        " 

From  all  Sin, 

From  allEiTor, 

From  ail  Coldnds  to  thy  Merit  and  Deaths     - 

From  the  Devil's  Power  and  Craft, 

From  Tuniuk  and  ^ition. 

From  the  wicked  World, 

From  the  Deeeitfulnefs  of  Sin, 

From  Mifunderftanding  and  Hypocriiy, 

From  Confuifion, 

From  untimely  Proje£b, 

From  all  Lo&  of  our  Glory  in  thee. 

From  unhappily  becoming  great. 

From  Sins  unto  Death, 

Chor,    God*»Lamb,  our  holy  God  and  Lord! 
To  needy  Prayers  thv  Ear  afibrd. 
And  on  os  all  nave  Mercy. 

With  thy  holy  Birth, 
With  thy  childlike  Obedience, 
^N  ith  thy  Meekncfs  and  Humility, 
\    .  ■     Widi  thy  exceflive  Poverty, 
With  thy  inceffant  Troubles, 
With  thy  Sickncfs  and  Mifery, 
With  thy  Contempt, 
With  thy  Temptations, 
With  thy  Watching  and  Fading, 
With  all  the  Merits  of  thy  Life, 
With  thy  holy  Interceflion, 
With  thy  holy  Teftaments,  (a) 

t 


(a)  Particularly  in  our  Communions, 
f  Here,  -^t  th«  Ceocral  Synodi»  one  proceeds  to  the  Bapcifin  of  Adok 
as  likewifc  the  Poft-Communion. 

Chr 


The  Cbttrcb^Utany^ 

Chtr.    For  we  are  thy  InhenUDcc» 

The  Purchafe  of  thy  bitter  Pains  i 
That  was  thy  Father*s  firfti  Decree, 
When  all  our  Soiil:i  he  gave  to  thee. 

Thy  Agony  and  bloody  Sweat, 
Thy  Extremity  in  the  Garden, 
Thy  Bonds  and  Scourgings, 
Thy  precious  Blood, 
Thy  Crofs  and  thorny  Crown, 

Cbor.    Thy  facred  Wounds  torn  wide  for  m^ 
Mv  Rock'holes  and  my  Refuge  be, 
where  like  a  Dove  I  may  wididraw. 
Safe  from  the  hellilh  Vulture*s  Claw* 
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I  Comfort  us^ 
\  dear  Lord 
I  andCod! 


Comfort  us^ 
^dear  Lord 
I  and  God! 


Thy  Thirft  and  Drink  of  GaU, 

Thy  happy  Death, 

Thy  Rcift  in  the  Grave, 

Thy  Going  in  the  Spirit, 

Thy  holy  Refurreftion  and  Afcenfion  5 

Cbor.    Lord  Jesvs  Christ,  thy  Death, 
Thy  four  Nail-prlnts  fo  red. 

Thy  pierc'd,  thy  throngh-borM  Side, 
The  Sweat  in  thy  deep  Need» 

Secure  and  keep  thy  Bride 
Till  thou  com*ft  again, 
Pripce  of  Life  once  dain,    :|: 

Alt  the  End  of  all  Diftrefs,  Fetch  uSy  dear  eft  Lord  and  God! 

We  pMT  Sinners  pray  tbeo 
Hear  us,  our  dear  Lord  and  God ! 

plefs  thy  holy  Catholick  Church  invifibly,  unite  her  * 
vifibly,  and  bring  her  together  from  the  Ends  of  the 
World ; 

iCeep  all  her  Labourers  in  the  Apoftolick  Mind  and  Sim-  ^ 

.  plicity  \  * 

Prcferve  her  Teachers  and  Mellengers  in  Purity  of  Doc- 
trine, and  Holinefs  of  Life ;  i~ 


Here  the  Acolnths  receive  the  Right-hand  of  Fellowfhip* 
f  Here  the  Ordin^riei  or  Pmirt  are  ordamed. 


Rule 


iH  fit  Chtdki&taiirii' 

Rule  and  lad  her  b]r  her  BMwpi  iad  JMbftmH 

cording  to  thy  holv  WUl  *).  *  ■ 

Send  faithful  Ijdx>ur^iQtoci}jrHai7dt((^^^^ 

Giye  Spirit  ^pd  Power  to  Dteftcli.'diy  Word »  (e)' 

Kero  her  to  the  Word  brt%  fiance  tfUdf^^tind'of 

V:lQay.sj;'i  '  '  ''*•  "'   '■•  ••'"■•  V*/  " 

AtittV  ipanilff ft  to  her  thy  Wouadr^d  MeriU'dltty  trf 

•thy  Spirit  J  /.    .'        ...rVit 

Make  the  Woi^  of  thy  Crofi  nhhi^eM»  amoDf;  li6>dWft 
who  are  called  bf"  thr  NtirtcV  •  •'  ■.  -^ 

Hinder  and  deftroy  wPidBgnii  .aa^.Skjieqi«|  if;jStta» 
and  the  World  J.', 

Defend  us  i^nft  his  Accuia^on }  '.   .     .     , 

I)iqd(!r  all  Schifins  and  Scandals  i   '       >    ^....A   -v 


V  .  ,.,        7,. 


Py^^ar  ftofi  thjr  People  all  Deodvcn } 

5rii%  back  jdl  that  We  cired^^iftd  '" 

Forgive  our  Enemies,  Feriecdtbrsi'  and  SlanikH^  and 

turn  their  Heaits ;  ' 

Let  us  find  with  Men  that  Peace  which  we  hare  widi 

thee,  and  with  (be  reft  of  thy  Creatures  % 
Grant  Love  and  Unity  to  all  our  Congregadona  i 
Keep  us  in  everlafting  Fellowihip  with  the  Church  trK 

umphant ;  (d) 
Lpt  us  once  reft  with  her  within  thy  Wounds  from  all 

our  Labour  5 
Hkk  gnd  preferve  al^  our  Churches ; 
Bring  and  keep  all  our  Choirs  in  true  Difciplioe  and 

Hdinels  \ 
Bkis  the  holy  Matrimony ; 

Lets  thofe  who  niarry  be  as  though  they  did  not  many,  § 
Let  them  have  a  douhk  Care  for  what  belonga  to  die 
^ord ; 

■I  '■     • • — r »■         *" 

*  Here  the  Bilhops  are  coniecrated. 

(b)  Particularly  in  our  ApofUcihips. 
-fr/  LijpeciaHy  in  ihePulpks  of  our  Teftimony  aod  Qtfacn  of  Ao 
liune  Rule. 

(i)  Paitlcoiaxlv  N.  N. 
K  Here  Marriages  arc  iolemnizedy  if  there  be  any* 

Tedi 


I' 


J'bi  ChurdhUlarf.  %t\ 

Teach  them  to  beget  and  bear  for  thee  «U  the  Fruit  of 
their  Bodies; 

Regenerate  our  Children  through  Water  and  the  Holy 
Spirit} 

And  take  them  in  thy  Arms  from  the  Mother's  Womb ;  • 

:Perfe£t  Praife  out  of  the  Mouths  of  our  Sucklings  ; 

-Let  our  Little  ones  grow  up  in  the  Nurture  and  Admo- 
nition of  thee ;  »^ 

Keep  the  fmgle  &ethren  arid  Sifters  chafte^  both  in  Body     | 
and  in  Spirit ;  ^ 

Remain  the  Hope  of  our  Widows ;  ^ 

Give  to  all  thy  People  Tents  to  dwell  in,  and  Pulpits     O 
to  preach  thy  GoIpcU  &- 

And  fet  them  to  thy  Pr^fe  on  Earth  s 

Take  aH  the  Need  of  the  Church  upon  thyfclf ; 

Blefi  our  Table  Service ; 


Grant  our  Providers  a  Conduct  unexceptionable  before     | 

God  and  Men  ;  ^ 

Pour  out  the  Holy  Ghoft  on  all  thy  Servants  and  Hand-     ^ 

maids; 
Sprinkle  all  thofe  who  minifter  in  the  Sanftuary ;  f 
Keep  thy  Eyes  open  on  all  thy  Witnefles  and  Meficngers, 

both  by  Land  and  Sea  ; 
]jet  Spirit  and  Fire  reft  upon  their  Teftimony ;  § 
Keep  our  Doors  open  among  the  Heathen,  and  open 

thofe  that  are  ftiU  ihut  \ 
Have  Mercy  on  the  Negroes,  Savages,  and  Slaves  ^ 

Cbor.    My  God,  thou  feeft  them  flying, 
^nd  thee  deDying 
Through  Satan *8  envious  Lying, 

E^fying  thee. 
Remember  Jefa*s  Dying, 

Thy  Son  is  he  1 
How  can  one  his  Hearths  joying 
Him  be  denying, 

Who  by  Death,  Tears  and  Crying 
Bought  th'  Heathen  free  ? 


*  Here  Infants  are  baptized. 
f  Here  Deacons  are  ordained. 
$  Here  th^  Meflengers  to  the  Heathen  are  difpatched. 


Pc-^ 
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Deliver  the  Ten  Tribes  of  .^fhi^from  thdr  Blind- 1 
neis.  Rage,  and  Malice,  and  keq>  thdr  (baled  \  tttar  ns\  ( 
ones;  yJear  Lard 

Bring  in  die  Tribe  K^yudabin  its  dme,  and  hlc(s  f  and  God! 
i^s Firft-fruits  anxyng'us %"''■■'  j 

a§r.    When  (hill  the  Veil  6fiM!^  be  bdrfttfpen^ 

When  fhitt  thkt  happen? 

Wttch  graqpufly.cver  Emperors,  Kings,  and  Princes,  ^ 
.  and  hear  onf  Inccrcefiions  for  them  all ;  * 
And  let  us  lead  under  them  a  quiet  and  peaceable  Ufe, 

in  all  Godlinefs  and  Honefty ; 
We  befeech  thee  efpecially  to  poiir  down  thy  Bleflings 

in  a  plentiful  Manner  upon  our  "gracious  Sovereign 

Kmg  GEORGE  die  Second,  and  upon  all  the  Royal 

Family ; 
Grant  that,  he  may  enjoy  a  long  and  happy  RdgA  Oirer 

us,  and  that  there  may  never  be  tvanting  ohe  de- 

Icended  from  him  to  fit  upon  his  Throne,  and  to 

prcfcrve  thy  true  Religion  in  thefe  Nations ; 
Guide  and  proteft  all  our  dear  Magiftrates ; 
Lead,  protect  and  blefs  the  dear  Nurfing  Fathers  and 

Nurfing  Mothers  of  our  Church,  together  with  their 

Helpers ;  + 
Comfort  and  help  all  the  weak-hearted  and  afflifled  -, 
Send  Help  to  all  that  are  in  Diftrefs  and  Danger ; 
Set  at  Liberty  fuch  as  are  unjuftly  imprifoned  ; 
Let  all  thofe  who  arc  imprifoned  for  the  Word  of  God, 

live  by  the  Word,  whch  kept  thee  in  the  Delart ;  §  J 

*  Here,  in  the  General  Synod,  and  the  Brethren's  Commanities,  ai 

added,  according  to  the  Date  of  the  fettling  of  our  Churches,  the  followii 

Powers. 

Efpecially  the  Emperor  and  Empire,  the  Princes  of  Great  Bntaii 
Brandenburgh^  Saxony^  Denmark^  the  States  General  and  the  Star 
of  Utrecht^  the  Houfes  of  Orange^  of  Reufs  and  Neuviiidj  the  Swi 
Cantons^  and  the  American  Governors  and  Proprietors* 

f  Here  the  Seniores  PoHtict  are  confecrated. 
$  Here  the  Names  of  thofie  are  read^  of  whofe  SufTerlngt  we  have  jo 

received  Notice. 

Pro-. 
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rove  the  SaVkmr  of  all  Men ; 
ave  Mercy  on  all  thy  Creatures  ;  '    ' 

Hear  us^  O  dear  Leri  and  God  t 

O  Christ^  Almighty  Gdd^  Have  Mercy  en  us! 

O  thou  Lamb  of  God«  which  takefl:  away  the  Sin  of  the 
World,        .      ,  .  Be  Joyful  over  us ! 

O  thou  Lamb  of  Goa,  i^hich  takeft  away  the  Sin  of  the 
World ,    I  diou  us  to  be  thine  ! 

O  thou  Lamb  of  God,  which  takeft  away  the  Sin  of  the 
World,  O  leave  tbf  Teace  with  us  I 

Chrift,  Hear  us! 

Kyric,  Eleifon! 

Chrifte^  Eietfon ! 

Kyric/  Eleifon! 

Cbor.    O'er  all  bleft  Lord, :  | : 

Th'  eternal  Word.  fcTr.   (See  Part  II.  p.  254, 

Sore  as  thoa  liv'ft,  bTc.    (ibid.) 

* 
I 

^Tbe  fame  fomewbat  enlargedj  and  as  it  is  ufed  on  the 
Three  great  Feftivals,  the  New-Year,  and  the  Montbfy 
Prayer  Days  in  the  Brethren's  Churches. 

Yrie»  Etafimf 

Chrifie^  Eiirf$m  I 

JLjntt  EIhJou! 

Ckrift,  Ht^  Mt ! 

Lord  God  Father  in  Heaven. 

Congr]  Halitnoid  hi  thy  Namii  thfKingdMt  €9tn0;  thy  Witt  h  dam  m 
Earthy  mt  it  is  in  Heaven ;  giwi  ns  ekit  Umjf  9wr  deUfy  Snadi  aud/orgive 
US  our  Tref^Jes^  ets  njoeforpve  tbem  ebat  tr^faft  mgmi^  ns  :  and  lend  m> 
not  into  Temftaiien^  hnt  dmfer  msjhm  Ewi,  For  thine  is  the  Ksngdem, 
and  the  Fen»er^  and  the  Gkry^  for  tvir  and  enter ^  Amtm* 

Lord  God  Son,  the  Savioiir 

of  the  World,  Canfefs  thjfe^  wr  own  ! 

Chor\  '  Hit  hard  Pain  and  A^ny, 
Church!  thy Confolation  be. 
Lord  God  Holy  Ghoft,  Jhide  with  nsfot  enter  f 

Chor.    Hear  thy  helplefs  Servants,  who  now  invioke  thct. 
Of  whom  not  one  would  willingly  provoke  thee, 

Thoa  Mother-Hctitl 
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Oar  Lad  Chrift  Jda* 

ThoB  onljr Qodf of  dw CkiRli,  . . „. .ImmMjl,.  ,.^ ~ 

ThoaSeaichcrcf  dwHfutt,        , .  i31aiS£^TM^ ' 

>  ••      '  '•"^-  JMUumrl  (sCor.siB. 

MpftolirbltibdTriiii^j^^t)! 

!mni  ab  Coldneif  to  kit  Miril  aai  SMli. 
Jfrmn  An  lAMf  or  OQr  Inflkylii  Vili« 
Am  ttv  Decdtfiiliidt  of  Sin. 
■   .    Fio|B  iUBiior»    '  .1 

f ram.Clie  oahawf  becooiiag  grn^ 
From  iintSndy  Piojedi« 
from  Mifimdarftftftding  aod  DdrfoHp 
From  the  «v9  WMd, 
From  TqMH  •M.Soditioa, 
From  the  JDeva>  f^MMor  ud  Cnf^ 
From  eeedlefi  PJerpieaptjrA  ^  •  n        « 
Froitt  CoiifiifioiiBp 
Ftom  Sbi  mito  Deidw  ' . 

With  thy  hnmaA  Birth, 
With  thy  precious  Coveiiant*Blood« 
With  thy  meritorious  Tears, 
With  all  the  Troubbs  of  thy  Ufc^ 
With  thy  great  Poverty, 
With- thy  Contempt, 
With  thy  Sicknefs  and  Mifery, 
With  thy  Temptations, 
With  thy  Perplexity  in  the  Garden, 
With  thy  Agony  end  bloody  Sweaty 
With  thy  Bonds  and  Scourging, 
With  thy  Crown  of  Thorns, 
With  thy  blefied  Crofs, 
With  thy  holy 'five  Wonnds, 
\  With  thy  precioas  Death, 

With  our  long'd-for  Summons, 

With  thy  Coming  again  to  thy  Choldi* 

Clfr.    O  let  us  in  thy  N^I-prints  fee 
Oar  Pardon  and  Ele&ion  h-ee: 
Thro'  th*  Opening  of  thy  Side  convey 
Oar  Sottls  to  thy  eternal  Day. 

The  whole  Merit  of 

thy  Life,  Blefi  «i,  O  dtar  Lord  mnd  G^dl 


Cmfftrt 

^tJtar  Lor 

mid  God 


!•  - 


The  Cbureb-Litafiy, 

Thy  childlike  Obedience, 

Thy  Dilifl;ence  at  Work, 

Thy  Meeknefs  and  Humility, 

Thy  Watching  and  Fafliog, 

Thy  holy  Teftaoients, 

Thy  powerful  Interceflion, 

Thy  dying  Words, 

Thy  Reft  in  the  Grave. 

Thy  going  among  the  Spirits, 

Thy  holy  Refurr^on, 

Thy  laft  Converfing  upon  Earth, 

Thy  vidorions  Afcen£on, 

Thy  Sabbath  on  die  Father*s  Thsone, 

Thy  fweetNeameis  to  us. 

Thy  {acramental  Leaven, 
dm.    Thy  pierc*d,  thy  thro'bor'd  Side, 
The  Sweat  in  diy  deep  Need, 
Secure  and  keep  thy  Bride, 
Till  thoa  com'ft  again. 
Churches  Prince  once  flain ! 
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Bhfs  us,  O 
yjear  Lord 
and  God  I 


Wt  poor  Situtirt  fray  ihie. 

Hear  as,  oor  dear  Lord  a«d  God  I 

Increafe  the  Knowledge  of  the  Myftery  of  Chrift,  and  dioisniQi  Mifap* 
prehenfions ; 

Teach  us  to  receive  thofe  that  arc  weak  in  the  Faith,  and  to  avoid  doubt- 
ful Difputations ; 

Make  the  Word  of  thy  Crofs  nniverfal  among  all  thofe  that  are  called  by 
thy  Name ; 

Unite  the  Children  of  God  that  are  fcattered  abroad,  and  bring  them  onct 
together  from  the  Ends  of  the  WorW  ; 

Abide  their  only  Shepherd,  High-Prieft  and  Saviour;* 

Send  faithful  Labourers  into  thy  Harveft ; 

Give  Spirit  and  Power  to  preach  thy  Word ; 

Prefen-e  among  us  the  Word  of  thy  Patience  till  the  End  of  Days ; 

And  glorify  thy  Woundt  and  Merits  daily  by  thy  Spirit ; 

Hear  us  9  O  dior  Lord  and  God  f 

Prevent  6r  de(ht)y  all  Deiigns  and  Schemes  of  Satan  1 

Fight  our  Battles  again  ft  him,  and  defend  as  againft  his  Accafation  ; 

Let  us  find  with  Men  that  Peace  which  we  have  with  thee,  and  with  the 

reft  of  thy  Creatnres  ^ 
As  for  our  Slanderers  and  Perfecntors,  lay  not  that  Sia  to  their  Charge  2 


*  As  well  of  thofe  under  theEaftem,  Southern  md  Weftem  Sees,  as  in  the  North- 
em  Ccm^resationt;  and  in  all  other  Perfuafions  and  Condittitiont  of  Chnftendom, 
thpfe  not  excepted  of  an  errontous,  lording  or  refrafiory  $pit>t* 
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Hinfier  all  Schffns  and  Scandals ; 

Pat  far  from  thv  People  all  Deodvers  i 

Bring  back  all  that  have  crred^  and  nre  deteived  i 

Grant  Love  and  Unity  to  all  oor  pongrentiona  i 

Give  thy  Witneflcs  content  ViAory  agasat  tke  BMaaiev  of  diy  fabu 

Crofs  and  Wonndt  I 
Let  m  1)6  Qibfavicnt  tq the  ftilfiHiiig  of  thy Ttfamwt  ^micmg  Soplai 

^.  Sfmr  MS9  O  dmr  &rd  tmd  Gm 

Wat^h  over  thy  WitifeSet  both  by  Land  and  Sea  1 
Speak,  that  Spirit  and  Fire  imy  reft  opoa  di€ir  TeftiaOBjr  cgMcn4M  fl 
Blood;  ^ 

yifit  all  Heathnty  even  u  the  Nepoei  aiidfim|eif 
Might  thy  ]31o^  once  bmn  to  wpA  opoft  fimfmh^ 
p^t  j^mi/ ipsght  live  before  thee !  fOt»^  wrii.  it,  to.) 

Qhr.    FraMe  the  Lord,  dl  ye  Ganliliit'aad  land  kiaaf  dL.; 
People*    AmtaJ 
Deliver  the  ten  Tribes  of  ^jv/  from  dieir  Bliadaeff  and  Eftrangcpieaty 
Bring  OS  acqoainted  witK  tiuSr  ftded  ones;  '  '   ' 
Bring  iii  the  Tribe  of  JuJab  in  its  Time,  and  blefs  its  Firft  fruits  among  1 
antil  the  Fulnefs  of  the  Gendles  be  come  in,  and  fo  all  Ijroil be  favo 

Ciar.    Now,  Lord,  thv  Time  thoa  knoVft: 
We  (hould  to  th*  uttermoft 
For  Orders  e*er  fo  fpeedy 
Be  only  waiting  ready,  ^ 
And  in  Hearths  Inclination 
Meet  thy  Realm*s  Revelation. 

pive  to  thy  People  Tents  to  dwell  in,  and  Hopfe-tops  to  preach  d 

Gofocl; 
Rule  and  lead  thy  holy  Chriftian  Church, 
And  fet  her  to  thy  Praife  on  Earth ; 
Keep  all  Biibops*  Prieib  and  Deacons  in  Soundnefs  of  DoArine  and  H 

linefi  of  Life ; 
BUfs  and  proted  the  dear  Nuriing  Fathers  and  Nnrfing-Mothers  of  0 

Church,  together  with  their  Minifters ; 
Watch  gracioufly  over  all  Princes,  and  hear  onr  Interceffons  for  theni  al 
Guide  and  prote€l  the  dear  Governors  of  the  Iiands  wherein  we  dweU,  ai 

all  that  are  put  in  Authority  under  them;  • 
And  let  us  lead  under  them  a  quiet  and  peaceable  Lifein  all  Godlineia  m 

Jionefty  I 

Chor,    Mav  they  in  th*  eternal  Age, 

-Mongft  our  Tents  b^  placed. 

• ■ -  _  11 

•  See  tbcf  Npto  in  the  other  Utaiiv* 


\ 

1 

t  We  befeech  thee  efpecially  to  poar  down  thy  Bleffimrs  in  1  plentiful  Man- 
ner upon  oor  gracioa^  Sovereign  King  G£0  A G£  the  Second,  and 
upon  all  the  Royal  Family } 

Grant  that  he  may  enjoy  a  long  and  hippy  Rcogn  over  w,  imd  that  ther« 
mav  never  be  wanting  one  defcended  from  him  to  fit  upon  his  Throne, 
and  to  preferve  thy  troe  Religion  in  thefe  Nations ; 

Teach  us  to  fubmit  ourfelves  to  ewry  Ordinance  of  Man  for  thy  Sake, 

And  to  fcek  the  Peace  of  the  City  where  we  dwell  1 

Blefs  the  Land  df  our  fojonming ; 

Let  its  Earth  He  like  t  Field  whKh  the  Lord  hath  bldOd  f 

GivePeace,  Health  and  Profperity,  O  God^  to  thy JLand,  and  to  all  Or« 
den  of  Men  therein ; 

They  that  go  down  to  the  Sea  ill  Ships,  they  fee  thy  Wonden  ! 

Blefs  oor  litde  Arks ; 

Huurut^  Oduar  Lord  mud  out 

Take  alfo  the  Need  of  theOinrch  upon  thyfelf  1 

Bl^s  onr  Table-fervice  I 

Grant  our  Providers  a  Condad  undxceptidnable  before  Gi>d  and  Men ; 

Htmrm^  Q  dimr  Lmrd  mmd  QUI 

Cbor.    So  1*11  ftretch  otxt  my  Hand, 
And  do  that  Wdfk  with  pleafore, 
Which  in  my  Branch  and  Meafure 
My  God  for  me  to  do  ordained. 

O  that  we  might  never  fee  a  neceflitous  Perfon  go  onrelieved  f 

O  that  none  of  us  might  ejlt  hu  Morfel  alone ; 

O  that  we  might  fet  none  fuffer  for  want  of  GloatKing  i 

ty  that  we  might  be  Byes  to  the  blind,  and  Feet  to  the  lame  1 

O  that  we  comd  refreOi  the  Heart  of  the  Fatherlefs  s 

C>  that  we  could  mitigate  the  Burden  of  the  labburing  Afah,  and  be  onr« 

felves  not  miniftred  unto,  bat  minifter ! 
Feed  us  with  diat  princely  Repaft  of  (bladng  bthen  { 
O  that  the  Blefling  of  him  who  was  ready  to  perifli,  might  come  upon  us  I 
Yea,  may  oor  Heart  rejoice  to  fee  it  go  well  with  our  Enemies ; 

Tifoa  huvj^f  L§rdt  what  Spirit  nui 

mrthf.     [Lukcix.  55.J 

Thm  Lmuir  §f  Mm, 

,    Send  Help  to  all  that  are  in  anjr  Diftrefs,  or  Danger  1 
'   Set  at  Liberty  fuch  as  are  unjutUy  immifonedi     . 
Let  all  thofe  who  are  imjnrtfoA^d  for'  the  Word  of  God,  live  by  that  Word 

which  kept  thee  in  the  Defart  1 
Comfort  and  help  all  the  weakhjcarted  and  aflU^d  1 
Make  the  Bed  of  the  Sick,  and  fhew  that.thon  loved  them ; 
And  when  thou  takeft  away  Men's  Breath,  that  tl&ey  die,  then  rcmembef 
that  thou  haft  n^died  for  otr  Sins  only  F 

Chor.    Thy  Blood,  that  noble  Juice. 
Doth  fuch  a  Strength  ima, 

B  b  b  2  that 


388  fbiOmrcb^IMmip 

.     :-     ThatoB^pn^fttho^^y  final}* 
.  f.      '     '    Can  nwkii  d<ie.AcW€iid  dl^  < 
Yea,  from  the  Fiend  deliver 
Ten  Aonfind  Worida  fiir  .€|cr« 

Ordff  dnr  Conflrentioa,  fimi  G«A  of  .Qvderi 

And  walk  amidft  her  gandlfl8irir»  wilM  Cogii^acttaca) 

Govern  them  all  gendy^  and  according  ,tb  lh$r  lieafioe  i- 

Make  the  Spirit?  of  ch4  Pk«I0iets  to  be  btiiei^io  tkfl^^        , 

And  each  of  imoM^  to  the  o^  J  ..■.•.../ 

Sprinkle  all  thofe  who  minifter  in  the  Sanfiaary  I  ...... 

Be  the  Sanaific«tiofl  i)f  aiU  Che  Cbonh  tim!  th«  miflV^ 

Ghoft,  who  abidtfCh  with  nt ;  .;  .  ^    i    xa  'Ti 

Blefs  thyGiftt^thrChiMrtu^ 

Viiit  them  even  in  die  Mod^a  Womb'i     '  '  -   .  j  «..-'..; 

If  they  have  bat  diee,  diey  lofe  nodiii^  tbo*  they  4l9«lW'«Mnr«iie' Ak 

World,  fbc  they  .all  Bi^natDdiM.I  .  ..j-. ;.  .        ..:;,.  a   - .  :.':-. 
Biaif.dieyjMfrmri;yijboata«dgn)aninthUTab^^      dumboijteii 

with  thee  in  Bapdimnnfio Deadly.  .-  ^^ 

Perfedt  Praife  oat  of  the  Months  of  Saddings; 

Thrbagh  the  Merit  of  dty  Covenant*  drcomcife  the  Hiearts  of  onr  Boysi 
And  that  Moath>  which  lacked  the  Breafts  of  the  Virgin,  fpeak  the  Girb 

dean ; 
Thy  holy  Celibacy  make  die  fingle  Brethren  happy  in  that  State  ; 
Let  the  Bands  of  Virgins  go  in  £e  Odour  of  thy  Bridegroom-Name  ^ 
May  Faith  in  the  Marriage  of  the  Lamb,  be  a  Girdle  to  the  Reins  of  di|j 

efpoufed  Virgins ;  ♦ 
Call  their  Chamberlains  f  Ay  efpoafed  ones,'  and  this  will  be  k  Girdle  to. 

their  Loins ; 
Let  all  bodily  Fathers  be  confecrated  widi  the  Bleffing  of  Hhn  who  is  the 

Father  of  Spirits; 
And  all  who  bear  Children;  widi  that  of  the  Mother  of  ns  all; 
Let  oar  Marriage  behonoarable  among  all  Men,  and  onr  Bed  nndeikds 
Regulate  and  keep  in  Order  the  matrimonial  Concerns, 
The  Fidelity  and  SubjeAion  of  the  Wives,  as  unto  the  Lord, 
The  Benevolence  of  the  Hnibands,  as  unto  the  Church ; 
Yet  let  no  Warrior  entangle  himfelf  with  Afiain  of  this  Life^  ' 

Nor  the  Creature  be  rankM  with  the  Creator. 

Chit.    Now  the  thro'.pierced  Hands  Pain  fo  fore 
Blefs  thif  Sute  evermore; 
Wiph  the  Crofs-Climate^s  Peace 
This  and  all  Choirs  blefs. 

Be  the  gracious  Reward  of  the  Widowers, 
And  the  neareft  Hope  of  the  Widows. 

•  vixi  WiTtt.  f  liaftaiidt. 

Poll 


fie  Cbttrcb^Litanf*.  ^^ 

ir  oat  thy  Holy  Spirit  on  all  thy  Servants  aod  Htndmaidi. 

Htar  utf  O  dear  lAriand  God! 
1,  thoa  Lamb  of  God,  which 

takeft  away  the  Sin  of  tht  World,  Bijajftdovtr  us  ! 
:hoa  Lamb  of  God,  which  ukeft 

away  the  Sin  of  the  World,         Own  mt  to  h  Mm  f 
:hoa  Lamb  of  God,  which  takeft 

away  the  Sin  of  the  World,  Leavi  thy  Peace  with  mt 

With  Reverence  greet  each  other  now 

From  Chrift*8  colledive  Spoufe, 
The  Part  yet  here,  and  what  withdrew 

Within  the  Chamber  dofe. 

sp  us  in  CTerlafting  Fellowfhip  with  the  Chorch  triamphant, 
i  let  OS  once  reft  together  within  tby  Wounds  from  idl  our  Labour  i 

-  Hear  ui^  O  dear  Lord  and  God! 

[His  Eyes#  his  Month,  his  Side, 
His  Body  crncifyM, 
Whereon  we  build  fo  true» 
N,  N»        is  gone  to  view. 
And  near  at  hand  doth  ereet 
The  Prints  in  Hands  and  Feet.] 

the  Saviour  of  all  Men, 

I  reconcile  all  Things  unto  thyfelf,  whether  things  in  Earth,  or  things 

in  Heaven  f      .         • 
re  Mercy  on  all  Ay  Creatures !  ^ 

Chr.    Wr  thank  thee  with  gqod  l^om 
'  O  Jefu,  Friend  in  Need ! 
For  thy  Death's  bitter  Se^fqn,.  -^ 

Ta  vhidi  thy  Love  '%gfjeed^ 
Grant  us  to  lean  onfluken         "^^      ^ 
Ob  ^y  Fidelity,  ?  •  -  . 

.    Until  6^  hence  we*re  taicepi    ' 

Th»  futUul  One  to  fee,  / 

z.  When  wt  9udl  get  p^rmii&i^ 
'     To  leav<('tUa  moresl  T^^lr.    ^ 
( From-Paiaf  tbd  Qn^iHuSikn) 

Thyfelf  juft  *tiien  prefent. 
And  let  our  Mouth  expiring 

On  thy  dear  Breaft  redinc. 
And  be  true  Life  acquiring 

From  that  pierced  Heart  of  thine^ 

3.  Appear  as  our  Prote^or, 

Who  turns  to  Joy  all  Tears ; 
Our  Fleih  and  Bone  (no  Spedre) 

With  all  thy  Crofs's  Scars :  While 


3ti  Ctere^£f«9'. 


to  Vili|i, 


Songr,  hov  ^  • 
Shan  n  i»b<  ih^IMiFt 
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Jg  NO  CWs  Hymm   Part  I.  page  j,  Pf.  xcii.  It  is  a  good  Thing 
yacoh^j  (Gen.  ;t]ix,)               ii,  xciii.  Tlie  iMd  reigneth 

TJbi  FeofU  of  l/ratts  firft  Thmakf  xcf.  O  come,  let  us  fing 

iB.  


TSi  mrigimd  Hthiorfal  rf  tin  di'vim 

Attributts  (Ezod.  xxxiv.)  4 

71h  Form  9fbU£ing  tbf  Couptgatiom 

(Num.  vi.)  ib, 

Malaaois  Homagg  ib» 

Moft$^s  Famjotl  ib, 

PeborabU  Pfdm  c 

Aio/ii'j  Hymn  (Pf.  xc.)  ib. 

HaMmMk*s  SoMg  6 

^  Sam.  xxiii.  David  the  Son  of^effi 

laid,  isfc,  ib. 

2  Sam*  vii.    Who  am  I,   O  Lord 

God  fi. 

r/.  u.  Why  do  the  Heathen  7 

viii.  Jeboirah  our  Governor    iK 

xvi.  Preferve  me,  O  God  8 

xviii.  I  will  love  thee,  O  Lord  ib, 

xxii.  MyGody  my  God,  (Eli! 

Eli !)  9 

;cxiv.  TheEarthisJehovah's  lo 

xlv.  My  Heart  in  enditiog      ib. 

xlvi.  God  is  Ottf  Hope  1 1 

xlvii.  O  dap  your  Hands       ib^ 

li.  Have  Mercy  upon    me,-  O 

God  12 

Ixxvi.  In  Judiab  is  God  known 


ib. 

H 

ib. 

ib. 
ib. 
16 
ib. 
ib. 


Ixxx.  Give  ear,  O  Shepherd  1  j 
Ixxxii.  God  (landech  in  the  Con- 


xcviL  Jehovah  reigneth 

xcix.  The  Lord  is  King 

c.  O  be  joyful  in  the  Lord 

cii.  Thou  (halt  arife 

cvi}.  O  give  Thanks 

ex.  The  Lord  (aid  unto  my  Lord 

cxi.  I  will  praife  Jehovah  1 8 
cxii.  Unto  the  Godly  there  a- 
rifeth  ib. 

cxiii.  Praife,  O  ye  Servants  ib. 
cxv.  Not  unto  us  19 

Gxvi.  1  am  well  pleafed  ib» 

cxvii.  O  praife  the  Lord  ib. 
cxviii.  O  give  Tbanka  unto  the 
Lord  ib. 

cxxiii.  Unto  Thee  lift  I  up  20 
cxxv.  They  that  trui  ib. 

cxxxi.  Lord,  my  Heart  2 1 

cxxxii.  Lord,  remember  David. 

ib. 
cxxxiv.  Behold  now,  praife  ye  ib. 
cxxxix.  Lord,  thou  haft  fearched 

zt 
cxUii,  I  remember  the  Time  pafl 

ib. 
cxlv.  I  will  extol  thee  fb. 

cxlvii.  Praife  the  Lord  23 


cxlviii.  Both  young,  Vc.        24 

d.  Sing  unto  Jehovah  ib. 

gregation  ib.     Solomon  s  rraytr  at  tbe  Dedication  §f 

Ixxxv.  Lord,  thou  had  been  fa-        tbe  Temple  to. 

vourable  ib.     His  Form  of  Common  Frajer  (i  Kings 

Ixxxvii.  Her  Foundations        14        viii.)  ib. 

9(ci.  He  that  dwdleth  ib.     Tbe  Song  of  Solomon  2$ 


*  Th^  can  be  chaottd  t9  the  coomoQ  Cbsat^ToaH. 


I/,  if. 


Jf.vf.hk  thtt  Day  Jbtll  Ac  Branch 

V.  (deeming  tbi  Flmy^ri  w, 
ix.  Tke  People  chat  walked  tf . 
».  There  Aall -come  forth  a  Rod. 

ia\.  O  Jehovah/  f  will  praife 
thee  ib^ 

xxvi.  We  have  a  flrofigGty  «(• 
xl.  Comfort  ye  t^. 

xlix.  Uften,  O  Illet  33 

liL  M/liii.  How  beaatifal  34 
Ix.  Arife,  be  enlightncd  35 

'■  Ld.  The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  God 

36 
LamenUti^m  tfjir&mimh  '  ip. 

Dunieh  Vigils  38 

/fir/  Pfalm  (ch.  ii.  20.)  39 

yonmbU  Swg  to, 

Tbe  Pr§pbi€j  of  Mictib             '•  ib, 

Hahukkuk'sHjmm  40 

Zepbamayj  ib, 

Tbt  Prayer  fi/EzTt  4 1 

Nebemiah*s  Hymn  ib, 

^.tch.  iii.  He  (hewed  mtjojhua  42. 

7^iih.  iv.  This  is  the  Word  of  the 

Lord  onto  Zerubbahel  ib. 

lifa/acbi'j  ?/Jm  43 

New  Tcftamcnt  Anthems. 

7f/7ri  xi.  Hofanna  !  blefTcd  is  he  43  ' 
*The  AngcVs  Salutation  ib. 

El  zabeth^s  44 

Mary^s  ^ bark/gin:itig  ib, 

Tbe  Sbng  of  Zacbarias  ib. 


yph  i.  lo  tho  Begbohig 
Word 

SbiS.  G^fo  loved  the' 
//. ».  I  thank  thee,  O  J 
^mrne^mtirmitg  tbt  Ctmrcb- 
Tbi  l»r^t  Prmjn 
Tbt  Fat^ma/biwf  (Joho  xii 
Tbt  Pufmir  (Our  Lord  Jei 

Onr.UrJTs  FMriWil  BleJ! 

the  true  Vine,  bfc.) 
Jifms's  Higb'fnijtfy  Prop 

xvji.) 
OmrUrd'i  Ufi  WtH  (Go  3 

the  Worid,  fie.) 
fhiDifmijHm  tfkir  bis  Aftt 
Tbi  Bridegroom* t  Profbeey 

•  fiiation  OK  a/itddns 
Of  bis  glmrioMS  Efipbany 
Paurt  PnpbiCf^  1  Cor.  xiii 
Htb,  i.  God,  whoatfondry' 
PbiLu.  Let  this  Mind  be  1 
Epb,  i.  Blefled  be  the  Go<l 

thcr 
CoL  i.  Give  Thanks  unto 

ther 
Heb.  xi.  Faith  is  theSubftai 
Rfu,  i.    Grace  be   unto 

Peace 

iii.  To  the  Angel  of  th 

of  PbilaJelpbia 

V,  Jobn  wept  much 
xix.  Praife  our  God, 

Servants 

xxi.  tfWxxit.  Jobn{d\ 

\y  City 
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O  F    T  H  E 


H  Y  M   N  S. 

ThiFigurei  at  the  Right  Hand  cf  thi  Lines^  Jhtw  the  Part  and  P^ge 
where  the  Hymn  is  te  be  fonndi  the  Humbert  on  the  Left^  refer  t§ 
the  Tabu  tf  Tnneu 


I 


Pt.  Pag. 

32  ABBA  Father^  hear  thy  Child 
I  lb  jf\  A  Band  of  Angels  from  che  Sky 

A  bleeding  Heart  I  will  prelent  to  Thee« 

9    A  Houfe  1  had  caird  Heart,  fo  wide 

I     A  Lamb  appears  and  gives  in  Bail 
79    A  Lamb  goe3  forth  and  bears  the  Guilt 

9    A  Lamb  goes  forth  and  on  him  bean 
1 3  c  A  new  Account  of  Time  begins 

9^  A  new  Kiag\<-way  we  now  can  fay 
78     A  noble  Child,  the  Child  of  God 
19    A  Soul,  that  would  always  be  ihelterM  from  Sia 
29     A  thoufand  times  and  more 
84     A  thoufand  times  be  then  ador*d 
28     A  true  poor  Sinner *s  Heart 
13     A  wona*rou8  Aft  it  mull  be  ftil^d 

8  A  wondVous  Change  he  with  us  makes 
1 3     Abide  with  us,  O  Jefu  dear 
5 1     Above  yon  ftarry  Sky 

33  Abfolved  Congregation 
13     According  to  my  State  on  Earth 
3 1     jidam  comes  forth,  but  in  a  new  Editioo 
36^  After  the  Labours  of  thy  Life 

9  Ah  I  come  thou  my  Hearths  fweetefl  Gueft 
Ah !  Confcicnce,  Confcience,  when  I  look 

54 «  Ah !  Love  come  fweedy  bind  me, 
9    Ah !  my  dear  Heart- beloved  Lamb 
I     Ah  !  on  my  Saviour's  tender  Flefk  fcarce  grown 

84    Alas !  how  very  bad  are  we 

NcUf  When  a  Hyno  bu  no  Tone  affixM  to  it,  it  impllcfl  geoertlly  thit  we  have 
hot  ooe  Hymo  of  chat  letod  of  Metre,  aad  therefore  did  not  dirdftly  ntkt  tht  Tods  of 
it  an  Article  io  the  Tahle. 

When  thtfe  Marks,  *  or  f,  are  added  to  the  Figwe,  they  figniiy  that  thcffynMi 
MS  be  fuof  to  tbac  Taoe,  hoc  either  there  ii  aooCher  proper  ooe  belooghig  to  it,  which 
we  i^fe  Notice  of  by  the  firft  Mark :  Or,  whieh  it  the  Meaoiog  of  the  (ecood,  it  does 
iu>c  ^aite  regularly  aofwcr  to  this,  hot,  either  throoghoat  or  in  foac  Vcdcij  rcqoiitt 
■o  Omifioo  or  Repeat  of  PSrt  of  che  Taoc. 

•a  t  33  AM 
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fS    AUCIonrbcfoGodonid^ 

5^r  AllGlorytoJiMMw/riNaine'  ^ 

jfit  All  Glo^  to  the  for'feigo  Goo^ 

All  haul !  Thoa  Lamb  of  God      . 
13  r  All  People  that  on  Earth  do  dfreO 
13^  •  All  PmTe  to  lAee  my  God  dlk  Kig^ 
7^  AH  the  Beauty  mean  find  ;•' 

12  All  who  lore  not  the  Lord  JeTol,  "^ 
8    Alm%hty  God,  how  haft  thoa  borne 

1 3/  Almighty  God,  oor  Father  dear 
90    Ameo,  Hallelijah       •' 
I     An  Heart  dipped  m  the  Lamb*s  not  predooi  llood^ 

1 3  An  Heireft  of  fo  many  Thingi 
47    An  inward  priefily  Heart 

I    And  art  thoa  come,  bkft  Babe  f  and  cove  to  ht, 
1 3/  Atti  art  thou  griev*d/  Iweet  ftcred  Don  f 
54^  Aod  is  it  theo  oar  hajpoy  Lot  ? 

8    And  now  another  Day  u  mat 

8    And  now  the  very  God  of  Peace 

Arife,  my  Spirit,  leap  wich  Joy 
33    Arife,  ve  wpo  are  CaotiTe  led 
16  fr  1  As  he  that  fees  a  dark  and  ihad)rGrOfe 
13    As  long  as  Jefus  Lord  remains 
13  #  A'  Pen  recoil  was  fully  come 

gh  Ai  fmall  Birds  ofe  a  Hole  to  chufe 

8    AfTure  my  Confcience  of  her  Part 
13^  Ac  Bethlehem,  in  Judah\  Land 

At  lad  he's  well,  who  thro*  the  Blood  of  Jefas 
36a  Attend,  O  Saviour,  to  our  Pray'r 

8     Attend  while  God*s  eternal  Son 
Ave  Agnus  Dei,  ChriJIe  Elei/on 
82     J*ve  my  Hufband  dear 
82     A„i  Spoufe  tenderly 
13  #•  Awake,  my  Soul,  and  with  the  Sun 
39    Awake,  fad  Heart,  whom  Sorrow  drowns 
13     Augshmrg'CofifeJlpQn  Hymn 
13     Ariicles  (wt  of  the  xxxix)  tfthe  Church  ^fingjltmi 

B. 

54^  TJAbcs  truly  have  not  yet  the  Ufe, 
66     J[j  Bear  in  Mmd  what  my  Song  pre&f 

8     Be  careful  for  no  worldly  Thing 
Be  chearful  thoa  roy  Spirit  faint 
53     Be  fervent  in  the  Truth 

8     Be  gracious  to  thy  Servant,  Lord 
24    Be  propitious,  as  it  is  thy  Ufe 
13^/  Be  with  me.  Lord,  whereeV  I  go 
Xld  Becaufe  this  Day  is  at  an  End 
Becaufe  to  err  we  all  are  proie 
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«3  Behold 

13    Behold,  my  Soal,  the  matchlefs  Graci 

8    Behold  the  loving  Son  of  God 

8    Behold  the  Savioar  of  the  World  • 

8    Being  of  Beings,  God  of  Love 
Believe  we  all  in  oar  Lord  God 

8    Beloved  Bridegroom,  dearefl  Gift 

8    Beloved  Saviour,  Piioce  of  Life 

7^f  Blefled  Lord,  before  yovL  go 
34    BleG  oar  going  oat,  O  God^ 
19    Bleft  Church  of  poor  Snioen,  fing  Praife  to  the  Lord 
t6    Bleft  little  Martyrs  for  the  new-bom  God 
I  $     Bleft  Saviour,  thou  haft  gained  my  Heart 

if  Bleft  Spirits,  while  you  above  (bine  bright  and  clear 

8     Blood  of  the  venerable  Lamb 
10    Body*8  Part  of  Blood  To  robbed, 
68    Brethren,  come,  your  Refuge  take 
56    Bridegroom  of  the  Church,  dear  Lamb, 
Ai  Burials :  Hafle,  bear  away 

I     But  art  thou  come,  dear  Saviour,  hath  thy  Love 
43  But  one  Thing  the  Son  honours 

8  J  By  Faith  I  fee  the  unfeen  Things 

8    By  Sin  my  God  and  all  is  loft 

8     By  wandring  I  have  loft  myfelf 
460  By  Word  alone  was  Light  producM 

C. 

'fS    f^hhh  to  mind  with  Longing 

3     V^  Child  bom  without  Sis, 
Chofen  Souls  who  now  aftiemble 
Chrift  (and  'tis  no  Wonder)  broke  Death^t 
7;     Cbrift  crucified,  and  his  dear  Bride 
13/ClKift,  everlafting  Source  of  Light 
40    Chrift  Jefus,  Lord  moft  dear, 

%b  Chrift  is  our  Holinefs  and  Peace 
10    Chrift  it  was,  whom  holy  Da^uki. 

8    Chrift  often  for  the  faddcft  Hour 
5^tf  Chrift,  our  blefled  Saviour 
6of  Chrift,  our  pafchal  Lamb  and  Offering 
34     Chrift,  the  eternal  Lamb  of  God 
4 9     Chrift,  that  only  begotten 
13     Chrift,  thou  true  Light,  Brightnefs  of  God 

7  j  Chrift,  thouVt  Wiidom  unto  me 
60    Chrift,  thy  facred  Wounds  ^and  Paflioa 

Chrift  was  to  Death  abafed 
13    Chrift,  when  he  died,  deceived  the  Cro6 
13*  Cbrift*s  holy  Fle(h  faw  no  Corruptioo 
49     Chriftian  Church  of  Jefus 
76    Church,  behold  thy  Savioar 
49    Church,  thou  happy  Prieftels 
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Ctvei-tJfMf 
60    Ccnw  gad  bm  Ac  Ctcred  Siorr 
t6    Coaw  blefled  Spirit,  defecBdaDdl^jOBve 

S    Cone  cooie  and  fee,  fall's  i/ba'm  dp. 
37    C(Ane  hirher,  &kh  our  MdftJ  Eoid  ' 
tS**  Come,  HolyGfaofl,  ccldUdtVm     ' 
fix    Come,  Holy  Gboft,  come  Lofd  our  God    ' 

8*  Coine,  HqIj  Ghoft,  ctend  God'  .   ' 

Cmdc,  Holy  GhoO,  Lord  God  indeed 

364*  Come,  Hely  Gk^,  our  Soob  ioiUra 

8    CoBK,  H0I7  Spirit,  God  of  U^t 

S    Come,  Holf  Swit,  hetr'nl^  Dof« 

te  Come  let  nt  jou  our  cbearfu  Smm 

ji  Ome,  mj  Wit,  aayTnith,  n/Xift 

Cbae  now,  O  Lord  Jefa 
28    Come  DOW  to  the  Luqb't  Feaft 
66    Come,  tbon  SiDiief,  old  in  E'?it 
322  Cooic  unto  nt,  H<jj  Ghoft 
10    Come  we  Id  loinc  trying  JaaBtan 
54^  Confrait  thou  thy  uch  Grieruoe 
10    Congtegaiion,  Chrift*(  Rdititw  .  ■ 

fii  i  CoDieni  thyfi^  with  Puience  

ijj  Could  Saitn  but  bu  Wifh  obuuD  il.    i]6 

7     Conid  we  Sinnen  fiilly  lell  ii.     xif 

Guta/a,     I.  anCbrifimai  li,     sxj 

I.  e«  jFa^/r  ii.     328 

3.  «•  Whiijundaj  ii,     lag 

4.  0«  //h  Mejtfy'i  Birtb-Jaj  ij  *    219 


36^,  e  TA^ity,  u  foon  aj  tkoa  gct'ft  up  u.  zot 

8        xJ  Daughteri  of  Zian,  wbo're  no  more  i.  379 

47    Deu  Children,  Jefus  Cbitlt  iL  197 

14  DcET  Church,  art  thou  well  ii.  3(8 
58  Dear  Creature,  whom  luimanud  ii.  266 
i;     Dear  Dove,  ihy  Pris'ncr  may  I  be  i.  217 

8     Dear  Ilulbar.d  of  the  Widow's  Cboir  iL  210 

3     Dear  jefu9,  be  near  11.  m 

18    Dear  Jefu,  wheieia  wert  thou  to  Im  Uamcd  i.  ts6 

33     Dear  Lamb,  from  everlajliog  flaia  ii,  70 

3S    Dear  Lamb,  in  me  fujfii '  ii.  60 

a8     Dear  Lamb,  fo  freely  Hain  ii.  211 

54>i  Dear  Lamb,  this  Congregation  iL  268 

16    Dear  MyOery,  <lear  Lord,  dear  great  Three-One  1.  392 

84    Dear  People  of  the  Lamb,  our  Head  ii.  71 

15  Dear  Saviour,  hear  a  Sinner'i  Pray'r  ii.  jj 
1 3/ Dear  Saviour,  take  the  Childien'i  Heam  ii.  199 
22     Dearell  Bteihren  of  the  fingle  Choir  ii.  aei 

-i  Dearvd  Children,  hark  and  fee 


7^  Dearcil 


yi  Dearell  Jefu,  come  to  me 
34    Deareft  Jefa,  we  are  here 
56    Deareft  Jefus,  wondrous  Child 

Dearefl  Lamb,  thy  Wounds  fo  bleiTed 
2m,    Deared  Saviour,  thy  beloved  Bride 

8     Death  cannot  make  our  Souls  afraid 
zy    Devoutly  and  loving  to  Jefu^s  Blood*s  Honour 
33     Difplay  tby  both  Wings  over 
1 3  r  Divinely  taught,  and  wrapt  in  Fire 
1 3  #  Doth  Jefos  live  ?  why  am  I  grieved 
87    Doth  it  fo  go  in  Pi]grim*s  Path 

9^  Draw  us  to  thee,  then  we  will  flee 

E. 

6  Y4  ^^^  ^^y  ^^^^  ^  ^™  living 

I     JQ^  Each  diiFVeat  Choir  has  its  own  blefled  Plan 
28    Each  Moment  I  turn  me.  Lord  Jefu  unto  thee 
10    Each  poor  Sinner  has  a  Saviour 
94    Elder  of  thy  Train 

Enough  thou'fl  fang  of  Earth,  now  fing 
1 3  r  E>r  Che  blue  Heav*ns  were  firetch*d  i£roa4 
5 1     Eternal  Love  decreed 

F. 

36  c  TpAint  IS  my  Head,  and  iick  my  HdrC 
J7    Faireft  of  all  Beauties 

1 3     Faith  and  Repentance  may  be  taught 

52-^  Faith  in  his  meafur'd  Day 

60    Faithful  God,  I  lay  before  thee 

tSa  Far  greater  than  one  thought,  or  could  fuppofe 
I  f  Farewel,  dear  Lord  I  kifs  your  facred  Feet 
I     Farewel,  dear  Mailer,  we  moil  part,  I  fee 

54^  Farewel  henceforth  for  ever,  thoo  hUc  World*! 

40    Father,  Lord  of  Mercy 

4  Father,  make  me  thy  Child 

5  Father,  now  the  Time  is  come 
24    Father  of  all  Days  and  Eternities 
16    Father  of  Heaven  and  of  him 

7  Father  of  Jefus  our  Lord 

fp    Father  of  Lights,  from  whom  pioceedt 
38     Father,  thine  eternal  Kindneis 
63  i  Few  in  former  Times  could  venture 
75     Few  Years  ago,  as  well  we  know 

3     Flock  bow  revVently 
68    Flock  of  Grace,  ye  Witneffes 
13     For  thee,  O  God,  our  cohftant  Praife 
21     For  us  no  Night  can  be  happier  flird 
i;4^  Tore  his  E^es  to  be  moving 

I    Fountain  of  Being,  Soiree  of  Good 
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Prmn  God  the  Lord  my  Siviomr'  L 

¥$i  From  my  own  Works  at  laft  I  cetft  i. 

S    From  precious  Faith  a  piecioQS  Sttife  L 


O. 

66  iOET  Chrift,  ciy  for  thy  Prefenrer  I. 
9    vJT  Give  me  my  captive  Soul,  or  take  i. 

4  Go  forth  in  Spirit,  go        .  ii. 
Go,  go,  mv  Hearty  unto  tl^e  Wounds  of  Jefus  i. 

1 8    God  in  a  Garden  on  the  Binh  is  faDeii  L 

6i*  God  is  my  Comfort  and  my  Tow*r  i« 

8    God  is  my  Saviour  and  my  Light  i. 

72    God  is  our  Refuge  in  DiSreis .  i. 

46    God  Maker,  who  now  holds  the  Hehn  ii. 

S6    God  our  Father  dwell  withii»  i. 

35    God  the  Lbrd  of  the  Creation  L 

God  took  our  Nature  upon  him  *  !• 

68    God  we  praife,  that  in  thefe  Days  ii- 

8    God*s  Furnace  doth  in  Si$m  fiand .  i. 

13.    God*8  Marty rsp  who  have  g^n'd  their  Aim  i. 

5  God's  oWn  Chrift  wenow  wfflland  i. 
32  j  Gdd*s  Son  once  defcending  i. 
54  r  Grace,  Grace,  O  (hat's  a  charming  Sound  ii. 
68    Grace,  how  good,  how  cheap,  how  free  it. 

8    Grant,  Lord,  I  ne>r  may  doubt  again  ii. 

Great  God,  in  thee  I  put  my  Trull  i« 

13^  Great  without  Controverfy  great  i. 

7»  Greaicll  High  Pried,  Saviour  Chrift  i. 

Greeting,  aod  whatlbe^er  more  fweet  i. 

13^  Guardian  of  little  Lambs  behold  ii. 

Sc  TTAil  Jlfha  and  Omega,  haif  i. 

8     Xx  JHaii  Congregation,  bouglit  fo  dear  i. 

16-)*  Haii,  holy  Lord,  I  bow,  and  joy  to  fee  i. 

Hail,  King  of  Glory,  clad  in  Robes  of  Light  i. 

S4    Hallelujah,  Might,  Honour,  Praife  i. 

49    Happy  Church,  whofe  Garment  ii. 

68     Happy  Cloud  of  Witnefies  ii. 

363  Hail  not  heard,  that  Lord  Jefus  died  i. 

54^  Hafle,  Lord,  within  my  worthlefs  Heart  i. 

ib  Hath  his  almighty  Spine  made  i. 

30    Hear,  holy  Spirit  hear  s. 

12  Hear,  VW  fmg  a  Song  inftruAive  i. 
8    Hear  me,  O  Ix)rd,  and  that  ri^t  foon  i. 

13  Hear  what  of  him  and  me  this  Day  ii. 

67  Hear*fl  thou  Elder,  thou  incomparable  ii. 
3     Heart,  inly-bclov'd,  by  Sufferings  prov'd,  ii. 

38    Heart's  Delight  and  higheft  Pleafure  i. 


S 


B    He  calb  to  finful  worthlefs  Meii 

8    He  had  a  Sting  once  like  his  Sirt»  DeatK 

6f     He  in  his  Glory  placed  fo  high 
8     He  never  ytt  has  made  Miftakes 
8     He*s  wife,  who  does,  what*s  good 

36  r  He  that  confides  in  his  Creator 

10    He  who  fancies,  that  he  (Undeth 

81  He  who  not  right  inly  loveth  the  Lord  Jeful 
7 if  Here,  dear  Lord,  I  love  to  be 

16    Here  I  converfe  can  firtely  with  my  Love 

13^  Here  in  the  holy  Laver  plang'd 

49    Here  if  thy  Houfe-People 

t3f  Here  let  me  figh^  and  fighing  fee 

61     Here  finks,  O  Lamb,  before  thy  Feet 

82  His  dear  Apoftles  all 

61     High  On  his  everlafting  Throne 

7^  Holy  Lamb,  and  Prince  of  Peace 

7S  Holy  Lamb,  who  thee  receive 
74    Holy  Side-woand,  pierced  Pleura 
24     Holy  Trinity  f  I  confefs  with  Joy 
67     Honey  from  the  faireii  Side^s  IncifioA 
29     How  amiable  thy  Habitations  are 
1 3  #  How  blefl  are  they,  whom  Grace  makes  wife 

8     How  blelt  is  he  who  ne*er  confents 
84     How  bright  appeareth  the  Wounds-Star 
84     How  bright  appears  the  Morning  Star 

8     How  can  a  Sinner  hear  thefe  Words 
Jo     How  Chrift  his  Souls  does  blefs 

How  could  I  bear  my  fickly  Nature 
8|.     How  does  my  Heart  with  Longing  deef^ 
13/  How  full  of  Angaifti  is  the  Thought 
29     How  happy  is  the  Heart 
84     How  happy,  that  my  Heart  can  view 

8     How  happy  we  when  Guilt  is  gone 
79     How  is  ic.  Lamb,  this  mortal  Frame 
l3f  How  little  did  1  hear,  read,  pray 
I ;     How  rich,  how  happy  is  a  Soul 
54a  How  (hall  I  meet  my  Saviour 
33     How  flnll  I  once  thi.^  Tafk  eflfedl 
54 f  How  (hall  the  young  Men  deanfc  their  Ways 

8     How  ftrong  thine  Arm  is,  mighty  God 

8     How  fweet*s  the  Dream  of  her  that  deeps 

7     How  uneafy  does  it  feem 
16     How  vain  rh' Attempt  to  want  to  overthrow 
13     How  \cry  beauteous  are  the  Feet 

How  well  am  I,  thou  my  Soui's  Lover 
How  well,  O  Lord,  art  thou  thy  People  leadidg 
49     How  we*re  lov*d  by  Jefus 

8^  How  wrapt  am  I.  how  full  of  Blifs 
10     Hufband  of  thy  Congregation 

•b 
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i^J  I  fing  |be  God  wbxA  taadcr  Loi* 

S8    I  OiU  percdra  hit  ^ooU  K£ 


I. 

r  Am  I  little  Chad,  TOaft* 
I  I  iun.K  poor  Siiuer 
I  ftm  the  Door,  biih  Chrit    ' 
I  am  thj  Lord  and  God . 
8    I  a&  Dot  Hoiwnr,  Pomp,  or  Fraile 
61.    I  bow  before  the  Fathet'a  Tbtpao 
i6t.  I  bow,  blc&'d  Ttidicy.  «ud  in  thfo.B^evo 
33     I  cannot  poffiUy  leaire  off      '..:<,. 
I S  •»■  1 3  i.  I  can'c  fb  niKh  u  ope  sf  Sf^ . 
3)     I  cu't  bnt  opedj  OMfefii 
■3  j  I  nmc  from  Hetna  10  dedara 
19    I  tiotj  in  Dochiog  bat  in  the  Wonndi  bloodf 
8    JUwwtheWeakne&ofmjrSod 
4  j  1  lift  my  Heart  to  thee 
13    I  Itive  tbe  Lank,  who  died  ibr  me 
13/Itfonre,  dearGod,  ufiadnySonl 
47  .1  ptnt  ftv  Mercy  free 

35  I  pant  towaidi'nec.  Soma  of  eterail  lifs . 
39    I  pray  thee,  t     ~ 

fing  |be 

ftiU  pero  . .  ._  _. 

84.    I  thauc  and  praife  thy  hdy  Namft- 

7  I  the  finful,  I  the  vile 
13    I  thirit,  thoa  woanded  Lambof  God 
36J  I  with  my  Lamb  am  latii6ed 
ic    I'd  keep  thee  always  in  my  Thoaghti 

36  I'd  rather  chuCe  it,  chat  all  compieated  were 
84     I'd  £iig  a  Song  with  all  my  Heart 
77     I'll  fing  of  a  great  Matter    - 

t     I'll  ling  unio  my  God,  the  Lord  of  Nature 

67     I'm  bound  fad  with  Jefu's  Grave-doth* 

39     I'm  glad,  yea.  Sinner-likely  bold 

13    I'm  yetnotfliy  to  thee,  my  Lamb 

1^     I've  thoaght,  and  thought,  and  tboDght  again 

^(fov«£  gave  to  all  Thing)  Birth  i.      3x1 

JdiQvah,  thy  wife  Government  i.      373 

8;  0^33  Jefu,  behold  the  Wire  from  far  i,      ixo 

8  JefOt  each  blind  and  trembling  Soul  ii.  43 
8  Jefii,  give  Mercy  to  my  Soul  i,  3^1 
8*  Jefu,  hare  longeth  eagerly  i.      15; 

61     Jcru,  how  truly  hidden  call'd  ii.       ^ 

54^  JefD,  knit  all  our  Hearu  to  thet  ii.     vji 

Jefu,  Lord,  fo  great  and  gloriona  ii.     169 

I ;  «r  1 3  •/  Jera,  do  more,  it  ii  fiill  Tide  L      230 

12    Jefii,  on  thee  to  be  thinking  i,      134 

39    Jefu,  our  glorioo*  Head  and  Chief  ii.         5 

8    Jefu,  OUT  High  Pricft  and  our  Head  '     ii.       81 

IS    Jefu,  Savioorof  Man'i Nature  i.     iti ' 
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64    Jefuy  Source  of  my  Salvation                                         f.  26$ 
12    }eru,  teach  thefe  Children  higher                                     ii.     19S 

13^  Jcfu,  that  gentle  Touch  of  chine                '                    ii.  41 

57     Jefu,  thou  art  my  Defire                                                  i.  364 

46 tf*  Jcfu,  thou  my  Heart's  pleafing  Feaft  j.  370 

36^orr.  Jcfu,  thy  boundlefs  Love  to  me  i.  263 

36^  Jcfu,  thy  Light  again  I  view  j.  j6^ 

1 5  jfcfu,  to  thee  my  Heart  I  bow  1.  313 
zoa  Jefusy  all  Praife  is  due  to  thee  i.  119 

Jefus,  Author  of  Salvation  ii.  20 

5    Jefus  Chrifty  God's  deareft  Lamb  ii.  224 

-    5     Jefus  Chrift  look  upon  thee  iu  251 

Jefus  is  my  Light  mod  fair  i.  347 

55,^  Jefus  knowing  all  God's  Will  i.  79 

76    Jefus,  Source  of  Gladnefs  i.  254 

2 1     Jefus  the  Child  uncommon  Joy  does  find  ii.  318 

4    Jefu5y  thy  Love  exceeds  u  336 

1 3  r  Jefus,  we  blefs  thy  Father's  Name  j*  323 

4    Jefus  who  died,  is  now  i.  336 

45     Jc^u*'  Blood  come  over  me  i.  263 

52     Jefu's  Crofs  and  Sufferings  fore  i.  8^ 

55  3  Jefu's  SufFeringSy  Pains  and  Death  ji.  82 

13/  If  Father,  Mother,  Children,  Wife  i.  239 

If  Heavens  and  Earths  there  were  innumerable  i.  368 

16  If  Men  think  meanly,  O  my  Sonl»  of  thee  i.  299 
54^  If  you  would  find  the  Saviour  i.  3  99 

4a  Immortal  Praife  be  giv'n  i.  317 

S7     Important  Words  I  have  to  tell  It.  98 

18*  In  Faith,  O  teach  us  i.  160 

8     In  Fire  and  Smoke  when  SsMt  ilands  i.  32; 

46a  In  former  Times  a  Man  there  was  i«  1 29 

28     In  God  the  Lord  moil  juft  i.  277 

13  r  •  In  God's  Name  we  our  Way  do  go  i.  »93 

In  Jefu's  Name  I  am  commencing  ii.  lO^ 

In  Pow'r  or  Wifdom  to  contend  with  thee  i.  286 

88     In  fuch. a  right  Good  Friday's  Frame  ii.  263 

13/  In  Tears  let  us  our  felves  now  bathe  i.  144 

8^  In  th'  Lord  of  Might  my  Confidence  i.  206 

In  thee  alone.  Lord  Jefus  Chrill  i.  18^ 

S&  In  thee  I  live,  and  move,  and  am  i.  301 

8     In  thee,  O  Chrift,  is  all  my  Hope  i.  308 

6     In  this  Senfe  we're  a  Body  i.  107 

36  r  In  way  of  NouriOiment  and  Strength  i.  213 

Infant,  bleffed  and  carefled  ii.  317 

61     Infinite  Source,  whence  all  did  fpring  ii.  67 

Innocent  Lamb,  thou  knew'll  thy  En'mies  Plot  i.  226 

I     Join  all  the  Hearts  of  thofe  who  have  the  Care  ii.  22; 

t;^h  Is  God  for  me?  what  is  it  i.  94 

1 3  4  Is  God  withdrawing  ?  all  the  Coft  i.  6^ 

•b  2  43  Is 


%3  It  AuardMKfi  Brother 
S3  .  I*  there  I  llung  benetih  ihftSk* 

21  It  mull  «■  etcnal  Tnith  be  (smft 

14,  It  mill  be  dnuik,  the  csp  li  buk'4 

31  It  wM  M.  Gnce  uui^g  ftee 

8  It  will  go  hard  with  yon,  bn  Clirift 

M  Si.  JM*  Krjt  Efi/U 

K. 
13/*  "^EEP  HI,  O  Lord,  bjr  thj  pare  Wo;4 
4t      J^^  £iiig  of  Glory,  Kug  of  Peace 
87    Kmg  of  our  Wtuti,  and  cw  ill  Pow'n 
76    Kpow'fl  thoa,  tbaMfae  Sariotr 
j    Enofr  yc  who's  of  all  4hat  fleep 

L, 
68    T   AMB  and  Blood,  than  chlefeft  Oood 
13;  1  J  Ijunb,  Lamb,  O  Lamb,  Sm-Sacrtfce 
7;    Lamb,  Lamb,  O  Lunb,  with  Ere*  of  Flame 
zif  Lamb  of  God  my  Sanonr,  cxpUio  ^clbce  ^ 

Lamb,  ibon  Source  of  Good 
7    Lamb,  what  Wooden  haft  thiM  vmaghf 
'49    Lamb,  who'rt  fo  beloved 
66f  Learn,  my  Son,  by  Aiatt^  Palling 
546  4-*  Let  Tat,  Lord,  fweetly  ponder 
\'^h  Let  none  around  them  do  them  Harnt 
1 1     Let  U9  coDfcf)  now  our  Sin's  Load 
10    Let  us  in  the  Grace,  tb^'b  bloody 
Let  us  pray  now  with  Heart's  Dcfire 
Let  ui  ling  joyful  and  unan'moufly 
It     Let  UB  this  prcfenc  Corpfe  inter 
66     Let's  to  Bttbiim  go  with  longing 
i3f  LilicT),  fweet  Dove,  unto  iny  Song 
66     Little  Virgin!,  (!eirelt  Saviour 
I     Lo  !  Man  rebel;,  and  for  one  Tade  doih  chafe 
I     Lo  !  Ptttr  weepi,  that  he  hit  Lord  deny'd 
7;     Lodg'd  in  an  Inn,  what  Guefl  divine 
36     Long  have  I  view'd,  long  have  I  thought 
68     Long  I  Itrove  my  God  to  love 
I3£  Look  as  a  Fjther  on  thy  Flock 
30     Look  hiihcr  ye,  whofeTaHe 
84     Look  on  me.  Lamb,  a  Child  of  thigci 
50     Look  on  me  ihy  Seivant  fill'n 
13  rf*  Lord  Chtill  reveal  thy  holy  Face 
53     Lord  from  thy  precious  Side 
90     Lord  God  by  ui  be  blell 
go     Lord  God,  thy  praife  we  fing 
13  c  Lord  I  contemplate  wirh  Drlight 
\\     Lotd,  Ihavehnn'J,  and  fuch  the  Sujp 
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Lord  Jefu  blefled  Prince  of  Petce 
54a  Lord  Jefus  Chrift  our  Saviour 
13/  Lord  Jefus  Chrift  we  thank  thee  now 
1 3^  Lord  Jefu,  Fountain  of  my  Life 
J  5     Lord,  thine  Image  thou  haft  lent  me 
8    Lord,  unto  thee  I  make  my  Moan 
1 3    Lord,  what  is  Man  ?  why  Hiould  he  coA  Thee 
9^  Lord,  watch  each  hour  o>r  us,  our  PowV 
I     Love  God  with  all  thy  Heart  and  Soul,  and  Mind 
13/  Love,  who  each  Evening  makes  my  Bed 

M. 
2X     TtyTAjeftic  Father,  whofe  Pity  give 
32B  J.VJL  ^^n  give  due  Attention 

8    Man,  watch  and  pray,  the  very  firft 
13/  Man*5  Life's  a  Sigb,  a  Groan,  a  Cry 

Many  a  falfe  Prophet  in  his  Name 
61     Many,  who  under  Sin  were  fold 
68    Mailer  dear,  our  carneft  Pray'r 

Marriagc-Myftery,  Aim  and  Hift'ry 
^3     May  God  be  gracious  to  us  here 
13*  May  God  be  praifed  and  ador'd 

8     May  God,  our  God,  his  Blefling  fend 

8    May  I  taile  that  Communion,  Lord 
1 3     May  Jefu's  Blood  and  Riehteoufnefs 
75     May  we  fiill  hear,  the  following  Year 
i  3^  Meek,  patient  Lamb  of  God,  to  thee 

3    Might  this  be  my  Plan 

8    Miftaken  Souls,  that  dream  of  Heay^n 
1 3^  Monarch  of  all,  with  lowly  Fear 
17^  Mock  nor,  profane  Defpifers  of  the  Spirit 
68     Morning- Oar,  I  follow  thee 

13  Moft  worthy  Elder  of  thy  Flock 

21     Moft  worthy  Spirit,  Guide  of  Jefu's  Traia 

8    My  blefled  Saviour,  is  thy  Love 

ga  My  dear  Redeemer,  thou  art  He 
39    My  deareft  Lamb,  I  inly  pray 

8     My  deareft  Lamb,  I  now  fink  down 

if  My  deareft  Lord  and  Love,  what  fhall  I  do 
88    My  deareft  moft  beloved  Lamb 

14  My  deareft  Saviour,  caft  an  Eye 
39    My  Friend,  thou  my  beloved  Chief 
13     My  Friend's  to  me,  and  I  to  hin^ 
65     My  God  how  vaft  a  Glory  has 

13 r*  My  God,  now  I  from  Sleep  ^wake 
77     My  God,  thou  feeft  them  flying 
13^  My  Heart  is  glad,  and  1  know  why 

t     My  Jefus  bears  far  greater  Love  to  me 

8    My  Jefus,  look  on  mejhy  Child 
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I    My  Lamb,  £hj  gradoos  PreTeooe  maktt  widdl 
I    My  Lamb,  lift  op'thjr  Face  apoa  thii  Choir 
My  Life  I  now  to  God  refifn 

13  My  Life*t  czfrnM  to  open  vhw  ' 
31    My  Loitl  at  eiriit  Days  old  bmu  to  Ueed 

14  9r  i%d  My  LoiOt  what  have  I  brought  theo  boon 
13^  My  Peace  and  Safety  lies  io  thii 

59    My  Savioor,  be  thou  my  Repob 

4    My  Saviour,  thou  didi  flied 
54a  Myfelf  I  have  beea  Udiog 

i    My  Shephierd  ii  the  liviog  Lofd 

My  S^km^tf,  thy  kind  and  gradous  Sceptrt 

6    My  Soul  awake  and  tender 
13/*  My  Soul  before  thee  proftrate  lies 
S3    My  Soul,  exalt  the  Lord  thy  God 

i    My  Soul,  give  Laud  noto  die  Lord 

8    My  Soul,  praife  thou  the  Lord  always 
13  r  My  Soul,  thy  great  Creator  praife 

g    My  Soul  with  all  loft  iiUte*s  Raco 
33    My  wounded  Prince,  enthroned  on  higjb 
13    My  wounded  Prince,  thy  cbofen  Race 

N. 

NEver  will  I  part  with  Chrift 
Nigh  to  the  fatal  and  yet  fovVeign  Wood 

8     No  Drop  of  Tears  (hail  the  mean  while 
16    No  Man  hath  feen  thee.  Father,  but  he 

8    No  more  we  now  need  dread  the  Tomb 
54c  No  more  with  trembling  Heart  I  try 
1 3    Now  breath  the  Spirit*8  ruihing  Wind 
61     Now  Congregation  of  the  Lamb 
76     Now  dear  Congregation 
45     Now  give  Thanks,  ye  Old  and  Yoang 

Now  hear,  thou  ChriHian  Magiftrate 
^6c  Now  I  have  found  the  Ground 
16    Now  in  his  Manger  he  fo  humbly  lies 
53     Now  let  us  praife  the  Lord 
t^i     N0W9  Lord,  who  haft  us  to  chee  reftorM 
21     Now  our  Requeil  to  the  Holy  Ghoft 
89    Now  therefore  blefs  tbee  thy  Creator 
13  r  Now  will  we  feftivally  fing 
^6    Now  will  I,  like  Mary 

Now  will  I  fing  to  my  Well- beloved 
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At  lad  I  did  difcover 
bleffed  Love,  wert  thou  but  known 
God,  for  ever  bleft 
13^  O  bleft  Redeemer^  in  thy  Side 


4  r\t  At 

5  WOW 
Sa  O  bleft  be 
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1 3/  O  6ride»  behold,  thy  Bridegroom  hapgs 
4^  O  taft  DOC  oat  my  Prayer 
71     O  Cbrift,  my  fweeteft  Life  and  Light 
42     O  Chrifl,  our  God,  befriending 
90    O  ChriH,  thou  Day  moft  bright 
47    O  Church,  God's  Fulne(^»  how 
30    O  Day-fpring  from  on  high 

O  dear  Chriftians,  as  *cis  needful,  would  ye 
8    O  deareft  Lamb,  uke  thou  my  Heart 
S    O !  deareft  Saviour,  might  my  Heart 
O  everlafting  God,  thy  Blood 
O  Father  of  all  Mercies,  kindly 
49    O  for  ever  bleiTed  holy  Man  of  Smart 
3     O  Friend,  be  thou  near 
3     O  glorified  Head,  may  Mortals  then  tread 
O  God,  Father  in  Heaven's  Throne 
13^  O  God,  how  many  an  anxious  Hour 

O  God,  how  needful  is't  to  Man,  to  know 
8$    O  God,  my  gracious  God,,  to  Thee 
8     O  God  of  Grace,  who  haft  reftor'd 
44    O  God,  our  Lord  and  Father 
61  ^*  OGod,  our  Lord,  thy  divine  Word 
87     O  God  [Word]  thou  bottomlels  Abyfs 
13^  O  God  unfearchable,  thy  Rays 
90    O  God,  we  praife  Thee,  and  we  own 

O  Grief  of  Heart,  O  cutting  Smart 
54/1  O  Head  overcharged  with  Sorrows 
544  O  Head  fo  full  of  Bruifes 
13*  O  highcft  Comfort.  Holy  Ghoft 
7^0  how  happy  is  the  Soul 
5     O  lehovah  Etohim 
61     O  Jefu,  blefs  thy  Witnefies 

O  Jefu  Chrift,  the  Gentile*s  Light 
1 3^  O  Jefu,  fill  my  Soul  with  Fire 
70     O  Jefu,  *fore  whofe  Radiation  the  Seraphim 

8     O  Jeiu,  Jefu,  my  good  Lord 
85     O  Jefu,  Source  of  calm  Repo(e 
^4r  O  Jefu,  the  poor  Sinner's  Friend 

O  Jefu,  who  now  irtt  from  Sin's' Weight 
46     O  if  the  Lamb  ne'er  flaughter*d  was 

3     O  Lamb  crucified 
yj     O  Lamb,  I  am  a  Sinner 
33     O  Lamb  of  God,  once  facrific*d 
j^    O  Lamb  of  God  our  Saviour 
43     O  Lamb  of  God  fo  wounded 
28     O  Lamb,  our  Jehovah 
8    O  Lamb,  O  wounded,  bleediog  Lamb 
8    O  Lamb,  thou  Sinner's  God  and  Friend 
33     O  Lamb,  thou  Hulband  of  thy  Bridt 
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54^  O  let  ihy  Angelj  alfo  dwell 

O  Lord,  afford  iliy  Ligbt 
Ijft  O  Lord,  in  thee  ij  all  my  Trad 

8    OLoci,  on  whom  f  do  depend 
Ij^  O  Lord  our  God,  ihro'  cfiirlt  our  HopC 

g     O  Lord,  lurn  not  ihy  Face  awa/ 

55  O  love  God.  ye  Pecple  dear 

69     O  bveliell  Saviour,  tliou  Friend  of  Uprightneli 
j3     O  M*ker  of  my  SjuI 

K    O  Mill,  how  deadly  was  thy  Wound 
£3     O  mo<t  dear  and  wounded  Body 
74     O  my  blrcding  Mcdiaior  , . 

13/0  my  chief  Good,  OmychiefGood 

8     O  Riy  dear  Saviour,  when  tliy  Cues 
t«    O  my  HMtt's  lovdy  Jefu*  dear 
to    O  my  Jifui,  who  to  biffs  as 
^6    O  my  Lamb,  ihou  flaughter'd  Prince 
45     O  my  Life,  mv  all,  my  Dear 
47     O  my  Lord  Jciui  Lhrilt 
36*  O  preciout  Body  on  the  Wood 
iti  O  facrcd  Spirit,  within  my  SduI  repeat 
7j     O  five  m  then,  good  King  of  Men 

36  f  O  Saviour,  could  I  alwayi  keep 

37  O  S/B"'<  D^iugliier,  joyful  be 

M     OSonofGod,  High-prrcft and  Lamb,  once  Hain 
O  fweet  Condiiior),   happy  Living 

i     O  tell  me  no  more,  of  ihii  World's  vain  Store 

if  O  that  it  miy  one  Day  be  S»\d  by  Thee 
I )     O  that  the  Saviour's  faichfu!  Bride 
6jfl  Olhe  Love,  wherewith  I'm  loved 

7     O  tbofe  wakeful  Wounds  of  thine 

56  O  tBou  BriJc^room  of   he  Soul 

32    O  thou  deareil  Bridegroom,  fliughtcr'd  Lamb 
83     O  thou  eternal  Saviour 

7    O  Ihou  GoJ  like  ev'iy  Way 
34    O'thou  Pltrafure  bleft 
61     O  thou  the  Church's  loving  Lord 
I }     O  ihou,  the  faicell  of  Mankind 
47     O  ihou  unrival'd  Lamb 
13     o'thou,  who  taught'A  the  blind  Man's  Night 
j8     O  thou,  within  whole  Arms  we  were 

&i  O  vile  and  "jicorfijLT.irc  M..n 

O  Watchman  wnkc.  k^.'p  found  3nJ  dear  thy  Senlci 
10     0[  were  all  Thirp' peri/li.ible,  quite  forgot 

S     Owhat  ahappy   liiitij- It  n 

1  O  what  ii't>  Lord,  ih»i  you  would  hare  me  do 
41     O  what  fweeicit  Stores  of  Grace 

2  O  whence  was  I  brought  P 
aS     O  whither  Ihall  1  Sy 


i^t  O  wondrous  godlike  Righteoufoers 
33a  O  World,  Attention  lend  it 
13     O  worthy  Lamb,  what  endlefs  Score 
81     O  ye  Wounds  of  Jefus,  into  which 

76  O  ye  Wounds  of  Jefus,  you  alone 
33     O  ye  who  Grace's  Children  are 

Of  my  Time  one  Minute  more 
10     Of  the  Part  of  Jefu's  Body 
53     Of  this  Point  To  divine  feeling  within  is  better 

I     Of  Virgins  who  unto  the  Bridegroom  cleave 

8     On  Tiiee  my  fure  Foundation 

I     On  whom,  while  Breach  we  draw,  (hall  vve  believe 
36^*  One  King  (hall  a  bleU  Sceptre  bear. 

77  One  Thing  my  Heart  engages 
46     Once  OB  a  Sabbath's  early  Dawn 

67     Only  matchlefs  Heart,  this  (hall  be  for  me 
1 3/  Our  and  our  Fathers  Sin  and  Guile 

8     Our  Converfation  is  in  Heaven 
364  Our  Father,  who  from  Heaven  above 
yy     Our  God,  the  Lamb,  is  Itill  the  fame 
46     Our  heavenly  Father,  God  of  Love 
58     Oar  Houfe  is  (ix'd  in  Jefu's  Side 

8     Our  King  we  thankfully  adore 
1  ^     Our  Lives  and  all  that's  good  we  owe 
1 3     Our  Saviour  Chril^,  by  his  own  Death 
1 7,h  Our  Spirits  join  to  adore  the  Lamb 
46^  Our  whole  Salvation  doth  depend 

7  6  Out  of  Love,  O  Saviour  dear 
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90 
21 
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PArents,  fee  your  happy  Heart 
Praife  be  to  that  Almighty  God 
Praiie  our  God  gracious 
Praife  to  Election's  Root 
Praifes  to  thee  God  Holy  Ghoft  we  fend 
Prefent  your  Bodies  to  the  Lord 


Q 


Uite  alone,  and  yet  not  lonely 

R. 


46  T^  Aife  your  Devotion,  mortal  Tonguts 

1 1  Jlv  Rejoice,  this  Day,  Jtrufalem 

zoh  Rtjoice,  thou  Lamb's  beloved  Bride 

58  Rejoice  ye  Hearts  in  Jcfu*s  Side 

39  Remember  how  befide  the  Bands 

1 8  Remember,  Lord,  the  Church  by  Thee  combined 

8  Remember  ye  were  Aliens 

68  Rife,  exalt  the  Majcfty 
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8  r  Rife,  rife»  my  Soul,  And  leave  the  Giomd^ 
87    Rife,  valiant  Men  of  Soiomn 

7  Rivers  ran,  'and  Springs  each  one 

1 3  #r  I  $  Rofe  without  Priddes  of  thy  oirn, 
60*  Roufe  thyfelf^  my  Sool,  and  pihw 

S. 
S9    QAcred  anoimiiig.Oil  o*erliW, 
89    O'  Sandify  thy  Congcegiuioii ' ' 
89    Sandify  thy  Congregation 
86    Saun  I  renooBce,  hirWayt^ 

y'i  Saviour,  haft  thou  for  me  died^  . 

yu  Saviour  of  the  Nations,  come 

Say,  bold  and  daring  Mind 
19    Say,  Priefteft  of  Jtimf  attending  beneath^ 
30r  Say,  where*s  thy  Hope  thoo  Sinner^  &f, 

2a  See  World  opon  the  bloody  Tree 
i^J  Shall  I,  for  for  of  feeble  Man 

I  f  Shall  I  the  Image  of  my  God  defao» 
Shan*t  I  fing  to  my  Creator 
61  i*  Shew  Pity,  Lord,  O  Lord  finyve 
14.    Short  and  yet  full  of  Mifery 
58     Should  an  Hifloriograpfaer 
1 3^  Simeon f  one  of  yerufrJtm 
10    Simple  Mind,,  thou  Grace^t  Wonder 
33     Since  I  a  Worm  unworthy 
51^     Since  of  Pafcal  Lamb  fo  dear 
76    Since  Our  Thoughts  and  Wifhes 
49    Since  the  lovely  Features  of  the  Saviour*s  Bride 
21'    Since  we  to  fpeak  to  thee  are  allow'd 
1 8*  Sing  joyful  Praifes 

36^1  Sing,  O  my  Soul,  devontly  (ing  the  g|oriouf  Laortls. 
^Se  Sing,  O  my  Soul,  devoutly  fing 
63     Sinner  Flock  fo  highly  bleiOcd 
49     Sinner-hearts  fo  favoured 
68    Sinners  come,  the  Saviour  fee 
l6h  Sinners  Redeemer,  whom  we  inly- love 
1 3*    Sleep  well,  my  Dear,  fleep  fafe  and  free* 
So  melancholy,  why,  poor  Heart 

8  Son  of  the  Carpenter,  receive 

17a  Soul,  come,  honour'thy  dear  King,  adore  YAm' 
^  c  Soul^  what  Return  has  thy  Creator 
i-ld  Strange  Troth,  that  the  felf-fame  Awuld  bo 
8    Stream  thro^  the  bottom  of  my  Soul 

Stupemious  Love,  that  I  fo  Coon  fhoold  bet 
36^  Sure  as  1  lire,  th^  Maker  faith 

Ittm 
79    Sure  you  may  by  that  orient  Light 
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[3  Snaec 

n  3     Sweet  Jew,  when  J  think  on  Thee  i.  13^ 

19     Sweec  ?oWr  which  queiis  th«  Tyrant  6ia                        i.  336 

8     Sweet  wivthe  Hoar  I  Freedom  felt  i.  330 

t6     Sweet  weB  the  Days,  when  thou  didfl  lodge  With X«/    i.  21^ 

tS     Swc«te(l  ^eart,  what  Pain  and  Smart  ii.  164. 

T, 

8     ^T^AIce  heed,  that  ye  like-minded  be  i.  95 

87       X     Take  thy  Repofe,  thou  tender  Heart              ^     ii.  104 

4.^z  Teach  me»  my  God  and  King  i.  21; 

8     Teach  me  yet  more  of  thy  bleft  Ways  ii.  54 

I     Teach  us,  O  Lord,  thy  Crof&*s  Myftery  ii.  175 

363  Tell  me,  ye  Sout,  who  now  appear  i.  3^9 

Tell  U9  from  whence  thefe  Breezes  blow  ii.  346 

4;6     Tend  Vert  Bridegroom,  deareft  Heart  ii.  148 

46a*  Thank -God,  towards  Ecernicy  another  Step  i.  34.^ 

87     Thanks  be  (o  Thee,  thou  lliughcerM  Lamb  ii.  qz 

1 3     Thanks,  that  God*s  holy  Chrilt  has  bled  ii.  20 

39     Thanks  to  the  Man  of  Sorrows  be  ii.  276 

Thankrgjving,  Honour,  Praife,  and  Might  i.  J46 

78     That  Lhiid  fo  lovely  we  believe  ii.  2^6 

47     That  Covenant  of  Blood  ii.  27 

67     That  dear  Place  I  Vc  told  you  of  already  ii.  ^41 

.13/ That  doleful  Night  when  our  dear  Lord  -i.  3^2 

I3f*  That  God  efernally  be  blcft  J.  144. 

33     That  I  am  'hine,  my  Lord  and  God  li.  I74 

I     That  Jcius  loves  his  Chucch,  h  furely  true  li.  152 

24    Tuat  i^  my  Delight,  both  by  D^y  and  Night  ii.  78 

24    That  is  my  Delight,  when  the  Mother's  Light  -ii.  294 

8  .  That  Moiher*8  Boiom  i**  oar  Place  ii.  255 

21     That  Off  ring  whi^h  doth  for  Sins  atone  ^ii.  13 

26     That  >rar  .f(^  beauteous  i.  119 

That  which  at  thy  Deceafe  was  thy  Souls  Poftdre  jL  273 

J13     That*s  the  mod  (triking  Subje^  ii.  181 

o in  The  Abfolution's  holy  Word  -.i.  11^ 

4  3  r  The  Badge  of  Faith  bids  ne^er  forget  i.  230 

20     The  bleffed  Armies  ii.  304 

39    The  Breath  which  can  the  dead  Bones  raKe  .li.  213 

2J     The    ndegrrom  blefs  os,  here  together  come'  ii.  326 

The  Cherub imi  of  God  i.  266 

47     The  Child  from  BetbUbem                ^  ii.  59 

The  Chrillian's  Life  inward  diTpIays  its  bright  Splendor  i.  349 

4     The  Church  of  Chrift  does  fuch  a  People  praiie  ii.  140 

^t      T\it^\iMTc\i  of  Pbd.idiipbia  ii.  256 

15     The  Church,  the  Daughter,  and  the  Bride  ii.  146 

53     The  Church,  who*s  in  the  Way  of  Hearts  inebriated     ii.  280 

f     The  conllant  Chriftian  dill  doth  Good  purfue  i.  228 

15    ThcCro6,  theCrof^  O  that's  my  Gaia  ii.  15 

••c  s.  iQp  The 


90    The  Daogtittri  Rn'mtcA^s  '   • 

The  Diy  doei  nnw  d;.rk  Nioht  difpd 
18    The  cvcrUnbft  God,  wha  freely 
61a'  The  Eye  leei  Wa|er,  nothieg  more  . 
13     The  faithful  Father  ^»>-«&«M 
1 1     The  Father  me  proCcAi  as  God 
36a  The  Fdther'i  Wifdom,  Troth  4iviM 
39    The  lii{l-b(  gotten  Son  of  God 
,47     The  firft  Wound  Thou  didft  bear 

if  The  fbrtv  Diyt  are  cadiiig,  and  jroa  go 
3)     The,  God  to  whom  we  Homige  fly 
47     The  good  and  gracioot  God 
1 3     The  Goodticf)  of  Aur  God  ii  gmt 
83     The  happy  Soule,  thit  are  ia  the  Crofj'i  Atmolpboe 

Q     The  Latnb's  6I001I,  and  hii  Nail^priati  dew 
36  J  The  Lamb  if  llain,  let  ni  adore 
75     The  Limb  to  keow  .    . 

8J*  The  Lord  be  thanked  for  hi)  GiTtt' 
13     The  Lord  of  Life  exalted  Aaodi 

8i  The  Lord  of  Sibbath  let  ui  pnife     . 
The  Lord  our  God  aod  Father  bicfi 
53     The  Man  from  NaxarHi' 
38    The  meritorious  Blood 

8     The  Mill  befoie  my  Fyes  rcroov'd 
47     The  Moili^r  of  the  Fold 

6z     The  Names  of  thy  tlear  Fatnily 

iji  The  rcw-boin  B.-be,  whom  Marj  bore 

18'  "Ihe  N^ght  comes  apace 

£9     The  Fr.'ife)  of  him,  who  is  Graced  Difpenfcr 
I     The  Prince  of  Darknefi  flufli'd  with  Viflory 

47     Thf  Prlnceof  Pmelnpw 

50     The  Prophet  we  proclaim 

58     ThrSibbithii  for  ,\!an.   that  he 

13^  The  Siviour  Jefus,   Fr.rnd  of  Alcn 

13     The  Saviour's  Blood  and  Righteoufnsft 

1  jd  The  Saviour's  PowV  has  brough:  ['tis  dear) 

36A  The  fe/'ial  Sund.iys  of  Man'.'  Life 

I  s    -The  (liughtEr'd  Limb  is  my  Defence 

yc     The  fl-ngrner'J  Lamb  who  bote  my  Shame 

13     The  Soul  of  Chrift  me  f-nflif/ 

58     T  he  Spear  one  Wound  on  thii  blefl  Day 
8      i  h=  S.-iritof  Open  heattedneft 
B     The  S-atui«  of  the  Lord  are  juft 
8     The  Tears  of  our  rmmHnucI 
The  Time  now  lopl;i  ghalliy 
Thee  Lord  I  love  with  facred  Awe 

51    Thcf ,  O  my  Gnd  and  King,  my  Father,  Tuee  I  ling 

l6t  Thee  will  J  Icvi-,  my  Strength  and  Tow'r 

16    Theit  i(  a  Eall'am,  as  jcdeed  a  Blood 
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I  la*  Thcfc  arc  the  Holy  Ten  Commands 

7  h  They  who  now  God's  Children  are 

Sc  They're  Songs  of  Love,  ihey  fing  above 
33     Think,  Lord,  on  thy  Relations  here 
28     Think  on  our  Brethren,  Lord 
36a  Think  on  thy  Son*s  fo  bitter  Death 

This  Impullc  (o  gentle,  this  Movement  fo  fwcet 
80    This  tracfient  World  is  not  our  Home 

8  This  was  Compaflion  like  a  God 
33     Tho'  now  no  Creature'^  fleepir>g 
61^  Thofe  that  do  place  their  Confidence 
1 3     Thou  deareft  Hufband  of  my  Heart 

21     Thou  deareil  Lamb,  thy  being  flnughter'd  fo 
53     Thou  Death-fweat  mixM  with  Blood 
61     Thou  Father  of  our  Lord  fo  d«:ar 

9  Thou  fiery  Source  of  Souh,  great  King 
8     Thou  Friend  of  Sinners,  hear  my  Cry 

Thou  God*b  beloved  Lamb 
90    Thou  God*s  unfpotted  Lnmb 
61'    Thou  gracious  Head,  lo  here  are  wc 
16     Thou  had  made  me,  and  (hall  thy  Work  decay 

1     Thou  had  the  Church  appointed  once,  that  (he 

4f  Thou  haft  thylelf  reveal'd 

7  Thou  hafl  told  us  long  ago 

36  f*  Thou  hidden  Love  of  God,  whofc  Height 
75     Thou  holy  Child,  who  didil  fo  mild 
33     Thou  holy  fpotlefs  Lamb  of  God 
58     Thou  Hufband  of  thy  Bride  fo  dear 
30    Thou,  Jefus,  art  our  Kins 

8  Thou  Lamb  once  (Iain,  whofe  flaming  Eyei 
S6  Thou  lightfome  Day,  the  joyful  Shine 

13     Thou,  Lord,  by  (IrideA  Search  haft  known 

3     Thou  lovclieft  Friend 
Zi     Thou  once  for  Sinners  fake  born.  Lord  Chrift 
48     Thou  only  true  Watchman  in  Tents,  which  endure 

8     Thou  Saviour  my  good  Shepherd  arc 

53  Thou  piercM  Heart,  hear  my  Pray'r 
Thou  fliughtcr'd  one,  thou' ft  won  the  Prize 

39     Thou  Soufs  beft  Friend,  thou  tender  Heart 
1 3/*  Thou,  the  dear  Sinner's-Friend,  to  Thee 
66    Thou  the  Virgin's  SouPs  Creator 
5     Thou  who  from  the  Father  huft 
39     Thou  who  of  old  the  Leader  was 

54  r  Thou  who  fo  near  us  art,  more  near 

21     Tbou  who  this  mean  and  helplefs  Form  didft  chufe 
6\a  Thou  who  to  punilh  Sin  wert  flow 
61     Thou  who  with  Sinners  fmitten  art 
5     Thou  whom  thron'd  \n  Heav'n  wc  know 
19    Tbou  whoVt  the  fame  Yefterday,  thii  Day,  and  crer 
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142 
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Sb   Thou 

8}  TlMm&ndt  of  thoubxiii  ttini  gr6«i2 
<6o    Thoufand  dmes  by  me  be  greeted 
53     Thro*  all  the  Centories 

8    Thus  fays  th*  eternal  Sob  of  God  ' 

8     Thus  Simiom  faid  :  becaufe  my  Heaft 
33    Thus  to  her  great  Spoufe  cries  the  Bride 
^^g  Thy  BIckmI,  dear  Lord,  can  deanfe  from  Stt 
47    Thy  ChUd*s  Soul  hide  and  blefs 
o^    Thy  Death,  my  God,  beam^  forth  t  Light 
28    Thy  Eyes,  thy  Mooth,  thy  Side 
63    Thy  Mercy  we*re  entreating 

8    Thy  SaTJour  prelsM  to  Death,  rhew  ran 
46    Thy  Spirit  of  Gladnefi  give  us  ^owV 

Thy  Woonda  and  filood,  my  Lord  and  God 
^  Thy  Woondf,  Lord,  be  my  Sife-goard 
55  6  Till  He  comet  the  World  is  Oill 

5  Till  the  Hoar  ihall  come,  with  Tean 
58     'Tis  certain,  by  the  general  Plan 

30    *Tis  done,  my  God  hu*  died 
8    'Tis  'Heaven  itfelf  on  Earth  to  6e 
2^d  *Tis  not  becaufe  I  fprung  from  noueht 
13    *  ris  quite  Free  Grace  to  me,  my  Ood 
46^  *Tis  (nre  that  awful  Time  will  come 
8     'Tis  true  indeed,  that  for  a  while 
1 3  ^  To  ChriA  be  now  our  Homage  paid 
83     To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghoft 
13  f  To  God  let  all  the  human  Race 
46a  To  God  on  high  all  Glory  be 
46a  To  God  on  high  all  Glory  br,  andFiac9 
13     To  God  the  Holy  Ghoft  we  pray 

6  To  God  the  Lord  be  rendered 
16    To  JeAis  all  our  Soul  direded  is 
28    To  me  'tis  a  ckar  Cafe 

173  To  fuch  the  Kfng  will  give  a  Kifs  of  Love 
4f  To  the  Lamb  HamM  with  Blood 
88     To  th'  Side  To  looking  conftantly 
78     To  1  hee,  Chrift,  our  God  and  Lord 
7«     To  Thee,  O  Lord,  I  fend  my  Cries 
84     To  You,  ye  Jefu's  Wounds,  we  pay 
5  v^  Treafure  above  all  Treafurcs 
€j     Trim  thy  Lamp,  O  Soul  betrothed 

Trinity  bitffed.  Father^  Son,  and  Spirit 
§3  f  Twas  by  an  Order  from  the  Lord 

J     '  Fwa^  my  unbeliev  tng  Heart 
28     Two  Points  ought  all  to  know 

U. 
6f     T  TNfathom^d  Wifdom  of  our  King 
8     1^   Unhappy  Soul,  that  (hoa  fiiouldft  force 
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8  Vain  are  the  Hopes,  the  Sons  of  Mett  i.  32^ 

6^*  Vain  fooliih  Men  abfurdly  bead  L  57 

W. 

8*  \X/E  all  are  Sinners  1.  i6r 

7t    yV    We  all  indeed  were  perilh^d  i.  181 

^h  We  are  thy  Heritage  indeed  i.  1 37 

I     We  afk  Thee,  Saviouv  to  prefervc  this  Ship  ii.  17^ 

6a  We  duly  praife  the  Father  God  i.  11^ 

8     We  greet  each  other  in  the  Side  ii.  34^ 

I     We  heie  in  Love  afTembled  are  ii.  218 

6  We  nor  to  heap  up  Wealth  do  wake  i.  136 

0  We  fing  to  Thee,.  Immanne!  i*.  293, 
5  We  Sinners  feeble  do  greatly  wifti  to  be  ii.  308 
je  We  thank  God  for  all  Gifts  from  him  iv  196 
6^, c  We  thatk  our  God,,  the  Holy  Ghoft  ii.  180 

7  We  to  each  other  bear  ii.  165 
5  We  wi(h  from  our  Heart  to  know  Chrid's  ii.  42^ 
ga  We*re  on  our  Guard  by  Day  and  Night  ii.  246 
5    Well  obferve,  when  6od*s  Lamb  dear  ii.  32^ 

1  W^elcome  among  thy  chofen  Flock  ii.  167 

0  Welcome  Crofs  and  Tribulation  ii.  37^ 
20  What  a  bleiled  Change  1  find  i.  249. 
r     What  a  celeftial  Virtite*s  Challity  i.  299 

8  What  does  a  Dove  in  Croik's  Air  iL  271 
3  c  What  drew  down  from  his  Father's  Throne  ii.  72 
8  What  earthly  Thing  can  thee  annoy  i.  32 » 
4.  What  had  become  of  me  .  ii.  107 
3/  What  Heart  of  Stone  would  not  be  broke  i.  325 
3/*  What  helps  it  to  kill  me  each  Hour  i.  21  & 
8  #r  94<  What  Joy  or  Honour  could  we  have  ii.  r84 
8  What  is  a  Congregation-heart  ii*  307 
fr  What  is  it  wounded  bleeding  Love  li.  wSz. 
^    What  Pains  poor  Souls  go  thro*  to  trace  ii.  4^ 

1  What  Praife  unto  the  Lamb  is  due  ii.  ly 
5i  What  fays  a  Soul  that  now  does  taile  if.  21 
I  What  Ihall  I  fay  now  to  chee,  gracious  Lord  ii.  i  ^g 
5  What  (hall  thy  poor  Child  fay  ii.  ijo 
^  What,  Souls  dear  Hufband,  doft  thou  love  ii.  144 
^  What  Stories  of  their  Cruelty  i.  229 
I  What  to  my  Mailer  (hall  I  friy  ii.  186 
i  Whatever  God  does^  that  ia  well  done  iib  237 
rf  Whatever  others  do  intend  to  do  i.  294 
hi*  When  Atiam  fell,  the  Frame  entire  i.  181 
3^*  When  all  thy  Mercies,  O  my  God  i.  302 
}  When  at  the  Hour,  of  Sleep  j.  136 
I  When  Birth-days  or  a  W^edding-day  ii.  ZT^, 
)  When  ChriA  hung  on  the  curfed  Tree  i.  82. 
I    When  eight  Days  came  the  ^f at  LaAb>  i*  SS$ 
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43    Wfien  Gailt  and  Shtme  are  railing  !• 

13     WKen  I  at  Night  recline  my  Head  '  ii. 

1     When  I  begin  clofely  to  chink  upon  i. 

j%h  When  I  furvey  the  wondroas  Crofi  i. 

g     When  I  think  how  God*s  own  Lamb^  H. 

13    When  Jefas  Chriit,  the  Son  of  God  i. 

23    When  Jefas  on  the  Crofs  was  foand  i* 

13^  When  Juftice  did  demand  hi  Dae  i* 

36  c  When  Mary  wip*d  her  Saviour*t  Feet  i. 

47     When  our  dear  J*ifi>ua^  his  Mother  ftanding  it. 

61     When  our  dear  Monarch  fix)m  on  high  ii. 

8    When  rifing  from  the  Bed  of  Death  i. 

36^  When  Shades  and  Darknefs  clothe  the  Air  i. 

1 3    When  (hail  I  gain  roy  Weddiog-dreft  iL 

18     When  that  fo  troublous  Day  was  now  condaded  i. 

1 3^  When  th'  ancient  World  God*a  Patience  tried  i. 

7^  When  the  Children  joyful  are  Si. 

61     When  the  due  Time  bad  taken  place  i. 

13    When  the  Eternal  from  his  Throne  i. 

.   When  thou,  the  great  and  (bv'reigo  Creator  ii. 

76    When  to  Bed  retiring  ii. 

13^  When  we  are  under  great  Diftrels  i. 

21     When  we  baptize  a  Sinner  in  Chrift*s  Death  ii. 

16     When  with  your  dying  Brearh  I  hear  from  you  i. 

53     Whence,  Lord?  from  Jip^b^^  Tomb  i; 

53     Whene'er  I  him  can  eat  ii. 

21      Whene'er  the  Maries  at  thy  Feet  I  fee  ii. 

Where  is  this  Infant  ?  it  is  gone  ii. 

53*  Where  Righteoufnefs  doth  fay  i. 

36^  Where  ftiall  my  wordring  Soul  begin  i. 

1     While  Jefus  on  the  Lap  of  hlary  lies  i. 

58     Whilfl  yet  the  Babe  is  in  the  Womb  ii. 

39     Who  arc  the  Cloud  of  Witneflcs  ii. 

46     Who  dares  the  Father  God  to  fcan  ii. 

i3f  Who  grafpM  the  Zodiick  in  his  Hand  i. 

24.     Who  is  like  Thee,  who?  i. 

Who  is  this  mighty  Hero,  who  ?  5. 

10     Who  of  all  by  Nature  moved  ii. 

Who  ovcrcomcth,  (hall  of  that  Tree  verdant  i. 

i^     Who  views  the  Lnmb  with  (ledfaft  Face  ii. 

36^  Who  would  know  Sin,  let  him  repair  i. 

I     Whofe  Soul  is  once  betroth'd,  can  ever  he  i. 

47*  Whofo  has  rightly  fpy'd  ^  i. 

8     Why,  O  my  Brother,  art  thou  fad  i. 

57     Why  fhould  I  continue  grieving  i. 

Why  thus  with  Grief  opprefs'd  my  Heart  i. 

33     With  a  moil  tenc'cr  Longing  ii. 

13     With  all  the  PowV  my  poor  Heart  hach  i. 

39     Wiih  dcepCil  Reverence  and  Awe  ii. 
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39    W^th  Gladnefs  will  we  waiting  fland  ^  H.    lio 

8     With  Joy  we  meditaie  the  Grace  ' 

$6     With  me,  ia  me  live  and  dwell 
67     With  old  Servants  Boldnefs  now  to  tell  ^bee 
33     With  tender  Longings  and  Love's  Smart 
13     With  Thanks  we  glory  in  thy  Croft 
59    With  thee  I  lay  me  down  to  ileep. 

With  coo  deep  Relifh  never  let  me  like 
tz     With  what  Bounty  and  rare  Clemency 
1 3     Within  our  Hufband^s  pierced  Side 
13#  Without  thee.  Lord,  is  nothing  fweet 

Wonderful  Things  have  been  perceiv*d 
54^  Would  yott  be  well  all  over 

Y. 

19    ^\7E  all.  who  are  wounded  by  Sin^s  pois*notis  Sting 
59      jL     Ye  Babes  of  Grace,  but  lately  born  * 
Sr  Ye  bleiTed  Patriarchs,  praife  the  Lord 
t6    Ye  bleft  Domeflicks  of  the  flaughter'd  Lamb 
69    Ye  bottomlefs  Depths  of  God's  infinite  Love 
19    Ye  Children,  where  do  you  dwell  ?  where  is  yottf  Ground  ii. 

Ye  Chofen^  and  each  iavrd  One 
46^  Ye  Chriftian  Congregations  dear 

67  Ye  Eleft,  who  Peace  poiTefs  unfhaken 
54 r  Ye  Hands  of  Love,  once  pierc'd  with  Nailaf 
80    Ye  Learners  of  the  Grace  and  Blood 
43     Ye  open  Wounds  and  Bruifes 
13     Ye  Seraphim,  who  proftrate  fall 
61     Ye  fingle  Brethren^  think  how  oeir 
6t     Ye  valiant  Warriors  of  our  Train 
36  £  Ye  who  have  known  th*  atoning  Blood 
84    Ye  Wounds^  which  Nails  and  Srourses  tear 
ti     Your  Thanks,  ye  Children,  to  the  Spirit  fend 

68  Youth  divine>  with  Staff  in  Hand 

Z. 

7    2^10  N's  Kingi  'tis  well  fo  nigh  jd,    144 
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TABLE  of  Metres  and  Tunes,] 

Concerning  ihc  following  Tablr,  the  Rnder  ii  to  b«  idvcniled.  That  the  Numbcft 
on  ihf  Uft  Side  of  ihe  Page,  denote  (he  fcvml  Meirei  j  ilie  Unen  .,  *,  c,  tSt 
rubjoiu'd  to  fome,  denote  fo  mao^  diQmft  1'unei  toi  Ihe  fame  Metre.  Me  Uu 
hnowj  bui  one  Tunc,  can  mike  ilut  one  feive ;  but  if  he  iinowi  mote,  he  cat 
fuit  the  Natute  af  his  Sabjed  the  betler. 

That  the  Referencei  iTter  each  Mafure,  are  only  Tor  the  tnterim,  till  a  eomplci 
Book  of  Tunei  (hall  be  piinted  in  £ii[lijb,  anfwcrinE  to  the  Numbcn  albre 
menlion'd.  Thcfe  Bteferences  (hew  where  ihe  Tnnei  miy  be  fonghi  in  the  mean 
while  :  Th,  dcnoln  a  Tune-book  primed  bjr  D)  in  Ei^lijb  fome  Ve«T>  a;o  ^  G 
the  large  Cirmjn  Book  of  N'otei  now  in  Hand,  ant!  fhoTEJ^  to  b^  publiih'd,  aa 
rvreiing  to  the  lndt>  of  the  Gfxm  Hj'mn-book ;  Bjt.  Rjnn^ijcrcfi' t  CoIIeOioD  ( 
PTalm-lunei ;  Chi.  Ctakgwi's, 

That  Uymni  are  cited,  ttot  according  to  the  Page  (except  where  f.  a  added)  bv 
the  Figures  ibejr  bear  over  ibem. 

That  a  Mem  ii  commonly  reckon'd  to  conGfl  of  So  many  Linci,  ai  il  haa  ditlint 
Mcmben  in  the  Rhyme  and  Singing,  tho'  othtrwife  tno  may  be  printed  togi 

One  IrrfEukriiy  mufl  here  be  taken  notice  of,  trio,  rfiat  fame  of  t^e  Hymnt  betoti; 
ing  10  the  following  Tunes,  N°  i,  14,  19,  f  3,  ]3«,  jtc,  47,  54J  and  rf,  <|6,  Cii 
69,  S],  St.  bave  a  Syllable  more,  or  i  Syllable  left,  in  fome  of  Ihe  Unei,  thj 
ethers  of  Ihe  fame  kind  bive  :  Which  wat  owing  10  thlj,  that  fome  of  ihe  Tran; 
1«on  or  Authors  would  decline  ufing  double  Rliyme^,  and  fo  in  fome  of  the  fii 
Meaiurci  conlrafled  fuch  a  Rhyme  into  one  Syllable,  in  otlien  fubrtituted  thn 
Syllables  for  it ;  and  othert  a^ain  complied  in  that  rcTpeS  with  the  Gtrman  Oi 
pnal.  The  Hymni  where  the. double  Rhymes  are  introduced,  ling  the  irucft  a< 
tordins  to  the  Grnran  Noic; ;  hut  thro'  CudQin,  wc  find  no  Difficulty  in  icton 
nuHlBling  the  others  alfo  thereto.  It  was  a  fnppoTed  Eopllony  thkt  wti  litwwu 
the  Motive  with  Ihe  Traollaiori,  to  add  ■  Syllable  fomeiiinM  to  tba  two  flr 
line*  of  Metre  II.  tho'  at  other  Timet  theji  adhered  to  tht  original  Meifurc. 

Metre  conlii^ing  of  II  Lines.  ■ 
I     CfEACH  us,  O  Uri,  tby  Cnji's  Mjfltry  (Part  ii.  N"  133 
■'-  Tb.6.  G.  I. 

Of  III  Lines. 
1     O  leli  iru  m  more  (ii.  42)-Tb.  23.-  •! 

Of  IV  Lines. 
3     O  Frltnd,  bt  thou  ntar  (ii.  368)  Tb.  24.  G.  4. 
4a  Go  firth,  in  Spirit  go  (ii.  47)  Tb.  14. 
b  I  lift  my  Heart  toThte  (i.  1  15)  Eng.  Pfalm  tune. 

5  Thou  tvhcm  threa'd  in  Hcav'n  we  know  (ii.  384)  Tb.  40.  G.  ■ 

6  My  Soul,  awake  and  tendir  (i.^jy)  G.  10. 
yz  Saviour  of  the  Nations,  eorne  (i.  21  1)  G.  II. 

it  Holy  Lamhy  who  thee  receivt  (ii,  30)  Tb.  1 1. 

■  8a  Teen 
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8  a  Teach  me  yet  more  of  thy  blejl  Ways  (ii.  75) 
Thi  Tears  of  9ur  Immanuel    Tb.  21.  G.  14. 

b  iJj/r,  rije^  my  Souly  and  leave  thi  Ground  (i.  566)  York- tune. 

c   Come^  let  us  join  our  chearful  Songs  Tb.  20.  SLebc  9ott  l^t  Cl^iacn. 
9a  Ah  my  dear  Heart-belofved  Lamb  (ii.  82)  G.  i  5. 

b  As  fmall  Birds  ufe^  a  Hole  to  choofe  (i.  445)  G.  64. 

10  Ctmgregution^  Chrift's  Relation  (ii.  22i)  Tb.  27.  G.  16. 

11  Let  us  confefs  now  our  Sin*s  Load  (i.  282}  G.  17* 

12  y^fay  en  thee  to  be  thinking  (i.  237)  G.  20. 

13a  The  Saviour^s  Blood  and  Righteoufnefs  (ii.  19)  Tb.  26.  G,  22. 
b  I  come  from  Heaven  to  declare  (i.  300)  G.  22. 
c  To  God  lit  all  the  human  Race  (i.  233)  c**»  Pfalm  Tune, 
d  IVhen  we  are  under  Great  Dijlrefs  (i.  140)  Chet.  Pf.  p.  17. 
C   Is  God  withdrawing  ?  all  the  Cojl  (I.  131)  G.  22. 
f   Chrijly  everlafting  Source  of  Light  (i.  243)  G.  22. 
g  Lord  Jefuj  Fountain  of  my  Life  (i.  3 14)  G.  22. 

h  JVe  are  thy  Heritage  indeed* 

€^l\fti  Qei  fitt  lis  Det  %t\U  tiflf.    Ger.  si. 
i    Come^   Holy  Ghoft^  celefiial  Dove  (i.  594) 

&omin  9att  ^clftoepfct  pcUiset  0eiil.    Ger.  21. 

14  My  deareji  Saviour^  caft  an  Eye  (ii.  142} 

Lord^  Ihavefinn^dy  andfuch  the  Sum  (i.  410)  Tb.  17.  G.26. 

Some  Hymns  of  this  Meafure  (when  without  double  Rhymes)  and  of  th^ 
next  too,  miy  be  fung  to  Tune  1 3  f. 

15  How  richy  how  happy  is  a  Soul  (ii.  161)  Tb.  22.  G.  29. 
1 6a  Far  greater  than  one  thought  or  could  fuppofe  (ii.  64)  G.  32. 

b  Sinners  Redeemer^  whom  we  inly  love  (ii.  233)  Tb.  3. 
17a  Souly  come  honour  thy  dear  Kingy  adore  him  (ii.  132)  G.  30. 
b  To  fuch  the  King  will  give  a  Kifs  of  Love  (ii.  62)  Tb.  i. 

18  Dear  Jefu^  wherein  wert  thou  to  bi  blamed  (i.  223)  G.  36, 

19  J  glory  in  nothing  but  in  the  Wounds  bloody  (i.  632) 
Ye  Children^  where  do  ye  dwelly  &c.  Tb.  28.  G.  39. 

Of  V  Lines. 
20a  7(/«»  all  Praife  is  due  to  thee  (i.  213)  Tb.  5.  G»50» 

b  Rejoice^  thou  LamVs  beloved  Bride  (ii.  174)  G.  54. 
21     Mofl  worthy  Spirit ^  Guide  ofjefu's  Train  (ii.  180)  ., 
Now  our  ReY-eji  to  the  Holy  Ghoft  (i.  228)  Tb.4.  Qfi 
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^3     ^ben  Jifus  on  fbf  Crrfs  vmsfiund  (i.  x6z}  G,  51.      [Q 

Of  VI  Linci. 
24    MUir  of  thy  Train  (ij.  333)  Tb,  36.  G.  68, 

^S     Hm  amiable  (i.  1169) 

JV$  wifli  frm  9ur  Hean  (ii.  53)  O.69. 

l*lip  hitter  tt  riglit,  Mtp<beKiHiil«r«f  8yll«Upii|illl0  |4Uqti 
%b    Tbi  bleffid  Armia  (ii.  393)  G,  yo.  -  • 

27  Devoutly  and  bning  (L  219)        , 

28  Diur  Xamk^  in  nk  fdfi  (ii<  86)      • 

O  wii/A/r  flmU  I  fir  (it  447)  Tb.  46.  G.  75. 

29  /fttt'  haff^  is  thi  Heart  (iL  $5)  cxUiii*^  Plalm  Tuae« 

30  TboUi  Jffu^  art  our  King  (i,  461)  Tb.  8. 

3 1  My  Lor4  at  eight  D^ys  oH  k^  i»  bleed  (4.  387) 
32a  Jbba  Fafbery  bearfkf  CbUi  (i.  655)  G.  82, 

See  tfto  Tm  7  apd  45. 
b  Gild's  Son  once  defiending  (u  249)  Q«  72. 
33a  Afy  wounded  Prince^  enthroned  on  bigh  (ii.  1 15) 

O  Worldy  Attention  lend  it  (i.  442)  Tb.47.  G.  79. 

b  y^/uy  tvhofe  Graee  infpires  tby  Priefts  (ii.  pag.  373)  G,  9: 

34  Dearejl  Jefu^  we  are  here  (i.  432)  G.  84. 
Blefs  our  Going  out^  O  God. 

35  God  the  Lord  of  the  Creation  (i.  478)  G.  89. 
36a   Our  Father  who  f rem  Heaven  above  (i,  15?) 

"think  on  thy  Son's  fo  bitter  Death  (1.  218)  G.  96.  cxii^^  Pf. 

b  He  who  was  laugh" d  at  on  the  Tree  ii.  p.  331.  Tb.  43.  G. 

c   Now  I  have  found  the  Ground  wherein  (ii.  106) 
He  that  confides  in  his  Greater  (i,  471)  G.  106. 

37  Come  hither^  faith  our  blejfed  Lord  (i.  151)  G.  94. 

38  Heart's  Delight  and  highe/l  Pleafure  (i.  659.)  G.  95. 

39  Jefuj  ourplorious  Head  and  Chief  (ii.  3)  Tb.  38.  G.  97. 

Of  Vir  Lines. 

■ 

40  Father^  Lord  rf  Mercy  (i,  290)  G.  I22. 

41  O  what  fweetejl  Stores  of  Grace  (ii.  364)  G.  124. 

42  Chrijly  thfit  only*begotten  (i.  335)  G.  1 25. 

45     /|  thqt  my  dcdreji  Brother  (ii,  353)  Tb.  35,  G.  \if>. 
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^     O  Lamb  of  God  our  Saviour  (i.  217)  G.  127. 

;     Nowgivi  Tbanisy  ye  Old  and  Toung  (i.  316)  G.  12^. 

ia   r«  Cod  on  high  all  Glory  be  (i.  1&7)  Tb.  37.  G.  132. 

b  Our  tubole  Salvation  does  depend  (i.  306)  G.  132. 

I     Thai  Covenant  of  Blood  (ii.  25)  Tb.  33.  G.  I2ii  In  dulci,  &a 

I     Thou  only  true  IVatchman  in  Tents  which  endure  (ii.  289)  G.  137* 

Of  VIII  Lines. 
I     How  we*re  hnfd  by  Jefus  (ii.  187)  Tb.  39.  G^*I4I.] 

I     Look  on  mi^  thy  Servant  faWn  (i.  631)  G.  149. 
Eternal  Love  decreed  (ii.  23.) 

An  ancient  Church  we  fu  (ii.  p.  359.  fee  alfo  Hymn  361.)  G.  37, 

fVhene*er  him  I  can  eat  (ii.  169)  G,  146. 

.a  O  Heady  Jo  full  of  Bruifes  (i.  222)  G.  15 1. 

b  Farewel  henceforth  for  ever  (i.  451) 

Grant  in  the  Bottom  of  my  Heart j  Tb.  34.  G.  151. 

c   IVbat  is  ity  wounded  bleeding  Love  (ii.  238.  2d  Met. J  Tb.  x6% 

d  Thy  JVoundSy  Lord^  be  my  Safeguard  (L  324.) 
Keep  us  in  true  and  living  Faithy  Tb.  31.  G.  151, 

a   Chrijij  our  blejfed  Saviour  (i,  165)  G.  152. 

See  alfo  Tune  5. 
b  Jefus  Suffer ingSy  Pain^  and  Death  (i.  164)  G.  152; 
)     O  thou  Bridegroom  of  the  Soul  (ii.  154)  Tb.  49.  G.  155, 
I      Why  Jhould  1  continue  grieving  (i.  473)  G.  157^ 
I     Thi  Sabbath  is  for  Many  that  he  (ii.  376)  G.  159. 
)     With  Thee  I  lay  me  down  to  fleep  (i.  481)  G.  164, 
)     Thouf and  Times  by  me  be  greeted  (i.  22l)  G.  165. 
[a  Unfathom^d  Wifdom  of  our  King  (ii.  193) 

Tbouy  who  to  punijh  Sin  wert  flow  (i.  239)  Tb.  13.  G.  166, 
b  Ihofe  that  do  place  their  Confidence  (i.  130)  prop.  Pfalm- tunc. 
\     Comey  HolyGb'fly  come  Lord  our  God  (i.  231)  G  203, 
la   O  the  Love  luherewith  Pm  loved  (i.  627)  G.  167. 
b  Etw  in  former  Times  could  venture  (ii,  167)  ibid, 
P     7^'  Source  of  my  Salvation  (i.  449)  G.  168. 
;      My  God  how  vafl  a  Glory  has  (i.  455)  G.  172. 
i     Trim  thy  Lampy  0  Soul  betrothed  (i.  468)  G.  176. 

Verfes  of  4  lines  are  cither  fung  to  a  Part  o(  the  Tune,  or  two  ti^u% 
together. 

67  Only 
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67  Onfy  mauhhft  Heart,  thh  Jball  be  for  mi  (ii.  454)  G.  il 

68  Rife,  exalt  the  Majefty  (ii.  179)   Tb.  2.  G.  =05. 

69  Yt  httumUf  Depths  sfGoiTs  infinite  Love  (ii.  1 26)  Tb.  48.  C 

70  O  Jefuy  'fori  whofe  Radiation  (i.  623)  G.  183. 

Of  IX  Lines. 

71  0  ChrtJ},  myfwiitifi  Life  and  Light  (i.  444)  G.  200. 

72  Ged  ii  our  Rffuge  in  Diptfi  (1.  319)  Tb.  7.  G.  199. 

73  May  Gad  he  gratiout  to  i*J  here  (i.  123)  Tb,  19.  G.  aoi 

74  Holy  Side-waund,  piireed  Pleura  (ii,  ^47) 

Of  X  Lines. 

7J  Zflffif,  Lamb,  0  Lamb  (ii.  235)  Tb.  15.  G.  so6. 

76  Jefus,   Sourti  of  Gladntf  (i.  440)   G.  ic8.    [fliwrfj-  R^*:- 

■77  jWji  God,  thoufeefl  them  flyiig  (ii.  245)  G.  icg. 

78  ^«ai/.-  a/W,  the  Child  of  God  (ii.  336)  G.  215. 

79  ^  Lamb  g«ei  forth,  and  bean  ibe  Guilt  (i.  446)  G.  216 

80  Thii  trarfient  IVorld  is  not  our  Home  (ii.  41J   Tb.  36. 

81  Ht  who  not  rightly  inly  (ii.  224)  G.  195. 

Of  XI  Lines, 

82  Ave,  Speufe  tendn-ly  (ii.  436)     ^  i 

Of  XII  Lines. 

85  Thy  Mercy  we're  ittlreating  (i.  203)  G.  226. 

84     Hnv  bright  appears  tht  Morning- flar  (!'.  450)  TT).  42.  G. 
8s     O  yfu,  Sourceefcatm  Rtpofi  (i.  462)  cxiii"' Pfalm Tui 
Of  XIV  Lines. 

86  Gedy  our  Father,  dwell  within  (i.  i  86)  fome  Lines  repci 
Satan  I  renounce,  hit  tVayt  (i.  199)  G.  233.    ■ 

87  Thanks  be  toThet,  ihouflaughUr'dLamh  (ii.  140)  Tfc.  44.  C 

Of  XV  Lines. 

83  O  mj  Heart's  Iwely  Jefus  dear  (iL  357) 

Of  XVI  Lines. 

89  San^ify  thy  Congregation  (ii.  223) 

LifUf,  in  the  old  Tnnc-book,  N*  4;,  it 

90  O  Jefu,  thee  we  blf. 

0  God,  we  praife  thee,  and  we  mm  {i.  I09) 
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:eming  Metre  90,  it  is  to  be  obferv'd,  thit  mod  of  the  Hymns  belonging  thefe^ 
>y  when  they  are  fung  in  the  folanneji  Manner  (and  where  the  Aflembly  has  all 
lofe  Tunes  at  Comnund)  are  lung,  in  different  Parts  of  them,  to  different 
'dnes,  according  to  the  fucceflive  Variation  of  the  Matter  Itfelf.  Here  follows 
Table  with  regard  to  each. 

[The  Hymn,  tie  Prophet  we  proclaim,  Part  II.  N*  379.     The  whole  Beginning 
[or  Allocution)  is  fung  to  Tune  90.     Verfe  1—4  to  Tune.  134.     5—7  to  13*. 
|t  to  36a.     9  to  1311.     10,  II  to  13;^.     12—14  to  13a.     15,  16  to  13/. 

Praift  to  Elt^ictCi  Roct,  N"*  382.     The  Beginning,  and  till  Ver.  9,    to  Tune  90« 
|io — 15  to  13/.     16—20  to  13A. 

Lord  Cod,  hyushe  hUfi,  N**  383.   The  Beginning,  to  Tune  90.  Ver.  1—3  Xoi-^td 
[4,  r  to  I3f.     6 ;  then  7  and  the  firft  half  of  9  j  then  8  and  the  latter  half  of  9 
''(which  are  wrong  printed  in  the  Eftglifj)  make  tbreeVtrfu  to  Tune  36^.    xo^  ic 
to  13^.     i2f  to  13/. 

r.  Lord  Cod,  tby  Praije  wtf  fng,  N*»  388.  The  Beginning,  and  till  Ver.  3,  to 
Tune  90.     4—6  to  13^.     7—9  to  13^.     10  to  i^a,     11,  12  to  13^.     13,  14 

Thou  Cod's  upfpotted  Lamh,  N^  391.     The  Beginning  to  Tune  90.     Ver.  i,  s 
to  13*1.     3  to  13^.     4—6  to  13/. 

1.  The  Daughters  Ri-u  nnce  do,  1)1  **  392.  The.  Beginning  to  Tune  90.  Ver.  i^-% 
to  13/7.  4,  5  to  13*.  6,  7  to  13^.  8—10  to  13*  or/.  11,  12  to  13^.  13,  14 
to  13^,     15,  16  to  13/.     17,  18  to  13^,     19  to  1 3/. 

Ifo  that  Hymn,  0  ChrJJI,  thou  Day  mo/i  bright,  N**  337.  The  Beginning  to  Tune  90, 
Ver.  1  —  5  to  13^.     6—10  to  13^.     11  —  15  ^®  '3/'     '^'  '7  ^^  *3^* 

Ince  in  this  Book  there  occur  finc;Ie  Inftances  of  feveral  Metres  more,  the  proper 
Tunes  whereof  are  in  themfelvcs  as  good  as  thofe  above  fpecified  (which  had 
Prefeiencc  only  tor  the  greater  Number  of  Hymns  compofed  to  them;)  we  wiii^ 
^wever,  juil  poiuc  out  the  chief  of  thefe  alfo. 

'  Of  III  Lin«. 

yat  God  eternally  be  hUft  (i.  N''  257)  G.  3. 
bleeding  Heart  I  will  pr^fint  td  Thee  (i.  490) 
re  Dijy  does  now  dark  NlglM  di/pel  '{t.  288)  G.  23?, 
r/  us  fmg  joyful  and  unan^moujly  (i.  247)  G.  242. 

Of  IV  Lines. 

Weatell  H'tgb-prlefl^  Savicur  Chrj/i  (i.  459)  G.  12. 

^je  Lord  our  God  and  Father  blefs.  (i.  287)  G.  260. 

Heavens  and  Earths  there  wen  innumeraUe^  ^f)f  Ite  Uenct  Oet  cnffci 
rtWungen  (i.  672)  G.  28. 

p  dear  Chrijiians^  as  'tis  needful^  wot! dye  (i,  15  j.  See  alfo  L  273) 

[G,3u 

And,  which  may  be  calKd  I'^k, 

Wide  with  usy  0  Jefu  dear  (L  336)  G.  22. 

Of 


r 


I\l'^'(V    'CL'iU    I      LfU/  I     UJliiJ    V>...    .,<       II.     Y^    M       *■ 

Cri'it  Gcdy  in  thee  I  put  :}iy  Truft  (i,  \\\ 
Lcrd  J'fu^  ^^^'jf^d  Prince  cf  Peace  (i.  31 
^litc  alone ^  and  yet  not  lonely  (i.  680)  G 
7hankfgivtngy  Honour^  Praife^  and  Mtgh 
Whtre  is  this  Infant  f  it  is  gom  (ii.  261) 
Stupendous  Lave^  that  I  fo  foon  Jhould  be 
[  My  Solomoii)  thy  kind  and  gracious  Scept 

I  The  Cherubims  of  God  (1.  454)  G.  3194 

',.  7bt  Time  nmv  looks  ghaftly  (i.  272)  G.  3 

j!  Q  Jefuy  who  now  free  (i.  552)  G.  321. 

f  Of  VII  Lines 

|(  Chrift  was  to  Death  ahafed  (i.  225)  G. 

Jefus^  Author  cf  Salvation  (ii,  14)  G.  1 
O  Lord^  afford  thy  Light  (i.  641)  G,  i: 
The  Night  corner  apaa  (i.  .^93)  G.  1 20* 

'       Of  Vm  Line: 
Thou  God's  beloved  Lamb  (i.  629)  G.  1 4 
Jefus  is  my  Light  mo/t  fair  (i.  630)  G. 
Chofen  Souls  who  now  affemble  (ii.  326)  ( 
I  4rifty  wy  Spirit  J  leap  with  Joy  (i.  437,  al 

jfh  !  Confcience^  Confcience^  when  I  look 
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'ow  wetiy  O  Ltrdy  art  thou  thy  People  leading  (i  671}  G*  192. 
Jwtit  Cifiditionj  happy  Living  (1.  658}  G.  184. 
ft  ms  pray  now^  with  Hearths  Defire  (i»  274)  G.  33U 

At  Metre  6x  r  maj  bo  confidered 
iwPity^  Lordy  O  Lord  forgive  (i.  ilo)  G.  434. 

For  Metre  4  above^  when  doubleSj  fee  Tunes  In  Tb.  j*  and  ^u 

Of  IX  Lines. 
me  n9Wj  O  Lordjefu  (i.  252)  G.  4^9, 
Thee  alone.  Lord  Jejus  Chrijl  (i.  308)  G.  202. 
•/  Eye  fees  JVater^  nothing  more  (i.  303)  G.  201, 

Of  X  Lines. 
^arefl  Laml^  thy  Wounds  jo  blcffed  (ii.  22)  G.  2if. 
oujlaughter^d  ongj  thou[^  won  the  Prize  (ii.  172)  G.  217. 
everUfting  God,  thy  Blood  (ii.  12) 

inity  bleffedi  FatheTy  Son,  and  Spirit  (i.  205,  two  Vcrfcs  togethcf) 
w  well  am  7,  thou  my  SouPs  Lover  (i.  621)  G.  218.       fG.  220. 
/»'/  I  ftng  to  my  Creator  (i.  142)  G.  214. 
y  fFounds  and  Blood  (ii.  24) 

Of  XI  Lines. 
leve  we  all  in  our  Lord  Gad  (i.  185)  G.  465* 

Of  Xri  Lines. 

God  our  Lord,  thy  divine  Word  (i.  307)  G.  123- 
^,  Lord,  fo  great  and  glorious  (ii.  226)  G.  230. 
f/,  Lord,  I  love  with  facred  Awi  (i,  312)  G.  232. 
ocent  Lamb,  thou  knew^fl  thy  Enemies  Plot  (i.  389}^ 

Of  XIII  Lines. 
Chofen  and  each  faved  One  (i.  261}  G.  486. 

Of  XIV  Lines. 
life  ear  God  gracious  (i.  264)  G.  491. 

Thefe  are  chiefly  the  remaining  Metres.  It  is  left  at  Diferttion,  When  an 
BngHJb  Tune-book  (hall  be  printed,  whether  at  leaft  the  Tunes  of  fomc 
of  thefe,  which  fliall  be  judged  the  beit  and  moA  ncceHary,  if  not  of  aJ]^ 
ihould  not  be  fubjoin^d  \ 

And  there  Oiould  efpecially  for  Metre  S,  or  common  Eights  and  Six*8>  one 
or  two  more  of  the  Eaghfi  Pfahn-tunes  be  added. 


^     ■" 


"  ,^ 


'*r   -^ 


*^  wounded  Side.  '  Mm\    Age    or  Pttfod.     Mthfili^.  ^ 
Dt^TMi, /«AiiM,  4f •  rpofier  <Ud  thM  doitt.    fJbw^jmiMi^  Bi|^ 
Em  mthm,  NMmm  paium,  Cmjk  €mtfmnmk  BtlQgf^tf  Mafi^IM'dS 
Caole  of  Caufet.    GWf  i^AvM^  Gk>ry  t»  the  Holy  Sde:   {^«d[»/taffMH(vi 
ye  that  are  endowM  with  Grace.   Jk  Mtm>i,t  Not  b  ^iwnitBde^  tUt  tj|^TIte  I 
I*  frstfcfnPt  In  the  Manger.    ^JQirtf  iCM]^,  Lotd'  have  Mnney.  -  Mir  int  airgHi 
There  never  was  a  Time  when  thou  didft  not  eM*    P^ffm,  Ctawwmn 
^in  ^pamjb)  a  Minifter  who  baa  iatimaw  AdtnUBbii  to  his  Miftnr, 
Spirit  of  God.    ^i^-^bff^p^tr^,  unotienbk  l^iM^    SmglMaf 

NOT  AND' jr. 

nPHE  tih  Page  of  the  PixfMT*  fttthe.Botton,  ^  HYMNS.    iVWoid 
*''    next  foUowt  4a  PART  I.  €ftf.  utfcA  te^Btoder  here  ivfert  Ae 


Ptfitl.  p.  65,  the(?«nM«Lii|eoTer  J^xxvii.  nfaiteioDlytoihtTi..^  .^ 
c  a.  1.  mlt,  read  Titgr  HaJUinUifir  Li^,  P«f  II.  page  1$.  c.  a.  L  ss. 
ter^f^^V^.  (Seelbv.vl.  17,  iS«  PMLhr.  ig.  b^  the^npoiieor  JUpbH^fj 
Page  274.  Hymn  361.  inliy  very  Mil  he  U^  to  Tnne  i>  hot  If  to  T^  ca^ 
premife  as  tl\e  firft  Verft,  *rhdeml  (thtSmiwa  ay)  ay  Mfi»  ^fe^mt  Ot 
IrMitth  Cempaty,  FnhgtMitmert  JMtk,  to  iM^  ik«.  JMl  thl»]ohinaO  Vffta  ^ 
together.  Page  293.  in  Hymn  383.  Ver.  7,  S,  9;  iiT  the  Lines  bo  tran^ela^^ 
mentioned  in  tlie  lahle  of  Tunes,  then  read,  0  tend  m»d  aid  ta,  tec.  .Page  36 

C.  I.  1.  15.  Jr.  JVitnefi  Hcjrti, Page  373,  c.  i.   I.  40.    Mf  tiew  Bhfi~^\.  4I.  1 

Wounds When  Hymns  have,  through  Overflght,  been  placed  out  of  their  d 

Clafs  and  Azt,  it  has  ufually  been  remarked  ;  whereto  add  Part  I.  N^  660.  (wbi 
ought  to  have  foilow'd  next  after  392.)  and  perhaps  N*  216.  Table  of  Anthea 
firfl  Page,  in  tlie  Note,  rend  fkey  can  be  ebawted  /o— and  in  the  alphabetical  Indl 
before  the  Hymn,  Ccwtf  Ilsfy  Ch^,  ecUjiial  Dwe,  put  1 31. 
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$be  Brethren  have  been  puhlijh^d^  from  Time  to  Time^ 
and  fold  by  J.  Bcccroft,  Bookfeller  in  Lombard-ftreet,  the 
following  Books. 

AManoal  of  Dodbine»  in  the  Form  of  Qaeflion  and  Anfwer. 

ir.  Sixteen  Difcourfes  on  yi/u*  Cbrifl  our  Lord,  or  on  the  Second*  Ar- 
Idtf  of  the  Creed  ;  preach'd  by  the  Ordinary  of  the  Brethren's  Churches, 
\t  Berlin,     ad  Edition.     la^ 


III.  Nine,  on  important  Sabjedb  in  Religion ;   at  Fetur-lane  Chapel, 
London,     1 2°. 

IV.  Maxims  concifely  extraf^ed  from  (feveral  Volumes  in  German,  of) 
the  Difcourfes  of  tiie  prefent  Ordinary  aforefaid.    8^. 

V.  An  Account  of  the  Dodirine,  Manners,  Lttnigy,  and  Idiom,  of 
the  Unitas  Fratrum.     8°. 

VI.  Difcourfes  or  Diilertations   upon  the  AugshnrgConfeJ/ionf   which 
Lis  the  Brethren's  Confeffion  of  Faith.     12^. 

I  VII.  The  Ordinary  of  the  Brethren  his  (hort  and  peremptory  Remarks 
ion  the  Manner  wherein  he  has  hitherto  been  treated  in  Controveriies. 
\  Tranflaced  from  the  German  Drefien  Edition.     8^. 

VIII.  A  modeft  Plea  for  the  Church  of  the  Brethren.    8^ 

IX.  The  Cafe  of  the  Reprefentatives  of  the  Umias  ¥ratrum%  with  re* 
gird  to  their  Conduct  in  this  Country  under  Mifreprefentation.     8^ 

Alfo  the  Cafe  of  their  United  Brethren. 
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